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PART VI
PREFACE

The vast majority of Civil War diaries which
have come down to this present time are those of
the soldier himself. They give a thrilling account
of the battlefield, the campfire, and the march, but
usually little else. This diary is different, It
is an account of a different kind of battlefield,
the home front in the South. But it 1s no less a
story of privation, destruction, and bravery.

Thias is the diary of a very literate southern
gentlewoman. It reflects her interests in the wel-
fare of her home, her husband, and children, and
her Negro slaves. In it is captured the easence of
a way of life rapidly being destroyed forever by
Yankee Soldiers. Gone were the gracious ways, the
leisurely civilization and finally, life itself.

INTRODUCTION
MARY FRANCES SAIE EIMONDSON was born Novembor
16, 1816, in Amherst County, Virginia, the eldest
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of the eight children born to the Reverend Alex-
ander F. and Sarah Crenshaw Sale. In 1821 the
family emigrated with a large group of their fellow
Virginians to Lawrence County, Alabama and settled
near the county seat of Moulton. Here they made
their home for a number of years,

In 1848 Mary's brother, John B,, a lawyer by
profession and the fifth County Court Judge of Law-
rence County, "was seized by a desire to try a new
Country.” and removed to Aberdeen, Mississippi.

It was no doubt through her brother's new friends
and acquaintances that Mary met a widower from
Pontonoc County, Mississippi, Dr. Albert G. Edmond-
son, Dr. Edmondson's first wife was Caroline Pin-
gon, and they were the parents of three children:
William, Mary E., and Caroline L. The first Mrs.
Edmondson died about 1848 or 1849,

Dr. Edmondson and Miss Sale were married in
Mississippi on May 23, 1854, Their first child,
Alexander, was born April 20, 1855, but died eight
days later. Their second child, John Albert, was
born on May 23, 1856,

In 1857, Dr. Edmondson, his father-in-law,
Alexander Sale, and two of his brothers-in-law,
William and Melville Sale, joined the great Ameri-
can move westward. Choosing Phillips County, Ark-
ansas as their new home, they settled northeast
of Walmut Corner. Here they bought over one thousand
acres of land in the Blackfoot or Central neighbor-
hood, along Spring Creek Road., William named his
plantation Granmedi, and the home shared by Dr, Ed-
mondson and the rest of the Sale famlly was called
Holly Grove. Some of the other families which made
up this neighborhood were those of: Judge John T
Jones, George R. Johnson, Richard Ford, Thomas and
John 6:I.s;'l’., Joseph Green, Arthur Robinson, Richard
Angelm Blount, Amos Jarman, James Cook Alexander
Graves, Warren and Jack Smizer, Dr. T, R. Welch,
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F. H. Dade and David Threlkeld.

On September 20, 1858, Mra. Edmondson's third
child, Sarah Susannah, or Sallie, was born -~ only
to die on Yune 2, 1860, ironically the same day
as the birth of her fourth and last child, Loulse
Titus, or Lou. Mrs, Edmondson died on February 7,
1865, after several months of illness. Dr. Edmond-
son died in Phillips County in 1885,

*
DIARY

February 16, 186k, Tuesday. My beloved mother's
birthday. On, that we could hear from her.
fear the desolating foe has reached her place of
refuge so dearly found.l The latter part of this
month we killed a beef-~had a very poor turnout of
tallow--1 sent five of my neighbors pieces.

I comenced a little Sunday School with my
own children and those of my neighbors who are
near enough to walk., Oh, may God own and bless my
weak endeavor to do some little work in His cause
at this eleventh hour--for I know unless he helps
me, my labor is vain.

March 6, 186, Sunday. An inclement day-=
yet some of my Sunday scholars came, with two new
ones. The Blounts, Mrs, Annie Swan and her sister,
Miss Sue Johnson, drove over in the afternoon. I
omitted to mention that Carrie and Albert were
started to school to Miss Sue on the 22nd of the
month, It is the first experience of a school room
and teacher from home that Albert has ever had.

I hope and trust he may be pleased as well as pro-
fitted by the change.

March 7, 186L, Monday. Sleet and snow--gtill
snowing.

March 8, 186lL, Tuesday. Still sgnowing--our
potatoes bedded out., Within the last five or six
weeks we have heard that brother Will was a prison-
er in Helena. We do not credit it after sifting
the report and learning all we could of it. Hubt-
chinson 2 wag taken to town and released on re-
gistering his name, as an enemy to the Lincoln
govermment-~he brings reports of the Federal in-
tentions toward us--that are very distressing.

They purpose to retaliate in kind, on rebel citizens
for all that the Confederate soldiers do, and we
hear they (the Confederates) have orders to break
up (the) so called government plantations;3 which
they will surely attempt. We cannot help it, or
help ourselves, and must endure what we cannot
cure, (od be merciful to us and our little ones,
and soften the hearts of thogse who lay waste of

our homes.

March 10, 186k, Thursday. (The) children lost
three days from school. I heard most of their
lessons though, and sent them off again this morn-
ing. Put my beef in pickle and put down our hams
this week--that is Dick did the latter (our first
Id1ling); we scarcely expect to keep our food or
clothing if the present state of things contimues.
Dr., found some of our gtray cattle yesterday--
been lost a year or more, I believe,

March 25, 1864, Friday. My dear brother's
birthday. Oh Mell, I wish I knew where you are
now, and if I Shall ever see you again! May God
guard and keep you is my constant prayer. On the
fifteenth of this month the Federal plections were
held in Helena, for state officers, I hear that
not one of the newly made loyal citizens went in
to vote. I don't know how our master will deal
with them for it; it will not at all effect the
election though, as the officers designated are
appointed by military authority. I suppose they




‘have g ome object in view by going through the mock-
ery of an election--but I don't pretend to fathom
the depth of their iniquity. (Maj.) Caxrmicheal's
scout, pagssed on Tuesday--only two called up here
looking for soldiers--found none of course, Mahala
hag succeeded very poorly with the soap-making., I
have had seven dozen excellent tallow candles
moulded. The spring has been so very cold and dry
that my garden is doing very poorly--none of the
first glanting of seeds have come up to do any
good-~L have replanted the most of them, (I) have
set only forth-eight eggs this month; from the
middle of Jamuary until now, (I) have collected
about five hundred in all, and I suppose the negroes
and dogs got at least a fifth of what have been
laid, I think that is doing pretty well for thirty
hens, (Yes indeed it was] Aunt Sue). Mollie John~
son 5 sick today--has been for several days--too
gick for Miss Sue (Johnson) to teach--go Carrie
and Albert are at home. I am sorry for I think
they are doing well at school and both evidence an
interest in their atudies.

Our Sunday School has been in operation sever-
al weeks--it works pretty well and would do better
if the children could be more punctual. Sent Car-
rie to Mrs, Johnson's this morning with a letter
for Iieut, Swan to take to William-~had intended
going myself but Albert had a chill--and Dr,. has
gone to see Mr. (R. B.,) Macon; he (Dr.) has
bought Lou a doll-the first that was bought for
her; she is much pleased with it. I have dressed
it in a handsome striped basque, and she is named
"Mildred Macon,®

This day (March 25) one year ago Melville ate
his birthday dimmer with us. Oh how glad we were
to see him} It had been nearly a year since he
had spent two short weeks with us-~then by no
means recovered from an attack of pneumonia which

had nearly proved fatal. Since then he has made
that terrible Kentucky campaign with Bragg's
(forces) and had two of his fingers shot off at
the Battle of Perryville--been honorably dis-
charged by Gen. Cleburne in consequence, and has
been from Oct, until March in getting home having
stopped with our relation in E. Tennessee, and in
Louisiana expecting to have met our parents there--
but found oan Iizzie (Anna Elizabeth Sale). He
brought us (a) letter from Annah (Susanah Sale
Jones) and several useful gifts that my dear,
thoughtful sister always finds opportunities to
gend., She had also fitted Melville out (with) a
supply of summer clothing--and Lizzie had sent
what Mell could bring to Will., Oh, those were
pleasant hours, though clouded with apprehension
for Mell. The full Creeks, on which all the
bridges had been burned, was some protection to
us then from the Yankees--and the children and
negroes kept a constant watch--even Lou would
picket the gate. Then we had our beloved father
and mother with us--and our good and lovely May
(Mary) who was a true and dutiful daughter to me--
Oh how I miss the darling--my two brothers Will
and Mell--and our dear faithful old (slave) Diddy~-
ag well as our other true hearted, nobls, upright
gervant Davy--her brother! Now alas! they are
all gone. Papa, Mollie, Diddy buried in Louisiana;
Davy buried here, not far from my little Sallie.
Melville is, we know not where in Georgia perhaps,
if living--and William,..may be in La, Our darl-
ing long suffering mother, if alive, (is) in La,
also--and from all we can learn in feeble health--
and on the eve of suffering from another over-
running of the Yankee Army. Oh my God, shorten
these terrible days--and sustain those who trust
in Theel

March 27, 1864, Sunday. Mrs. (R. A.) Blount
and Mrs. (David) Threlkeld dined with me--Jack

Smizer 6 also called in.




We endeavored to keep a fast--praying that
the captivity of our country might be turned away.
I have not, during the past weeks, felt that com-
fort and trust, that zeal for holiness, which I
had previously been able to exercise--the fault
has been my own I know--May God help me to remove
it. Albert has lost another week through sickness.
I have had repeated attacks, and do not recover
gprightliness of mind or body. I have prayed fer-
vently of late, and with a small degree of faith--
I might be indulged in these dreary days with
tidings from my dear mother and sister, and from
my brothers, sons, and nephew in the army on the
other side of the Mississippi. (Dear Mayl (Mrs.
Edmondson's nickname) Her mental burden was even
greater than her physical one--heavy and unaccustom-
ed as that was and increasing pressure on both mind
and body. (Aunt Sue.)

April 19, 186L, Tuesday. Last night my heart
was made to rejoice at the reception of letters
from my two dear and far distant brothers, John and
Melville. Shall we not trust Thee, Oh Father}
Shall we not feel that Thou carest for usf We cry
To Thee for help and Thou helpest us--our hearts
agk Thee for the comfort of bidings from our loved
one in peril and Thou causest them to come to us
when least looking for them! I will record my
gratitude to Thee for Thy loving kindness that my
children may be let to put their trust in Thee
when I am dust. (The underscoring, dear Louise,
is mine except under the last Theel Oh, may her
yearning, motherly effort to awaken faith in God,
and implant it in the hearts of her darlings be
successful! Aunt Sue.) These precious letters
were begun in Feb, and finished the 6th of March-e
reached us the 18th of April, Now if we could hear
from our dearest mother and sister, who are, we
understand, beleaguered by the foe, and from son
William and brother William, our cup would run over,

Oh, Father, if it not be contrary to Thy will bring
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us to meet again on earth, we begl (Alas} we never
met the dear supplicate again--here on earth. May
we meet her and other loved ones--and that company
whom no man can number on the shining shore beyond
the flood, hereafter! (Aunt Sue).

May 8, 1864, Sunday. Oh I have been so dis-
appointed in not being able to send dear Mell the
few things he has asked for, and so little trouble
to get them--and they would have pleased Mell so
much and saved him so much money! Dr. rode and
rode four days but could get no tidings of the
messenger (who brought the letters) except that he
would not return, and then just as he starts back,
we learn through a friend, that he is gone--after
sending a man over for the letters, but he was
afraid to come here, and we could not know he was
in reach of us. I am go disappointed. Two attacks
of illness for me in April-~both quite sharp--one
lasting over a week the other several days--my
health is decidedly bad; never had so backward a
garden; this spring is unprecedently cold and dry.
During the latter part of this month or the firsat
of May the Yankees have been driven from the Red and
Waghita Rivers T--and my mother and Louisiana fri-
ends have been rescued from their barbarians this
time. (It was at this time that your aunt Iizzie
(Anna Elizabeth Sale) helped me pack our household
goods--s0 as to fall (back) by wagons and carriage
to western Texas under James Jones' escort, if our
goldiers under Ben Taylor and E., Kirby Smith were
defeated by Union Gen, Banks beyond Mansfield--
dear bro., Marion was then with us--not yet made
bishop-~and (sic) times, who accompanied Eunice and
me when--Banks having been driven back, he carried
food and clothing to our dear overrun kindred, Mrs,
S. Porter's family--the husband and father being in
prison in New Orleans. (Aunt Sue)

3
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FOOT NOTES

1 Federal troops under Gensral Banks were
trying to capture the Red River Valley in Louisiana
and Texas.

2 gee "Susan Cook Diary" for March 9, 186k,
Phillips County Historical Quarterly, Volume L,
No. 2, December, 1965, page 30.

3 Abandoned plantations were being acquired
by Federal forces and being leased to loyal citizens.
Ex-slaves were hired at fixed rates to work these
plantations. For a full treatment of this subject
gee "The Leased Plantations Below Helena®, by Dale

P. Kirkman, Phillips County Historical Quarterly,
Volume L, No. 3, FErcE, I9£6, pages O If.

L see "Cook Diary", March 18, 186k.

5 Mollie was probably Mary E. Jolnson.

6 The brother of Joseph Warren Smizer.

Alfred Smizer L9 Miss.
Catherine Smizer 33 Tenn.
William Smizer 6 Tenn.
John Smizer L7 Tenn,

Household No. 432, 1860 U. S. Census,
Planters Township, Phillips County, Arkansas.

7 For a full description of the Red River
Campaign see Ledwell H. Johnson's, Red River Cam-
paign ﬁohm Hopkins Press, Baltimore, 1558.)

EARLY SETTLERS OF
BARTON
PHILLIPS COUNTY, ARKANSAS
PART ONE, Continued
by James V., Belsha

The following letters are a contimation of
the correspondence between the writer of this arte
icle and Henry Winbourne Cook of Los Angeles, Calif-
ornia, the first letter having been published in the
June, 1973 issue.

Please make corrections in that issue:

Page 31, im "School District No. L Enumeration®
"Sawan (Swon?)" should be "Swan (Swon?S".

Page 38, in the last paragraph, next to last sent-
ence should read, "My father, Benjamin
Lafayette Belsha, was born at North Creek
in 1866 -- Not lé%. (see last sentence,
page 32.)

los Angeles, California
June 16, 1970

Mr. J. V. Belsha
Phoenix, Arizona

Dear Mr. Belshas

Your letter of June 9th is the most interest-
ing letter I have had in many days, and I certainly
do admire you for showing such great interest in
getting information about where early membera of
your family were buried., Of course, many of the
people you mention in your letter were potitering a-
round on this old earth long before my time

=10=




to start pottering around---which was 1880,

Mogses Lane was not with us very long alter
I got old enough to begin knowing folks, but T can
gee him now just as well as when I first bepan see-
ing him clerking in Mr. Jim Belsha's store, which
was our post office and when being sent into the
gtore to get the mail, there was Mr. Moses Lane
to get the mail for me. As I remember him he
was quite a distinguished looking well dressed
gentleman wearing a Prince Albert type coat, and
over his left gshoulder was always a rather large
soft material reddish colored handkerchief with
bright red border, and occasionally he would rather
automatically with his right hand reach for that
trusty old weapon and give it a few swinys across
his face. I was told, when I ssked my parents
about why he swang the old weapon across his face
as he did, that it vas to ghoo the gnats and flies
away from him, I never have to this day figured
out why they bothered him and not everybody else.
Guess I was not old enough to remember anything
being said about him passing on into the next world.

Of course, Mr. Belsha and the Jot-Un-Dovm
Store was part of my life until I left that part
of the country to start pottering around in the
world on my own, which ias in 1899 when T took
charge of the operation of the general merchandise
gtore at Iexa, Arkansas, for Mr. George arfield.
I was there for three years, and then went to
Forrest City as cashier for the Swift & Company
Cotton Seed 0il Mill, Was there ten years and
transferred to their mill in Pine Bluff where T
wag for five years. So with me gettinz away from
the Barton surrounding, I pretty well lost track
of things in that section of the country.

Mr. Tom Wallace had quite a nice country home
on his section of land, and in two or three nice
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little cottages on his place lived different mem-
bers of th: Lane family until their deaths, which
was when I was quite a small boy, but I was about
sixteen or seventeen when Mr. Wallace passed on.

I was with my father, Mr. Belsha and a few others
when Hr. Wallace was buried in the Cemetery at old
Central Church and as I remember it was a little
to the front of the church, and about thirty or
forty feet to the right as you went towards the
church building., There were no grave markers any-
where near that spot. I think that was the last
time I was ever at the church.

In 1915 I was in Pine Bluff and came home to
be with my father about a week during his last ill-
ness. 1 thought his funeral would be held in the
old church where he had been gteward for thirty-
two years, and really kept the church going all
those years. I was told at that time the build-
ing was so decayed that it wasn't safe to have
service in it so it was held in his home and his
body buried in the old family cemetery that his
father started about 1860 when his six year old
son died, His father bought the section #35 in
1856 and raised his family of four girls and two
boys there., In the cemetery there are now about
thirty graves. My sister Frances, at 97, was the
last one buried there in 1964. I am very delight-
ed that I put $1,000.00 in my niece's husband's
Building and Loan Agsociation with agreement that
the interest will always be used for the upkeep
of the dear little cemetery. A fine boy and his
parents live where our old gix bedroom house used
to be, and he has been keeping grass well mown
for several years, and my half sister and her
married daughter, Mrs. Faust, who live in Helena,
keep an eye on things. The Fausts have four child-
ren, and the Faust Saw Mill there, so I guess there
will be some of them around for guite some time.
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Getting back to the Belsha family, of course
I knew the first Mrs. Belsha quite well up to the
time of her death. (This means the first wife of
James L. Belsha. JVB). She was rather on the
portly gide and such a pretty lady. When mother
caught the train going to Helena she always passg-
ed the time with Mrs. Belsha in the home until the
train came, and I was also there part of the time.
Their daughter was in school with us, but being
older than I was finished school and was married
to Mr. Ernest McMurry, who clerked for Mr. Belsha
for a few years., (This was Catharine Bell Belsha.
JVB)., He was made station agent at Marvell for
gome years, and I think was afterwards agent in
Marianna. My sister taught many years in Marianna,
and in visiting with her from Forrest City she
sometimes spoke of Mrs,., McMurry and what a fine
mugician she was. I was told she got mail order
instructions and learned to play piano and organ
all by herself. Wars and hard times may bring
fine blood down for a time, but that old evidence
of class will pop out sooner or later.

I remember when Mr, Belsha married the second
time and Della Slate was in school with us until
she got married before I graduated. (She married
Ed Walker. JVB), After finishing school at Barton
School I rode six miles to the Poplar Grove School
every day until I knew enough in the books to last
me up to this time.

Since being out here in this mess of people
for forty-five years of my lifetime, I have often
thought how fortunate the Belshas, Lanes, and
Wallaces were to have lived so quietly in nice
little homes within walking distance of each other
for the Sunday afternoon visits, and Christmas
gatherings, When rather a small boy my mother
uged to go over to the Wallaces some Sunday after-
noons and let me go along to play with a nephew
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that was living with them and going to our school
when he got old enough. They all sat out in the
shade of the trees in the back yard and had a good
time talking about everything interesting to them.
I remember once they gave us a big bucket of
scuppernongs (grapes, JVB) from a big vine in their
back yard.

Of course I knew Miss Dora Belsha quite well
as she would be at the picknicks and fish fries
that took place during those gay old summers of
the "Gay Nineties", when we were selling cotton
for five cents per pound. Us 0ld Southerners had
plenty to eat, but money and fine clothes were
both far from us. There were eleven of us in the
family, but we had a good garden, 150 sheep, 18
or 20 hogs, lots of chickens, turkeys, geese and
ducks so our table was always loaded. Kill a
lamb every Tuesday during the July-August-September
days. With no ice in those days we gave a leg or
two to some who didn't have too much. Brother
Patterson, pastor of the little church on the
corner had three or four young ones that enjoyed
our surplus more than anyone. About last time I
was down in that part of the country--1960--
vigiting with the Ogcar Mclrew family, Louise, the
oldest Patterson daughter told us in conversation
that "every time we saw your mother stopping at
our gate we all ran out to see what she was bring-
ing us."

I don't know whether you are going to get any-
thing out of my efiorts to tell you what I remember
of things so far in the past, but if you would
write to Mrs, C. M. Warfield, % "The Heritage",
Helena, Arkansas, she would probably give you the
address of Mrs. Mary Gist Sayle who is part of the
Warfield family and looks after the family plot
at the old cemetery at Central Church, and all
the Warfield family is buried there from days be-
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fore I was born. They were a big help to my
father in keeping the old church going from soon
after "The Surrender™ till about 1906 or 1907.

Well, young man, it was very refreshing to
me to be hearing from someone taking me so far
back into the good old days of lonz ago, and if
there is amything I can do to help you, T will
be glad to hear frem you again. With a background
like you have, I am sure you are a leading man in
some good old fundamental church and looking for-
ward to some day being again with all the fine
folks we have been talking about in this letter,
and if you are ever in this part of the country,
hope you will drop in to visit with us a bit.

Yours most respectfully,

Henry W, Cook

Phoenix, #rizona
July 13, 1970

Mr. Henry . Cook
Los Angeles, California

Dear Mr, Cook:-

Thank you so much for your nost interesting
letter of June 16, 1970. I am so glacd to know that
there is someone sufficiently interested in the
happenings of the time covered hy your reminis-
cenges about the Belshas, Lanes, VWallaces and
McMurrys, and who is willing to share them with
me and our several families, friends and acquaint-
ances., Unless you have objection to it, I am going
to offer both your letler and mine, with a few
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comments of my own as a preamble, to the Phillips
County Historical Society for publication in the
quarterly Magazine.

Your comments on Uncle Moses Lane and his
red kerchief which he used to combat flies and
enats were particularly interesting. While I
never knew hom, he having passed away September
20, 1891, some years before my advent into this
world, I have seen others who carried such a wea-
pon against the heat, humidity, and insects. I
am told Uncle Moge was a great student of the
bible and conld quote it verbatim, Book, Chapter
and verse. From your description, I am sure I
would have liked him very much. ri'oo bad his life
was cut short before arze 50. He was born June 15,
1841, according to my records. Probably gome
mesquitog got to him?

Cousin Kate (Belsha) McMurry followed the
description you gave of her mother Betty, wife
of Incle Jim Belsha; that is, "on the portly
side and such a pretty lady." She was an ex-
cellent pianist and for many years taught piano
to large classes in Marianna and later in Little
Rock, where she died in January, 1929. She and
her husband, Edward Ernest McMurry were almost
double first cousins, his mother having been
Texas Ann Sherrod, daughter of Ruth (Jenkins)
Belsha Sherrod, who was almost mother of Columbus
Shackelford Belsha, (my grandfather, and James L.
Belsha, by her first marringe to Zachariah Belsha,
my great grandfather, in “aterloc, Lauderdale
County, Alabama. The Sherrod family was a large
and influential family in that state, Benjamin
Sherrod being one who was quite wealthy and may
have been the father of T. J. Sherrod, who married
Ruth Belsha. We know nothinz of the Sherrods ex-
cept the foregoing, as our parents told us nothing
of them, even though the children of Ruth were
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relatives of the half blood.

Aunt Dora (Belsha) Tervy dicd in Los Angeles
October 10, 1963, at the age of about 96 years.
Iy father, Benjamin Lafayette Belsha, died in
Phoenix Anril 11, 1956, just three wecks short of
90 years of age, so judzing by those standards,
maybe I am a young man, as you called me in your
letter-~thanks for that compliment also. Yes:,
we have remained members of a "good old fundamental"
religion, having brought our membership with us
from Arkansas to the First Southern Baptist
Church of Phoenix, though I have not aspired to
leadership therein. For about the last half of
my LO years of employment with Phoenix Title and
Trust Company, (Now Transamerica Title Insurance
Company), my employment recuired much travel, and
T just couldn't know when I would be in torm, so
others had to do the work I no doubt weuld have
done in the church and my Masonic Lodce. Both
my grandfather and Uncle Jim Belsha were Masons,
as well as Baptists, which was the reason that at
first I thought Central was a Baptist Church, un-
til I learned different.

Sunday, lMay 17, 1970, I visited the Barton
Baptist Church, which I was told was originally
Methodist, and must have been somcthing of a
successor to Central Church. After the services
I had a most interesting conversation with several
members who remembered something of our family.
Some names you may remember were Leifer, McChesnay,
Kloene, Bloesch, and Von Kanel. I believe the
younger Mrs. Bloesch told me her hushand's family
(Von Kanel) were old timers. The church has recent-
ly published a Directory which contains a short
history of the church, the first paragraph of which
reads:

“The ground for Barton Church was given

97

by Tom and Julia Wallace on December 30, 1889,
and Mr, Jim Bush, the father of Jim Bush who
now lives in Helena gave the building. The
building had previously been used for a school.
The whole building was moved to this location,
and it was dedicated as a Union Church on
April 3rd, 1890,"

I well remember the old church building,
vhich was rather close to the east-west road from
Harvell to Helena, and there was a tremendously
large tree, oak I believe, whose limbs extended
cempletely across the road to Helena.

In ny research for historical facts relating
to our sever=l families, I have had occasion to
run the federal census films (at the lMormon
Genealogical Library here at Mesa, Arizona--18
niles east of Thoenix) for the years 1830 through
1880 and in so doing, in the 1880 consus of
Phillips County, Arkansas, Spring Creeck Township,
I have found the following:

No. 63: Cook, R. J., age LO, born Mississippi;
Iucie F., are 35, born Mississipri; Fannie, ame 12
Jannie L., age 8: Jennie C., age 5; James R.,
age 3; and llenry W., 3/12, all born in Arkansas;
and Nannie L. Cook, age 32, sister of R. J., and
Jennie H., Cook, age 28, sister of R. J.

The reason I am interested in the Cook
families is the fact that Virgil G. Cooke of
Cypert, Arkansas, married Ida M. Spain, daughter
of Christopher Columbus Spain and Melissa Brown-
ing Spain; Melissa Browning was a gister, I am
told, of Thomas Jefferson Browning, my grandfather,
so Ida I, Spain Cooke was a first cousin of my
mother, Annie Belle Browning. Sarah Pearse Belsha
(called Minnie), daughter of my great Uncle Jim
Belsha of Barton, married Charles B, Spain, and
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I am searching for any information available on
Charles B. Spain, who was some kind of a relative
of Christopher Columbus Spain, to assist in com-
pleting my Browning family record and to pass the
Spain information on to my two cousins, James N,
Spaine and Edward M, Spaine. They have no know-
ledge whatever of their grandfather and his pre-
decegsorg in the Spain family. After the death
of their father and mother (she died August 26,
1900 and he died some time before) Uncle Jim
Belsha and his daughter, Kate Mcllurry took the

two boys and raised them. They had a sister, Betty,
died young. Charles B, Spain is said to have owned

a cotton gin for a time, but indications are it
belonged to Christopher Columbus Spain and Charles
B, was manager of it for a time. Christopher
Columbus Spain ovmed land in the Trenton area and
is said to have been regponsible in getting the

post office at Coffee Creek. Anything you can tell

me about the Spain and Srowning families, also
Virgil Cooke's family will be appreciated.

Thanks again for your interesting letter, and
you may be sure I will drop by for a visit with
you next time I am in Los Angeles.

Sincerely and respectfully,
James V. Belsha
Los Angeles, California
July 23, 1970

Mr., James V., Belsha
Phoenix, Arizona

Dear Mr. Belsha:-
Replying to yours of July 13; It gives me

Z10%
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great pleasure to know that my information in
regard to what you wanted to know about members
of your family was useful to you. Of course, if
you want to have my letter run in Phillips County
Cnarterly, it will be alright with me,ee¢

I don't remember whether I mentioned it in
my letter, but when we buried Mr. Tom Wallace, Mr.
Belsha, after the grave had been filled and shaped
properly and we were turning to go to our horses
and return home, asked if someone would not offer
up a little prayer. I know, as usual, I was so
proud of my father as he prayed quite a lengthy
prayer. He was called upon quite often to pray
upon certain occasions, and to ask the blessing
before mecals sometimes. It is a mighty pleasant
memory to me to this day that not once did he ever
fail to respond to the call. Ve always had family
prayers at home every night w'thout fail, and a
chapter was read in the Bible. What a different
world this would be today if every family did like-
wise.

In regard to the Spain family, when quite a
lad T slightly knew, Charley Spain, and remember
when he married Minnie Belsha. After his death
she lived in a home Mr. Belsha built for her and
her two boys there in Barton. They were still
quite small when I 1loft that part of the country
in 1900,

If you would write to Mrs, E. G. Green, 926
Park Avenue, West Helena, Arkansas, she may be
able to tell you something about the Virgil Cooke
family, as she was a Miss Davidson, and raised in
Marvell, Two Sundays a month Brother Pasley, of
Forrest City, preached in the Baptist Church at
Rehoboth, up in the Vineyard neighborhood. Unless
the weather was mighty bad, Mr. Belsha with his
very fine horse, Major, were on their way to Reho-
both betwecn nine and ten o'clock., He would come
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to our Sunday Schocl at the little church livr. Bush
gave us, but never came to hear our Christian min-
ister, Brother T. F. Patterson preach.

Most Sincerely,
Henry W. Cock.,

(TO BZ CONTINUED)

HoT

8

With the June issue members received the love-
1y Historic Helena and West Helena booklet courtesy
Phillips County Chamber of Commerce who gave them
to the Historical Socilety for that purpose. With
this issue you are receiving another bomus which
you will treasure. Mrs., Thomas Faust asked the First
Federal Savings & Loan Association to give each mem-
ber a copy of their beautiful pictorial history of
Helena. This they graciously consented to do.
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The Historie Tour during Serendippity Week was
a huge succesa. Over 300 people went on the tour
which had a delightful culmination in the form of a
tea at historiec Estevan Hall, Mrs, F. W. Schatz
hostess.

o

THE EXPLOITS OF GENERAL JO, O, SHELBY
IN PHILLIPS COUNTY

by J. M, Magsey

Jo. O, Shelby was the only Confederate gen-
eral who never surrendered. He was said to have
been the best cavalry general of the South., He
raised a brigade of cavalry in Missouri, taught
them a slashing frontier style of fighting, led
them on incredible raids against the Federal
forces, raids which eventually brought his Iron
Brigade to Phillips County.

When Confederate forces made an appeal for
help at Corinth, Mississippi, Jo. Shelby, then a
captain in the Missouri State Guard, led his dis-
mounted company to the damp, miry trenches around
Corinth. Upon the retreat of General Beauregard's
army from Corinth, Shelby's company was the last
to leave the battle-scarred town.

On the 10th of June, 1862, Shelby was com-
misgioned by the Confederate Secretary of War to
raise a cavalry regiment and ordered to proceed
to Missouri for that purpose, With every town al-
ong the Migsissippi River, except Vicksburg and
Port Hudson, in the hands of the Federals, Shelby
decided to run the gantlet at Helena, Arkansas.
Upon reaching the river opposite Helena he found
it well guarded by Federal forces, perhaps more so
than he had expected. "One grim iron-clad lay at
the Helena Wharf and another was anchored half-
mile above."

With danger lurking ahead and plans to be
made, Shelby made preparation to camp on the
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Missiggippi side, concealed beneath the virgin
trees until darkness would conceal his movements.
He called for volunteers to paddle a skiff in his
possession across the river above Helena, re-
connoiter, and report back to him before daybreak.
The scouts returned at midnight bringing news that
the town's people were friendly and arrangements
were made to ferry the company across in a large
flatboat.

Major Edwards described their wonderful re-
ception by the town's citizens.

No more sleep until the Rubison
had been passed, which was ac~
complished safely about sunrise,
and the good and beautiful Helena
girls welcomed the hungry soldiers
with smiles and eyes as bright as
the sunlight which flashes on stesel.
After a magnificent breakfast,
washed down by copious goblets of
champagne, although probably such

a thing as champagne for breakfast
had never been thought of before in
Helena. Captain Shelby set about
maturing his plans.

After this gracious reception of southern hospi-
tality at one of the local plantations, Shelby
skirted the strongly guarded roads leading from
Helena to start a long weary trip to Missouri. Lit-
tle did Shelby realize upon his first visit to
Helena that he would be seriously wounded in the
forthcoming battle for the town.

Shelby raised a regiment of cavalry in four
days at Waverly, Missouri., Within a short time the
raw recruits were locked in battle for their baptism
of fire and death., Sometime shortly after their
first engagement, Shelby received his commission as

colonel.

In the autumn of 1862, Shelby's regiment was
placed under command of General John S, Marmaduke,
a young and gallant Missourian who had won his
spurs amid the gloom and glory of Shiloh, and who
had recently arrived in the Trans-Mississippi
Department, and was ordered by General Hindman to
agsume command of all the cavalry and go at once
to the front. It was under Marmaduke that Shelby
was to serve at the Battle of Helena.

Shelby, the young Kentuckian, commanded his
men with a firm hand. His men idolized him., He
led them in pitched battles with forces many times
their size in Arkansas, as well as in hls adopted
gtate, Missouri,

In June, 1863, General Holmes then in command
of the Trans-Mississippl Department, pressured by
increasing demands for action to relieve Federal
preasure on Vicksburg by a diversionary attack on
Helena, was willing to brave an attack on the
well fortified city. On June 16, therefore,
Holmes journeyed to Jacksonport to confer with
Marmaduke, Shelby, and Price. At Jacksomport,
Holmes outlined his plans., Three Confederate
divisions, rendezvousing at Clarendon on June 26,
would move by divergent roads and attack Helena
at daylight on the Fourth of July. Price would
attack from the west, Fagan from the south, and
the brigade of Marmaduke and Shelby, together with
that of Walker, from the north.

On the 28th of June, 1863, Shelby's brigade
was in motion for Helena. The entire country be-
tween Jacksonport and the Mississippi River was
one vast lagoon, streaked with rapidly flowing
streams and bottomless bayous, On the line of
travel were the White River, Caney Creek, and the
black gumbo bottoms of Bayou de View to oross.
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On June 30, 1863, Colonel Shelby received a
communique from General Marmaduke directing him
to approach Helena VIA La Grange road, and encamp
on it 5 to 10 miles from Helena. In a return com-
munique Shelby states,

Your dispatch was recelved 8 miles

to the front of La Grange. The com-
mand was halted and camped inmediately
after reception of the order. I have
a chain of pickets from the Spring
Creek Road to the Saint Francis River,
which covers the whole of my fromt, and
my left flank is covered front and

rear by my own pickets, I have the
river road from Helena to Saint Francis
well guarded. My command is some miles
in advance of General Holmes, My
pickets on the right connect with the
pickets of General Holmes. My pickets
on Sterling Road are in 3 miles of
Helena, I have an infantry picket
covering my front.

General Holmes'! plan of attack was excellent,
and would have been guccessful but for the in-
difference of some and the ignorance of others,
The success of the attack on Helena depended ab-
golutely on perfect coordination., Every Cone
federate unit must strike simultaneously at day-
light, every rifle pit of the enemy must be
carried, every gun silenced, and the defendera
driven back into the town upon their main forti-
fication, Fort Curtis. This was a square citadel
or redoubt in the center of town bristling with
crossed apikes and manned by no fewer than twenty
giege guns, pointing in all directions. Seldem
has a Confederate army been given a rougher assign-
ment than the assault on Helena,
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Shelby was to move with General Marmaduke and
take Rightor Hill on the north of town. Shelby,
leading his brigade, struck a heavy blockade about
two miles north from the town, through which he
was forced to cut his way that the artillery might
not be left behind - he being the only commander
taking guns into action. The narrow ridge running
almost up to Fort Salomon (the breast-work of de-
fence on Rightor Hill) became so pointed and sharp
as he advanced, that the cannon wheels could not
rest upon its summit, and bounded halfway down its
gides at every discharge.

At gunrise the fog lifted and Shelby's guns
commanded by Lieutenant Dick Collina, banged away
at everything in sight, including an iron-clad
escorting a large steamer loaded with Federal
troops. Shelby's action brought the Federal ar-
tillery alive., From the town a splendid six-gun
battery ran out and took position in the plain be-
low to silence Collins! guns. The iron-clad shell-
ed him all day, and Fort Salomon plied its busy
Parrotts (rifled artillery pieces) almost beyond
endurance.

It was a mess, a bloody, unholy mess,
but the Confederate soldiers in their
ranks, as always, covered himself (sic)
with glory. For twelve solid hours

in the tanglefoot of the felled logs,
(the Union forces had felled trees
acrogs roads to check the advance of
Confederate forces) the deep ravines,
the impossible gullies, the rifle pits,
the blazing artillery, the thunder of
the heavy guns from Fort Curtis, and
the barricaded streets of Helena itself,
the boys from Missouri, Texas, and Ark-
ansas fought like the swamp tigers they
had became,

The Confederates were driven back in the end be-
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cause the attack was not coordinated and because
the Federals could concentrate their fire always
on the rebels! weak points.,

Colonel Shelby, braving death as if holding
a charmed life, and having two horses killed under
him (during this attack) at last received a dread-
ful wound that shattered his wrist, plowed through
his arm, and caused intolerable agony.

The Confederates began a painful retreat, Col-
ling' battery was in danger, its horses killed, its
wheels bullet-rent and riddled. Scarcely able to
81t his horse, his wound still bleeding freely,
Shelby dashed down the ranks of his brigade shout-
ing: "Volunteers to save the battery. Shelby's
brigade never lost a battery, and with God's help
it never shalll" Fifty volunteers brought the
weapons to safety, although fifteen of the brave
men lost their lives in this daring feat,

In a statement of General Marmaduke, Colonel
Shelby's artillery fired more rounds than Colonel
Brooks! and Colonel Dobbins'! together, Colonel
Shelby, seriously wounded, was unable to turn in
a report of his action at Helena. From the bloody
attack upon Helena, Shelby's brigade moved glowly
back to Jacksonport,

In September, 1863, Shelby made a daring foray
into Missouri, On October 12th, he headed for the
town of Marshall, pursued by Union forces command-
ed by General Brown., In the battle at Marshall,
Shelby had a horse killed under him, and he carried
his arm in a sling still suffering from a wound re-
ceived at Helena, Arkansas, the previous Lith of
July. Shelby left Major Shanks' regiment at the
bridge across Salt Fork, (on the outskirts of Mar-
shall) ordered him to destroy it and hold Brown in
check, Vastly outmmbered, Shanks was forced to
retreat.

=

My rifled gun had again become use-
less. The trail, which was shivered
by a cannon shot at Helena, broke off
ghort, and left it urmanageable. I
determined to save it, if possible,
and had it fixed up, under a hot fire,
with poles; but in crossing a deep
ravine it hopelessly gave way in which
condition it was well spiked and left.

On May 27, 186k, Shelby was appointed Confed-
erate commander north of the Arkansas River.
Shelby, an aggresgive commander, began immediately
to plan daring raids against the enemy. One of
the best known incidents of Shelby's career occurred
in June, 186l, the capture by cavalry and artillery
of the Federal iron-clad Queen City at Clarendon,
Arkansas, on the lower White River._ Gem_aral Shelby
gent his prisoners from the Queen City, including
Captain Hickey (Captain of the Queen City) to Fort
Curtis, in Helena, where they were paroled.

In June, Shelby detemined to strike a blow
more daring than any other. Clustering all above
and below Helena were innumerable United'States
Government plantations and Shelby determined to
wipe them out clean., For this task he sent Colonel
Gordon whoge orders read somehow this: "Find Col-
onel Dobbins, report to him, and united, both of
you will strike simultaneously the United States
Government plantations in the neighborhood of
Helena." Gordon found Dobbins near the little town
of Trenton.

Susan Cook in her diary reports that on June
27, Colonel Dobbins was at Trenton with his regi-
ment. On July 27, Colonel Dobbins was at Spring
Creeck going toward Helena. It is surmised they
were going to destroy the govermment farms. On
August 1, Colonel Dobbing had gone down to destroy
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the Yankee farms at the river.

So thoroughly did Colonels Dobbins and Gor-
don complete thelr assignment that there was lit-
tle left in their line of march to show how pros-
perous had been the occupation, by the Federals,
of this lovely land. Tired from incessant des-
truction, and having in fact not much more work
to do, Gordon gathered up his regiment and march-
ed back in sight of Helena, bearing to Shelby's
camp hundreds of negroes, mules, wagons, and
enormous amounts of clothing and supplies. Thus
ended Shelby's exploits in Phillips County.
Shelby evidently made many local friends.

The following letter is from a Helena news-
paper, preserved in a scrapbook kept by the late
Mrs. Andrew Coolidge and now in the possession
of her daughter, Mrs. Mary E. Coolidge Miles. It
concerns an invitation which was sent to General
Shelby to attend the dedication of the Confederate
movement in the Confederate Cemetery, Helena, Ark-
angas, on May 25, 1892,

Adrian, Mo., May 22, 1892

John J. Hornor, Esq.:

Your very fine favor was duly received - my
intention was to avail myself of the kind in-
vitation, not only at your hands but likewise of
Pregident Barlow and Mrs. W. E, Moore, secretary
of the Pat Cleburne Morument Association. If
there is a people on earth that I feel attached
to it is those of your state. I was with her in
her great struggle for "Constitutional rights®
and should events of the future require her again
to resort to arms to vindicate her honor and rights,
I being alive will join her gallant sons in her
vindieation.

Do you know there is hardly a path in your
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state, hardly a ford to a stream that I did not
know. Hardly a county but I had many acquaint-
ances in; and now my great desire is to traverse
your grand old state once more before I am called
off., I will do it too. I am devoid of language
to express my feelings of appreciation and affect-
ion for the people who resided there at that time.
To d ie without making an effort to see those who
have been spared, I shall never consent to do so.

Helena, God bless Helena. Yes, I have been
there not only in daylight, but in the night.
The last time I made the effort I failed, as you
well know. We could (the Confederate army) and
should have whipped the Yankees on that day. We
had the men, the men had the courage, the men
were determined to take the enemy or die in the
effort. No battlefield ever presented a better
or more courageous, or more patriotic or determined
body of men than those who marched under our
glorious flag on that eventful and unfortunate day.
Had we been properly handled we would have forced
the surrender of the enemy or driven them into
your grand river. The fault was with the commander,
not the men,

Ambitious leaders often injure their cause
more than the enemy, and the battle of "Helena"
wag an illustration to those who participated.

Now then, my dear Hornor, I will state what I
should have mentioned first, Some weeks since

my wife dislocated her shoulder. I delayed writing
to you, Mr, Barlow and Mrs. Moore, in hopes all
the time she would recover, thereby enabling me

to join you on the occasion referred to. To my
great regret she is not well enough for me to
leave. She was banished during the war when quite
young from the fact of being my wife, and it more
than behooves me to care for her my best, for
what she has undergone for me in the past. I will
be with you sometime in the future, sure. Forget

@30




you, you say, never; as you will find out sometime.

Now, Hornor, see Mr. Barlow and dear Mrs.
Moore, and thank them for me and tell them my ex-
cuge for not being able to be with them on the
Holy occasion. My heart and spirits are with you,
and I rejoice to know the efforts of our noble
women in your section have been crowned with success
in honoring the noble dead, who fell in defense of
the rights of the best people of God's Creation.

God bless you,
Your friend,
Jo. O. Shelby
*
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The Phillips County Foundation for Historic
Preservation, Inc., has acquired the old Almer store
building on Columbia Street. Money gotten through
the untiring efforts of a few has been matched by
federal funds. The old landmark was about to meet
the same end as Sacred Heart Academy and was saved
by a last ditoch stand. Exciting plams are in the
making for this chaming old store building.
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For those members who could not be here to
help us celsbrate the 300th anniversary of the
Mississippi River trip of Father Marquette amd
Louis Jolliet, let us tell you that it was a most
gratifying experience for those who worked lomg and
hard to make it something to remember for all., Of
course, the highlight was the arrival of the men
who re-enacted the trip. They charmed us all. They
were go carried away with the role they were play-
ing that their infectious joy touched everyone,
From the re-dedication of the stately Marquette
statue on Oakland to the landing of the Marquette
party, through the magnificemt field mass with the
melodious voices of the Hendrix choir carrying out
across the mighty Mississippi,to the public recept-
ion, the entire celebration was a complete success,

* ¥* ¥

.32-




* %k

* % % %

* %k %k

* X 3k

MEMBERSHIP ROSTER 1973-197L

Jagon L, Adams
Milton Alexander
Mrs., Tom Allen
American Antiquarian Society
Mra. Sam Anderson
Arkansas State University
E. M. Bacharach
James P, Baker, Jr.
Barton High School
m‘s. E. Co Basgkin
James V, Belsha
Dr. Bill Biggs
Mrs, Ellamai P. Boyte
ETCS J. F. Boyte, USN
Mrs., Gene Bradford
Mrs. W, S. Bradford
Mrs, Herbert R. Brantley
Mrs., Bill Brothers
Dr. Glen E, Bryant
J ° Frank Burko
Baker Bush
Mrs, O, D, Butterick
Dr, J, W, Butts
m‘ﬂo John To Caldwell, Jro
Mrs, Bexrmard Capes
Gere Carnathan
Mrs, Rufus Carruth
Mrs. Grover Carter
Mrs, E, B, Carvill
H. C., Carvill
Louis E, Cary
Central High School
9 & 10 Library
Central High School
11 & 12 Iibrary
Mrs, Ann Richardson Cherry
Hrao Tom Choat.
Mrs, Sam Ciener, Jr.

-33-

Walcott, Arkansas
Helena

Brinkley, Arkansas
Worcester, Mass.
Helena

State University, Ark.
Helena

West Helena
Barton

Jackson, Mississgippi
Phoenix, Arizona
Helena

West Helens
Memphis, Tennessee
West Helena
Harrisburg, Ark.
West Helena

Helena

Helena

Merritt Island, Fla,
Helena

Helena

Helena

Jackson, Miss,
Weat Helena

Helena

West Helena

West Helena

Helemna

Little Rock, Ark,
Hatfield, Ark.
West Helena

West Helena
Little Rock, Ark,

Helenam
Helena

Mrs. Charles J, Cliff
Mrs. A. M. Coates
Nathan Cohen

Mrs. Ella Collins

Fred J. Cooper

George Cooper

Mrs. Fred Connoway

He W, Cook

Dr. Aris W, Cox

Mrs. George K., Cracraft
Judge George K, Cracraft
Mrs, Chesterfield Crisp
Mrs, Billy DeJarnette
Mrs, Dick Cummingham
Ernest Cunningham

Mrs. Gordon Cunningham
Floyd E, Curtis

Jess Dew

Mrs, W, G, Dilming
Robert A, Duncan III
Foster Lee Evans

E. Co mrb

Dr. H. N, Faulkner
Mrs, Fred Faust

Mrs. Thomas E, Faust
Mrs, Solomon Feldman
Fred Fielder

Forrest City Public Library
Mrs., Winston Foster
m‘s. Go W. Fraim

Mrs, Daisy F, Frazier
Bruce Gardner

Mrs, Jane Hicks Garmes
George CGibson

Mrs, Wilma Gibson

Gist Music Company

Mrs., Thomas H, Gist
Mrs., Ivey Gladin

Mrs, Michael Cradus
Col, Clarence Q. Graham
E., G, Green

Bethesda, Md.
Helena

Helena

Marvell

North Sacramento, Cal,
North Sacramento, Cal,
Helena

Los Angeles, Cal,
New Orleana, La.
Helena

Helena

Marvell

Poplar Grove,
West Helena,
Helena

West Helena

Helena

Arzew, Algeria
Helena

Irvington, Va.
Atlanta, Georgia
West Helena

Helena

West Helena
Helena

Helena

Helena

Forreat City, Ark.
Marvell

Tulsa, Oklahoma
Evanston, Illinois
Helena

Little Rock, Ark,
Helensg

Poplar Grove
Helona

Marianna, Ark.
Helena

Helena

San Antonio, Texas
West Helena




Mrs. Frank 0, Griffin
Eugene B, Greer

Mrs., Mary Gschwend
Charles Halbert

Mrs., J. F. Hargraves
Mrs. Richard H. Hargraves
Helena Hospital

Mrs, James W. Henry
Heritage Home

Mra, Marion Hickey
Albert Hicks

W, E. Higginbothm
Mrs. Herbert H, Hill
Max Hirsch

Mrs. Wayland Hollowell
Aubrey Holtzclaw

Miss Florence Holtzclaw
Dr. Albert A. Hornor
E. T. Hornor

John Lyford Hornor III
Lawson D, Hormor

Louis H. Hornor

Mrs. J. A, Hornor
Robert M., Hornor, Jr.
Tap Hornor

J. M. Howe

Mrs, Otis Howe

Otis Howe, Jr.

Miss Dorothy James
Mrs, Curtis Jeffries
Col, C, C, Jeffries
Col, J. C, Jeffries, Jr,
Z. D. Jennings

Maurice E, Johnson
Mrs, Basil Jones

Joe V. Jones

Vic Juengel, Jr,

A. R. Keesee

T, W. Keesee

T, W, Keesee, Jr.
George P, Kelley

«35

Helena

Greenaboro, N. C,
Marvell

West Helena
Helena

Helena

Helena

Clarendon, Ark.
Helena

Helena

West Helena
Helena

Helensa

Marvell

Helena

Durant, Oklahoma
Little Rock, Ark.
Chestmut Hill, Maas,
West Helena
Brookline, Mass.
West Helena

San Antonio, Texas
Denton, Texas
Helena

Little Rock, Ark.
Wabash

Helena

Wabash

Helena

Helena

San Antonio, Texas
APO New York
Memphis, Temn,
Elaine

Elaine

Helena

Helena

Helena

Helena

Mount K“co, N. Yo
Dermott, Ark.

Clancy King

Mrs, Ellis King

James S. King

John C, King, Jr.

Mrs. C. M. T, Kirkman
Dr. cQ H. T. Kumn
Miss Helen Kloene

Hrs. J. Ro M. Klotz
James G, Knight ITI
Mrs, Elmer Kummer

Mrs. Ralph Kyte

Miss Joy James

J. B, Lambert

Charles Lederman, Jr.
Mrs, Charles lederman, Jr.
Fred Lee

Barney lewls

Mrs., B. H, Imcy

J. J, Ineken, Jr.
Marvell High School Library
J. M, Massey

Dr. C. P, McCarty

Mrs. Gordon McCarty

W, E. McEntire

Mrs. Wanda L. McKinney
Miss Bessle MoRee

John I, MoRee

Memphis State University
Miller Junior High Sechool
T, M, Mills

Mrs. T, M, Mills

m‘s. T. J. Hitomu

C. L, Moore

m‘. Wad@ wo Hoore
Mrs. Leonora Morria
Walter L. Morris

H., W, Mosby

Ira F, Mundt

Mrs. Marian H., Newkirk
Mrs, Walton Nicholls
Richard D. Noble

Helens

Holly Grove, Ark,
Helena

Helena

Helena

Helena

Memphis, Temm
Montclair, N, J.
Memphis s Tenn,
Fort Worth, Texas
Elaine

Elaine

Helena

West Helena
West Helena
West Helena
Helena

Elaine

Helena

Marvell,

West Helena
Helena

Helena

Helena

San Pedro, Cal.
Helena

Bristol, Tenn.
Memphis, Tenn,
West Helens
Elaine

Elaine
Arlington, Va.
Helena

Conway, Ark.
Weat Helena
Weat Helema
Helena

Weat Helena
West Helena

El Cerrito, Cal.
Los Alamitos, Cal.




* % %

W. F. Pannell

Mrs. W. R. Orr

Miss Dorothy Papa

Mrs, James L. DePauli

Howard K. Perrin

Miss Lily Peter

Phillips County Chamber of
Commerce

Phillips County Community
College

Capt. Stanley H, Pierce, USN

Mrs, James H, Pillow

Mrs, Jerome B, Pillow

Joe Pillow

Pine Bluff and Jefferaon
County Publiec Ldbrary

Mrs, E, F. Porter

Mrs, Hurt Porter

Ray Pounds

C. W, Rabb

H. A. Reynolds

Mrs. Shelby Richardaon

The Rev, Henry H. Rightor

Mrs, Paul Roberson

Mrs, Roy Roberson

Mrs., Bobby Roberts

Mrs. Guy Robinson

Walter R. Roe

Charles B. Roscopf

Mrs, Floyd O, Rutherford

Mrg., Albert Sanders

Mrs, Mary Sayle

m's. Fo wo Schatz

Mrs, Clifton Shultz

Andy Smith

Paul CQ Smith

Mrg, Ross Smith

David Solcmon
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Dallas, Texas
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Coulterville, Cal.
Helena

Marvell

Helena

Helena
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Helena
Helena
Helena

Pine Bluff, Ark,
Helena
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Helena
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Helena

Wesat Helena
Fayetteville, Ark,
Marvell

San Antonio, Texas
Helena

Helena

Helena

Helena

Helena

Helena

Irvisg, Texas
Helena

West Helena
Helena

Lexa

Conway, Ark.
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The State Historical Society
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Mrs, Robert Steiner

Harry G, Stephens

Mrs, David R, Straub

Van Strawn

Mrs. Aubrey Sylar

Mrs, J. A. Tappan

T. E. Tlppan

Mrs., T. E. Tappan

W, T, Tappan

Mrs. Kate O, Tarkington

A. B, Thompson, Jr.

Francis L., Thompson

Mrs. H, L. Thomson

Mrs. A. H. Toney

Everett Tucker, Jr,

Gibson Turley

Berry E. Turner

Mrs. Catherine M. Vineyard

Dr. J. P, Vineyard, Jr,

Mrs. Dan VonKanel

Miss Frances Wahl

Mrs, J. F, Wahl

Miss Dorothy Walker

Mrs. Roy B, Warren

Frederick Way, Jr,

Miss Nora Webb

Mrs. W. E, Webb

Mrs., James Webster

Verne White

Walter A. White

HI'S. Go Co Whitlm

Mrs. Donald Wood

W. H. Woodin

Mra., T. E, Wooten

Co M, Young

Jack Young

Porter C, Young

Mrs. Rc Je Io‘mg

Sustaining members
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Madison, Wis,

Marvell

West Helena
Wilmette, Ill.
Helena

West Helena
Helena

Helena

Helena

Corrales, New Mex,
Los Angeles, Cal.
Marvell

Helena

San Mateo, Cal.
Helena

Iittle Rock, Ark.
Helena

Poplar Grove
Dallas, Texaa
Austin, Texas
Lexa

Helena

Helena

Helena

Helena
Sewickley, Pa.
West Helena
Helena

Helena

Helena

Canoga Park, Cal.
Glynden, Md.
Helena

Helena

Helena

Helena

Helena

Helena

Poplar Grove
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