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mountain heritage  

Sunday  

 

 

 

 

In the 1950s, there were two reasons Sunday was unique in the South. First, our state laws dictat-

ed it. The Virginia blue laws banned most Sunday activities. These laws gave people a day off to 

practice freedom of religion. The states also banned retail or liquor stores from opening. Since 

there was nothing else to do, Sunday was the day most families gathered together to be with their 

kin. 

 

I am not sure where the blue laws got their name. My guess is it was 

the way people felt because they couldn’t shop for food or alcohol, 

or buy shoes. The alcohol ban was not a problem for our family. If 

our family needed a little drink, my relatives could make their own 

alcoholic beverages. 

 

My dad believed these laws were the Baptists’ attempt to keep peo-

ple sober on Sunday, since we lived in the Bible Belt and they were 

still trying to make Prohibition work long after it had failed. 

 

The laws sound crazy today, but they continue to exist in the South. Our county in Georgia elimi-

nated the Sunday alcohol ban just a few years ago. These laws still forbid a person to buy or con-

sume alcohol within one hundred yards of a church or school. 

 

Today in our little Georgia town, people still cannot tie their horses to hitching posts or light poles 

in the downtown circle. The horse ordinance is probably a sanitary issue. It would mess up the 

pure mountain air smell unless the chicken plant is working. We don’t want to give visitors the 

wrong impression of our quaint town. This could hurt our tourist business. 

 

If you visit our city, you take your life into your own hands if you tie up your horse on Sunday 

and have a beer within one hundred yards of a church or school. You risk being shot by our police 

SWAT team if they work that day and aren’t on traffic duty. 

 

The second reason Sunday was unique back in the 1950s was that Grandma dictated it. This wom-

an was a fire-and-brimstone kind of person. You did what she said or “you will burn in hell.” 

Most of my conversations ended this way with her. My dad always told us it was her way of say-

ing she loved us, but I didn’t buy his explanation. 

See Sunday, page 2. 

Preston Lawhorne 

(All photos contributed by the 

author unless marked otherwise.) 

This story is printed with permission from 

Preston Lawhorne’s upcoming book  

Still Looking for Pieces to Life’s Puzzle,  

the sequel to his first book  

Life is a Puzzle with a Few Missing Pieces. 
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Grandma’s reasoning for her family edict was that God took off and rested on Sunday. The Sab-

bath-day commandment ranked number four on the top-ten Bible list. The next commandment on 

the top-ten list says to honor your father and mother. Therefore, Sunday was a holy day of rest be-

cause the Bible and Grandma said so. 

 

Our entire Lawhorne clan would always meet on Sunday at our Vir-

ginia family farm after church for dinner. We would stay at the farm 

all day unless Mom decided we needed more divine guidance, or it 

was a revival week at her church. If so, we left early to drive back to 

town for Sunday evening services. That made for a long day. Three 

hours of Sunday school and worship service should be enough for a 

kid for the week. I couldn’t commit enough sins to need to go back 

in the evening for further forgiveness. My older brother, Bucky, 

might have needed it, but I led a clean life back then. 

 

I was also smart enough not to bring this church subject up with my mother, since she wouldn’t 

appreciate it, nor did she ask for my input on this matter. It was better to keep my mouth shut. I 

thought about suggesting to Bucky that he bring up the topic with her. It would have been fun to 

measure the reaction time for the Irish Avenging Angel to slap him silly. It would have been milli-

seconds. 

 

Our ancestors located our family farm in Amherst County in Vir-

ginia. The land is a few miles from Walton’s Mountain, if you re-

member that TV show. Before you ask, I never met John-Boy 

Walton or any of his family. Our family also didn’t yell things like 

“Good night, Gary Wayne and Eddie-Bo” to one another when we 

went to bed. That would have driven the Irish Avenging Angel 

nuts. Her wrath would have struck without mercy. 

 

The old Virginia home place was a well-kept white two-story home. It had a huge covered porch 

across the entire front of the structure. The house was on a hill surrounded by a grove of oak and 

maple trees, which kept the house cool in the summer.  

 

The front yard was my grandfather’s pride and joy. Large English boxwoods lined the pebbled 

path that led from the bottom of the hill to our front porch. My great-grandfather planted these 

boxwoods in the front yard after the Civil War. We guessed the bushes were over seventy-five 

years old back then. 

 

Grandpa also planted flowers and blue spruce evergreens. He kept the grass manicured, and it 

looked like a carpet. When I saw this grand old house in the distance, it was like an old friend wel-

coming us back home. 

Sunday 
-continued- 

See Sunday, page 3. 

Grandparents Lorenzia and Pherthenia Lawhorne 

Amherst County, Virginia 

Photo: wikimedia.org 
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Our family seldom worked on Sundays except for the essential chores such as gathering eggs, 

feeding the animals, and milking cows. Our family cooked on Saturdays and reheated the dishes 

on Sundays for our meals. Everyone would always bring food to share. The family would kill and 

fry chickens on Saturdays for our Sunday dinners. When two or more Lawhornes came together, 

chickens would die. 

 

While dinner was being prepared, the children played outside in this magical kingdom. This was 

a great way to keep us occupied until the adults finished eating. 

 

There were formal rules that defined a pecking order of where 

and when people ate. The men always would eat in the formal 

dining room. They ate first so they could conduct family busi-

ness or take care of the farm. My grandmother and my older 

aunts also sat at the formal table. This was our family’s show of 

respect for the elders. 

 

The younger wives ate in the kitchen at a large country table. 

This was a fun group to be around, and my mom loved sitting 

here versus the stuffy dining room. The little kids, like my broth-

ers Gary Wayne and Eddie-Bo, sat at folding card tables. 

 

Imagine the chaos. My relatives filled the kitchen with noise and laughter. The little kids’ table 

always looked like a perpetual food fight. Some baby brother or cousin always wore a bowl of 

food on his or her head like a helmet. The kitchen defined our family life at its best versus the 

dining room. 

 

The parents left the older kids to run wild outside. We played games like hide-and-seek or tag un-

til the adults finished their meals. 

 

One of our favorite pastimes included trying to jump the beautiful box-

woods. We needed a pole vault or a trampoline to jump that high, but it did-

n’t stop us from trying. We also climbed the beautiful old trees. If Grandpa 

saw us doing any of this, he would chase us with his cane. Fortunately, the 

old guy moved slow and never caught up with us. There were also so many 

grandchildren, he had a hard time remembering our names with our faces. 

To him, we were all a bunch of little heathens. He would go back into the 

house and implore the parents to discipline their kids. My mother was al-

ways glad to oblige. 

 

 

Sunday 
-continued- 

See Sunday, page 4. 

Grandmothers, Aunts, and Wives 

Boxwood 

Photo: wikimedia.org 
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If my brother, Bucky, or I misbehaved, the Irish Avenging Angel would 

deliver swift punishment upon both of us. This approach seemed more 

straightforward and efficient than waiting for the truth. She assumed we 

were both guilty of something that deserved justice. 

 

Our kid games were competitive because everyone hated to lose. During 

one game of hide-and-seek, I had the brilliant idea to drag a large card-

board box into the middle of the road and hide in it. No one would ever 

notice a large cardboard box in the driveway, right? 

 

My Uncle Page came roaring up the drive. He told me later he decided not 

to run over the cardboard box on the road because he didn’t want to hurt 

his new Pontiac. When he looked inside the box, I whispered for him to be 

quiet because I wanted no one to find me. Page moved my hiding place off 

the road so I wouldn’t get killed or lose the game. 

 

After the adults and the babies ate, the older kids would eat the remaining food left at the kitchen 

and dining room tables. I didn’t know the white breast meat on a chicken existed until I was a 

teenager. It made me wonder what else my relatives never told me as a child. 

 

A kid learned that the first rule of the jungle is the survival of the 

fittest. You need to grab your food as it was passed around because 

there may not be a second chance. We must have looked like a 

bunch of hungry coyotes. Bucky and my cousin decided they needed 

to increase their odds of getting a chance at a chicken leg or wing. 

They told us how the chicken made it to the Sunday menu. They 

spared no details. We even made a field trip to the place the adults 

would execute and disembowel the chickens. The scheme worked 

because I quit eating chicken for years. 

 

After the family finished dinner, the wives covered the dining room table with a clean bedsheet. 

This was to keep the food cooler and any flying insects away. This included items like deviled 

eggs and potato salad. I laugh when I read the restaurants that failed their health inspections in the 

local paper or hear about them on television. Our family would have flunked that county health 

inspection for sure, except for not finding slime in the ice machine since we didn’t have one. 

 

While we were eating, the adults would meet to discuss family business in the formal living room. 

Clear plastic covers protected all the furniture and rugs. You would hear weird noises coming 

from that room when the adults moved around in their seats. The plastic stuck to their butts, and 

the sounds coming from that room always made the kids laugh. 

 

Sunday 
-continued- 

See Sunday page 5. 

Susie Mae O’Tooley Lawhorne 

“The Irish Avenging Angel” 

The Brothers 
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They made all major family decisions in this room. Wives 

and husbands attended as nonvoting members of the family. 

Dad became the head of the family when his father devel-

oped dementia. The purpose of the meetings was to ensure 

my grandparents’ welfare. My father would joke that having 

lots of children was the best form of Social Security. 

 

After the meetings and some socializing, the wives would 

uncover the dining room table. The family would graze for a 

supper snack. It is a wonder that our family didn’t die of 

food or salmonella poisoning since the food sat there for 

hours. 

 

It was a custom in the South that the oldest son always inherited the farm. Dad never enjoyed 

farming, and he didn’t want to live in the country. He couldn’t do the things he enjoyed, like go-

ing to dances on Saturday nights. My father’s decision caused an issue for the family regarding 

who would inherit the farm. 

 

Arrington was the youngest son. He and his wife lived with and took great care of our grandpar-

ents. The Lawhorne family decided that Arrington should inherit the homestead. I always admired 

my dad’s decision to walk away from his inheritance. I also respected how my uncle and aunt 

took care of our grandparents. 

 

When my grandparents passed away within two weeks of each other, Sunday changed. The farm 

was now my uncle’s home. Dad passed a year after his parents. His funeral caused hard feelings 

based on how my mom’s family treated my dad’s people. It tore our family apart. Mom didn’t 

feel welcome around Dad’s family after he died. 

 

Being kids, we didn’t understand what happened or how to fix it. We missed Sunday and the way 

it used to be. Our uncles and aunts drifted apart. Everyone had their own families to raise and sep-

arate lives to live. When Arrington became ill, he needed a smaller place closer to the city and his 

doctors. They sold the farm. The beautiful old home place was no longer the hub of the universe 

for the Lawhorne clan. It surprised me how quickly our lives changed. 

 

After college, I made myself a promise I would try to buy back our homestead. I missed my op-

portunity when the main house burned in the late 1980s. Following the disaster, the owners subdi-

vided the remaining land for sale. 

 

Today, these wonderful Sunday family gatherings remain alive only in my memories. Closing my 

eyes, I can still see the old house sitting on the hill welcoming us home. I miss those Sundays. 

 

Sunday 
-continued- 

The Lawhorne Clan 

Preston Lawhorne was born and raised in Lynchburg, Virginia.  He graduated from Lynchburg College with a bachelor’s degree in history and education.  

Recently retired, he spent his forty-four year career in the technology and network-security industry.  His career gave him an opportunity to live in many 

places, and to travel the world  He still consults on technology projects that interest him.  He lives in the mountains of Georgia and is married with one son. 
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How can it be that we are at the middle of 2019?  Time def-

initely flies when you are having fun!  I hope all of you have 

fun summer plans and are ready to come back to the picnic 

in August! 

 

Although we will not be meeting in the months of June and 

July, there are still activities taking place for our GCGSI.  

Karen Titus will be presenting a follow-up to her “Digging 

Up Your Roots” on June 15 at 10:00 a.m. in the library.  

Come out and hear the continuation! 

 

I will be presenting “Describe Your Past” to our potential young genealogists on June 

17 at 2:30 p.m. in the library.  The children will receive a “family tree” and we will 

have leaves for them to put on the tree that will be adjectives for their ancestors.  I 
did this project with my 7th graders for many years and they LOVED it!  It inspired a 

couple of students each year to get out and discover who they were and from where 

their family matriculated. 

 

Have a safe and fun summer!  I look forward to seeing you all at our Annual Picnic on 

August 8, 2019! 

 

Your President, 

 

Keely Chalk 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The President’s Corner 

Summer Daisies 

Pol Ledent 

painters-online.co.uk 
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See  Second Quarter Highlights, 2019, page 8. 

Second Quarter Highlights, 2019 

Photos provided by Rebecca 

Burrell and Barbara J. Dover 
unless captioned otherwise. 

March Monthly Meeting 

Thursday, March 14, 2019 

Gilmer County Library

 

Speaker Leslie Thomas shared how to 

break through roadblocks in research-

ing Native American ancestry, and how 

to understand DNA results that might 

not provide proof of a Native Ameri-

can connection.

Leslie Thomas 

President of Gilmer County Historical  Society; Past President of 

TOTA, Georgia Chapter 2014-2017;  Current TOTA Preservation 

Officer for North Georgia; former GCGSI board member; former 

GAHA board member. 

Library Staff Appreciation Luncheon 

Wednesday, April 10, 2019 

Gilmer County Library 
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Second Quarter Highlights, 2019 
-continued- 

April Monthly Meeting 

Thursday, April 10, 2019 

Gilmer County Library 

 

Author and Historian Dr. Kathleen Thompson provided 

tools and techniques for historical research using her 

own research of Chief Whitepath as a guide. 

Dr. Kathleen Thompson 

(All photos provided by the author.) 

 

Since retiring after 37 years as an art teacher where she developed educational units for sale and published articles in state and national magazines, Dr. Thompson pursued her passion for history and 

published books of regional history and culture.  Dr. Thompson’s books include a book written by herself and her students and then updated in 1999.  The book To Touch The Past ~Appalachian Life 

Centered in North Georgia is currently out of print.  Since 2008, she has written The Tate House; Mountain Stories ~ Appalachian Tales, Interesting Places, History, Heroes, and Humor; A 

Guide to History and Fun in the Ocoee Gorge and Copper Basin; Blue Ridge ~ Historic Homes & Towns, Blue Ridge Lake, The Cohutta Wilderness, Railroad History, and More. Information 

about Dr. Thompson’s books as well as her blog “Georgia Crow Pie” may be found at kathythompsonbooks.com. 

May Monthly Meeting 

Thursday, May 9, 2019 

Gilmer County Library 

 

Patricia Holden Kovosky-Dotson 

shared stories of her Holden family 

ancestors who migrated into Gilmer 

County in the early 1800’s.  Listed 

on the earliest Gilmer County Cen-

sus of 1834 and 1840, the family’s 

story may be found in the Georgia 

Archives. Ms. Kovosky-Dotson 

writes a regular column for the mag-

azine The Best of the North Georgia 

Mountains and some of her writings 
have also been published in various 

local history books.   
Ms. Kovosky-Dotson with Holden family  portraits and heirlooms. 
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In February of 1995, a small group of people interested in the history, heritage, and genealogy of 

the people of Gilmer County began the task of publishing their first book: Gilmer County Heritage.  

We met in the Gilmer County Library which was located at that time on Dalton Street next to 

the Watkins House.  Mrs. Anita Summers was the library manager and a small room had been 

set aside for genealogy and history.  There were three bookshelves that held four or five geneal-

ogy books, some related to Gilmer County, however the Fannin County Heritage was the most 

used. 

 

The library aide Mrs. Glenda Garland managed this room and aided many researchers by recom-

mending the courthouse, probate office, and other areas of Gilmer County.  Often on her lunch, 

she would visit the public buildings to answer genealogy questions that had been received in the 

mail.  When researchers would visit the library, she also kept a sign-up sheet with the research-
ers’ names and addresses as well as the Gilmer County ancestors they were researching.  Mr. 

Don Mills, the owner of Walsworth Publishing Company in North Carolina, used this list to 

gauge interest in a heritage book.  Invitations to a meeting were mailed and a meeting was 

scheduled for Thursday, February 9, 1995, in a small court room of the old court house.  There 

had been a big snow recently and was still evident that cold day. 

 

The small group that met were Miss Dora Parks and two ladies, five people from Chatsworth 

who were interested in starting a genealogy group in Gordon County, and a court official who 

kept us entertained telling of his ancestor whose sole duty was to make whiskey for the officers 

and injured during the Civil War.  Kathryn and Mike Watkins, Betty and Phil Riddle completed 

this small gathering. 

 

The second meeting was called for March 9 at 7 p.m. in the library.  Mr. Mills offered an incen-

tive to anyone bringing a family history and photo to this meeting and encouraged everyone to 

spread the word. 

 

The next meeting was called for April 13 at 4:00 p.m. in the library.  Ms. Merle Weaver was ap-

pointed Treasurer; Lamar Partridge agreed to serve as President; and Morris Parks became Vice

-President.  Various committees were organized and the next meeting was scheduled for May 11 

at 4:00 p.m.   At this meeting, it was voted to approve the printing of a brochure to announce 

GCGSI Member Spotlight: Betty Riddle 

Part I1: A Little History of the Gilmer County Heritage Book  

and Gilmer County Genealogical Society 

Photo from the March 2014 edition of Mountain Heritage. 

See GCGSI Member Spotlight: Betty Riddle, page 10. 
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the forthcoming genealogy book of Gilmer County.  The brochure was introduced at the meeting 

on June 5 at 4:00 p.m. Attendance to the meetings was increasing and stories were being submit-

ted.   

 

At the meeting on July 10 at 4:00 pm., Mr. Mills met with the committees and announced plans for 

a workshop. The workshop was held on August 7 at 4:00 p.m. in the community room of the li-

brary, and Mr. Mills continued to meet with the committees each month.  On September 11 at 

4:00 p.m., a full meeting was held at the library, and committees’ progress reports were given.  

Many members had called on merchants to support the publication through ads, and a reminder of 

the approaching deadline was given to members.  The meeting on Monday, October 2, began a 

countdown to the final deadline. 

 

The main courtroom of the court house was where the December 4 meeting was held.  The com-

mittee members were praised for their hard work and dedication.  Hundreds of family histories 

and photos had been collected.  The final meeting before publication was Monday, January 8, 1996, 
at 4:00 p.m. in the library.  At this meeting preparations were made to ship the book to Wal-

sworth Printing, and a vote was taken to approve the color purple for the cover of the book to 

reflect the local high school colors.  Publicity had been given from the local newspaper, television, 

and radio; and the response had been good.  The deadline for turning in family stories was January 

17, and the book committee had gone beyond what was expected of them.  At this point the 

Gilmer County Heritage Book was the largest Walsworth had printed, although Cherokee County 

surpassed us later. 

 

An informational meeting was called at the court house on February 9, 1996.  All the stories had 

been proofread twice, photos were attached, and each story was individually packaged in manila 

envelopes.  The pre-paid funds had been submitted.  The truck came to pick up the boxes of ma-

terial that everyone had worked so hard on for a full year.  There was much relief.  Our work was 

done.  A date was given as to when the finished book would be delivered to the library so that 

people could pick up their pre-paid books. 
 

The front of the Gilmer County Heritage Book recognized those who had worked so diligently to 

bring this project to fruition.  Those pictured were Shirley Sluder, Merle Weaver, George and 

Evylene Canup, Morris Parks, Lamar Partridge, Betty Riddle, Kathryn Watkins, Edgar and Jerrie 

Marie Crump, Dr. Jim and Sonya Burleson, Gail Freundt, Estelle Wall, and Earl Cagle.  

 

While working on the book, discussions surfaced among the workers about organizing a genealog-

ical society.  Mr. Milles reminded us that many counties who had published history books had 

done this successfully.  So, in the Spring of 1996, the Gilmer County Genealogical Society was 

formed.  Regular meetings were scheduled for Thursdays at 2:00 p.m. in the library.  We had re-

ceived our charter from the State of Georgia, officers were elected, and By Laws were approved. 

Officers were Lamar Partridge, President; Morris Parks, Vice-President; and Shirley Sluder, Treas-

urer.  We had a society and a book! 

 
See GCGSI Member Spotlight: Betty Riddle, page 11. 

GCGSI Member Spotlight: Betty Riddle 

-continued- 
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After we had been made “official,” something wonderful happened!  We met a lady from Missis-

sippi who had ancestry in Gilmer County.  She became our benefactor.  With her financial contri-

butions, we soon had shelves filled with books that aided researchers.  A computer and the latest 

equipment for reading microfilm was installed in the Family Center. 

 

In the meantime, a new library was being built.  The architects called a meeting of the Gilmer 

County Genealogical Society to approve a large room that they had included in the blue prints as 

a research room.  Society members pointed out that there was no closet to hold our file cabinet, 

nor shelving to store duplicate or damaged books and supplies.  As a result, a small closet was 

added to the original plans and we approved the new “Family Research Center” of the Gilmer 

County Library. 

 

Some additional things that we did in the early years to make the organization more visible in the 

community was having a table at the Gilmer County Fair and participating in other public gather-

ings.  We also entered a float in three Gilmer parades and often won cash prizes and trophies! 
 

Something as memorable as publishing the book was the bond that this group formed.  We were 

like family.  We grieved when members were taken from us; we rejoiced at births and weddings; 

and we celebrated each other’s successes. 

 

After 23 years of its existence, the growth and recognition that this group has experienced is 

amazing.  Under able leadership, we have organized with large numbers of members from states 

afar.  We have received accolades in the newspapers for our help and kindness in finding folks 

their “missing kin.”  Membership and meeting attendance have increased, and excellent programs 

are presented monthly.  The growth and recognition have been phenomenal.  I can proudly say 

that I’m sure our genealogical records have had a tiny part of putting Ellijay “on the map!” 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

GCGSI Member Spotlight: Betty Riddle 
-continued- 
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First Families of Gilmer County 

Rebecca Burrell 

The First Families program is designed to honor 

the pioneers who settled in Gilmer County in 

1840 or before and to recognize the descendants 

who become members of this program.  We en-

courage anyone who is directly descended from 

early settlers whose names appear on the 1840 

or any prior Gilmer County Census to apply.  

Discovering your Gilmer County roots can be 

challenging and exciting.  Your research can serve 

as a source of information for generations to 

come.  An approved applicant receives a certifi-

cate and pin acknowledging this Gilmer County 

ancestor.  Applicants are not required to cur-

rently reside in Gilmer County.  For more infor-

mation, please visit our website at: http://

www.gcgsi.org/firstfamilies.html. 
 

 

First Families Committee: Rebecca Burrell, Gladys Spivey, Patricia 

Henson, John Davis, Brenda Cochran, and Keely Chalk. 

Logo: Leslie Thomas 

First Family Members Added During 

The Second Quarter Of 2019 

New Members                          Ancestors 

Casey Andrew Osborne  Jonathan Osborn 

 

Janine Osborne Norman  Jonathan Osborn 

 

Jerry Royce Osborne  Jonathan Osborn 

 

Jonna Denise Osborne  Jonathan Osborn 

 

Larry Weaver  Jonathan Davis Chastain    

 

Shirley Weaver  Jonathan Davis Chastain             

Beginning January 1, 2019, the application fee to become a member of First 

Families of Gilmer County was increased from $10.00 per applicant to 

$20.00 in order to help defray the cost of processing and the mailing of cer-

tificates and pins.  However, the increased cost will give the new First Family 

member an additional year of membership to the Gilmer County Genealogy 

Society, Inc., changing from one year of membership to two years.   

New First Family Members of Gilmer County: (Left to Right:) Jerry Royce Osborn, Jonna Denise Osborne, 

Janine Osborne Norman, and Casey Andrew Osborne.  They are descendants of Jonathan Osborn.  

Descendant of Jonathan Chastain Davis, First Family 

Member Lethel Cleve Fowler Weaver received her certifi-

cate and pin from Second Vice-President and First Family 

Chair Rebecca Burrell at the April meeting of GCGSI.  She is 

pictured here with her daughter Linda Goble and her 

granddaughter Kathi McCollum, as well as Rebecca Burrell. 
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Janet Keagy, Kansas, asked, “Are there any records available, 

such as marriage bonds for this county? I have a copy of the mar-

riage license and someone suggested I see if a brother or other 

individual supported the bride on her marriage. I am trying to 

figure out her family/parentage and I am not having any luck. she 

is Almeda Hamrick married William Beasley in Feb 1852 in 

Gilmer County Georgia. Help, I am seriously losing my mind 

over this. Thanks for any suggestions or direction I can take.” 

 

 

Cynthia Rose Nelson, Alberta, Canada inquired, “My 4th great grandparents are John and Martha 

(maiden name unknown) Crumley. They started out in Gilmer County. When Fannin County was 
created in 1854, they ended up in Fannin County. I know you have a Genealogical Society but have 

not been able to locate one for Fannin. Do you by chance cover both counties?  I have information 

that John Crumley was murdered by his nephew, William Erwin Crumley before 15 Jan 1858. I 

found a temporary bond that was written on that date. I understand the Governor of Georgia is-

sued a warrant for the arrest and return of William Erwin Crumley to Fannin County. Would 

there be anything in your records/sources relating to this incident?  So....are there any newspapers 

available as early as 1857 and 1858?” 

 

 

Casey Osborne, Texas stated, “I recently discovered two things about my 4th great grandfather, 

Jonathan Osborn. He apparently partially managed a toll road between Ellijay and Chatsworth. I'm 

assuming that is the current Chatsworth HWY since it runs right by his land. Any info on that toll 

road? Also, I recently found out that he served in the Murray County Cavalry Guard in the Civil 

War. Bond's company. What information would you or the library have on that? Is there any-

where in Murray County we could go to find more info? Does the Gilmer County Library have 

any access to deed records for Murray County?”  

 

 

Lexi Locklear Robinson said, “Hi, I'm a descendent of the Chastain family (many DNA matches 

from Ancestry) and I'm interested in purchasing the book: The Heritage of Gilmer County 1832-

1996. I've looked many places but unable to find it....my guess is that it is out of print. Any way you 

could direct me on how to obtain this book would be appreciated. My ancestors (at least one 

tree) are from Ellijay, Gilmer Co., GA. Thank you. denita17@gmail.com or 706-618-5526.” 
 

 

 

 

Research Corner 

Ben and Eileen Bailey 
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Going  to  Grandma Ef f ie ’ s  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

When I was about 9 or 10, summer vacation for many kids my age was a time for sleeping in, 

reading “Millie the Model” comic books, going to the public swimming pool, and hanging out with 

friends. My summers were a little different from those kids’, but still memorable in many ways. My 

grandparents on my Mama’s side had huge bean and corn fields in Ellijay, Georgia, and 

“employed” their grandkids to help pick the beans to take to the Macon Farmers’ Market. Our 

payment was a farm-to-table dinner, way before farm-to-table was a thing, and swimming in Moun-

taintown Creek. But that’s a whole different story. 

 

On the days when we weren’t farm workers, my sisters and I would beg to 

go to Grandma Effie’s right after we woke up. Grandma Effie, our Daddy’s 

Mama, lived in a brick house just down the wooded hill from us and as our 

visit didn’t require transportation, we often were granted permission. We 

usually timed our visit for Saturday mornings, and after Mama had called 

her on the party line to ask if we could come, we made our way down the 

hill. We had to cross a spring to get there, so even though it wasn’t exactly 

“Over the river and through the woods to Grandmother’s house we go,” 

there was water and woods involved. But we were on foot, not in a sleigh 

with horses. 

Barbara J. Dover 
This story was previously published as a guest blog for the 
website Down South House & Home’s “The Barn Blog.” 

Effie Milton Burgess Dover in her green chair. 

(Photo by Barbara J. Dover) 

The Spring 

(Photo by Daniel Griffin.) 

See Going to Grandma Effie’s, page 15. 
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The spring was at the bottom of the hill and crossing it could sometimes get a little tricky. Some-

times there was a fallen log reaching from one side to the other, and we’d gingerly make our way 

across the log, hoping that any moss that might be attached wasn’t too wet to provide traction. When 

there had been a big rain and more water than usual was rushing by, we might walk upstream where 

the distance across was such that we could jump. For some reason, we never asked Daddy to build a 

little bridge across the spring joining our property on one side to Grandma’s property on the other 

side. Maybe we enjoyed the challenge of finding our own way across the water? 

 

There was a small wood-frame rental house behind Grandma’s house and we usu-

ally just walked up the shared driveway, but sometimes we’d traipse through the 

rental house’s yard, cross another spring, and walk through Grandma’s garden 

behind her house. She usually had a few rows with corn, beans, okra, tomatoes, 

squash, and potatoes, but the thing I most remember when we’d take the scenic 

route were the morning glories spread out between the garden and the spring, 

their purple flowers unfurled with dew drops inside. 

 

When we got to Grandma’s Effie’s, we went directly to the living room where 

she was usually sitting down having breakfast. We only used her dining room 

for big family get-togethers like Thanksgiving or Christmas. She would ask us if 

we had eaten, and whether we had or not, we told her we would enjoy having 

breakfast with her. (Not in those exact words; we were country kids, remem-

ber?) She would pour us some coffee in real coffee cups, mix in an equal part 

milk, and let us add sugar to our liking. She would also make us toast in her 

oven using white bread, baking until it was crisp and golden. We would slather it with butter, some-

times top with homemade jam if she had an open jar, and sit down in front of the television with our 

breakfast to begin Saturday morning’s hours of cartoons. The sweet deliciousness of the warm latte 

and the crunchy goodness of the toast with creamy butter was our leisurely gourmet brunch eaten to 

the enchanting entertainment of Scooby-Doo and Bugs Bunny.  

 

While we watched tv and ate and sipped, Grandma sat in her green chair drawing house plans or 

dress designs on pieces of paper grocery bags. We often ran out of food and cartoons at about the 

same time, and before we could finish our fortresses built from the collection of wooden thread 

spools that Grandma kept in a cardboard box on the third stair of the staircase, the phone would 

ring and we could hear Mama telling Grandma that we needed to come home. Slowly, we’d put the 

spools away, tell Grandma Effie, “Bye,” and take our walk, crossing the spring and climbing the hill. 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

Going to Grandma Effie’s 
-continued- 

Purple Morning Glory 
Photo:: wikimedia.org. 

Grandma Effie’s House 

Photo by Barbara J. Dover 

The Four Dover Girls 
Janice, Barbara, Joyce, Lynne 

Photo: Olan Mills 
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(Editor’s Note: This feature provides an opportunity for members to meet one another through the publication of short autobiographies.  If you would 

like to share your autobiography, please email us at gilmergenealogy@gmail.com.) 

Willene Davis 

GETTING  TO  KNOW  YOU 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I was born in Birmingham, Jefferson County, Alabama.  My father William E. Kuykendall, also known as Willie Ex-

cel, was originally from Tryon, North Carolina, but due to the depression, he traveled from job to job.  He even-

tually sent his trade tools from New York to Birmingham.  After arriving in Birmingham, he met my mother Opal 

Margaret Jones, and she was determined to marry him.  They married on October 31, 1936, and my sister Gail 

was born in 1938.  Ten years later, on May 27, 1948, I was born Myrtle Willene Kuykendall.  By this time the fami-

ly had moved to Pinson, Jefferson County, Alabama. 

 

I spent my younger years in the Pinson area.  We lived in the country, and my grandmother Millie Elkin Jones 

Bowling lived down the road.  I loved going to grandmother’s house, and my mother said that when I was less than 

two years old, I took off and walked down the main road to go to grandmother’s.  I grew up being taught to cro-

chet, embroider, quilt, and work in the garden by my grandmother; and I was taught to hunt and fish by my dad 

and grandfather. 

 

I attended Pinson Junior High School through grammar school, and in junior high I played softball on the Lassie 

League.  Pinson Junior High only went through the 9th grade, so after graduation I chose to attend Hewitt-

Trussville High School.  I sang in the high school choir and was secretary of the school newspaper “The Husky 

Howl.” 

 

I rode Bus 63-6 to and from school, and my bus driver was a senior named J. B. Davis.  I was a participant in a 

prank and got caught, so he put me on the seat behind him to make sure I didn’t do anything else wrong.  He has 

been keeping an eye on me ever since.  We married on May 1, 1965, and have three sons; 8 grandchildren (5 boys 

and 3 girls;) and 10 great-grandchildren so far (7 boys and 3 girls.)  We moved around a lot because of J. B.’s trade, 

and now live in Tryon, Georgia. 

 

In my retirement days, I like to take photographs (animals mostly,) cook, and still do many crafts with crocheting 

being my favorite.  I have a small garden and can vegetables for J.B. and me, especially tomatoes. 

 

I started looking for my dad’s family in 1970, and found my grandmother who was still alive at the age of 93.  That 

got me hooked on genealogy!  When I met my grandmother, she told my husband that she had prayed her whole 

life to see my father again before she died, as he had left home before he was 13 years old.  Sometimes things are 

just meant to be. 

Willene Davis and husband J.B. 
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Why Your Grandparents Would “Plant By the Signs” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I can hear her shaky voice like it was yesterday, “You need to get your taters in the ground to-

morrow, ’cause the signs is right.” 

 

The last “Granny Woman” of our family, my ‘Mamaw’ served as a wealth of knowledge for most 

everything we encountered in our West Virginia community, and in the springtime, folks from all 

over the holler would seek her advice regarding when to plant their gardens.  She was a firm be-

liever in “planting by the signs”. 

 

Described as devilish by some and extolled by others; I never truly understood what any of it 

meant until long after she was gone, but as I age, I find myself becoming more and more fascinat-

ed by the complex astrological system she relied upon for the better part of a century. 

 

Reprinted from Appalachian Magazine - March 29, 2017 

See Why Your Grandparents Would “Plant By the Signs,” page 18. 

http://appalachianmagazine.com/author/appalachianmagazine/
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Today, most everyone who plants a garden does so as a mere hobby or at the very most in an 

effort to supplement their grocery store purchases; however, 150 years ago, a successful garden 

was often the difference between surviving the winter and starving to death. 

 

As a result, the folks “back in the day” took a far more serious approach to planting and the 

moon’s phases helped to serve as a guide to improve their chances of a successful garden. 

 

“And God said, Let there be lights in the firmament of the heaven to divide the day from 

the night; and let them be for signs, and for seasons, and for days, and years… And God made two 

great lights; the greater light to rule the day, and the lesser light to rule the night: he made the stars al-

so.” — Genesis 1.14, 16 

 

In its simplest of forms, “planting by the signs” means that you plant crops that will produce 

their fruits above the ground during the waxing moon (the time between a new moon and a full 

moon — when the moon is getting bigger), while plants that produce their crop below the 
ground must be planted during a waning moon (the time between a full moon and a new moon 

— when the moon is shrinking). 

 

Lori Elliot writes, “Many old-time farmers also planted and harvested by the astrological signs. 

Barren signs, such as Aquarius, Gemini, and Leo, would have been considered ideal times for 

plowing and cultivating the soil, while fertile signs such as Cancer, Scorpio, and Pisces would 

have been considered the best times for planting seeds.” 

 

Old timers lived by these signs for centuries, but the one question remains: is there any science 

to back up their traditions?  And that’s the million-dollar question! 

 

25 years ago, the New York Times set out to determine if planting by the full moon was a bright 

idea or lunacy; unfortunately, they were not able to reach any definitive conclusion. 

 

Scientists at NASA stated that planting by the moon was pure “mythology” and nothing more; 

however, Dr. Mac Cathey, Ph.D. in plant physiology, told the Times that his grandmother gar-

dened by the signs in North Carolina. “And she was a tremendous gardener… But all our high-

germinating seeds and pesticides have damped out our ability to read the signs…  It’s like music. 

We can’t sight-read anymore.” 

 

Regardless of whether you’re a believer or not, chances are the folks in your family tree reli-

giously planted by the signs only a few generations ago. 

Why Your Grandparents Would Plant By the Signs 
-continued- 
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Recipes 
(Editor’s Note: This feature provides an opportunity for members to share favorite recipes of foods tasted at meetings, the holiday gathering, and/or the 

annual picnic.  If you would like to share your recipe, please email it and a photo of the finished product to us at gilmergenealogy@gmail.com.) 

 

Eileen Bailey’s Cheesy Chicks Mini Cheese Balls 
  

Forget boring cheese and crackers. These cute cheeps and crackers make fun and easy appetiz-

ers your guests will love. With shredded cheddar cheese; carrot beaks and feet; and pepper-

corn eyes; our tasty cheese ball recipe is transformed into cute cheesy chicks. Round crackers 

provide the perfect perch for these bite-size mini cheese balls. 

 

Yield: 20 chicks 

 

 

 

Ingredients 
 

2, 8-oz. packages cream cheese 

2 Tbsp. Worcestershire sauce 

1 tsp. lemon zest 

Salt and pepper 

1, 14-oz. can whole black olives 

2 cups finely shredded cheddar cheese 

Round crackers 

Carrot rounds (for beaks and feet) 

Whole peppercorns (for eyes) 

 

 

 

Directions 
 

• Using a mixer, combine the cream cheese, Worcestershire sauce, lemon zest, and salt and 

pepper to taste. Refrigerate the mixture for 1 hour. 

 

• Drain the can of olives. Using your fingers, cover each olive completely with about 1 table-

spoon of the cream cheese mixture and form it into a ball. Refrigerate for another hour. 

 

• Before serving, roll each ball of cheese into the finely shredded cheddar cheese to cover. 

Place each ball on a round cracker.  Cut pie-shaped wedges from carrot rounds for beaks 

and feet and press on. Add black peppercorns for eyes. 
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GILMER COUNTY GENEALOGY SOCIETY, INC. ANNUAL PICNIC 

Thursday, August 8, 2019 

11:30 a.m. to 1:30 p.m. 

ETC Pavilion  

1041-1047 Legion Road 

Ellijay, GA  30540 

You are invited to attend the GCGSI Annual Picnic and join to-

gether with other members in the sharing of wonderful food and 

fellowship!  The picnic will be held at the ETC Pavilion in Ellijay 

on Thursday, August 8, 2019, from 11:30 a.m. until 1:30 p.m. 

Lunch will be served around noon, with a protein and paper 

products provided.  Everyone attending is encouraged to bring 

your favorite side dish, bread, dessert, and/or non-alcoholic bev-

erage. 

 

Since GCGSI does not currently have an Events Chairperson, 

please send an email to gilmergenealogy@gmail.com as soon as 

possible if you would like to serve on a picnic-planning commit-

tee. 

 

(The ETC Pavilion is located south of Ellijay. If trav-

eling south on Old Highway 5, turn onto Legion 

Road, the first right past the entrance to Gilmer Mid-

dle School, and the ETC Pavilion is on the left.  If 

traveling north on Old Highway 5, Legion Road will 

be the first left past the Coosawattee River bridge 

adjacent to the Tim-Buk-Tu gas station.) 
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Bul let in  Board  

 

Deborah Miller Wilcox: First Vice-

President and Program Chair 

June 2019 

  

• Friday, June 14 – Happy Flag Day! 
 

• Saturday, June 15 
        GCGSI and Gilmer Library present: Genealogy 102:  
        Digging Deeper into Your Family Roots 

        Gilmer County Library: 10:00am - 12:30pm 
        Workshop Presenter:  Karen Titus, Former GCGSI  
        President.  (Karen also teaches Genealogy 101. ) 

 

• Thursday, June 27 
        GCGSI and Gilmer Library present: Describe the Past: 

        Genealogy for Teens, Ages 11+      
        Gilmer County Library: 2:30pm  
        Workshop Presenter: Keely Chalk, Current GCGSI  

        President and schoolteacher 
 

• Genealogy Family Research Center Volunteers 

        Gilmer County Library 
        Fridays from 10:00 a.m. - 12:00 p.m.; 1:00 - 3:00 p.m. 
        June 7 – Patricia Henson 
        June 14 – Gladys Spivey 

        June 21 – Volunteer unavailable 
        June 28 – Volunteer unavailable 
        (Research Team: 10:00-12:00)  

 

July 2019 

 
• Thursday, July 4th – Happy Independence Day! 
 

• Genealogy Family Research Center Volunteers 

        Gilmer County Library 
         Fridays from 10:00 a.m. - 12:00 p.m.; 1:00 - 3:00 p.m. 
         July 5 – Patricia Henson 

         July 12 – Gladys Spivey 
         July 19 – Volunteer unavailable 

         July 26 – Volunteer unavailable 

         (Research Team: 10:00-12:00)  

Circle Limit with Butterflies, 1950 

Maurits Cornelis Escher 

 August 2019 

 

• Thursday, August 8 
     Annual GCGSI Summer Picnic  
     ETC Pavilion 

     11:30a.m. – 1:30 p.m. 
     Bring Covered Side Dish or Dessert; all else is provided 
     Music, entertainment, and prizes included. 

 

• Gilmer Family Research Center Volunteers 
    Gilmer County Library 

    Fridays from 10:00 a.m. - 12:00 p.m.; 1:00 - 3:00 p.m. 
    August 2 – Patricia Henson 
    August 9 – Rebecca Burrell 
    August 16 – Gladys Spivey 

    August 23 – Volunteer unavailable 

    August 30 – Volunteer unavailable 
    (Research Team: 10:00-12:00) 

 

Mountain Heritage Newsletter  
Published by Barbara J. Dover, 

Gilmer County Genealogical Society, Inc. 
Publication Chair 



 

  We’re online! 

 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  Is  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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http://www.gcgsi.org

