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Dedication

Lovingly dedicated to the memory of my father

EDWARD L EON N EW
A man of honor, an old-fashioned
Gentleman of the South

**

Log home of Moses Warren, built in 1860 by Emmanuel Warren using slave
labor. Pictured here with some of the Felix Vincent family after they
bought the house in the early 1870's.
for land had passed and larger farms
were established.
There were no
gracious ante-bellum homes; they were
not important to the pioneers. They
had been to busy getting their farms,
churches, and schools started to
spend money on the trappings of
wealth.
It would be for the next
generation to build on what their
fathers had brought forth in the
wilderness.
Progress had been made in areas
outside farm life.
One new church
(poplar Springs Methodist) had been
built in Pine Springs to aid the two
nearby Baptist churches serving the
community’s spiritual needs. Church
attendance had become
a weekly family outing where isolated
farmers
and their wives met, visited, and
exchanged news.
Often, entire
families loaded onto wagons and,
taking their lunch, made a day of
Sunday services.
With all the
preaching and admonishment, their
actions were bound to be affected.
The citizens did not become overnight
saints, but they were developing a
more civil manner of living together.
The churches had strict rules of
morality, and with them watching, it
took the fun out of a good fight.
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The county provided a public
school for each of its five beats,
but closer private schools were
springing up here and there.
Some
schools offered boarding facilities
for students who lived at some
distance, but a small
grammar
school had been started at Pine
Springs where the little fellows were
taught by a paid tutor.
The men of Pine Springs were all
Democrats.
Alsa pace was named to
the Democratic Nominating Committee
in 1855. On September 15 that year,
the Pine Springs men rode their
horses to Marion to an Anti-KnowNothing Party meeting.
Those who
went along were Alsa Pace, Rev.
Jones, Hays Rogers, A. M. Prince,
and Will Stokes, as well as other
friends they met along the way.
[The “Know-Nothings” were bigots
who called themselves the American
Party, and were hostile to the
masses of immigrants, largely Roman
Catholics,
from
Europe.
The
famine
in
Ireland
brought
an
accelerated
flow of
Irish
men,
and the American Party members
swore
a
secret
vow
not to
vote for any candidate who was
not a Protestant or American

born. Whenever members were asked about
their bigotry, they claimed to “KnowNothing”.]
The Anti-Know-Nothings fought to
disqualify the American Party.
Local
candidates were quick to disclaim any
connection with the Know-Nothings, else
they would have lost the election.
Will’s son, Thomas Stokes, made a
proclamation that he was against the
Know-Nothings when he ran for office.
Irish
emigrants
were
welcome
in
Lauderdale County.
The wilderness was giving way to more
cultivation, and zig-zag rail fences
were appearing along the road s to close
off cattle. Rushing and Bailey had each
opened
general
stores
near
the
community,
well
stocked
with
farm
supplies and household goods.
These
stores cut down on long trips to Marion
or Daleville. Pine Springs even had its
own local store for a time, although it
didn’t amount to much.
A post office
opened at Rushing Store so Pine Springs
dwellers did not have to ride all the
way to Daleville to pick up their mail.
The coming of the iron horse was a
big thing in the early 1850's .
In
1856, the Legislature passed an act
which gave the railroad companies ACRES
of the public lands, which could be sold
to finance the coming of the “cars.”
The Mobile & Ohio Rover Railroad
received land grants all over the
country, with several parcels lying in
Pine Springs.
The M&O cars began
passing through the country in 1856, and
the A&V (Alabama & Vicksburg) track
arrived in 1861, but none passed through
Pine Springs.
It was the practice for land-owners
to be responsible for the upkeep of
public roads, which resulted in some of
the main trails being widened and made
passable.
Stagecoach lines were used
along the more highly
traveled roads.
The January 17, 1854 issue of
The
Lauderdale Republican reported on a
stage ride taken by State Representative
Green B.
Chandler, who rode from (old)
Daleville to Jackson on the stage.
Rep. Chandler was quoted to say that the
rough ride “gave one the horrors” and
when he arrived he was “a used up man.”
Apparently, he traveled the road north
of Pine Springs to cross the Trussell
Okatibbee bridge.
The main road through Pine Springs,
as referred to on at least two different
deeds, was called “the Philadelphia, or
Decatur, Road.”
The Board of Police
called it the “Upper Decatur Road.”
It
snaked southward off the DalevilleDecatur Road to pass Rushing Store and
then Pace’s Fellowship Church, entering
Pine Springs near Alsa Pace’s home. It
followed,
more
or
less,
today’s
Fellowship Road through the eastern part

of the community.
The road continued to the south
across Will Stokes’ land, crossing
Rogers Creek farther upstream than
today’s bridge on the present Dabbs
Road. It led straight up the hill east
of today’s abandoned Poplar Springs
Church cemetery near the present Mr. Ed
Stennis’ Store.
Traces of this old
stage road can still be seen, if one
looks closely.
John W. White (b. 1872), who came to
Pine Springs after 1900, recalled the
stage road from when he was a boy and
pointed it out to his children.
Mr.
John Ethridge of Lauderdale recalls his
late uncles, veterans of the Civil War,
telling how they saw two big eyes coming
down the Philadelphia Road one night.
The eyes were coming fast, and they
couldn’t make out what kind of a varmint
it was. As the eyes approached they saw
that it was lamps on a stagecoach - they
had never before seen headlamps on a
stagecoach.
The uncles also related that Rogers
Hill in Pine Springs, in the old days,
was called :Doodle Bug Hill” by coachmen
and freight-teamsters.
They said one
team could not pull the long steep grade
of Rogers Hill.
The teamsters would
have to wait for each other in wet
weather to help each other up.
They
would hitch both teams to one wagon at a
time to get to the top.
Other than church activities there
were few social diversion in the
community; fishing and hunting for the
men, an occasional wedding or “social”
by a neighbor.
The men enjoyed
attending court when it was in session,
and often a community name or two would
show up on the jury list.
Everybody
loved
the
political
picnics,
and
community ‘business’ would pick up
during election.
Sometimes families traveled miles to
a horse race, or a turkey shoot where a
fine
bull-yearling
was
the
prize.
Country stores benefitted from the
crowds.
Through all the activities,
talk turned to States’ Rights, and
increasingly,
to
talk
of
war.
Southerners had enough criticism and
pressure from the North and were at the
point of taking action. They talked of
secession, of forming their own country,
and the North be damned!
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Second home of Hays Rodgers.
Sr., which was built in the
1850's. It was purchased
by Maj. Adam T. Stennis in
1868. This 1990 picture was
taken after the old house
was restored by one of the
Major’s descendants.

and dreams of new homes, they made up
a wagon train and started out.
Adams’s older brother, Alex and wife,
Virginia, and their sister, Jane,
married to James Harrison, had wagons
in that train. Adam, determined not
to be left behind, made up a wagon
for himself and went along.
After weeks of grueling travel
along the rough wagon trail, they
came to Mississippi.
When they
arrived in Kemper County, the Stennis
and Harrison families stopped. They
started a community called Peden,
near Scooba, in Kemper County.
[A note here about Adam’s brother,
Alex Stennis. Alexander P. Stennis’
youngest son, Hampton Howell Stennis,
was born in 1857 in Kemper County.
Hampton married Margaret C. Adams in
1878 and their son, John C. Stennis
became a U. S. Senator who served
Mississippi in Congress faithfully
and well for 42 years , having been
elected for seven consecutive terms.]
Adam Stennis established a home in
Peden and began to look around for a
wife, whom he found in Greene C o . ,
Alabama. She was Miss Julia Edwards,
whose parents had moved to Alabama
from Georgia where Julia had been
born in 1835.
Her parents were
Isaac and Lydia Edwards.
Adam and Julia were married in
1851 and their first child, Martha,
was born the following year. On Jan.
16, 1858 Peden, Mississippi was first
established as a post office, with
Adam
T.
Stennis
as
its
first
postmaster.
After Martha came in 1852, Adam
and Julia Stennis had Lydia Augusta,
1856; Louella Melissa, 1860; Joseph
Dudley, 1863; and Isaac Edward, 1866.
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Adam T. Stennis enlisted in the
Civil War. Serving in the Infantry
in the Army of Mississippi, he was
not required to travel far from home.
He attained a military rank of Major.
When the war ended, Maj. Stennis
apparently had business in Lauderdale
County on October 25, 1869; he was
present that day on the Lauderdale
County Courthouse steps at a land
sale that disposed of the plantation
of Hays Rodgers, deceased. Adam T.
Stennis was the best and last bidder
on the property and bought the
Rodgers’ 380-acre plantation in Pine
Springs. [Deed Bk. 47, pg. 104]
The Rodgers home, located farther
east than their original log house,
was in the southwest quarter of Sec.
2. Built around 1850, it was made of
sawn lumber, the first home in the
community that was not made of logs.
All on one floor, it was put together
with square nails and wooden pegs,
and had glass windows, with shutters
and doors all made by slave labor, as
were the hand-fired brick of the two
chimneys. One of the Hays’ children
had scratched the date and Rodgers’
name on one of the bricks.
There
were the usual assortment of farm
buildings
barns,
smokehouse,
carriage house, stable - that were
found on any large working farm.
Willie (William Eugene) was born
in 1868, and Robert Lee was born in
Pine Springs in 1870, where Adam’s
wife Julia’s seventh and last child,
Lillie Eugenia, was born in 1871.
Also living in their new house was
Mrs. Lydia Edwards, 78, who came to
live with her daughter after Mr.
Edwards died.

was found in a treasure chest that
was the property of G.W. Brown. This
copy was written by E. A. E. Stokes
Fullwood. [This would be Emily Brown
who married Samuel Stokes of Pine
Springs in 1858. Sam Stokes had died
in Texas in 1875.]
“Following the close of the Civil
War the South was in ruins, suffering
on all sides, broken homes all over
the lands, many were talking of going
to Texas to get a new start in a land
of opportunities. Preparations were
made in the summer of 1869 to
organize a group to join the wagon
train and leave Meridian, Mississippi
some time that fall., heading for
Dresden, Texas, by Christmas.
To
each wagon was hitched four oxen,
some of the others were pulled by
eight mules, also two hacks were
pulled by horses.
“Traveling
was
very
slow
especially through the river bottoms.
Much of the traveling was through
sleet, snow, rain, mud, and over
narrow roads. You could hardly see
to travel/ It took six weeks to reach
Corsicana.
“After we crossed the Trinity
River, David Maggard, Thomas and Dick
Stokes were sent on ahead to make
plans for us to find lodging in
Corsicana.
“On December 22, we drove into
this town of Corsicana without
stopping for breakfast, only to find
there was no place to stay.
There
was no room at the tavern, no hotels,
not even a vacant house.
The
merchants looked sympathetic but told
us that could do nothing for us.
They did tell us we could find a tank
of water some three miles west of
town on the road to Dresden.
“We drove to the tank, placed our
wagons in a circle, gathered wood and
made a fire, cooked and ate, then
laid down to rest and sleep.
After
all had thawed out, we felt better,
but our stock was tired and the
wagons needed repairing. After a few
days stop, we continued on our
journey to Dresden, where he had
friends and kinfolks. They were Dick
[Stokes} and Mr. Thomas [Stokes].
“We remained in Dresden until the
winter blizzard had spent its force.
The men in our party, W. W. Stokes
[Will], S. W. Stokes [Samuel], G. W.
Brown [son of Rev. Robert Brown and
brother of Robert Ridney Brown, who
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later lived in Pine Springs], R. T.
Brown [husband of Amanda Stokes and
brother of the author], Hiram Brown
[brother of Robert and Emily, who
“got into trouble” with the Yankees
during the Reconstruction back home],
Charles
Ransom
[Rawson?],
Henry
Edwards and others, went over to a
community called Melton Town, near
Cryer Creek, Texas.
The Melton
Community was bought and with Dave
Maggard and Dave Williams the group
formed the Mississippi Colony, with
father Stokes’ home as headquarters.
“. . .In the spring of 1870, the
Mississippi Colony met on Sunday at
the home of father Stokes. The day
was spent in telling of events of the
past and making plans for the future.
As the day closed, all returned to
their homes. The nearest living to
the home of father Stokes was Mr. And
Mrs. Brazelle, a family who made the
journey with us from Mississippi.
“Shortly after nine o’clock, we
heard two shotgun blasts.
Then we
heard a woman calling for help in the
distance and screams the most pitiful
I ever heard. The men folks rushed
over to the Brazelle home and found
him dead - shot twice through the
chest. . . It was learned later that
some white man living across Chambers
Creek did the killing. No reason was
given and nothing was ever done about
it.”
William W. Stokes died in Navarro
County, Texas on July 4, 1880, and
Martha McMullen Stokes died July 14,
1881, and was buried beside her
husband.
*****

Mary Ann White, 1841-1936

and several there through seven terms.
While in Washington, Congressman Collins
was able to get money for a vocational
school in Meridian, which was given his
name.
This school was one of the two
schools in the U. S. funded with NYA
money (one of Pres. Franklin Roosevelt’s
programs to help our youth).
Collins
was credited with America’s mechanized
warfare development before World War II,
playing a key role in providing funds
for the B-17 Flying Fortress, America’s
number one military aircraft at the
outbreak of the war.
Wanting to do
something for Meridian Collins presented
the city with an expensive two-volume
copy of the Gutenberg Bible on Easter
Sunday April 5, 1931. It is currently
displayed in a glass case at the
Meridian Public Library.
Mary E., May 17, 1841, was not
listed with the family in 1860.
We
assume she had married.
Albert Goodwin, Nov. 2, 1844,
married (1) S. A. Stephens, 1882; (2)
Mary M.
, 1886; (3)Emma J. Stephens,
1891 (?);(4)Ida Gordon, ca 1901. Bought
land near Collinsville.
First three
wives buried at Pleasant Ridge Meth.
Church.
About 19000 Albert moved to
Battlefield in Newton Co. to open a
store and grist mill.
John B. Collins, Jr., April 10,
1846. Died in war??
John Madison Collins, Jan. 8,
1848, married Amanda Ethridge, 1869.
Moved to Collinsville where he bought a
farm. Lived there until 1880 when he
became a Meridian Policeman.
The police were tipped that there was
gambling taking place at Bishop’s Gin
Mill on 6th Street. On Saturday evening
Oct. 17, 1888, the officers made a raid
upon the establishment.
When the
officers arrived, one of the hoods drew
a pistol while attempting to escape.
James drew his gun, but the suspect shot
him in the upper abdomen.
Although
shot, James deliberately took aim and
fired twice at the fleeing man.
The
second shot appeared to hit the man for
he fell, but quickly got up to make his
escape.
Dr. J. M. Thompson probed for the
bullet without success, and James died
at 6PM. He was buried in Pine
Springs Cem. Next to his parents.
Franklin J., Sept. 28, 1851, went
to Texas with his sister, Mrs. Lucy
Collins Warren.
Lucy P., Sept. 22, 1851, married
T. F. Warren1871. This
Warren was son of Charles Warren, and
grandson of Moses Warren, late of Pine
Springs. Lucy and her husband migrated
to Cleburne Co., Texas, with her fatherin-law.
Walter, Nov. 17, 1855, migrated to
Texas with Lucy.
Frances M. “Fanny”, Sept.. 11,
1860. Married a Mr. Ramsey?
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James
M.
Collins
of
Pine
Springs, first known Meridian
Policeman to fall in the line of
duty. Died Oct. 17, 1888
[In the Community graveyard next to
the school, now called Pine Springs
Cemetery, there is a neat row of nine
Collins graves.
They were marked with
home-made cement headstones which have
since been crumbled by the ravages of
time.
Today’s older citizen say the
stones were intact when they were
youngsters, but they do not recall the
individual Collins names. It is known
that John and Caroline Collins, and
their son James M. Collins, and the two
infant sons of Dink Collins,
were
buried at Pine Springs. It is not known
who is buried in the other four graves.
Perhaps Caroline’s mother, and her
father (Arthur Kerley?) Were the two
oldest graves.
They both died before
1850.
*****
The Love family originated in South
Carolina.
Family tradition say that
three Love brothers came to Lauderdale
County about the mid- 1840's, but one
went on west, possibly to Arkansas. The
two who remained in the county were
William M (b. 1824) and his younger
brother, James.
William married Agnes F. Brown about
1846.
She is said to have been the
daughter of David Brown, who also came
from South Carolina. (This was not the
David M. Brown who lived at drop Off
Spring).
Young James Love lived with
William and Agnes Love

Joseph E. Bozeman, Nathan’s son,
migrated southward to settle in
Bladen County, North Carolina where,
three
generations
later,
Meady
Bozeman III, The father of the
Bozeman who came to Pine Springs, was
born in 1774.
Meady Bozeman, a carpenter, was
apparently working in Twiggs county,
Georgia when he met and married Miss
Lucy
Carroll.
Miss
Lucy
was
described by Rev. Joseph W. bozeman
(Meady’s cousin who later came to
pastor the First Baptist Church in
Meridian) as “. . .A woman of active,
vigorous mind, great strength of
character and as fearless as a
heroine.” He described Meady as
“... a large, fine-looking man, a
Dutchman with blue eyes and ruddy
face, full of life and jest, the
delight of young people even in his
advanced years.”
Meady and Lucy Bozeman moved to
Kemper County, Mississippi where
Meady died in 1857 at the age of 53.
All their children were married
except 19-year-old Sam.
(One son,
Meady III, had married Caroline
Gibbens who moved to Pine Springs
following the Civil War). In working
with his father, a master carpenter,
Sam also became a builder, and kept
working to support his mother.
Sam’s formal education had been
rather sketchy, but somewhere he had
picked up the rudiments of how to
read and write.
His spelling was
atrocious.
He had a quick mind,
however, and a natural mechanical
bent that served him well.
The civil War came and of course
Sam had to help in the fighting. It
is not known who stayed with his
mother, other than their few slaves,
while Sam was gone. But Lucy Bozeman
was a plucky lady and she more than
likely urged Sam to go “whup-up” on
those Damn Yankees.
Pvt. Samuel J. Bozeman joined the
40th
Mississippi
Infantry,
CSA.
Already a carpenter, it is thought
that he may have been placed in a
bridge-building
detail
where
he
learned the principles of building
bridges. During the war, Sam married
a war widow, Mrs. Jenny Robinson.
Born Virginia Shine in North
Carolina in the 1840's, Jenny first
married Mr. Robinson, a widower with
a young son (named Jackson) , before
the war, probably in Alabama, They
had two little girls, Jessie and Aida
Robinson, when Robinson left with the
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Samuel J. Bozeman and
wife,
Mrs.
Jenny
(Virginia Shine) Bozeman.

Confederate Army. He was killed near
the beginning of the war and Jenny
married Sam Bozeman (in 1863?)
Sam and Jenny had three children,
Sammy (Samuel Harrison), 1865; Eliza,
1868; and Dora (Dorothy Virginia),
1869, born in Kemper County.
In
January 1871, Sam Bozeman, still in
Kemper,
paid
Wiley
Taylor
of
Lauderdale Co. $450 for two 40-acre
tracts of land both located not far
south of Meridian. It is not known if
Sam and Jenny lived on this land when
they moved to Lauderdale County, or
if they lived in Meridian. It is
known that they were in Meridian in
the early 1870's when their next
three sons, John, 187 ?; Meade James,
1875; and Thomas Lee, 1877, were
born, and when Jenny’s daughter’s
were married. (Miss Jessie Robinson
married a Taylor, and Miss Aida
Robinson married a
Culpepper.)
Meridian was fast being rebuilt
in the days following the war; the
rasp of saws and the ring of hammers
were heard everywhere and there was
ample work for a qualified carpenter
such as Sam Bozeman. Sam began to get
contracts from the county supervisors
to build destroyed across local
creeks. He started out with wooden
bridges, but later switched to
cement. He embedded bronze plaques
which gave the date and the names of
the current supervisors and naming
Samuel J. Bozeman as the builder,
in
his cement superstructures.
[Sam’s bridges
are
gone
now,
replaced as roads got wider and
culverts
got bigger. The last of
Bozeman’s remaining bridges spanned
the creek
that
flows
from

was not for him. Scarcely into his
teens, he left Alabama to see the
world.
Aaron added a “D” to his
Rogers names and became Aaron W.
Rodgers.
Aaron arrived in Meridian and was
hired by the Mobile & Ohio Railroad
Co.
He worked as a laborer on a
section crew that built and repaired
tracks.
A pleasant young man, he
liked to be around people, and when
he was off work he hung out around
town.
He enjoyed an active social
life, especially if it involved young
ladies.
Somehow Aaron met schoolgirl Eliza
Bozeman of Pine Springs - probably
when she visited one of her older
half-sisters in Meridian. He carried
out his courtship via mail, but
occasionally he came out to escort
her to church. In October 1885, they
married. Aaron was a “man of the
world” at fifteen, and Eliza, an
“older woman”, had just celebrated
her 17th birthday.
Aaron had just been promoted to
foreman of an extra crew that often
worked away from Meridian, filling in
where an more hands were needed. He
traveled a lot, staying in a tent or
boxcar, working up and down the
railroad line.
Eliza began going
along to “keep house” at the rail
camps for her husband. Keeping house
was difficult under camp conditions
but they were young and in love,
which made a lot of difference.
When Mr. Bozeman had asked Eliza
what she wanted for a wedding present
she said she wanted him to build her

Miss Eliza Bozeman, 1885

a house. At Christmas in 1886, young
Aaron bought 80 acres of land in Pine
Springs’ Sec. 16 [N1/2 SW1/4] from
Frank Love where Mr. Bozeman built
his daughter’s house she requested.
When the house was completed, the
Rodgers moved in with their first
child little Walter.
Eliza had to leave Aaron twice to
come home to have a baby.
Their
second son, Tal (Talmadge) Rodgers,
was born in January of 1890. Eliza
was never a robust person and her
health began to deteriorate with this
second pregnancy. Life was harsh in
the rail camp and Tuberculosis became
a common illness and Eliza caught the
disease. AS she became frail, it was
necessary for her to spend more time
at home.
Aaron came home all he could and
even took time from his job to put in
a crop or two. He never accomplished
much as a farmer and necessity forced
him back to the railroad.
Sammy (Samuel Harrison) Bozeman,
oldest of the Bozeman children, had
developed into an affable young man
who lived in the shadow of his
ebullient father.
As his father’s
apprentice, he went quietly about the
family trade of carpentry and bridgebuilding. With bright blue eyes from
his father’s Dutch ancestors, he grew
tall like his mother’s people. More
given to introspection than his
father, he was content to let ‘big
Sam’ secure contracts while he went
about seeing the jobs accomplished.
A religious young man, Sammy felt
the call t o preach.
In 1985,
Barbara Boyles wrote an article for
The Meridian Star in which she
reported:
The Church of God Reformation
Movement began in the Spring Hill
Community [in Lauderdale County] in
1888 after W.W. Bradley and Sammy
Bozeman began preaching in the area.
[The Church of God] was a part of a
“holiness” movement that was sweeping
the nation at that time.
After early believers were cast
from their own churches, they build
[sic] a small frame church of their
own.
According to church history,
local residents threw rocks into the
wagons of the members as they left
the church and cut down trees across
the road so they couldn’t make their
way to worship. Once a mob of 75 to
100 men came to the home of J.M.
Smith, who was acting as host to

Home of Aaron W. and Eliza Bozeman Rodgers, built by Samuel J. Bozeman around
1887 as a wedding gift for his daughter. Located in North ½ if the Southwest
quarter of Sec. 16, Township 7, Range 15E.
his pastors. The preachers hid in the
woods until tempers cooled.
Later, when this church was forced
to leave, they built a new church,
today’s Jones Chapel Church of God,
eight miles south of Meridian.
“We are not a Pentecostal church,
even though we are a ‘holiness’
church,” Rev. James K. Williams of
Meridain’s First Church of God was
quoted by Boyles as saying. “In our
church the ‘holiness’ means living a
holy life.”
“The Pentecostals believe that
speaking in tongues is evidece of the
baptism of the holy spirit or
eveidence that you are a ‘spiritfilled’ Christian. . . We believe,
like most traditional Protestants,
that. . . Paul spoke in a language
that everyone heard as his own
language.
We do not believe in
joining the church as evidence that
you are a Christian. We have an open
fellowship. We give an invitation,
not to join the church, but to
believe, at then end of our service.”
It is not known to which church
the other Bozemans adhered; they were

not members of either of the two
local Baptist churches.
It is
thought they may have joined the
church which was located south of Pie
Springs along the old road to
Suqualena.
It was to this old
church, now extinct bit with its site
marked by the old Beason Cemetery on
today’s Highway 19N, to which Aaron
Rodgers squired Eliza Bozeman in
their courting says.
Rev.
Sammy
Bozeman
had
no
congregation of his own at first, but
he preached around at any church
where he was invited.
He attended
the annual summer camp meetings at
the Church of God meeting grounds in
Cuba, Alabama, and it was there that
he met the future Mrs. Sammy Bozeman.
Miss Sophrinia Elizabeth Beavers
was a local Alabama girl who came
each summer to the camp meeting.
Miss
“Phronie”,
three
years
younger
than
Sammy
was
a
devoutly religious young lady, and
Sammy
marked that she was
as
comely
as
she
was
devout.
Although
the Beavers
family
attended
the
nearby
Siloam
Baptist Church, “Sister” Phronie

joined the Church of God fellowship
and in 1889, Rev. Samuel H. Bozeman,
25 years old, made her his wife.
Rev. Sammy and Sister Phronie made
Pine Springs their home.

Miss Dora Bozeman

Dora Bozeman, younger sister of
Sammy and Eliza, graduated from
Cooper Normal College and became a
teacher and boarded away from home.
Mr. Sam And his Miss Jenny had just
their young boys at home around 1890
when their house on Bozeman Hill
caught fire and burned to the ground.
We do not know where the family lived
until a new home could be built perhaps with Eliza and Aaron Rodgers.
Some time earlier, Mr. Sam had
bought 160 acres in Sec. 16, part
from the Rushings and part from Jim
Chandler. [SW 1/4, S-16].
He
proposed to replace his burned-out
home with a fine new house built on
this land. The level site he chose
was south of today’s Allen Swamp road
as it branches off the main Pine
Springs Road, as Miss Jenny wanted to
live within calling distance of her
consumptive daughter.
Eliza tired
easily from the demands of her two
little boys and whole family often
pitched in when she needed help.
For his new house, Sam and Sammy
took wagons on a long trip south of
Laurel to the Leaf River in Jones
County to bring back fancy beaded
ceiling lumber. It took time. Two
years after he began, Mr. Sam
borrowed from Meridian Sash and Blind
Co. to finish up his big white house.
The new Bozeman home boasted a
parlor, three bedrooms with closets,
a rather large dining room with a big
country kitchen and pantry that
opened onto a back porch. Heated by
four fireplaces, the spacious rooms
had high, cool ceilings, as was the
custom of the day.
And of course,
all the rooms had beaded wood
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wainscoting.
[This
well-preserved
home is owned and occupied by Dick
and Dot McWilliams (E. R. McWilliams,
Jr., son of the late song-writer,
Mrs. Elsie McWilliams).]
*****
William Weatherford, the Indian
Chief Red Eagle, was only one-eighth
Indian.
Son of Scottish Charles
Weatherford and the Creek princess,
Sehoy (III) of the Wind Family, Billy
(William) lived with his mother’s
Indian family when he was growing up.
Later he owned a plantation on the
Alabama River in Monroe Co., Alabama.
Billy Weatherford’s brother, John
wanted nothing to do with the
Indians. John followed the footsteps
of their Scottish-English father and
lived the life of a white planter.
As more and more settlers came to
the Mississippi Territory to take
over the red man’s hunting grounds,
Billy recognized the plight of his
mother’s people. An educated man, he
tried to help.
Before the Alabama Indian War
began in 1813, Bill, as Red Eagle,
attempted to discourage the Creeks
from going to war against the
Americans. It was a war they could
not win, he said.
But the Creeks,
incensed by Chief Tecumseh’s urging
and encouraged by the British, who
were ate war with the United States,
were beyond listening to reason.
They planned to attack Ft. Mims near
Mobile. As Red Eagle could not make
them listen, he determined to go
along to try to hold down the
bloodshed to a minimum; the creeks
were his people and he could not
desert them.
It was a savage
massacre and hundreds of Americans
were killed. Billy heartsick, left
before they were done.
The massacre at Ft. Mims touched
off the long and bloody Indian War.
In the end, of course, the Creeks
were beaten, paretically annihilated.
Near the end, the Indians took refuge
in their Holy Ground on the banks of
the Alabama, thinking that there they
would be safe.
But even there the
white soldiers attacked and thus,
with most of their braves killed, the
war ended.
Red Eagle was present at the
battle of the Holy Ground.
The
whites, at last, had him cornered.
Billy, riding a coal black horse as
befitted a Chief, was surrounded with
his back against the bluff of the
river.
Backing his horse for a
running start, he gave a wild yell
and plunged over the forty-foot

old friend, col. Bailey, to accompany
him to town. They went to the office
of another friend, J. P. Walker.
Capt. Walker had his law office in
Meridian.
John’s eyes had failed and he
couldn’t see to write, but he told
his friend what he wanted in his
will.
While Capt. Walker’s new
associate, G. J. Hall, wrote up the
will, the three old friends had a
nice visit. After Mr. Hall read what
he had written, John signed the
document.
Col. Bailey and Capt.
Walker both signed as witnesses. The
deed was done. Seletha and their
grandsons would be taken care of when
the time came for him to go.
Sebe Smith lived with his grandpa
until he was grown. He paid his own
way by buying and selling timber, but
he also made money raising cattle.
In 1888, Andy Pace, living in Sec. 5,
had an offer to work for a lumber
company in the southern part of the
state, and Sebe bought him out.
[E
½ SE1/4, S-5] Grandpa Smith gave Sebe
a little cash to help with the
purchase so would not have to go into
debt.
Sebe moved to his new 80 acre
farm. Since it was mostly hills that
were too steep for farming, he
stocked his land with cattle.
The
following
year,
he
bought
the
adjoining 80 acres from Mrs. Nancy
Chandler Warren. [SE1/4 NE1/4, S-4]
The land Mrs. Warren sold to Sebe
was part of her Chandler inheritance.
She still owned 320 acres in the Sec.
8 that she wanted to convert to cash.
Thinking of his young grandsons
coming along, John Smith took it off
her hands.
[N1/2, S8] Nearing 80
years old and going blind, John
didn’t need the land - he had no use
for it.
He bought it strictly for
his grandsons.
After Sebe moved out Jackie and
Margaret moved in with John and
Seletha to “take care of the old
folks.” Old John could hardly see to
get around and Miss Seletha, in poor
health, could no longer care for
herself.

*****
The sight of Indians was not
uncommon in the 1880's and persisted
on into the 1890's. There were none
who lived in Pine Springs, but they
straggled through on their way to
various camps in the area.
One traditional camp was in the
southwest corner of Sec.3, on a
branch which emptied into Rogers
Creek, in a grove of large trees on
the stagecoach Road. [Mr. Ed Hooks
built his home on the site in 1912.]
Mrs. Ida Vincent Hooks recalled that
as a child she went with one of her
aunts (a daughter of Rev. Aaron
Jones) to gather turnips from a patch
witch her Grandpa had planted near
the Indian camp.
When Ida and her
aunt walked up they found some squaws
were there ahead of them, cutting
themselves a mess of turnips.
Feeling brave because her aunt was
there, Ida said, “You better leave
our turnips alone!”
The Indian turned to Ida and
raised her knife, “You better hush up
and leave me alone, or I’ll have to
eat YOU!”
If her intention was to scare the
little girl, she certainly succeeded.
Ida and her aunt went on to cut their
turnips, but Ida did not allow much
daylight to get between her and her
aunt!
Another known Indian camp near
that time was on the west side of
Okatibbee Creek in the edge of the
swamp in Sec. 17, a good place to
collect
reeds
and
grasses
for
baskets. Mrs. Mollie Love, who lived
nearby, had several small baskets
around her house for sundry purposes.
She
had
bought
them
from
the
Choctaws.
Indians often came to the
Okatibbee to fish and hunt and
collect herbs and basket materials.
They were poor as they didn’t have
much way to make a living. In 1918 a
Choctaw Reservation was started in
Neshoba County near Philadelphia.
After that time the Indians were seen
in Pine Springs no more.

120

1893- Dedication of Pine Springs School. (Note the fresh lumber.) Bearded gentleman seated in center, Samuel J. Bozeman next to
Felix Vincent. Lady and gentleman, far left, Rev. Sammy and Mrs. Phronie Bozeman. Shorter gentleman, standing in front of left
window, 3rd row from left, Albert Pace. Gentleman directly in front of R. Window (with arrow), John W. White. Others not identified.

About 1900. Mr. Wes Love with some of his herd.
younger boys, did not re-marry but
remained in Pine Springs after his
wife died.
Frank, working in the
timber business, did not buy another
farm but rented after he went to work
with timber.
He didn’t have much
money to spend, but he was interested
in seeing his sons educated.
He
helped get Pine Springs school
established and sent his boys, Pres
and Jodie, to high school when the
time came. From 1894 to 1896 he was
one of the local school’s trustees.
Frank’s
oldest
girl,
Minnie,
married in the 1890's and moved away,
but his three young daughters, Ada,
Jeraldon, and little Cora, became
quite good at keeping house. Frank
did a good job of raising his
motherless children.
THOMAS LOVE, William Love’s “baby”
son, followed the saw mills around
for several years, but then bought a
mill for himself.
His mill was a
small portable mill of the type
commonly
called
a
“little
ole
peckerwood saw mill.”
Instead of
hauling logs to the mill, Tom set up
his mill wherever he bought timber
and sawed the logs on the site.
After young John was born, Tom and
128

Mary Love had three more children
born while they moved about following
their saw mill. They were Lucy E.,
1890, Thomas Vester, (called Vester),
1891, and Mary Esther, 1894. As the
children got older, Tom thought they
should settle in one place so they
could go to school.
In 1898, Tom and Mary bought an
80-acre farm just eats of the school
in Pine Springs. [w1/2 NE 1/4, S-9]
Their land extended from behind the
school northward to (today’s) Ernest
White Road. Using lumber he sawed at
his mill, Tom built his house on this
road. The house, not a shack but a
permanent home, was never painted.
It faced north, across from, and to
the west of, the home of Felix
Vincent.
Tom, busy with his mill, had
little time for farming, but he ran
cattle on his farm.
His spring,
along Pine Springs Road at the foot
of the hill opposite Weatherford’s
saw mill, became a
watering place for drovers herding
cattle to market.
*****
At
about
the
time
cotton
production
in
the
county

naturally shiftless, were careless
and didn’t try o do better. Few
stayed for more than two or three
season.
In the area near the big house
there was a cluster of farm outbuildings, painted to match the
house, commodious barns for mules,
cows, and fodder, along with sheds
for farm equipment. There were
pigpens, chicken runs, dog yards,
smokehouse - everything necessary
for a large farm. The cattle and
un-needed mules here headed down the
lane each morning to the pastures
along the creek, and would graze
back up the fenced roadside in the
evenings to be fed or milked. A few
of the tenants had a cow that would
join the others on their way to
pasture and would stop off in the
evenings at their house to be
milked; Lowe let them keep a milk
cow if they had one. Some tenants
kept a few scraggly chickens, but
they were not allowed to plant
vegetables, as rows of cotton were
planted right up to the back door of
their shack.
Lowe set up his gin near the head
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of The Lane to take care of the
cotton the farm produced. Around
1896 when his son, Horace, was
sixteen, the boy somehow managed to
get his right hand caught in the
feeder-spindles of the gin and lost
four fingers. The wounds healed but
marked an ugly wide scar all the way
up the kid’s arm.
Mr. Lowe placed large
advertisements for his improved seed
in The Evening Star in Meridian, and
probably in newspapers in other
towns, as well. After his own
cotton was ginned and his precious
seed saved, cotton from neighboring
farms was ginned, with Lowe
collecting a toll fee for this
service.
*****
Samuel J. Bozeman continued to
build bridges and houses, but in the
1890's, his cash was in short supply
as he owed debts he had incurred when
building his new home.
Mr. Sam
rented his fields to sharecroppers,
but the price of cotton was falling
and he received a smaller return.
With less ready cash he felt his
expenses more than he had planned

Home of Alonzo and Dora Lowe. This picture was taken later ca 1913
when the house was owned by Horace Lowe, Mr. Lowe’s son.

HOME OF SAMUEL J. & JENNY BOZEMAN: 1890'S. Dandies sprawled
at front, Meady & Rawl, in front of Joe, Rev. Sammy’s son.
Rev. Sammy holds his daughter, Pearl, at steps next his
father and mother and young Dora, near Uncle Tommy. Tal
Rodgers on his knees down front. L to R on porch; Susan,
dau. Of Sammy, Phronie holding baby Sam, Walter Rodgers on
railing holding his grandfather’s Civil War rifle, Eliza
Rodgers holding baby Jimmie, then Aunt Dora. Lady and little
girl, members of the clan, names unknown.
and he had to borrow to keep going.
In 1898 he let 80 acres in the wooded
portion of the steepest hills go for
taxes. It had little value and was
not worth the upkeep.
He kept the
level portion of his farm where his
new home was situated.
Although Sam and Jenny tightened
their belts, they still lived the
good life. Sam, with his enthusiasm
for living, worked with other local
men to get the new schoolhouse built
in 1893. (He still had two grammarschool boys left to educate, and had
grandchildren
coming
along.)
Enjoying young people as he did, it
was a delight to have his children
and their little ones about, and
there were often happy family gettogethers at his home where the
Bozeman clan collected.
The 1892 Tax Roll shows that at
that time the only land owned by Rev.
Sammy Bozeman was the northeaster 160
acres of Sec. 20, located on the

Suqualena Creek where it converges
with the Okatibbee, just south of
Pine Springs.
It was rich bottom
land for planting or pasture, but it
was rather low for a house site.
Sammy went in for raising cows than
row-cropping.
His main occupation
was preaching, carpentry and laying
brick, although he helped his father
upon occasion when old Sam had a
contract to build a bridge.
Rev. Sammy and Sister Phronie
rented a small house on the Pine
Springs Road within sight of his
father’s new home.
Their five
children, all born in Pine Springs
before 1900, were Joe (Joseph Ulmer)
1891; Dora belle, 1893; Sudie (Susan
Virginia), 1895; Alma Pearl, 1896;
and “Young Sam’ (Samuel Albert, 1899.
After her second son was born
in 1890, Eliza Bozeman
Rodgers’
ill health forced her to
give
up going with Aaron to stay at
the
railroad
camps.
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the war he learned to be a brick mason.
Charley returned to Mississippi in
1868 to settle and began laying brick
in Meridian. He began contracting to
build residences and did quality work.
As
his
reputation
grew,
he
won
contracts to build business and public
establishments.
A young man, Charley attended social
functions, not only to make contacts,
but because he genuinely like people.
A light-hearted man, Charley was able
to see humor in every-day situations.
In later years he used to tell about
the time he went to a “social” at a
home near Marion. The host had cleared
the furniture from the main room to
make room for dancing.
There was a
fireplace in the room, and the guests
were baking yams in the hot ashes to
eat for refreshment. As the fiddlers
tuned up to start a lively tune,
Charley turned to one of the young
ladies and asked if she would care to
dance.
The girl looked at charley for a
long minute before she slowly turned to
a friend and drawled, “Here, will you
hold this hot ‘tater fer me whilst I
dance with this here man with the
store-bought suit on?”
Imitating the girl’s slow speech,
Charley would tell his tale and laugh
until he had to wipe his eyes. He said
that by the time he got his partner
onto the floor and ready, the tune had
almost
ended.
He
always
found
Southerner’s drawl fascinating.
On
October 18, 1871, 27-year-old
Charley Rubush married Miss Martha Ann
Wedgeworth, daughter of Rev, Joel and
Margaret
Smith
Wedgeworth.
[Rev.
Wedgeworth,
the
circuit-riding
Methodist preacher mentioned earlier].
Martha Ann, called Mattie, was the
Wedgeworth’s fourth child and second
daughter.
Rubush built a two-story house on a
330-acre tract of land on the outskirts
of Meridian. The house faced a narrow
dirt road called Rubush Lane. [In later
years, Rubush Lane became 45th Ave.,
with the Rubush home located between
12th St. and Highland park.]
Over the next forty years, Charley
constructed numerous public and private
structures in Meridian.
He was the
contractor for the Marks-Rothenberg
Store and the Opera House (presently
being restored), the Queen & Crescent
Freight Depot, the Union Passenger
Station, the M&O Freight Depot, the Old
City Hall (now gone), Tom Lyle Grocery,
Armour Packing Co., Meyer & Schamber
Jewelry Co., and others, including the
present Lauderdale

Charles M. Rubush
Court House (which was remodeled in 1931).
He built most of the old churches in
Meridian, and the first buildings of East
Mississippi Insane Asylum (now East Miss.
State Hospital; the original buildings
became outmoded and were replaced).
Sometimes charley took contracts out of
town, although he did not leave home. He
built the Wayne Co. court house, the first
buildings of State Female College at
Columbus, and Lee Hall at Miss. A&M
College (MSU) at Starksville.
He built
part of State Insane Asylum at Whitfield.
Always looking for new interest, Rubush
imported breeding stock for cattle from
the Isle of Jersey off the coast of
Britain. His prize bull, Mississippi, and
some of his Jersey cows won Blue Ribbons
at fairs and diary shows.
In 1889, meridian’s first fairground
was built on the site of today’s Highland
Park. Charley Rubush, who lived near by,
was a member of its board of directors.
He donated land west of the park (off 20th
St.) for a racetrack. After horse racing
was outlawed, he switched to harness
racing.
Charley needed a place where he could
raise horses, a summer place where his
children could frolic and play. When Ben
Johnson’s Pine Springs farm came up for
sale in 1892, Charley bought it.
Charley
hired
Ben
and
Mattie
Harrington to operate his horse farm.
Mattie Dooley Harrington, Mrs. Mattie
Rubush’s
niece
and
namesake,
was
oldest daughter of Mary Jane Wedgeworth
White, wife of John James White of
Obadiah.
The
Harringtons
moved
into
the
farmhouse
Eldridge
Gibbens had
built in the northwest half of Sec.
10 when he had owned the place. One
of Rubush’s
daughters
named
the
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Foxworth.
Charley began raising
horses.
Rubush was not interested in
raising cotton at Foxworth, but had
Ben plant the fields in corn, oats,
and hay. Gibbens’ old gin house was
used for extra hay storage when the
barns were full.
After it was
demolished by a tornado, Rubush built
a large haymow on its former site.
Foxworth had a track to exercise
and train the Rubush horses, but
actual races were not held there.
His horses raced at Highland park
fairground and at the
big Neshoba
County Fair and other fairs about the
state. He and other businessmen were
partners in buying blooded horses and
shared the purses they won. Star of
the West was their best winning
horse.
The Rubush children spent happy
hours at Foxworth, spending hot
summers riding, picnicking, swimming
in Rogers Creek and entertaining
young friends. They returned to town
each fall when school started.
Mattie Harrington and Miranda
Phillips, who lived up the Pine
Springs Road, became close friends.
In January , 1895, Ben and Mattie
bought 80 acres of land on the
northeast corner of The Forks (corner
of Pine Springs and Ernest White
Road) from Miranda’s father, Robert
Phillips. [W ½ SE ½, S-4] Near that
time, Cecil, the Harringtons’ only
child, was born.
It is not known if
the Harringtons moved to their land
or continued to live at Foxworth, a
quarter-mile away. Ben could easily
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manage both places.
Ben served as trustee of Pine
Springs School for two terms, 1895
and 1896. A problem came about when
Ben began to lose his sight.
The
Harringtons thought it best that they
sell their land and move to town. At
the end of the year in 1899, they
sold their 80 acres to Tom Wolfe and
moved to a small frame house on 20th
St., near the northern entrance of
Highland Park.
It is not known if
their small house and lot was owned
by them or if they bought it from
Mattie’s sister, Mrs. Charley Dabbs.
Charley and Lee Dabbs lived across
the street from the Harringtons in a
much finer house, and owned land
surrounding their home.
Ben was completely blind when
he
died
in 1918.
Mattie lived
until 1935.
Their
son
Cecil,
worked at the nearby Insane Asylum
where he was in charge of the
hospital’s cattle and diary barn.
He married Miss Robbie McArthur,
but
died
childless
at a fairly
young age. Miss Robbie went to
work
for the Asylum
and became
groundskeeper when it became East
Miss.
State Hospital, a job she
held
until she retired in the
1970's. It was Miss Robbie who,
with
her
group
of working
patients, was responsible for the
spectacular
park-like grounds at
EMSH; in springtime people drove
for miles to visit the gardens,
which burst forth in bloom from
Azaleas, Japanese magnolias, and
host of other flowers. After Miss

Robbie retired the grounds lost much of
their former glory.
After Ben and Mattie moved to
Meridian, Charley Rubush hired Sebe
Smith, Jr. To operate Foxworth.
*****
Robert and Mary Elizabeth Phillips
and their family lived at home in Sec.
33, but after selling the timber acreage
across Bales Creek in Sec. 5 in 1891,
they sold it to a Negro gentleman,
Thomas Donald. (Pt. NE1/4 , 120 acres,
S-5. Donald, a school trustee and a
dedicated family man, farmed near Pine
Springs.] using money from this sale
Phillips purchased the 80 acres on the
northeast corner of The Forks from Mrs.
Katy Pigott Vance. There was no house
on the land but it was covered in
timber.
In
1893,
Mrs.
Mary
Elizabeth
Phillips, aged 65, died. Robert and the
children, all grown by then buried her
at Gumlog Baptist Church.
That fall
Robert, no longer able to work, sold his
home in Sec. 33 to Mrs. C. A. Clark, and
left Pine Springs to live with his
children.
Mr. Phillips had already moved in
1895 when he sold the last of his Pine
Springs land, the 80 acres in Sec. 4 at
The Forks, to Ben and Mattie Harrington.
The old gentleman didn’t bother to sell
the virgin timber.
Drucilla Phillips and her husband ,
Lish Stephenson, lived in a little house
in the hills of Sec. 5 throughout the
1890's.
They increased their five
children to eight, adding three more
daughters, Annie, 1891; Hattie, 1893;
and Neva (Geneva), 1895. Lish continued
to work in the woods with loggers.
The Byrds, Vas and Miss Rossie, were
living in the old log house next to the
Phillips when Rossie’s mother died. The
year following her death, Vas bought 80acres of the harry farm that adjoined
the Phillips on the east. Dr. Dee Pace
had bought Jerry Harry’s farm during the
‘race war’ to help the black family flee
the community.
Pace was relieved to
have Vas buy part of it [S ½ Sw 1/4, S33]
This was the first land Vas owned,
and he had in mind to built a suitable
home for his family on the property.
The Byrd family moved into a weathered
three-room log cabin across the Pine
Springs road from the Phillips farm.
The ancient cabin, built by some former
owner, was on Vas’ land, and there he
proceeded to build the first part of his
new house.
Vas built two good-sized rooms with
an open hallway between, and connected
all this to the front of the original
log house.
This addition was of sawn
lumber, painted white, with a spacious

veranda across the entire front.
He
installed glazed windows with green
slatted shutters and made a roof of
hand-drawn shingles.
He put in a
fireplace in the north bedroom - a
second fireplace would be added later.
He ran out of lumber when the first
bedroom and hallway were finished, so
the second room waited to be ceiled.
The view of the front of the house was
pretty good, until you walked around the
side and saw the logs that made up the
back end. But, all in all, Vas made a
good start.
It was hard to say just what
happened, but gradually Vas and Miss
Rossie came to realize that they did not

Home of Vastine Byrd in the 1930's
get along very well. Rossie wanted Vas
to build her a back porch, but he said
‘twas no need; he would just have ti
tear it down when he got around to
finishing the house.
She asked for a
well near the house.
Vas pointed out
that they had a strong running spring
down the hill just across the road. All
she had to do was cross the road to get
all the water she needed. There was a
mite of a hill climb, but that shouldn’t
be to big of a problem.
Somehow he
never got around to digging a well, and
the family continued to trudge up the
sharp incline, lugging water buckets.
Mr. Byrd worked with the lumber
companies, although it is not clear what
part he played in the industry.
He
farmed a little, but tried not to
overwork himself at it. He traveled up
and down the road in his buggy a lot,
but it is not now known what business
kept him on the go.
He still had a
temper which was to be reckoned with
whenever he became angry.
In addition to the first four of Vas
and
Rossie
Byrds’
children
(Pres,
Gracie, and twins Bud and Mary), three
were added, the youngest being
Sollie, 1892, Nadie Simes, 1895, and
Walterina C. 1898.
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(7) LUCRITIA SNOWDEN (1831, Al)
married Thomas Thompson July 7, 1853.
She lived until 1897.
(8) MARGARET ANN SNOWDEN (1833?)
Was also married before her father
died. Her husband, William E. Wooten,
once owned Sec. 16 land in Pine
Springs but sold it to Lawson Gunn and
John Perry in the 1840's.
(9) JOSEPH J., 1834; (10) ENOCH
RANSOM, 1836; and (11) LEVI, 1838,
James Snowden’s bachelor sons all
lived with their widowed mother, Miss
Mary, until the Civil War.
Family
tradition says that two of James
Snowden’s sons perished as soldiers,
although which tow is unknown.
One
died in the Camp Douglas Yankee
prison.
(12) Information on DAVID MARION
SNOWDEN (b. 1840, Ms) is given in a
later chapter.
(13) James’s youngest child LUCY E.
SNOWDEN (b. 1841), remaining single,
remained with her mother and older
sister, Mrs. Sarah Ethridge.
Now, back to settler James Snowden’s
grandsons, James Thomas and Timothy
Jarred
Snowden,
oldest
and
the
youngest sons of Thomas V. Snowden.
Both of these grandsons, James T. (b.
1878) and Jarred (b. 1866), bought
farms and settled in Pine Springs in
the 1890's. Jarred was the first to
arrive.
Timothy Jarrit Snowden was called
Jarrit all his life.
If you said
Jarred, nobody would know whom you
were talking about.
Jarrit married his bride, Miss
Vennie Vilula Brown, in 1890.
Miss
Vennie,
born
in
1873,
was
granddaughter of settler David M.
Brown, and daughter of Jeff (Jefferson
Davis) Brown and his wife, Avie
(Charlotte Aveline) Pruitt of Kemper.
When their baby Earl came along in
1894, Jarrit and Vennie began to take

life more seriously; that year both
joined
the
Baptist
church
at
Fellowship.
Around
this
time,
Jarrit,
by
borrowing from J. P. Bailey, son of
the late Col. Sam Bailey, bought 80
acres directly north of Vas Byrd’s
Pine Springs farm. [N ½ SE 1/4, S-33,
T-8, R-15E] The Pine Springs Road
bisected Jarrit’s property, with half
being on each side of the road. [the
Snowden and Byrd land in Sec. 33 was
part of the Jerry Harry farm that the
black man had been ‘encouraged to sell
after the recent lynching.]
Several of Jarrit’s family were
storekeepers and, apparently, this
occupation seemed brighter to Jarrit
than farming. He built a small store
on the eastern bank of Pine Springs
road and opened for business.
When Jarrit and Vennie’s second
child, little Avie (Avaline), was born
in 1895, Jarrit built his family a
permanent home. It was a fine house,
for its day, and was sited just north
of his store but on the opposite side
of the road. (See below.)
Earlier, in 1875, Jarrit’s older
half-brother
James
Thomas
“Jim”
Snowden, then 23, had married Nancy
Ann Hatcher, oldest daughter of Sam T.
Hatcher (late of Pine Springs) and
Sam’s first wife, Emma Clay. Jim and
Ann lived near his father for years
until old Thomas Snowden died in Sept.
1895. Three years later in 1898, Jim
bought 80 acres of the old Alsa Pace
farm in Sec. 34 from Ziah Pace. (Ziah
and Laura Pace had taken over the Pace
farm after old Alsa’s death.)
Jm’s
new farm, where he planned to raise
horses, adjoined the eastern border of
Jarrit’s farm.
Jim and Ann Snowden’s log house
was
alongside
the winding former
stagecoach
road
that led through
the
eastern
portion of Pine
Springs
toward
Pace’s

Recent photo of home built by
Timothy Jarred “Jarrit” and
Vennie Brown Snowden around
1900. Shows renovation done
by Snowden’s great granddaughter in 1989.

church. [The original road wound east of
today’s Fellowship road through Sec. 34.
In later years, when today’s road was
cut, jim Snowden’s home was stranded on
the west side of the new road.
A
portion of the stage coach road was kept
to serve as private driveway to his
home.]
All of Jim and Ann Snowden’s four
children were born before they moved to
Pine Springs.
They were Ed (James
Edward), 1878; Ada, 1889; Bessie, 1891,
and young Stacie, 1896, who was two
years old.
In 1900 young Ed Snowden married
Myrtie Phillips, daughter of James P.
Phillips
who
had
married
Lish
Stephenson’s sister, Martha.
Miss
Myrtie’s grandfather was the late Robert
Phillips of Pine Springs.
*****
John Wellborn, Sr., the first of the
Wellborn family that came to America,
was aboard the ill-fated ship, “SeaVenture”, in 1609.
Along with more
colonists, the ship was loaded with
needed supplies for the new settlement
of Jamestown, Virginia. Alas, the ship,
lost in a storm was wrecked on Bermuda
Island and did not reach Jamestown till
May 24, 1610.
John Wellborn, Jr., one of John
Wellborn’s four sons, settled in Accomac
Co.,
Virginia.
The
succeeding
generations of his descendants moved
southward to North Carolina and then
into Georgia.
Josiah Wellborn, the
ninth generation of the family in
America, was born in Newton Co., Georgia
in 1790.
He married Margaret Sanders
Robertson
in
1817
and
became
a
successful planter. Their large family
grew up on their plantation at Madison
in Morgan Co.
David Madison Wellborn, born 1824,
was one of Josiah’s sons. David went to
the University of Nashville to become a
doctor and received his “sheepskin” in
1850. [It really was a sheepskin. His
diploma beautifully scripted in Latin
upon a sheep’s skin, is
now in
possession of his granddaughter, Mrs,
Esther
Pace
Raney
of
Columbus,
Mississippi] The new doctor began his
practice at Blakely in early Co.,
Georgia,
where
he
also
opened
a
pharmacy.
Following the Civil War, Dr. Wellborn
married Esther Pamela Powell, daughter
of
the
renowned
Georgia
Baptist
minister, Rev. Hiram Powell.
After
giving sons and much of his wealth to
his beloved Confederacy, Rev. Powell, an
old man died during the Civil War. With
land and slaves gone, there was little
left to divide among his many heirs.
Miss Esther had been accustomed to
servants and Dr. Wellborn, in the dreary
aftermath of war, had little to provide
for his pampered wife.
Mrs. Wellborn
used to tell how a Negro woman taught

her how to wash clothes, and how her
soft hands were left bleeding from the
unaccustomed use of a rub-board.
There was no money left in Early
County.
In 1871, the Wellborn placed
their most cherished possessions onto
wagons and made the long journey across
Alabama to Lauderdale Co. Mississippi.
Migrating with them was Adolphus A.
Powell, Mrs. Wellborn’s brother, a
veteran of the recent war. (”Dolp”
Powell seemed to have had an unorthodox
religious beliefs; records
of three
Baptist churches in Lauderdale Co. show
him in religious controversy with other

Brother and sister, A.A. Powell and Mrs.
Esther P. Wellborn, in later years.
members.)
The county was showing signs of
rebirth when the Wellborn arrived.
Everywhere there was activity as cotton
mills and businesses formed.
The
Wellborn stopped at Marion and bought a
house.
Encouraged, the doctor wrote
Elijah
Jones
(pronounced
Jo’nes)
Wellborn,
his
Confederate
veteran
brother in Georgia, to come to Meridian;
it was booming! (E. J. Wellborn came and
bought a farm at Sageville.]
Davis, Esther
and
the
four
children were
of
the
‘impoverished
gentility’. Lacking
business
acumen
and
too often forgiving
patient’s
fees, the doctor lost his home. He
borrowed
from Maj. Stennis
of Pine
Springs
to buy another
house
in
Suqualena and began to
augment
his
paltry
income
by teaching
in
the
new public schools. He was listed
among the county teachers in 1874 and
1875, although records do not show the
school he taught. He tutored his
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own children and they, in turn, became
teachers.
In 1888, Jesse Mercer Wellborn, the
doctor’s only son, went to Herbert
Springs in Kemper where he married Miss
Ida White and migrated to Arkansas.
Mamie Wellborn (b. 1870), became a
teacher. In 1889, Minnie Wellborn (b.
1873) married Joseph L. “Jodie” Houston,
Jr., son of the colorful Joe Houston and
Elmira Hamrick. (They were married by
Rev. W. W. Bradley at Poplar Springs not
long before the old Methodist church was
destroyed. They lived in Collinsville.)
Allie Henri Wellborn (B. 1875), also
became a teacher.
Miss Mamie Wellborn, unlike her
mother, was an independent young lady.
Named Mary at birth, she was just a tyke
when she changed her name. When called
Mary, she stamped her tiny foot and
said, “May name is not Mary! Call me
Mamie!” And they did.
When twelve, Mamie wanted a sewing
machine to save stitching time. She did
not ask her Papa to buy one. She took a
sickly calf someone gave her for a pet
and raised it herself, giving it special
attention. It grew into a healthy cow
which Mamie sold to get her machine.
Mrs. Wellborn marveled at her daughter’s
resourcefulness to get what she wanted
accomplished.
A bright girl, she quickly learned her
lessons at her father’s knee.
At
fifteen she got her first teaching job.
After 1889, teachers were required to
take an examination to become certified.
If they failed, they could be re-tested
in two years.
Mamie and Dr. Wellborn
both took their exams on the first day
of May in 1889.
They both passed.
Later, they took part in seminars held
in Meridian to prepare others to pass.
Mamie’s subjects were grammar and
composition.
Her
father’s
was
physiology.
In the winter school terms of 1889 and
1890, Miss Mamie became the schoolma’am
at Vincent (formerly Oak Grove) School
in Pine Springs. At that time, classes
were held in the old school building
with its dirt floor.
There was talk
among local parents that a new building
was needed.
The sees was planted but
nothing was done. In 1890, the school
had only 24 pupils.
For the 1891 term, young Allie took
Mamie’s place at Vincent as Mamie was
assigned to Osborne school in Beat 4.
Dr. Wellborn, at 68, taught at Good
Hope,
the last year he taught.
The Osborne schoolhouse had been built
in Edward V. New’s field near the rowdy
saw mill boom-town, Meehan Junction.
Boarding in the New household, Mamie met
her future husband.
Joel New was
foreman of the A&V Railroad’s No.!
Bridge crew, the first section of line
out of
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Joel and Mamie Wellborn New,
1891

Meri
dian.
They were married December 22, 1891.
After the holidays, Mamie went back to
teaching and finished the term.
Charlie New, Joel’s nephew, recalled
being a young student of “Aunt Mamie’s”.
He didn’t like her.
She switched him
when she caught him peeing in the school
spring.
Joel and Mamie New rented a house on
Chunky River in a village called point.
The next school term, Mamie taught at
nearby Chunky School until she became
pregnant.
Joel Henry New was born in
1894, followed by Edward Leon, 1895;
Minnie Lee, 1896; and Marie, 1898.
*****
Around 1888, Dr. Bennet Deason Pace
graduated from Memphis University and
returned home to begin his practice of
medicine.
Medical doctors were not
assured of instant wealth when they
graduated back then; it usually took
several years for a young MD to gain a
reputation for his healing abilities.
Many new doctors worked with each other,
more established physicians and, in
following them around, served a sort of
internship
before
patients
had
confidence enough to bring them their
ailments.
Dr. Pace worked with Dr.
David Wellborn, becoming the older
doctor’s apprentice.
In later years,
Dr. Pace was to say he gained a lot of
practical
knowledge
from
the
old
gentleman.
In the school terms of 1889 and 1890,
Dr. Dee Pace, fresh out of school and
needing money, taught at the one-room
county
Hooks
School
near
today’s
Briarwood Country Club.
In 1892, he
taught
a
four-month
term
at
Collinsville.
It seems strange, now, to hear
o f
d o c t o r s
h a v i n g

youngsters,
and
was
known
for
aggravating them until they produced
tears.
On this day, Vas stopped and
called young Jake over to his buggy.
When the boy approached, Vas grabbed
Jake’s cap and drove down the road.
Jake, anxious to be accepted in his new
home and afraid that Aunt Lizzie might
give him a whipping if he lost his cap
(she wouldn’t have), trotted along
beside the buggy, crying and pleading
with Mr. Byrd to give his cap back.
Finally, after traveling near a quartermile, Vas threw the cap and drove on
off, chuckling to himself, pleased with
the consternation he had caused.
Hard Smith worked with the loggers.
He married Miss Carrie V. Pope, daughter
of Johnny and Fannie Parker Pope, soon
after 1900. In 1905, he bought 80 acres
of land in Sec. 5 from Andy and Lavisa
Love Pace. [W ½ SE 1/4, S-5] hard kept
the land for only a year before he sold
it to Joseph Clark.
Hard and Carrie lived on various farms
in the Center Hill-Obadiah area until he
died in 1926. He had been out picking
cucumbers and got too hot and died of a
heat stroke at age 46. He and Carrie
had ten children.
Sid Smith drove an ox wagon and hauled
logs.
He married 13-year-old Bessie,
Jim and Annie Snowden’s daughter, in
1904, and they rented a house near the
saw mill end of The Lane on Lowe’s farm.
Sometimes, when Sid had to stay at a
camp near where they were cutting, his
young nephew, Jake was brought to stay
the night with Sid’s wife because she
was afraid to be alone.
#73. ALBERT R. PACE, 33 (1866, Mis) m. 3
years.
Elizabeth Pace, 22 (1878, Ala), m. 3yrs
Bessie Pace, 2 (1897, Mis), Single.
Cecil Pace, 1 (1899, Mis), Single.

The second house counted in Pine
Springs was the home of Albert and Miss
Bettie Pace.
They lived in the house
built over sixty years earlier by
Albert’s father, Bennet R. Pace. Albert
was beginning to remodel the old log
structure.
He took down all the logs
from the original roof and walls and,
finding the floor and foundation were
sound, rebuilt the walls of the great
room, this time using sawn lumber. The
floor of the big room of the cabin is
estimated to have been 20' X 30' in
size. [Albert’s daughter, Miss Ebbie,
made a startling statement when she
stated truthfully that “I was born on my
Grandpa’s floor”.] Over a period of
several
years,
Albert
slowly
reconstructed the entire house.
The census listed the two older
children, Bessie Lucile and Albert
Cecil. By 1910, the family had grown to
include J. B. (Joseph Bennet), 1901; a
set of twins, Jack (Everett Leroy) and
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Ebbie (Evelyn Rosalee) 1904.
Another
son was born who died, but was followed
in 1909 by Barney Dell.

Bessie and young
brother at Pace
home. Bessie, with
her red-head’s
tender skin, covered
herself from the
sun.

#73 JOSEPH A. PRATT, 50 (1850 Ga)m. 30yrs
Mollie Pratt, 49 (1850, Al) m. 30yrs.
Ella Pratt, 29 (1870, Al) Single.
Rosa Pratt, 21 (1879, Al) Single.
Hiram Powell, 16 (1833, Mi) Single.
(Servant)

Earlier in the year, Miss Bettie
Pace’s father, Joe Pratt, developed
severe dysentery and was too ill to
continue
his
machinist
duties
at
Bailey’s gin and saw mill. Albert moved
Mr. Joe and Miss Mollie and their
daughters to a tenant house on his farm.
Joe was so ill that the only thin his
stomach
would
tolerate
were
blackberries, which happened to be
ripening that time of year.
The census listed young Hiram Powell
living in the house with the Pratts.
Hiram was a son of “Dolph” Powell, hired
to help attend Mr. Pratt when his
weakness required strong muscles to lift
and care for the sick man. Dr. Pace had
recommended
Hiram,
Mrs.
Wellborn’s
nephew, who lived near Pace’s church.
Joseph Pratt died on June 24, less
than three weeks after the census. Miss
Ellie Pratt taught school to support her
mother and sister. In 1901, she became
the second wife of Joel New. In 1905,
Miss Rose Pratt married Andrew Wesley
Brown, son of David E. and Eliza
Davidson Brown. (Andrew’s grandfather
was the pioneer David M. Brown of Drip
Off) After her girls married, Mrs.
Mollie Pratt lived with her son-in-law,
Albert Pace.
#74.

JAMES T. SNOWDEN, 48 (1852,Mi), m. 25
yrs.
ANNIE SNOWDEN, 47 (1853, Mi)m. 25yrs.
EDWARD SNOWDEN, 21(1878,Mi) Single.
ADA SNOWDEN, 18 (1881, Mi)Single.
BESSIE SNOWDEN,9 (1891,Mi)Single.
Stacy Snowden,4,(1984,Mi),Single.

Foxworth’s Star of the West.

Driver, unidentified, is possibly Sebe Smith, Jr.

to the fence at the end of a row, and
leaving his mule and plow where they
stood, he walked off.
That was after
Henry was already married to his wife
Mandy (Amanda) Covington. On one of his
trips, Henry went to Arkansas, liked it,
and stayed.
After Lydia died, Sebe Smith moved to
Arkansas to live with Henry and Mandy.
When Sebe took ill in Arkansas, henry
called a doctor in to see him, Doctors
gave Calomel for whatever ailed you
then, and the strange doctor, not
knowing that Sebe was allergic to the
drug, gave him a dose.
Sebe had a
reaction to the drug and died.
#77. FELIX VINCENT, 50 (1850,Al),m. 27
yrs.
Amanda Vincent, 48 (1851,Mi), m. 27
yrs.
Lela Vincent, 26 (1874, Mi), single.
Thomas P. Vincent,24 (1872,Mi),single.
Ida P.Vincent,21 (1878,Mi),single
Francis Aaron Vincent, 19 (1880Mi),
single.
Nannie
Viola
Vincent,
19(1833,
Mi),single.
Minnie
Amanda
Vincent,
16
(1886,Mi)single.
James
Oliver
Vincent,
11
(1889,Mi)single
Louis F. Vincent, 7 (1892,Mi)single.
Charles Vester Vincent, 4(1895,Mi),
single.

The farm of Felix Vincent, east of The
Forks, was the next visited by the
census enumerator.
Their 9 children,
from 26-year-old Lela down to 4-year-old

Charley, were still at home.
Mr. Vincent continued to paint houses
to supplement his farm income and,
having older boys to help with the
crops, seemingly provided just a wee bit
better for his family than the average
farmer who depended just upon cotton.
He depended upon Tom a lot, and Tom
worked with him on his painting jobs.
He worked for years to get a good
local
school,
and
now
it
was
established, he was willing to sit back
and let others take over.
His daughter, Nannie, had been given
music lessons and she often played the
pump organ for local services.
All
their children were musical. On Sunday
afternoons, they gathered in the parlor
around Nannie at their organ to hold
their own singing sessions.
They
harmonized when they dang the old church
songs “in parts”, and all seemed to
enjoy each other’s company.
The Vincents were a social family and,
aside from worship services they often
attended picnics, political barbecues,
quilting bees, weddings and funerals,
and the singing schools that were
sometimes held at the schoolhouse by
some traveling singing-master.
The
community could count on the Vincents to
come driving up in their surrey to most
anything except the local dances, or at
any occasion where the drinking of
“spirits” was likely to occur.
Their
religion did not allow for that.
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The Taylor’s log house, in the
southern half of the north-eastern
quarter of Sec. 16, was on the east side
of the road opposite his store near the
center of the section.
His store, on the western edge of the
road, wasn’t big, perhaps 30 by 40 feet,
with a single window and double doors
offering the only light for its dim
interior.
A tin sign advertising Eli
Garret Snuff was the only evidence
marking it as a business establishment.
A watering trough in a parking lot for
horses and mules teams and, nearby, was
a dilapidated gin building, a left-over
from the Chandler plantation.
Board
shanties, three or possibly four, were
rented to first one and then another
displaced family who needed a temporary
place to stay. These, with their small
outhouses, made up a group of buildings
around Taylor’s store and Bozeman Post
Office in 1900.
Taylor had refinanced his land twice,
and was in danger of defaulting on his
mortgage again. To make matters worse,
Miss Willie got sick and couldn’t mind
the store. (Mrs. Taylor died in 1901.)
Haman married again in 1903, at age
44.
His new wife was Miss Lillie P.
Stevens, a 17-year-old from Alabama. In
1904, the post office was moved up the
road to the store across from the
schoolhouse, and Taylor’s store was
closed.
The loss of Haman Taylor’s land
became final in 1909 when John A.
Townsend, Sr. of Newton County, by a
special decree of the Chancery Court,
bought the 80 acres and its improvements
for $1500.
Townsend’s son, Harvey,
moved onto the land, but it is not now
known which house he occupied.
Haman and Lillie stayed on in the old
log house for a time, but they and their
three children left the community
shortly after 1910.
Haman and his
second wife’s children were Robert,
1905; Bernice, 1908; and Winnie, 1909.
#86 SAM H. BOZEMAN, 34 (1865,Va[?]),m.10
yrs.
“Fronnie”
Bozeman,30
(1869,Al),m.10yrs.
Joseph Bozeman, 8 (1891,Mi) single.
Dora B. Bozeman, 7 (1895,Mi),
single.
Sudie bozeman, 5 (1895,Mi), single.
Pearl Bozeman, 2 (1897,Mi), single.
Sam
Bozeman
[III],
1
(1899,Mi),single.

Mr. Fleming mistakenly wrote Sammy’s
birthplace as “Virginia.”
Perhaps he
was thinking of Sammy’s mother Virginia
Shine Bozeman, when he filled in the
census forms. Sammy gave his occupation
as Bridgebuilder.
Rev. Sammy and Miss Phronie and their
children lived in a little rented house
near Taylor’s Store and across Allen
Swamp Rd. from his father.
Sammy ran
cattle on his land in Sec, 20 and, in
the fall of 1900, he borrowed from
Phronie’s brother, Dr. J.A. Beavers, a

dentist, to buy 40 more cares cattle
land in Sec. 8 rom one of the Smith
heirs.
In June 1902, Rev. Bozeman bought yet
another tract, 80 acres in Sec. 16 [N ½
NE 1/4] from Albert Lockhard, who had
built up the road next to Pine Springs
store.
On this land Sammy planned to
build his own house. With this in mind,
he bought a saw mill and set it up at
Taylor’s store.
The following year
Sammy’s father, old Sam Bozeman, died,
and bequeathed Sammy his pile-driver and
other bridge-building tools .
In the summer of 1904, Rev. Sammy
Bozeman
bought
39
acres
where
Weatherford’s Pine Springs store had
been located. [SW 1/4 NW 1/4 less the
school lot, S-9] This parcel of land was
the former site of the Pine Springs
Store, but some say that the little
store had burned down.
Sammy began
right away to build a new store on the
same spot, using lumber sawn at his
mill.
The
new
Pine
Springs
Store,
substantial, well constructed, sizable.

1912(?). Ratcliff and with the mail
buggy at Pine Springs Store.

Was painted white and on either side of
its heavy double doors were windows,
complete with iron burglar bars.
It
faced east, facing the school across the
road. A small low porch was across the
gabled front of the store where folks
could sit and talk politics, play
checkers, or just rest a bit and catch
up on the latest gossip.
It was an
impressive building in its day. [this
store, vacant for years, is still
standing, presently owned by JoAnn
Hodges Chancellor.]
The details are not known, but it is
thought Rev. Bozeman contracted to build
the new store for Joe (Joel) Wright, the
son of Uncle Jimmy and Aunt Mary Jane
Wright. In exchange, when the store was
finished, Joe Wright traded Sammy
Bozeman
80 acres, the land next to
where Sammy had plans to build his
future home.
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as postmistress and moved the office up
the road to the store across from the
school.
W.R. “Rawl” Bozeman, about 20 when his
father died, did not remain long at home
thereafter, but sold the 120 acres he
inherited and headed for New York City.
He did not remain in close contact with
his family except Dora.
Nolon Porterfield writes in his
biography of Jimmie Rogers (The Life and
Times of America’s Blue Yodeler, Jimmie
Rodgers) that while Jimmie was in New
York
in
1927,
Jimmie
visited
his
“...Uncle Rawl, a flamboyant black-sheep
member of the Bozeman clan.” Porterfield
also writes that in 1929, Rodgers wrote
from Vicksburg “to his rowdy uncle, Rawl
Bozeman in New York”. Porterfield again
refers to Raleigh as “Jimmie’s legendary
uncle, Rawl Bozeman.” Rawl married (Oh,
My!) a Catholic girl, and had two adopted
daughters.
#88.AARON RODGERS, 43[?](1857,Al)m.15yrs.
Eliza Rodgers, 33 (1866,La),m.15 yrs.
Walter Rodgers, 13 (1866,Mi),single.
Talmadge Rodgers, 10 (1890,Mi),single.
James Rodgers, 2 (1897,Mi), single.
Ler.[?] Rodgers 2 mo. (1900,Mi), single

According to some, Aaron was a year
younger than Eliza, although the census
recorded that Aaron was older.
His
occupation was listed as “railroad man”.
After the birth of her last son (who
did not live long), Eliza was bed-ridden
until she succumbed to TB in 1903. She
was buried next her father, Sam Bozeman,
in Beeson Cemetery.
Rodgers was away on his job much of
the time after Eliza died, shuffling his
boys around to be cared for by Aunt Dora
Bozeman an Aaron’s Rodgers relatives in
Scooba. (Miss.)
and Geiger, Alabama.
Among his Pine Springs neighbors, he
gained a reputation of being a “ladies
man.”
In October, Aaron married Mrs. Ida Smith,
widow of Jacob Smith.
Ida and little
Jake
had
been
living nearby with
her mother, Mrs.
Mollie Love, after
Ida’s
first
husband had been
killed.
Ida and
her
six-year-old
son moved into the
Rodgers’
Pine
Springs home, and
Aaron
laid
off
from his job to
remain at home.
He collected his
three boys from
their
relatives
Aaron Rodgers
and they attempted
family life.
Miss Ida tried
to discipline the Rodgers boys and
insisted they go to school.
Relatives
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had catered to the “poor little Rodgers
orphans” and they did not easily take to
having their freedom curtailed.
Ida
also had problems with her new Rodgers
children that were born.
Baby Robert
Rodgers came in 1906, but died when he
was a year old. In 1907, her daughter,
Lottie Mae Rodgers, was born.
Having
quit
his
job
with
the
railroad, Aaron took out a crop lien and
again tried farming. This attempt, like
his others, failed.
He lost his Pine
Springs farm. He found a job as manager
of an Alfalfa farm in Lowndes County and
the Rodgers moved to the black prairie
belt in the northeastern region of the
state.
This job didn’t work out well,
either, and the Rodgers moved to West
Point
and
Aaron
went
back
to
railroading. This time he was a section
foreman
on
the
New
Orleans
&
Northeastern Railroad.
As Ida had trouble handling the
Rodgers boys while Aaron was away at
work, Aaron deposited the Rodgers boys
with their Aunt Dora in Pine Springs,
and his step-son, Jake Smith, with
Jake’s Uncle Kirb Smith in Pine Springs.
He took Ida and their small daughter
Lottie Mae, with him when he stayed at
railroad camps. They had another child,
which did not live, and Mrs. Rodgers
became ill with pneumonia and died.,
When Mrs. Ida Rodgers died, she and
young Jake still owned land in Pine
Springs that they had inherited from the
Smiths.
Kirby Smith was Jake’s legal
guardian, but Aaron Rodgers had himself
appointed guardian ad litem, and saw to
it that Jake’s half-share of the John P.
Smith
estate
was
divided
between
himself, Jake, and Lottie Mae along with
his wife’s. [Jake always felt that he
had been short-changed by his stepfather.
But he was a kid, and what
could he do?]
Porterfield wrote that Aaron Rodgers
“always had an eye for the ladies”, and
Aaron soon married again. He used the
money from Ida’s inheritance and bought
a small home near Meridian.
He tried
again to make a home for his children,
but the two older Rodgers boys had begun
to go their separate ways. (His stepson remained with Kirby Smith, who
raised him until he was nearly grown.)
Walter Rodgers was hired by the
railroad,
and eventually became a
conductor on the NO&NE Railway.
He
married Ruby Everett of Meridian.
Tal Rodgers married Pearl Pope, a
teacher who boarded with Aunt Dora while
teaching at Pine Springs. HE became a
Meridian policeman and was promoted to
detective.
Much
has
been
written
about
Aaron’s
and
Eliza’s
son Jimmie.
Jimmie Rodgers became a country singer

and recording star, known worlwide as
“The Blue Yodeler”.
When Jimmie was a boy, nothing
distinguished him from other farm boys
that went to school at Pine Springs; his
intermittent attendance did not mark him
a dedicated scholar. At a young age he
took railroad jobs, but never worked
anywhere for long. HE suffered with TB,
having contracted the disease from his
mother as a child.
His illness would
flair up at times and cause trouble, and
at other times he walked off the job to
play
his
guitar
with
traveling
musicians. He took his guitar wherever
he went and, unable to read music, he
developed his own style of singing.
Jimmie married Stella Kelly of
Noxapater, Miss. in 1917, but she left
him.
His second wife was Carrie C.
Williamson, young daughter of Methodist
minster, Rev. Jesse T. Williamson of
Meridian. Carrie’s sister, Mrs. Elsie
McWilliams wrote many of Jimmie’s songs
that made him famous.

Jimmie Rodgers

Jimmie and Carrie Rodgers’ life was
haphazard; Carrie was quoted as saying
that they had “chicken one day, feathers
the next’.
In time, Jimmie gained
notice as a recording star and acquired
fame.
He made a movie (The Singing
Brakeman) in Hollywood before he died of
TB in 1933.
[Today, Jimmie Rodgers’ birthday is
celebrated in May with the annual Jimmie
Rodgers Festival in Meridian.
Long
years after his death, singing stars and
fans come from all over the world to
enjoy country music.]
Aaron Rodgers’ only daughter, Lottie
Mae, grew up near Meridian with her

father and step-mother. She married a
fellow from Alabama named Lawrence
Mixon.
By 1910, none of the Rodgers
family were left in Pine Springs except
Jake Smith - but he was not a Rodgers.
#89. SAM BAILEY, 34(1865,Ark),m.14yrs.
Georgia Bailey,30(1869,Ga)m.14yrs.
Robert B. Bailey, 13(1886,Mi)single
Cullie Bailey,11(1889,Mi)single
Earl Bailey, 9(1891,Mi)single
Louella Bailey,8(1894,Mi)single
Clara Bailey, 6(1894,Mi)single
Luther Bailey, 4(1896,Mi)single
Sam Bailey, 2 (1898,Mi)single

Samuel Claiborne and Georgia Gunn
Bailey lived in the house they built on
Allen Swamp Road near Okatibbee Creek.
Their youngest children, born after this
census was taken, were James Lamar,
1901; Margaret Ann, 1903; and Vivian
Ruth, 1906.
Mr. Bailey was postman at Bailey Post
Office, but later collected the bags of
mail from the Complete Office outside
Meridian to take to Pine Springs.
[Complete, a village between Meridian
and Pine Springs, was later annexed by
the town.] Those old enough to remember
do not recall Mr. Bailey doing much
farming.
Mrs. Leora Love Hudson remembers one
fall when she was small, her papa (Wes
Love) took his cane to Mr. Bailey’s
syrup mill to be cooked into molasses.
The operation took all day and her Mama
(Miss Molly) ‘fixed’ dinner to take to
the working men.
Mrs. Leora, a school chum of Margaret
Bailey’s, does not recall a lot of
visiting between the Baileys and their
Pine Springs neighbors.
The Bailey
family went to church at Suqualena;
certainly Mr. Sam was well known there
by his activity in the Suqualena Masonic
Lodge.
The children knew each other
from school where they were schoolmates.
Luther Bailey and Jake Smith were
friends. Young Margaret often stopped
by to wait at Love’s driveway to walk to
school with Leora, but they seldom
played together after school.
All who went to Pine Springs school
with young Sam Bailey recall how
mischievous he was; as a beginning
student he struck fear and dread into a
teacher’s heart. The two young Sams Sam Bailey and Sam Bozeman - near the
same age, seemed constantly in trouble.
They say the widow Bozeman’s Sam seemed
to be the leader of the unholy pair, but
in Sam Bailey, Sam Bozeman found a
willing and dauntless accomplice.

Near Okatibbee Creek were two
Hart
families, (continued on next
page)
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1905. Standing next to Rev, Bozeman (r,in hat) are
Church Group at Schoolhouse; baby Lizzie Love, front, was born
were their three brothers.. Kids in front are (L to R)
Vincent Sisters, Ida, Minnie, and Nannie; three just to left of crack
nt; Henry New; (?); Byrd; Leon and Minnie New.
Leora Lowe; Ruth Bailey; Jimmie and Tal Rodgers; Lovett?; C. Vince
an. Others Unknown.
Standing with Flowers, Allie Townsend; girl with ringlets, Pearl Bozem

Wedding Picture of Joel New and his
second wife, Eillie Pratt. 1901

Th
e tiny infant, named Mary Margaret for
her two grandmothers, weighed 3 pounds at
birth. Dr. Pace and Joel both remarked
that there was no hope that she would
live.
Grandma
Pratt
took
these
pronouncements as a personal insult to
her wee namesake, and took over the
baby’s care. She placed it in a shoebox
near the fireplace, warming bricks to
keep it cozy.
Little Mary wore her
mother’s wedding band as a bracelet, and
the only way she could be handled was on
a pillow. With careful attention, Mrs.
Pratt kept the infant alive for three
months.
Working long hours on the railroad and
feeling that he needed to be home more,
Joel looked about for a farm to buy. It
was a bad time to be going into farm.
Even George Lockhard, who usually had
extra capital with which to operate, came
close to going broke and was forced to
sell off part of his timber lands to keep
from going under. In 1901, Lockhard sold
the north half of the Pine Springs farm
he had acquired from his late Aunt
Latitia Lacy to Thomas Donald, a black
from the other side of Bales Creek. [N ½
NW1/4, S-4] In 1904, Lockhard sold the
south half of the farm (120 acres) to
Joel New. [S ½ NW1/4 & NW 1/4 SW 1/4, S4]
The only house on the place was the
weather-beaten log house that had been
built by Gus Clay back in 1855. It was
hardly fit for habitation, but the News
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cleaned and patched it up, and moved in.
Joel would build another house on the
place, but first he had to get the
overgrown fields back into production.
Their livelihood depended upon it.
It was incredible how much Joel, his
two sons, and a black hired hand
accomplished over the next year. It was
important that Henry and Leon, 11 and 10
years old, work like grown men.
And
they did.
They cleared the brush and
Pine saplings from nearly 40 acres of
overgrown fields on the back portion of
the farm which was located behind Hill
Wolfe’s place, but Joel felt they still
needed more fields.
The only other flat place on the
hilly farm was a strip of “craw-fishy”
bottomland along the Old Slough that
flowed around the foot of the last hill
of the chain of hills bordered the
swamps. This sand hill jutted out from
the others, with low ground lying around
three side of its steep sides.
Joel
looked at this lone hill, felt the rich
soil which had never been plowed, shook
his head, and looked again.
Terraces
would not work; the hillside was to
steep for that. It would take a sight
of digging, but if he cut deep drainage
ditches around the three sides, he
believed he could plow with the contours
of the hill and keep it from washing
away.
It would be a chore to keep the
ditches open, but it would leave his
lowlands,
which
were
subject
to
flooding, free pasture cows.
Joel and his two boys, after clearing
away from the trees, dug a series of
drains, top to bottom, following the
contours of the sandy hill.
In the
steepest places the cuts between the
ditches would be no more than 8 feet
wide, but near the bottom, where there
was more slope to the land, they left 25
to 30 feet between the drains. To site
where the ditches should be placed, Joel
made a tall frame of 1x4 boards, shaped
like a fat capital ‘A’, and placed his
long carpenter’s level across the center
board.
He used this contraption to
determine where and how deep the ditches
should be dug.
It became one of their regular jobs
each winter to clean out the ditches and
clear
the
banks
of
the
year’s
accumulation of scrub vegetation. For
as many years as Joel New farmed, he
planted the “Sand Hill”, and it produced
well. [The Sand Hill, now owned by US
Government, is high ground between Pine
Springs Park’s swimming area and the
boat ramp on Okatibbee Lake. Traces of
Joel New’s ditches can still be seen
there on the hillside.]
Mr. New felt it important that
his
children
be

Whitaker Bros. & Co., in Meridian on 17th
Ave.
And K Street, on the bank of
Sowashee Creek at the M&B Railroad, next
to the Eagle Oil Mill.
There was a demand for wagon and
buggy
spokes,
and
the
Whitakers
increased their employment. Among their
employees were a foreman, J.V. Shepherd,
a sawyer, Evans, Walter Platt who worked
in the shop, and R.L. Torrance who still
lives in town.
Old Mr. Whitaker, still active in the
family business, was a son of William
and Mary Lew Whitaker from near Raleigh,
North Carolina.
He was born near
Dyersburg, Tennessee in 1838, but grew
up east of Tupelo, Mississippi on his
father’s plantation.
In 1858, he
married Matilda Jane Roberts, and they
had two young children, Hanner Elizabeth
(1859) and William Mark (1861), when
William enlisted in the Confederate
Calvary under Gen. Jefferson Forrest in
March 1862.
After this General’s death, until the
end of the war, William became a courier
under General Nathan Bedford Forrest,
being one of that noted Calvary leader’s
advance guard. As courier, Whitaker was
in
contact
with
Generals
Hood,
Claiborne, and others of the Confederate
Army. Pres. Jefferson Davis offered to
promote William to Lt. Colonel for his
bravery, but William preferred to remain
a private.
He was discharged in 1865
and returned to Tupelo.
Matilda Jane Whitaker died during the
war, and William married his second wife
in 1865. He farmed, ran a mill and gin
and, later manufactured spokes in
Tupelo. His two older children grew up,
married, and remained on the farm, which
William gave them.
With his two younger sons, James and
John, he opened a foundry and scale shop
in Tupelo, but sold out to move to
Grenada to run a spoke factory.
They
sold this factory when they came to
Meridian.
The Whitakers lived in a home old
William B. built at 1200 18th Ave. In
Meridian. In September 1906, Whitaker
Bros. Bought 240 acres of land in the
country.
Part of this land, the 160
acres purchased from Tom Donald, was in
the northern half of Sections 4 and 5 of
Pine Springs.
Donald, who lived in a
black community (Shiloh) on the west
side of Bales creek, had bought the Sec.
5 land (the northern half of the Lacy
farm) from George Lockhard five years
earlier.
The Company cut timber for its
factory from its Pine Springs land over

the next two years, with some of the
local farmers adding to their farm
incomes by “cuttin’ spokes”. After the
wood was cut, the older Whitaker brother
James, recently married to Anna Cora
Moorhead of Alabama, bought 120 acres of
the cut-over timberland from the company
for an investment.
James and Cora Whitaker lived in
Meridian but rented their country land
to be farmed by tenants. They put up a
house on the west side of Pine Springs
Road [up the hill from Pine Springs
swimming area on Okatibbee lake] and
rented it to J.J. and Lillie Roberts.
One of their later tenants was Will and
Minnie Skinner.
*******
On October 11, 1906, Joseph Albert
Wilson, 26 years old, had a job in the
Southern Railroad shops in Meridian when
he bought a farm in Pine Springs. That
was the year he married Dora Edna White.
Miss Edna was a daughter of Greenberry
and Mary Anne White, who lived on Prince
plantation
before
the
Civil
War.
Greenberry had passed away and Miss Edna
was living in Meridian with her mother
when she and Joe Wilson married.
The 80-acre farm Joe bought
was
across
the
road

1906. Joseph A. and Edna White Wilson
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of more to come. (One of their little
girls, Lillian Edney, had died when she
was a year old.)
It was Charley Dabbs who talked John
White into buying the big Rubush farm at
Pine Springs.
Charley was John’s
brother-in-law by virtue of having
married John’s half-sister, Miss Lee A.
Radford.
(Mary Jane White’s second
husband, Radford had died following an
illness, and Lee Anna Radford, his only
child; had been raised with Johnny in
his step-father’s home, Bob Dabbs, was
murdered in the Chisolm-Gully feud.
during Kemper County’s reconstruction
days.
Bob (Robert) Dabbs (b. 1837, Al) and
his brother were printers in Dekalb
before the war.
A captain in the
Confederate Army, he was wounded in the
fierce
fighting
near
Corinth,
Mississippi.
Following the war, he
returned to find all in turmoil, due to
the conflicts between carpetbaggers and
scalawags on one side, and the Ku Klux
Klan on the other.
Unable to resume his trade, Dabbs took
a job as bartender at a tavern owned by
John Gully, arch-enemy of the so-called
scalawag leader W.W. Chisolm. In 1877,
Walter Rile, a hired gun, shot Dabbs as
he stood in the lighted doorway of the
saloon.
It was some time later that
Riley was apprehended and hung for the
murders of Bob Dabbs and John Gully.
Charley Dabbs, an only child, was born
ten years before hiss father’s death,
and his mother was no longer living.
Mark Dabbs, Bob’s younger brother, took
the boy to his Meridian home to raise.
[mark Dabbs, worked for marks-Rothenberg
& Co. in Meridian.
An April 1910
edition of The Meridian Star reported
that Mr. Mark Dabbs’ fellow employees
presented him with a watch upon his
retirement.]
Some say that young Charley Dabbs
started out with a pawn shop in
Meridian. Whether this is true or not
is not known, but when Merchants and
Farmers Bank was organized in Meridian
in 1907, Charley was one of its vice
presidents.
Charley was not a big man, but he
looked taller than his actual height.
He had a proud bearing, and he spoke
with a voice of self-assurance.
His
expensive suits, bowler hat, string tie,
and diamond stick-pin marked him, in the
early 1900's, as a man of affluence. He
was exceedingly proud of his gold watch
with its healthy chain, from which
dangled
an
Elks
fob
that
always
attracted notice. The gold Fob had an
embossed elk on front with two small
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Charles E. Dabbs, 1867-1918

diamonds blazing
from the animals eyes. Elsewhere the
piece was a rather large ruby, three
very nice diamonds, and some sort of
blue stones worked into the emblem of
the fraternity. He also had lapel pins
from other organizations, but his watch
and Elks fob was his favorite.
Flamboyant though he was , Charles
Dabbs was good-hearted and generous to
those he loved.
He must have missed
having close family ties in his early
life, for he adopted his wife’s family
as his own. He loved his brother-in-law,
John White, as if they were brothers of
the same blood. Charley and Lee thought
of John’s older children as the family
they were never able to have.
Builder Charles M. Rubush, at age
64, was ready to give up his farm,
Foxworth. (Foxworth compromised around
400 acres, roughly covering the area
of the original
Stokes plantation
in Sections 3, 9, and 10, with the
main house being in the northwestern
corner of Sec. 10. The Rubush children
were grown and he developed other
interests, and Charles and Mattie seldom
ventured out to the country any more.
It was as exciting to raise horses after

White family, 1910. L to R: Lidie with Leo, J.L. and Claude, on trike in front.
Ernest and Leana behind John. Algie standing on box, then Lawrence, may Belle, and
Myrtie. John White’s home, shown here, was built by Judge Eldrige Gibbers in the late
1870's; it was destroyed by fire in 1918.

Racing was outlawed.
Rubush spoke to
his niece’s husband, Charley Dabbs,
about helping him dispose of the place,
and Charley said he would help him sell
it.
Charley Dabbs went to work on John
White with his sales pith. John didn’t
have the money, but he talked him into
forming a partnership on the farm;
Charley would supply the cash, and John
would live there with his family to
provide the labor.
Charley and Lee
would continue to live in the city, but
would reserve a room in the country home
where they could visit on the week-ends.
John agreed, and he papers were
signed on April 11, 1908.
The Rubush family moved their things
out and that fall, John and Lidie White
moved their family in. To the delight
of the white children, the old race
horse, Star of the East, was left
behind. Star spent his last days in
happy retirement at his old stable
behind the house.
Charles M. Rubush died in 1915. He
had lad a full and interesting life and
enjoyed every minute of it. Martha Ann
“Mattie” Wedgeworth Rubush lived until
1940.
The seven Rubush children were

Pearl, married Chas. E Girtin; Ruby, m.
Eugene S. Bostick; Chas. M. Jr., m.
Millie Gode; Jodie, m. (1) J.M. Bostick
and (2) Vivian Moss; Zulu, m. W.T.
Perry; Elmer, m. Lela Broyles; and
Hazel.
******
In the early 1860's, Dr. Lovett
(first name unknown) owned a farm
adjacent to James W. and Eliza White in
what is now the Obadiah community. Mrs.
Myrtie Love, oldest daughter of John
White, still recalls stories told her by
the ‘old folks’ when she was a child in
the 1890's.
She was told of when
Sherman’s men came riding through the
Obadiah community, James White (Myrtie’s
great grandfather) and Dr. Lovett took
to the woods to hide.
Miss
Myrtie
said
they
laughed
about how Dr. Lovett, with his long
legs, had shinnied up a tall tree
to watch for the enemy.
When he
had spied the Yankees coming from
towards the Philadelphia Road, he
and old Grandpa White, fearing they
would be apprehended, skedaddled to
the tall timbers to lay low until
the raiders
passed.
They
“figgered”
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1903 (?). John A. and Sarah Townsend at their log home in battlefield, Newton
County. The children with them are Joe, Grover, Allie, Birdie, and Ava.

Townsend, was partly the cause of his
family’s move from Battlefield to Pine
Springs. Cecil tells that his brotherin-law, John Pinson, got into a heated
family discussion over “somethin’ or
‘nother”.
Push came down to shove,
tempers flared.
Young Grover got out
the old flintlock rifle and was going to
shoot Pinson. Pinson took off running
with Grover hard on his coat-tail,
trying to load and run at the same time.
He couldn’t get a bead on Pinson and
young Joe Townsend joined in to help his
brother out.
Joining the chase, joe
scooped up rocks and threw them at
Pinson , with one of the missiles
striking the back of Pinson’s head.
Pinson got away and went to Dr.
Davidson, a country dentist, to get his
head patched up.
Pinson told that
Grover had Shot him, when in truth,
Grover had just shot wild in that
general direction. It was Joe’s rocks
that had done the damage.
There were hard feelings in the
family for a while and their father,
Sigh, said maybe it would be best to
just move to his land in Pine Springs to
keep down contention in the family.

Harve Townsend, one of the older Townsend
sons, was already living on Townsend’s
Pine Springs land.
He had married Ada
McCullum around 1908, and they were in
Pine Springs when their first child, Roy,
was born in 1910.
The Pine Springs Road crossed through
the western 40 acres of Townsend’s 80
acres. On the west side of the road and
across from the old log home was the
store, vacant since Haman Taylor had gone
out of business, and the empty barn-like
ginhouse.
The ancient log home, on the
eastern side of the road, was a cabin that
had been built years before by a previous
owner. The Townsends lived in the cabin
while Mr. Jim Thead was hired to build on
new sleeping quarters of wide boards and
1x4 battens. The older log section of the
house, connected to the new rooms by a
porch, served as a kitchen and dining
area.
Sigh and Miss Sarah were in their
mid-fifties
and
had
ten
living
children
when
they
came
to Pine
Springs.
Their
older
children had
already married. Callie, born 1880, had
married William Tingle and lived in
Vicksburg. [She and her daughter were both
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And the fathers who had school kids took
turns cutting a load of firewood and to
deliver to the school woodpile.
The
trustees didn’t wait for volunteers but
notified each father when it was his
turn. Drinking water was kept in a big
cooler with handles on each side, and
they drank from a common dipper. When
the cooler was empty, teacher sent two
“big boys” to fetch more from the spring
at the bottom of the hill below the
graveyard. This went on for years until
a well was dug across the road in front
of the store. In later years, a well
was dug in the schoolyard.
There were no school wagons.
From
the northeast corner of the community,
Mr. Albert Pace’s children started out
first in the morning to be joined by
children from each house they passed.
At The Forks they met another group of
students

the upper Pine Springs Road and they all
walked together. Students from down the
road walked together in much the same
way. On rainy days when the roads were
wet and sloppy, Albert Pace gave a lift
to
the
youngsters
living
in
his
direction.
Joel New collected slabs
(scrap boards) from saw mills to make a
shoe-saving walkway from stump to stump
along the road at the boggy area in
front of Hill Wolfe’s
Far from finding walking hardship,
the
youngsters,
laughed,
fought,
played jokes on each other along
the way.
Miss
Ebbie
said
her
earliest recollection
of
going
to
school was fighting along the way with
Luna Kinard. One occasion, two of the
girls caught Jake Smith, held him down
and kissed him.
Little Jake spat and
wiped his face but he never told on
them. . .

Pine Springs School, about 1915. Boys in front yard
are Lester Wolfe, Herman New, and Roy Pulliam.

13/ WAR CLOUDS, A DISTANT THUNDER
1910-1920
Lemuel Lee and Juel Ratcliff lived in
Obadiah until January 10, 1911, at which
time Lee bought the Pine Springs General
Store from Joe right. Thus began a long
rewarding relationship of a man and his
wife with their community.
It lasted
through boom times and bust times,
through two world wars and times of
peace, and through three generations of
Pine Springs citizens.
Lee and Juel never had children but
adopted all the Pine Springs children as
their own.
The farm of John White,
Juel’s brother, was less than a mile to
the east of their store, and his
thirteen youngsters called the Ratcliffs
Aunt
Juel
and
Uncle
Lee.
The
neighborhood children took it up, and
the Ratcliffs became Aunt and Uncle to
all.
Everyone that grew up in Pine
Springs during that era has their own
particular memory of the Lee Ratcliffs.

Mr. And Mrs. L.L. Ratcliff

Lee Ratcliff was a grandson of James
S. and Elizabeth Ott Ratcliff, who had
come to the county from South Carolina
in the late 1830's. One of their sons
was “Lennie” (Lemuel W. Ratcliff).
After the Civil War, Lennie and his
second wife, Martha, built a fine home
near Hickory Grove Baptist Church. Lee
Ratcliff, born in 1873, was the youngest

of Lennie’s four children.
(Lennie’s
sister was Angeline Ratcliff Byrd, which
made Vas Byrd and Lee Ratcliff first
cousins.)
Aunt Juel used to tell that the
Ratcliff family (in Hickory Grove) often
sang as they went about their daily
tasks.
She said that one would break
into song and another would chime in
with the harmony. Ere long, the whole
family would be singing from different
locations about the big house.
In Pine Springs, Uncle Lee and Aunt
Juel Ratcliff lived in the “Weatherford”
house to the rear of the wagon park on
the south side of their store. At that
time it was a three-room house which
opened onto al “L” shaped porch. Uncle
Lee had the house remodeled and enlarged
and in time, a larger porch, boasting
concrete steps was added, facing the
road.
Inside the house was fixed up
mighty grand with wallpaper.
To
anyone’s knowledge, this was the first
time that wallpaper had been used in the
community.
Their first door opened into a parlor
fitted out with horse-hair stuffed
furniture.
Uncle Lee bought Aunt Juel
a handsome ginger-bready organ, although
she really couldn’t play very well.
Sometimes she would let young visitor
play if they were properly respectful
and did not get carried away and pump
the pedals to vigorously.
If a
youngster sat with quiet decorum, Aunt
Juel would also let him use her
stereoscope to view her collection of
three dimensional scenic pos cards.
One was always on best behavior when one
visited with Aunt Juel.
She wouldn’t
scold when one misbehaved, but she would
be so disappointed and sorrowfully say ,
“Oh, honey,” in such a hurt tone that
the culprit felt like he had just been
caught eating worms.
The Ratcliff house was painted white
and in time, they had store bought
slatted green shutters installed at its
windows.
It sat back a short distance
from the main road behind a grove of
oaks, which provided shade for the
mules,
oxen,
horses,
or
whatever
critters had been used to travel to
Ratcliff’s store.
Most of the time
everyone walked to do their buying
unless they had to heavy a load to tote.
The
folks
living
nearby
visited
the
store
‘most
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every day to catch up on local news,
talk politicks, or to exchange ideas.
Sometimes they found excuses to come,
such as their lamps being low on coal
oil, in which case they brought their
can to be filled.
(An Irish potato
speared onto the cans skinny spout
prevented spillage.)
Sometimes they
would need a handful of nails, or a new
“staw Katy”
sun hat, or a spool of
quiltin’ cotton for the wife. Sometimes
they bought one of those one of those
Coca-Colas and a Moon Pie, depending
upon how well the hens were laying.
Uncle lee would take eggs for payment
and kids wee known to rob their mama’s
hen nests so they could buy penny candy.
Uncle lee was the JP for several
years and held Justice Court in his
store.
Spectators sat around on upended soda pop crates, listening and
feeling free to add their thoughts.
Often neighbor disputes were settled by
an informal hearing before their peers
without having to “go to court.” These
squabbles were usually about someone’s
cows getting into a neighbor’s garden,
or perhaps another’s being shortchanged
in a hand-shake deal over the use of a
field.
The “elders” of the community
would sit around and discuss what had
happened between the
two involved
parties, and each would say what he
thought would be the right thing to do.
Most of the time Uncle lee had little to
say, but let the neighbors work it out.
Surprisingly often the dispute could be
settled in this manner, with dissenting
parties abiding by the decision reached
in the kangaroo court.
Joel New, known for his uncommonly
good common sense, was often consulted
at this cracker-barrel courthouse and,
most of the time, what he said sounded
right. Lee Ratcliff, the JP, never one
for a lot of conversation, let the
others reach a conclusion.
Everybody knew that the store was
closed on Sunday - don’t even try to get
Uncle Lee to let you in that day, no
matter if you had a “big” company come
in unexpected and needed a loaf of light
bread mighty bad. Not on Sunday! Now,
if you were sick, why that was a
different matter, he would always let
you in if your mama thought you needed
an emergency dose of Black Draught or
castor oil. He would walk out to the
store and unlock the door, but made you
feel so uncomfortable that you didn’t
want to do that again.
Ratcliff’s gist mill was opened
around 1916 and folks stopped having to
go to Bailey or Meridian to get cornmeal
ground. On the west side of the road
across from the Union Church, it
was
separated from the store by the wagon
park in front of Ratcliff’s house. It
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1911,m L.L. Ratcliff bought
“Weatherford” house from Joe Wright.
(Present home of Terry White)

was powered by a 1914 Ford “Fliver”
engine, which nearly shook the building
apart until Uncle Lee mounted it on a
concrete base.
The automobile engine
was never successful. Around 1917 Uncle
Lee switched to Delco batteries to power
his mill and, while he was at it, added
Delco incandescent lights to his store
and residence.
His grist mill did a tremendous
business.
On the weekly mill day
everyone showed up - by mule, wagon, or
horseback - with sacks of corn to be
ground. The parking lot would be full
of teams and the school playground
across the road was used for overflow.
On pretty days the men awaiting their
turn sat on the low roadbank in front of
the mill to pass time together. The boys
hanging around could sometimes be “egged
on” to flexing their developing muscles
in an impromptu wrestling match.
The
men watched with glee if the wrestling
became a heated fist-fight when the
“Banty” roosters lost their tempers.
All this stimulated business for
Ratcliff’s store. He stocked a variety
of merchandise from ladies high-buttoned
shoes to men’s denim overalls, and from
fishing hooks to horse collars. On mill
days, Aunt Juel had help waiting on
customers.
After Joe and Clara Wright sold the
store to Ratcliff and moved to town,
Uncle Jimmy and Aunt Mary Jane Wright
lived in their wee house found through
the woods behind the store. Aunt Mary
Jane gradually lost her sight but when
she was completely blind, old Uncle
Jimmy was there to help. Their faith in
God and the Holiness church never
faltered.
Miss Bernice Simmons of Kewanee,
now in her 80's, tells of the only
time
she recalls seeing her Uncle
Jimmy
and
Aunt
Mary
Jane.
Miss
Bernice,
then
a
youngster,
was
impressed by how happy the old couple
were.
They had been to the Holiness
campground

was only half that distance from their
home. The sisters were greeted by the
teachers, Mrs. Velma Stone and Miss Ruby
Gipson.
It was on January 4, 1912, that J.D.
Bounds bought the house and 40 acres of
Pine Springs land from Jeff Brown. [NE
1/4 SE 1/4, S-33] All of Brown’s children
were grown and as he approached 60 years
of life, he was ready to give up his
home. Jesse Bounds and his wife, Annie,
moved to their newly acquired farm in
February.
Jesse Dudley Bounds was named for his
grandfather, the first Jesse Bounds, who
was born in 1816 at the end of the
Alabama Indian uprising. The older Jesse
and his wife Mart, were pioneers in
Kemper County. They had nine children,
with their fourth child being William,
Born in 1847.
William Bounds fought in the Civil War
and, at war’s end, he married Idora Hall,
a Kemper girl.
The Jesse who came to
Pine Springs was one of the five children
of William and Idora Bounds who grew up
on William’s farm in Moscow.
Born in 1876, Jesse Bounds married
Annie Clementine Phillips in Kemper
County.
Miss Annie was the youngest
child of James and Martha Caroline
(Tinsley?) Phillips (and first cousin of
her new Pine Springs neighbor, Mrs.
Rossie Phillips Byrd).
Their wedding
took place in 1900, the year that Jesse
became constable of Beat 3 in Lauderdale
County.
Jesse and Annie were living near the
northern edge of the county in 1906 when
Jesse was church clerk of the Arkadelphia
Baptist Church. He as 32 in 1908 when he
was
elected
the
Lauderdale
County
Supervisor of Beat 3, ad was elected for
a second four-year term in 1912.
In
1916, J.D. Bounds was elected to the
Mississippi House of Representatives and
was in office during the war years of
1917-1918.
The Bounds had five children when they
moved to pine Springs. In addition to
the three older girls already mentioned,
they had two younger children, Kathleen
and James William. Three more children,
Jesse D., Jr., Walter Mason, and Mary
Annie, were born during the six years
they lived in the community.
Jesse and Miss Annie were very much
interested in the local school and church
activities. They were Baptists, but went
to both Gumlog and the Union Church,
whichever church was having preaching
that week. Jesse was a school trustee
for three years starting in 1916.
As
trustee, he worked to have Pine Springs
school district consolidated with other
districts in the area to form a bigger
and better 12-grade school. The majority
of the local parents, fearing a tax
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increase, would not sign the required
petition.
Pine Springs remained an
eight-grade school.
On December 21, 1918, Jesse sold out
to Mrs. China Love and the Bounds
returned
to
their
old
farm
near
Arkadelphia Church. They had made close
friends; their Pine Springs neighbors
were sorry to see them go. After they
left, the Bounds had two more children,
John Rufus and a baby who was stillborn.
Rep.
Bounds
was
re-elected
and
returned to Jackson for another term.
He was 92 when he died in 1972. He had
never been wealthy; at the time he lived
in Pine Springs he lived in a plain
house on his forty acres of land. The
riches he passed to his children lay in
his example of moral integrity and his
respect for education.
His children
developed
a
sense
of
social
consciousness and a devotion to God and
man.
Miss Thelma, the Bounds’s second
daughter, became a teacher and returned
to Pine Springs to teach in the 19251926 school year, boarding at the home
of John and Liddie White. The following
year she entered Mississippi Southern

School Chums: at right, Lessie Snowden,
Ebbie Pace, Dora Bounds, Margaret
Bailey, Leora Love, Thelma Bounds, May
Belle White, and Luna Kinard.

College where she earned her degree.
Upon entering the US Indian Service, she
was sent to New Mexico to work with the
Navajo Indians. Later, she transferred
to the Choctaw Indian Reservation at
Philadelphia in Kemper County. Finding
information unavailable to teach Choctaw
heritage to her students, she wrote two
textbooks on the origin and history of
the Choctaw tribe.
Miss Thelma married Paschal White near
the time of her retirement, and is now
living near her father’s old homeplace
in Obadiah. Mr. White, now deceased, was
Miss Thelma’s teacher when she was a
student at Pine Springs.

Bud Byrd’s name on it.
Knowing Bud’s
appreciation of a good joke, one can
imagine his reaction when he opened his
gift. The party was a big success.
Lorena was 17 in 1919 when she and
Lawrence White were married.
Their
wedding took place on her father’s front
porch.
Ralph, Curtis and Minnie
Snowden’s son, still remembers being an
unexpected participant in his Aunt
Lorena’s wedding.
Joel New always kept ta passel of
cats around the place, who seemed to
multiply with the speed of lightening.
Although a count was seldom made, there
must have been a t least 15-20 cats
about at any given time.
They mostly
made their own living by keeping rats
down from corncrib and peanut loft, and
were even known to catch trespassing
rabbits from the garden.
Near the same age of his young Uncle
Irvin, Ralph Snowden, about two or three
years old, liked to visit Granddaddy and
Grandma New. On Lorena’s wedding day he
was
unaware
that
the
visit
was
“special”, and he and Irvin went about
their usual little boy business. They
found a nest of cats in the Granddaddy’s
potato pit and, loading their arms with
kittens, they brought their find into
the house to meet the folks.
They entered through the kitchen and,
finding the house deserted, they walked
out through the front door, right into
Aunt Lorena’s wedding. Surprised by all
the people watching, they began to sense
something was wrong and loosed their
burden of animals. Granddaddy grabbed
both boys and stepped back into the
house, but he had to go back to retrieve
a cat or two.
Granddaddy left the
impression that the boys had made the
wrong move. Amid the solemn occasion,
snickers
were
coming
from
the
spectators. Even the bride had trouble
keeping a straight face.
Lawrence and Lorena did not have a
place of their own but worked and lived
here and there about the neighborhood.
Joe New used to say that they moved so

1919. Lawrence and Lorena White’s
wedding day. In back: Bride and Groom,
and Herman New. Front: joe, Susie Mae,
and Irvin New.

often that every time he drove the wagon
into their yard Lorena’s hens would run
to jump onto the coupling pole; they
thought he came to take them on another
ride.
Herman and Joe had it easier than
their older brothers, but still learned
how much work farming really was.
To
make farming pay, everything had to be
done right and on time.
They were
allowed to play only after farm chores
were done. Both hunted and fished, but
Joe was the bigger sportsman.
Joe
always carried a Prince Albert tin of
worms in his overalls pocket, and as
soon as he was free, he lit out for the
Old Slough to “see if they were bitin’”.
Fishing became Joe’s life-long hobby.
Herman was the first driver of the
school wagon that Joel New sent to the
big new Center Hill School when it
opened in 1919. Starting from the New
house, New’s mules, Mack and Lucy,
pulled the canvas covered farm wagon
five miles up the main Pine Springs Road
to Center Hill (at Drip Off), picking up
students along the way. Mack, w young
mule, flop-eared, dark red, did most of
the pulling.
Old Lucy, petite, fawncolored mixed with gray, old and wise
enough to let “the kid” do most of the
work, had to be yelled at to make her
pull her share. Both had a heavy burden
when they climbed the sticky red clay
hills after a rain.
Joe New said that on occasions a
deluge would come while they were at
school and Bales Creek would get out of
its banks. The girls would be left at
Stamford Avera’s home on the far side of
the creek for the night, and the boys
unhitched the traces and, leaving the
wagon, double dup to ride the mules
bareback on home.
*****
Mrs. Drucilla
Stephenson rented
shacks about
the
neighborhood, but
kept her family together after Lish
died.
Her
children,
pretty well
grown, began to marry one by one.
Sixteen-year-old Hattie married M.L.
McCullum in 19010.
It
was
thought
that they rented a place in Pine
Springs
and McCullums daughter
was
the Macie McCullum who was a student
in Pine Springs school. Around two
years
after Hattie married, Frank
Stephenson married Miss Eulie (Eula)
Gipson, sister of the Meridian lawyer,
Vannoy Gipson. Frank and Eulie were a
good match. Miss Eulie is remembered as
having a placid temperament and a
trusting nature. She was not considered
to be quit-witted because she calmly
took the practical jokes that Bud and
Nade Byrd played on Frank. They lived
in a house near Fred Johnson when the
Byrds pulled what some thought
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1920's.
Spokewood
Cutters.

Rex
Johnson
made the trip alone, stewards telling
him where to eat and sleep. He stayed
on deck a lot and, being fair, he
sunburned.
The badly blistered kid
arrived on the train at Meridian safely.
******
Seaborn “Jackie” Smith, Sr., was
paroled from the state penitentiary in
1910 but he had nowhere to go.
Miss
Margaret was dead and none of his sons,
remembering what he had done wanted to
take him in. Mr. Jake Smith, when asked
had he ever met his grandfather, said,
“I saw him one time but he didn’t see
me. I knew who he was and didn’t want
to meet him.”
Kirb Smith let his father stay with
him until he could find a place, but
Miss Lizzie, usually a kind and generous
person did not want Jackie in their
home.
But Kirb usually did what he
wanted and got his way.
Kirb gave
Jackie a place to stay, but he didn’t
say long.
Sebe, living over near Buttercup,
gave his father a home. In August 1910,
Sebe helped Jackie apply for his Civil
War pension.
Dink Collins wrote a
statement in Jackie’s behalf in which he
stated he had served in the regiment
with Seaborn Smith, and that Smith had
been a good soldier.
Seaborn Smith, Sr. died a year later
on September 24, at the age of 74. He
was buried beside Margaret at Fellowship
Baptist Church.
Mr. Kirb and Miss Lizzie were in
their late 30's during the World War,
and Kirby was taking his place among the
respected “elders” of the community.
His temper had somewhat cooled from his
earlier years, and he remained one of
the trustees of Union Church.
He and
Miss Lizzie did not always attend, but
they generally showed up for revivals
and other special occasions. When the
Methodist church was organized, the
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Smiths voted to remain Baptist and kept
their memberships at Pace’s Fellowship
Baptist Church.
*****
Mr. Hill and Miss Luly (Lucille, or
“Lucy”) Wolfe were living in their log
house in Sec. 4 when Miss Luly became
sick, her final illness.
She died on
the 4th day of November in 1915, and was
buried in Pine Springs Cemetery. There
were already two new Wolfe graves at
Pine Springs; Miss Luly’s only graddaughter (Tommy’s baby) who died at
birth on Nov. 8, 1911, and Mr. Cas
Wolfe, who died Jan. 28, 1912. [It is
not known where Cas’ wife died, as her
grave is not at Pine Springs.]
After Miss Luly’s death Tommy offered
his father a home with him and Julia,
but Mr. Hill preferred to live alone. A
short time later he was hit by a street
car in meridian which left him a semiinvalid. He was forced to love with his
son after the accident as he walked with
difficulty with the aid of crutches.
Mr. Hill is remembered as a short,
plump little man who enjoyed reading and
discussing the Bible. He hobbled onto
Tommy’s front porch in the afternoons
and watched passers-by on the road.
Tommy placed a board across the ditch in
front of his house so his father could
sit closer to the action and Hill was
always there in clear weather to watch
for the school children.
Some would
linger a spell and he enjoyed their
young company, as well as the company of
anyone who had time to stop for a chat.
Mr. Hill especially treasured
the
company of his young grandsons Roy,
Lester, and Chestine.
Tommy and Julia Wolfe had one other
son born after the death of their infant
daughter.
He was John Aubrey Wolfe,
born in 1917.
Aubrey was near the age
of Ralph Snowden and Irvin New, and the
three boys became playmates.

Tommy Wolfe was called upon, at
times, to be Methodist ‘lay preacher’ at
Union Church when no regular minster was
available. Sometimes he gave a eulogy
if a neighbor died.
*****
The Albert Pace, Joe Wilson, and Sam
Kinard families on (today’s) Brown-Hooke
Road continued to live well, although
they had little cash to spend.
Pace,
willing to try anything, tried rasing
tobacco for his cash crop when boll
weevils plagued him, but this was not
successful, perhaps because a market for
this commodity had never been developed
in this area.
Grandma Pratt, a part of the Pace
household as long as the children could
remember, was getting on in years. She
did the mending and other household
tasks that did not require exertion.
Albert’s six older children were growing
up.
After the oldest Pace daughter
graduated from Pine Springs, Albert let
her use the family horse and buggy to
travel to Beeson College in Meridian to
finish her education. Upon graduating,
miss Bessie taught at Cook School, a
county school just north of Bailey
Store.
In 1920, she married a local
boy, Ollie Calvert, and they set up
housekeeping in a small house on her
father’s farm.
Cecil, the oldest Pace son, was a
disappointment in some respects, but
other qualities more than made up for
his disability.
He had a speech
impediment and could never progress in
school beyond the third reader.
He
loved everybody and his good-natured,
helpful
attitude
endeared
him
to
everyone.
Cecil Pace was a special
person.
J.B., the twins Jack and Ebbie, and
Barney, all went to school at Pine
Springs. J.B. did not finish school but
got a job with a construction company
that built bridges so he was not home a
lot. Ebbie, along with the other Pace

T Pace home Sept. 1917. L to R: Susie
Mae New in Wagon, Bessie, Herman New,
Lorena New, Ebbie. Rear: Cousin, Mr.
Dean.

students, transferred to Center Hill the
year the northern portion of Pine
Springs
school
district
was
consolidated.
She went to the new
school a year before she dropped out to
marry.
She and Jake Smith married in
1919 after he returned from the World
War. Most everyone called Ebbie by her
nick-name, but Jake, for as long as he
lived, always called her Evelyn.
Albert and Miss Bettie Pace had three
more children before 1920.
They were
Betty Maye, 1913; Pat (Marcus Cleon),
1915; and Myra Belle, 1917.
Their
youngest children were Buck (Millard
Larnell), 1921, and Martha Isabelle,
1923.
Baby Martha lived only three
days.
*****
Frank Love and his son, Jodie,
vacated Joe and Edna Wilsons’ Pine
Springs farm and the Wilsons came out to
the country to live.
About 1916, Joe
gave up his railroad work and accepted a
job as manager of a delta plantation in
Cohoma County. The plantation was at a
place called Sherod, about half way
between Clarksdale and the Mississippi
River.
When they moved, the Wilsons rented
their Pine Springs farm to Elias and
Molly Brown Walker, ‘croppers who had
four children.
The Wilsons adopted another son while
they were in Cohoma County. The baby,
born in 1917, was named Harold. The
whole family was attached to the little
fellow, but in November 1920, the little
boy died rather suddenly, possibly from
pneumonia.
Their natural son, Little
Joe Eddie, took his adopted brother’s
death rather hard, as the baby had died
in his arms. They brought Harold back
to be buried with the other Wilsons at
Gumlog Church.
Joe and Miss Edna Wilson returned to
Pine Springs and remodeled their little
tenant house and made it their permanent
home.
Little Joe Eddie was about 12
when they returned.
When the Wilsons came back, the
Walkers rented the new tenant house that
Lee Ratcliff built next door to the
Union Church.
*****
Sam and Laura Kinard were able to
increase the size of their farm and, by
1920 when Sam was 40 years old, it
totaled 240 acres.
The last three of
their seven children were Edna, 1913;
Ina Marelle, 1915; and George, 1917.
Burton Kinard
recalled that he
was in fifth grade when the upper
half of
the
Pine
Springs School
district was consolidated with Center
Hill. He
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said the Kinards rode in Mr. Albert
Pace’s school wagon with the driver
being
Vester
Richardson,
Burton’s
cousin.
In 1920, the oldest Kinard boy,
Willie, married a neighbor girl, May
Belle White. She was the third daughter
of john and Lidie White from down the
(Fellowship) road.
*****
Mr. Jim and Miss Annie Snowdens’ home
was on the portion (now extinct) of the
Stagecoach Road that passed across Sec.
34.
Their log house, on the eastern
edge of the road, had two bedrooms in
front with a shed-room across the back
where their “cookin’ n’ eatin’” took
Place.
When their youngest child
married, the older couple, in their 70's
lived alone.
Their daughter, Bessie,
and her husband, Sid Smith, came to
share the house with them.
The old
couple took one of the bedrooms and the
younger couple took the other, and they
shared the back room to eat together.
Sid and Bessie had no children.
The
Snowdens
lived
with
few
requirements, much the same as their
fathers before them.
Mr. Snowden had
made furniture himself as the need
arose, most of it put together with
wooden pegs and dating back to the
1870's when they had married. Through
years of constant use, it had rounded
the corners and burnished by the many
hands that had caressed it.
Their long hand-made dining table was
flanked by two worn-smooth benches, and
the table was always loaded with fresh
milk, or buttermilk if one preferred, a
big bowl of butter, yellow as gold.
Always there was a choice of meats ham, sausages, beef, chicken - as well
as a whole array of fresh-picked farm
vegetables.
The Snowden’s granddaughter, Norma
(Ed Snowden’s daughter), grew up in the
Martin community.
She recalls Sunday
visits to her grandparents after church
when she was young. The porch of their
log house had no floor but a swept clean
dirt area underneath the roof. Grownups
sat in cane-bottomed chairs to talk
while youngsters played in the sand at
their feet. Miss Norma remembers that
her Grandma Snowden had a round wooden
cheese box that she kept filled with
tea-cakes, and little hands were allowed
to reach in to get as many as they
wanted.
There was always a number of
horses on the place, and she feels her
grandfather must have raised horses to
sell.
Norma Snowden, now Mrs. Claude
Harrington of Marin, also remembers that
her Grandma was quite a horsewoman.
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Anne had her own horse, Bell, which she
hitched to her buggy to drive, alone, to
Meridian to sell her butter and fresh
produce.
Miss
Anne
had
regular
customers she supplied with eggs and
other provender to collect her own
spending money.
Miss Norma was 12 in 1919 when her
Aunt Ada (Mrs. W. Henry Davidson) died
at her home at McDonald in Neshoba
County and was brought home for burial.
The pine casket, home-made as most were
then, made the long trip from Neshoba in
a wagon behind a pair of mules. A wake
was held that night at the Snowden’s
home and her funeral was held the next
morning at Pace’s church.
The youngest of the Snowdens, Stacy
found work at local saw mills when he
finished school at Pine Springs.
He
enjoyed playing the fiddle, but his
fiddling was not remarkable.
He was
good at calling the sets at the local
square dances. Stacy did love to dance.
Stacy was 19 in 1915 when he married
John White’s second daughter, Miss Lena.
He was working at a saw mill around
Dekalb in Kemper County and had a finelooking horse he rode down to court his
childhood sweetheart. After he and Lena
married they lived in Kemper.
Their
first born, Lamar, was born in 1917 and
their oldest daughters Stacey Margaret,
was born in 1919. It was several years
before Stacy bought a mill of his own
and returned to live in Pine Springs.

1914,1915?
Stacy Snowden and Ernest White

Curtis Gray Snowden, born 1888, was
son of James Gray and Sara Pinkie May
Snowden, who lived off today’s Center
Hill-Martin Road near Shucktown. Cousin
of Mr. Jim and Mr. Jarred Snowden of
Pine Springs, Curtis was a grandson of
William B. Snowden and Bethana “Thanie”
Sanderford and was a descendant of the
early settlers who came to the county in
the 1830's.
When Curtis married Minnie New in
1913, Minnie’s uncle DR. B.D. Pace,
helped them buy a 60-acre farm in Pine
Springs.
Spinks Jones had owned this
house/land in Sec. 3, but had mortgaged
it to Mr. David D. Pace in 1911. D.D.
Pace foreclosed on the place and sold it
to Dr. Dee Pace, who was acting for
Curtis and Minnie.
The newly wedded
couple moved right into the sturdy
1850's log house and commenced farming.
[Luna Kinard Brown said D. Pace had
“beat Grandpa Jones out of his land by
claiming he was going to get grandpa’s
ox-yoke patented”.]
Curtis and Minnie fared better on
their farm than did most local farmers.
Both were raised in farm families who
knew how to wrest a living from the
land. Curtis was a progressive farmer
and practiced good soil conservation.
He drove himself when he worked; one
time he “passed out” from heat in his
fields.
Miss Minnie had a ready smile and was
quick with humorous antidotes and witty
comments.
Her eyes were a dark brown
that appeared black, and her dark
straight hair was so thick that her
father teased her, saying a cootie would
swim the Mississippi River to get into
such a head of hair. Her sister-in-law,
Maebelle New, admired Minnie for being
able to “turn out so much work”. Miss
Maebelle said Minnie could go into her
kitchen, turn around twice, and her work
would all be done. She was capable and
efficient.
AS busy as they were, the Snowdens
took time to enjoy life.
Minnie was
attended
ladies’
get0togethers
and
Curtis was interested in politicks. He
never ran for office, but campaigned for
his favorite candidates.
Curtis and
Minnie, like four preceding Snowden
generations, were members of Pace’s
church.
The Snowden’s first infant, Joel
Edward, died at birth in 1914.
Ralph
Marion was born in 1916 and Curtis
Raymond was born in 1918. (Raymond
choked to death on a watermelon seed
when he was two and was buried at Pace’s
church.) Their last child Ruth Earline,
was born in 1924.
*****
In Pine Springs in 1910, the children
of John and Lidie White were Myrtie, 17;
Ernest, 16; Leana, 14; Lawrence, 12.

1913. Curtis G. and Minnie New
Snowden.

(Mary Jeanette had died a child and was
buried at Mt. Carmel in Obadiah.) The
younger children that year were May
Belle, 9; Claude, 8; J.L. (John Lewis),
6; Algie, 3; and the infant Leo. Before
1920, five more children were born:
Billy (Otto Wilson), 1911; Robert (who
died at age two), 1913; Louise, 1914;
Perry, 196; and Imogene, 1918. Imogene
was the Whites Fifteenth child (Thirteen
grew up and married.]
Understandably,
the
White’s
Pine
Springs home, built in the 1880's by
bachelor Judge Gibbens, did not have
enough bedrooms.
To add to the
congestion, Uncle Charley and Aunt Lee
Dabbs reserved a bedroom for weekend
visits. As babies kept coming, John
added a room across the back to bunk the
boys. He called it the bull Pen. Uncle
Charley tried to talk John into building
a new house, but John and Lidie were
satisfied with what they had. They did
consent to give the house a fresh coat
of paint and had carbide gas lighting
installed.
Johnny
White
reveled
in life
and
activity
and
made
mundane
farm
labor
a
celebration.
Each
season had
its special
kinds of
farm
chores
which, somehow, became
a party.
There were always black
helpers
at
hand, mostly descendants
of
old
Rufus
Bailey
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whose neighboring farm was up the hill
on the other side of Rogers Creek. They
seemed a part of the family and often
brought a guitar to provide music as
they joined in the work and fun.
Sometimes they came “just for fun”
whether John had hired them to work or
not.
They collected for “hog killns’”
when several hogs would be butchered at
one
time,
and
“syrup
cookin’”,
“watermelon cuttins’”, or get-togethers
for no reason at all.
Each fall, John collected children,
blacks and neighbors to pick off peanuts
from a great stack of pulled vines.
Most of the peanuts were stored for
later use, but a sizeable portion of the
green peanuts were boiled in the hull in
a washpot of salted water.
There was
singing and laughter as they worked
together and everyone had all the boiled
goobers they could eat.
One celebration the Whites had on a
July 4th Independence Day was attended by

John and Lidie with older children, ca
1909.

Cliff Pace family of Obadiah. Cliff’s
son Jack (Nevelyn) Pace, was a boy then,
but remembers the occasion well. John
White had built a wooden pavilion so the
young people could dance [Cliff Pace,
son of Carrol Pace, was a grandson of
the late Alsa Pace of Pine Springs. His
wife, the former Miss Della Wilson, was
Lidie White’s aunt.]
Lawrence White, an older son, found
the men’s jug of moonshine. Listening
to the fiddles, he began to buck dance,
and soon had the whole platform to
himself.
As the crowd clapped and
cheered, he danced until he gave out.
Lawrence’s buck dance became a tradition
when there was music and dancing, and he
buck danced in local fiddler’s contests.
Although John did not indulge often
in strong drink, home-made corn whiskey
was kept in Southern tradition, for
those of his guest who did. Hardly a
week
went
by
without
friends
or
relatives (or both) dropping by for
Sunday dinner.
Miss Lidie never knew
how many she was cooking for.
In
addition to feeding her immediate family
which numbered over a dozen, Lidie and
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her kitchen helpers often cooked for two
or three tabesfull of hungry folks. She
had Rufus Bailey’s daughters, either
Tennessee Pruitt, Nancy Jane Darden, or
Anzie Stancil-Hannible, to help her most
of the times.
Their long table had
chairs at each end, but was flanked by
benches for the children and guests of
lesser importance. The men ate at first
table but Lidie hurried them if they
dawdled to talk; the next group would be
getting hungry. The last table was made
up of youngsters and mothers with babies
to feed. Eating with them all was an
experience.
There was food for all
although the last table didn’t always
have choice pieces of chicken. Lidie’;s
cooks and field hands ate in the
kitchen.
Some of John’s friends who visited
often were the Doctors McDonald and
Wilson, and Bro, Snellgrove (a Methodist
lay preacher from Meridian who often
preached at Union church). Other guest
were one or more of his many cousins and
uncles from the White and Wilson
families. Of Course, Uncle charley and
Aunt lee Dabbs were always there.
One Sunday evening in 1917 after the
Dabbs returned to town, John White’s
house burned to the ground.
The fire
started in Dabbs bedroom and it was said
it may have been ignited by one of
Charley’s cigars. Uncle Charley often
nagged John to build a bigger house; at
last he got his wish.
The white family crowded into the
Polly house (a board tenant shack on the
place) while their new house was being
built.
All on one floor, John’s new
home was probably the biggest in Pine
Springs. Besides the spacious kitchen,
dining room and parlor, it had four
bedrooms, each big enough for at least
two double bedstead. The porch crossed
most of the front and continued down one
side. A two-room suite separated from
the White’s part of the house by a wide
hallway, was for Uncle Charley and Aunt
lee.
Again, carbide lights were
installed. [These were later replaced by
a Delco battery system which lasted
until REA brought electric power to Pine
Springs in the 1930's.] In 1918, John
and Lidie’s last child Imogene, was born
in the new house.
Following the war, Aunt Lee Dabbs had
a summer cottage built on the farm on
the far side of Rogers Creek. Rustic in
appearance and stained barn red, it was
near a cold spring at the base of the
row of hills that rimmed the east side
of the creek bottom.
The hills and
bluffs overlooking the cottage abounded
with ferns and suggested its name, Fern
Hill Camphouse. Making Fern Hill their
hobby, Lee and her niece, Mrs. Bobbie
Harrington (daughter0in0law of Ben and
Mattie Harrington), devoted much time to
landscape its grounds.

1911. John White’s Log Rolling.
1. Aunt Lee Dabbs
2. Billy White
3. Aunt Mattie Harrington
4. Mrs. Amanda Vincent
5. Aunt Juel Ratcliff
6. Myrtie White
7. Miss Lela Vincent
8. Algie White
9. Uncle Charley Dabbs
10. Will Skinner

11.
12.
13.
14.
15.
16.
17.
18.
19.
20.

Rufus Calvert
Sam Kinard
J.L. White
Bud Ratcliff
John Love
Markus Hawkins
Yancy Boyd
Ernest White
Albert Lockahard
Minnie Vincent

21.
22.
23.
24.
25.
26.
27.
28.
29.
30.

They left the setting natural but
added shrubs to the native flowers. A
wildwood trail cleared through the
threes was spaced with rustic benches to
invite one to rest. Lee enlisted John’s
sons to build a fishing lake fed by a
spring from up the hillside. She had a
concrete swimming pool, complete with
dressing rooms, built at the base of the
pond dam. The pond spill way provided
the pool with constantly changing water.
While working to build Aunt Lee’s
pond, a log was dropped on Lawrence
White that injured his back.
The
accident left Lawrence with a pronounced
curve in his upper spine, but his family
refused to feel pity.
They began
calling him Humpy, and with unsung
courage, Humpy White continued his
customary activities.
This happened
after he and Lorena were married.
Charley Dabbs died in 1918 and was
buried in Meridian’s Magnolia Cemetery.
For years Aunt lee had her chauffeur
drive her out in her Packard automobile
to spend time at her country retreat.
Lee Dabbs lived until 1958.
John White was about six feet tall,

Aunt Mary Anne White
Aunt Edna Wilson
Leana White
May Belle White
Ollie Vincent
Tommy Wolfe
John White
Uncle Lee Ratcliff
Bob Stone
Vester Love

31.
32.
33.
34.
35.
36.
37.
38.
39.
40.

Claude White
Uncle Joe Wilson
Lawrence White
Little Joe Wilson
Leo White
Mrs. Nancy Jane Darden
Mrs. Tennessee Pruitt
Mrs. Anzie Hannible
Monroe Merridy
Rog Darden

big framed, and was vitally alive. He
was described as being “raw-boned and
strong as a mule”.
He smoked an old
corncob pipe and most of his life he
wore a mustache.
He had light brown,
straight hair and blue eyes, although
most of his children were sandy blonds
or red-heads. (Ernest was the only child
with dark hair.)
He had an old
accordion he would pick up and play by
ear, making up silly songs for the kids
around the fireplace. His playing was
bad and his singing was worse., but they
enjoyed it and would join in when he
played a song they knew.
John ran the farm, but the house
was Miss Lidie’s domain. The kids knew
they could get away with a lot with
Papa, but had better watch out with
Mama, or suffer the consequences of her
“Lidie White temper”. With so much
cooking,
canning,
housekeeping
and
entertaining, she did not have time to
cater to many whims. If she caught kids
fighting she would grab a limb and flail
both parties, the innocent along with
the guilty. It
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Early 1920's.
Six mule road grading machine
driven by Ernest White. Negro
on lead mule, Prince Johnson
Motor-driven road graders
were first bought in 1930's
when Oliver King was Beat 3
Supervisor.

Doc and Minnie lived in White’s tenant
house. About a year later, Doc was made
a foreman at one of the Tuscometa’s
mills and moved Miss Minnie and the
three children to the little town of
Lena.
A nice raise went with the
foreman job, and Doc began to buy things
for his family.
He bought a Model T
automobile for himself and a red wagon
for little Howard.( Every day the small
boy pulled his baby brother down to the
track to watch the daily train go by.)
Miss Minnie got new furniture.
As a foreman, Doc had to drive his
Ford “Fliver” to the bank in the next
town to pick up the payroll for the
lumberjacks and mill hands.
Doc bought
a pistol to take along when he picked
dup the cash. One Friday he was on the
way back with the payroll when a “road
agent” jumped on the cars; running board
when the steep hill had the Fliver
slowed to a crawl. As the ma reached in
to grab the money sack, Doc stuck his
“hog-leg” in the bandits face and made
him hang on until the top of the hill
was reached.
(The long barreled
revolver was just a .22 caliber but it
must have looked like a cannon to the
would be robber.)
At the top of the
hill, Doc gave the car more gas and flew
down the other side. Still holding the
gun, Doc forced the highwayman to jump
off while the car was going at breakneck speed. That was the only time Doc
had any trouble.
Although his young brothers came to
visit at Lena, Doc became homesick for
his father and Pine Springs. He rented
Uncle Lee’s tenant house (the old Jimmie
Wright place) and moved his family home
to take up farming. Doc’s last child,

Robert Lee, was born on Uncle Lee’s
place in 1928. Doc’s brothers and
sisters called the baby Dusty, a name
Dusty White still uses.
Leana White married neighbor Jim
Snowden’s son Stacy in 1915. And moved
to Kemper county where Stacy worked at a
saw mill. May Belle White married Sam
Kinard’s oldest son, Willie, but stayed
in the community. Humpy White married
Lorena New in 1919..
Their daughter,
Ina Pearl, was born in 1920.
John White was fortunate that in the
World War, which turned out to be a
short war, none of his sons were drafted
into the Army. They were either married
or too young for the draft.
*****
The hooks family migrated from North
Carolina around 1809-1810. Evan Hooks
(some records have it Evin or Ervin) was
born in Georgia in 1813 and was young
when his family traveled on to Sumter
County, Alabama.
Evan grew up in
Alabama where he married his wife,
Eliza, and they had two children when
they moved to Mississippi. Evan’s name
first appeared on the Lauderdale County
poll tax roll in 1939.
He bought a
small plantation near Hickory Grove
Baptist
Church where Rev. Richard
Weatherford and the Ratcliff family were
prominent members.
Evan’s
oldest
son,
William
Madison Hooks (Sr.) had been born in
Sumter
Co.
but
grew up in
Mississippi.
He married Elizabeth
Pamela
Weatherford (b. 1841), a
daughter of Rev. Richard and Lucinda
Weatherford,
and
grand-daughter
of
the famed RedEagle. Pamela, called
“Betts” was (continued next page)
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The Vincent’s “At Home” In Pine Springs. Ca 1914-1915

Lewis

Mr.
Felix
Vincent

Minnie

Mrs.
Charley
Amanda
Vincent

Frank

Ida

Lelia

Ollie

Tom Nannie

James Henry, 1916; John Wallace, 1918;
and an only daughter, Beulah Mae, 1920.
When prohibition laws were passed in
1919 making the manufacture and sale of
alcoholic beverages illegal, Johnny got
himself a still and began to try his
hand at making moonshine whiskey. Bud
Byrd, devil-may-care and having little
respect for authority, was talked into
going in with Johnny on his new
enterprise. To Bud it was just another
lark.
Bud’s wife, Miss Annie, was
appalled at what Bud was doing but Bud
said it would only be for a little
while, until they could buy a farm of
their own.
Around 1914, James b. and Frances
Bradley moved to Pine Springs and rented
the house Albert Lockahrd had built near
the store. (Since Lockhard left it has
been
part
of
the
Lowe
farm.)The
Bradley’s big family, mostly boys, were
engaged in the logging business.
One Bradley son, Rush, had an eye on
Mr. Jim Thead’s oldest daughter, Miss
Mattie.
For some reason, Mr. Thead
thought Rush was not a fit suitor for
his daughter and ordered Rush to keep
away from his home. Aubrey Smith, Mrs.
Thead’s nephew, recalls that upon one
occasion Mr. Jim shot at an Allen boy
thinking he was shooting at rush
Bradley. Young Allen had come to call
on Miss Belvah Thead. Fortunately, Mr.
Jim missed.
In 1916, Miss Mattie ran
away and married Rush against her
father’s wishes. Mr. Jim was a good man
and was respected by his neighbors, but
he was unyielding in his treatment of
his wife and daughters.
He forbade
Mattie the right to visit her mother.
The Bradley family lived in the
community only a short time before they
moved away.
Rush, who had some
experience as a machinist, took Mattie
and left with his family.
Clarence
Thead
and Miss
Lottie
Lovett.
1917

Miss Lottie Lovett, oldest daughter
of John Lovett, taught at Pine Springs
for the scholastic year 1915-1916. She
taught at Whitlock School in 1916-1917
and when that term ended, she married
Clarence Thead.
Clarence and Lottie lived in the
neighborhood but did not own land. For
some
time
they
farmed
Miss
Dora
Bozeman’s place and shared her big
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house.
By 1920, they had two little
daughters, Louise and Martha, although
Martha died with pneumonia when she was
a year old.
Miss
Belvah
Thead
married
her
sweetheart, hunter Allen, about 1918,
but did not go far from home.
The
Allens bought a farm across from
Okatibbee Creek on today’s Allen Swamp
Road. Their three children , Earline,
Cecil, and Lessie went to school at
Suqualena.
Mr. Jim and Miss Beulah’s two
youngest children James Roy and Sug
(George Lee) were still schoolboys.
*****
When Horace Lowe and Edna Brown
married they moved to Drip Off (Center
Hill) to open a general store.
The
first three of their six children,
Earlyne, 1908; Mary Elwyn, 1911; and
Walker Ernest, 1912, were born while
they lived there.
Horace and his
father, Mr. Lon Lowe, were more like
business partners than father and son.
AS the older man began to slow down,
they agreed to ‘swap stoppers’.
Mr.
Lowe and Miss Dora moved up to Drip Off
to run Horace’s store while Horace moved
his family back to Pine Springs to
operate Lowe’s cotton seed business.
Horace and Edna’s fourth child, Helen
Merle was born in pine Springs in August
1914.
Aubrey Smith, youngest son of Kirb
Smith recalls a story he heard from his
father. Mr. Smith said Horace Lows had
a hog he had fattened to sell. Horace
owed his brother, Ethan Lowe, $5 and
Ethan told Horace he would be willing to
take the hog and they could call it
even.
“No,” said Horace told him.
“I’
gonna find somebody that will give me
$10.00 for my hog, and then I’ll pay
you.”
Kirb Smith came by and saw the fine
hog and Horace talked him into buying it
for $10.
They loaded the hog onto
Kirb’s wagon and Kirb took him home,
telling Horace he didn’t have the money
on him, but he would leave it at
Ratcliff’s store for him to pick up the
next passing. Late that afternoon, Kirb
went to the store and Mr. Ratcliff asked
Kirb if he had the money for Horace
Lowe.
“Yeah, I do. It’s right here,” Kirb
said, patting his shirt pocket.
Good!” Ratcliff said.
Of course, Kirb asked him why he was
interested and Ratcliff wouldn’t tell
him.
Kirb insisted, so Ratcliff told
him Horace had been in earlier, liquored
up a bit, and said if Kirb didn’t pay
him the money he owed, why, he was going
to buggy-whip him.

after some family that had lived there.
[The family was the Hawkins, Markus and
Lily’s girls went around singing, which
probably accounts for the Happy hollow
name.
After the three older girls
married, Hawkins bought a farm at Center
Hill and they moved away.]
When we first came, Mr. Arnholt was
in charge.
He was from Columbus,
Indiana. I don’t know how he happened
to be here.
He had a daughter named
Bernice that stayed in Indiana - she was
already married. He had a son who was a
good-sized boy, named Norval. They had
a croquet set and we played at their
house. Dr. Tatum’s two sisters, Emily
and Baby Ruth, came out from town and we
played croquet... They had other friends
who came to visit. The Arnholts moved
back to Indiana, but their son wrote to
me for awhile.
Another thing Miss Cola recalled was
an Easter at Pine Springs when she and
Aunt Juel Ratcliff recited a chapter
from the Bible. Bro. Snellgrove was to
preach and an Easter program was
planned. Aunt Juel thought it would be
nice if she and Cola dressed alike and
presented the 28th Chapter of Matthew.
Aunt Juel selected dress material
from her store and Cola went to the
Ratcliff’s every evening to make their
dresses and to practice their part. On
Easter Sunday, Aunt Juel and Cola held
hands and recited the entire chapter
from memory. To this dy, miss Cola can
quote that chapter.
*****

Three Classmates
Ca 1914
L to R:
Bennie d. Smith
Roy Wolfe
James Roy Thead

Pi
ne
Springs had two teachers assigned to the
school but, in 1915-1916 term, the
number of students was so great that
they had a principal and two teachers to
handle the work load. In the fall of
1915, Prof. Claude Fields was principal
with the teachers being Mrs. Stone and
miss Lottie Lovett. The trustees that
year were John White, Kirby Smith, and
Joel New.
Thaddeus Lockhard, son of
Edward and Amanda Lockhard, was the
newly elected County Superintendent of

Education.
As far back as 1910, John R. Ellis,
then head of the school board, had begun
work to get county school consolidated,
reporting there were 119 schools in the
county outside of Meridian. There had
been talk of the need to consolidate the
small school districts to provide
bigger, better equipped schools, but
progress proceeded with difficulty.
On July 9, 1916, qualified voters of
Pine Springs, Drip off, Shucktown and
Trussell schools applied to the Board of
Education
to
have
their
schools
consolidated into one large school. The
Board
approved
this
request,
the
consolidation
to
take
place
the
following April in 1917. This did not
happen, however, as a majority of
eligible voters refused to sign.
A new set of teachers started the
fall semester of 1916-1917. They were
Prof. Paschal White of Kemper County,
Mrs. J.T. (Florence) Powell of Meridian,
and Miss Ida Adams of Pine Springs. The
new trustees were Jesse Bounds and Lewis
Huffmaster, with John White returning.
There were 104 students that year, and
all seemed to like the new teachers.
Mrs. Powell was Miss Beeman before
she married Toxey Powell. They lived in
Meridian, but Miss “Flora” boarded with
Mrs. Phronie Bozeman and returned to
town on the weekends while she taught at
Pine Springs.
Mrs. Powell started
school sports for the first time at Pine
Springs; she began a girls basketball
team. The parents would not allow their
daughters to wear bloomers as did many
other schools.
The Pine Springs team
was required to keep its modesty intact
by wearing loose-fitting skirts or
shapeless dresses over their basketball
uniform. Miss Ebbie says she played on
the team for three years and, at the
time she left, the basketball bloomers
were still hidden.
[One item which may be of interest;
around 19163 there were, out of 100
students, six sets of twins. These were
Lula and Lela Walker, Albert and Alma
Lovett, Ebbie and Leroy Pace, Macie and
Joe McGowen (step children of Sidney
Stephenson who lived on The Lane),
Thelma and Elmer Bradley, and Fairy and
Freda Simmons (who rented a house just
below Phronie Bozeman’s for a time).
This seems to be a bit unusual for a
school of that size.]
Prof. White, unrelated to the Whites
that lived in Pine Springs, was well
thought of by the community. The same
teachers returned in the fall of 1917,
but before the year ended, Prof. White
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was drafted into the army and had to
leave for World War I. Mr. Johnny Posey
of Philadelphia (miss.) Finished out the
school year in his place. In 1917-1918,
the trustees were Jesse Bounds, Horace
Lowe, and Tommy Wolfe.
On May 9, 1919, Pine grove, Drip off,
Trussell, and the northern part of Pine
Springs district were the schools that
consolidated to form a bigger school
district which they named Center Hill.
In June, the school board asked the
Board of Supervisors for a $6000 bond to
build Center Hill Consolidated School
with the landowners in the new district
to have a tax increase. The landowners
who lived in the southern half of Pine
Springs refused to have their taxes
raised and voted to retain the local
school. The new district included part
of the Pine Springs territory; all of
Sections 5, and 6, and the northern half
of sections 2,3, and 4.
In the fall of 1919, the northern
half of the community children began
going to the new Center hill School.
Joel New began sending a wagon to take
the students that lived on the upper
Pine Springs Road to Center hill. His
sons, Herman and Joe, drove the new
wagon, while Albert Pace, from Sec. 34,
sent a wagon with his children and other
students from Fellowship Road. The new
school offered twelve grades while Pine
Springs offered only eight.
The number of scholars remaining in
Pine Springs numbered only 51 after the
school split up. For the term of 19191920, the teachers were L.O. Brown and
Miss Alma Vincent. [This was not Felix
Vincent’s daughter, was probably his
niece.] The trustees were Tommy Wolfe,
Wes Love, and P.G. [E.L.?] Harris
*****

Off to war in 1917,
Prof. White says
goodbye to Mr. Wes
Love at Ratcliff’s
Store.

Afte r
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putting in crops on Mr. Barr’s land [S ½
SE 1/4, S-9] for two years, Lewis and
Allie Huffmaster bought the place, the
purchase recorded October 22, 1910. The
following year their sixth and last
child, Iva opal, was born.
Lewis Huffmaster had title to the
farm for two years during which time he
built a better farmhouse for his family.
He apparently had difficulty getting his
bills paid, or perhaps he had a bad crop
year, but he sold his new house and farm
to Dr. D.C. Hull, Superintendent of the
Meridian Schools.
Lewis continued to
work the farm as a tenant for Dr. hill
until 1918 when Hull sold the farm to
Pat Harris.
Pearl Bozeman’s new
husband. Harris needed the place so the
Huffmasters had to find somewhere to
move.
Lewis and his brother John (who did
not live in Pine Springs) both found
jobs in Lepanto, Arkansas (Poinsett
Co.), and they moved their families
there. Lewis was 44 when he pulled up
stakes to leave the county returning
four years later, Lewis and Allie lived
between Pine Springs Road and George
Lockhard’s farm.
Miss Florence Huffmaster married
Lewis Vincent and remained in Pine
Springs while her family was gone.
Bonnie Ree married Iulus Allen in 1919
in Arkansas while her family was there.
Iulus and Bonnie Ree Allen returned to
Mississippi to buy a farm near his
brother,
hunter Allen, across the
Okatibbee swamp from pine Springs.
*****
Mrs. Saphronia Bozeman’s task of rasing
her children began to ease when one by
one they became old enough to take care
of themselves.

1917 Pine Springs
Basketball Team,
L to R: Thelma Bounds;
Macie McGowen; Mrs. F.
Powell, coach; Lessie
Snowden; Dora Bounds.
Boy in front is Cklifton
Glaze.

home of Crockett and China Love.]
The wife of John T. Adams, Sr. was
Martha Ann Sikes of Neshoba County,
daughter
of
Elison
A.
and
Julia
Blassingame Sikes. John and Martha Ann
suffered much sadness in their married
life; they had eleven children born to
them, but seven of the little fellows
had died before reaching the age of
three.
The oldest of the surviving
children was John Thomas Adams, Jr. who
worked for the Southern Railroad and
lived near Meridian at Nellieberg.
John ,Jr., born in 1878, had married
Blanche Shields. They had three small
children when Blanche died. John buried
Blanche at Nellieberg and took the
children to live with his dad and mom in
Neshoba County.
He bought the Pine
Springs farm in 1912 so his parents
could live closer and he could visit his
children more often.
The children,
Clarence, 8; Henry, 6; and Pearlie, 3,
moved to Pine Springs with old John and
Martha Ann.
In addition to John, Jr.’s three
offspring, Old John and Martha Ann two
more grandchildren living with them when
they arrived in Pine Springs.
Their
second child, Julia Ann, had moved to
Texas when she married. In 1909, Julia
Ann and her husband M.A. Martin, both
died in Texas, leaving two small
orphans. John, Jr. using his railroad
passes, traveled to Texas to bring the
youngsters, Ola Mae, and J.D. Martin,
home to Mississippi. The young Martins
lived with Grandpa and Grandma Adams and
moved with them to Pine Springs.
Among the hodge-podge of grandchildren
that lived with Grandpa and Grandma
Adams,
were
their
two
unmarried
daughters, Ida (22) and Claudia (16)
Adams. So, we have Old John and Martha
Ann, two maiden daughters, and five
grandchildren that moved into tiny old
log house that had been built before the
Civil War.
Old John and Martha Ann, Primitive
Baptist,
regularly
attended
Gumlog
Baptist Church. Soon it became a
familiar Pine Springs sight to see all
the Adams family loaded into an old farm
wagon behind a little mule, on their way
to church.
About 1914, John Jr. married again.
His second wife was Mrs. Lennie Carter,
widow of the late Daniel L. Carter of
Enterprise. After installing Lennie and
her
two
Carter
children
in
his
Nellieberg home, he took back his own
children from his parents.
By 1921,
John and Lennie Adams had five more
children, which included a set of twins.
Miss Ida Adams finished her last year
of grammar school at Pine Springs and
continued her education at Beeson
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College in Meridian.
Upon graduation
she took the teacher examination but
failed. While waiting for the next exam
to be given, Ida was hired as an
assistant teacher at pine Springs. She
taught at Pine Springs two terms but, in
the fall of 1919, she taught at Kennedy
School near Meridian.
*****
Crockett and Chinie Love lived in a
little board house they had built across
the road from Mrs. Phronie Bozeman.
Crockett, a young husband and father,
took pneumonia and died when he was 32.

Miss Ida Adams

Miss Claudia Adams

Chinie had him buried near her Williams
relatives at Suqualena Methodist Church.
Unable to make a living, she sold her
small house and 20 acres to John Lovett
and moved, with young leo and Lizzie, to
her father’s home in Meridian.
During the World war, Chinie and her
children moved to Oklahoma where her
teenaged son Leo Love, got a factory job
in a chemical plant.
Allergic to
chemicals, leo was poisoned and nearly
died.
The
family
returned
to
Mississippi and Chinie bought another
farm in Pine Springs.
The farm she
bought was from Mr. Jesse and Miss Annie
Bounds in Sec. 33. They moved back in
the winter of 1919.
*****
When John and Elizabeth Lovett bought
the Crockett love house, John kept his
railroad job and, in 1915, he was
elected Constable of Beat 3. Not having
to depend upon farm income, he added
rooms built porches, applied galvanized
tin roofing, and otherwise made the
little house quite comfortable. The six
younger Lovett children grew up there
and all went to Pine Springs School.
(Except Little John and his buddy,
Aubrey Smith, they preferred Suqualena
School.)
Miss
Lottie,
married
to
Clarence
Thead,
was
the

Recent Photograph of vacant Love
home west of the road opposite
today’s Pine Springs Grocery.

first of John Lovett’s children to
marry.
Alma Lovett married Gordon
Saddler, a World War soldier, while he
was still in the army.
The Saddler family lived in the
community for a time; old schoolmates
recall the three children, Gordon,
Hogan, and Roxie, that lived with their
mother. They rented a part of the old
Sam Bozeman house from Miss Dora Bozeman
at one time.
Aubrey Smith remembers
Hogan Saddler because he gave Aubrey a
pure-bred Collie dog when he was a boy.
The Collie mad an excellent dog to herd
cows.
Roxie Saddler and Alma Lovett,
about the same age, were chums at pine
Springs School.
Gordon
and
Alma
moved
to
the
Mississippi delta country after they
married. One fall, little John Lovett
invited Aubrey Smith to go with him to
visit his sister to make a money pickin’
cotton.
Gordon and Alma returned to
Pine Springs after a few years, with
“Country Lasses,
Pure and Sweet”
Claudia Adams,
Roxie Saddler,
Alma Lovett.
1917

their little daughter Goldie Mae.
*****
After
Harvey
Townsend
and
Ada
McCullum married in 1908, they lived in
pine Springs. Harve, a care-free sort of
guy, was a sharecropper who cut and

hauled timber. He never had a home of
his own. After the Townsends’ son Roy
was born in 1910, they had two more
children, Gladys, 1512; and Ernest
Lavell, 1915.
The children grew up
mostly in Pine Springs, although they
lived
at
times,
in
Martin
and
Collinsville.
Harve didn’t worry about collecting
worldly goods. A friendly, fun-loving
person, he made a round of the taverns
on Saturdays.
Neighbors laughed when
they heard him coming down the Bozeman
Hill at night, whooping and hollering,
singing to his mule and having a grand
time. He showed up at one of the annual
Suqualena picnics. Some of the “boys”,
fortified with moonshine, raced their
horses between tables, stirring up dust
that settled on the bowls of potato
salad. In the midst of the riders, here
came Harve Townsend, riding his mule
backwards, waving and shouting and
having more fun than anybody.
Joseph A. Townsend, bachelor son of
Sigh and Miss Sarah, was always busy at
something.
When he walked, he leaned
forward from the hips, in a hurry to get
there. In January 1910, joe bought the
northern half of Mr. Sigh Townsend’s 80acre farm [n ½ S 1/4 NE 1/4, S-16]
Within two years, Joe had a house built
on his 40 acres waiting for his bride,
miss Minnie Vincent.
Joe and Minnie had a lovely double
wedding ceremony with her sister Ida and
Ed Hooks in January 1912.
Joe and
minnie moved into the new home and, that
October their first child, Aaron Elbert,
was born. Elbert was followed by Thomas
Mabra, 1915; Sadie Louise, 1917; and
Annie Pirl, 1919. (That is the way she
spells her name.) Joe and Minnie’s last
child, born in 1921, was James Howard.
They all grew up in Pine Springs.
Mr. Sigh’s son Grover was 22 when he
married Flavia Brown (19110).
Miss
Flavia was a daughter of Robert Ridney
and Alice Ethridge Brown, and younger
sister of Mrs Elizabeth Lovett. Grover
bought the 16th Sec. Rodgers land which
Aaron had lost to foreclosure, and moved
into the house on Allen Swamp Road.
Grover and Flavia’s children were
Elliot, 1911; Katherine, and Ruthie Mae.
(Ruthie Mae was born and died in 1919.)
Their last two children were Prentis
Marcin, 1920; and Evertt Lee, 1923.
Grover farmed but cut and hauled timber
to supplement his income.
Allie Bell Townsend Glaze, with her
“no-count” husband out of the picture,
lived with Mr. Sigh and Miss Sarah when
the Townsends first came.
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It did not take long for Miss Allie,
still young, to fall in love with one of
the neighbors, Reuben Lee Love. After
his mother died in 1905, lee had lived
alone in the old john love home and was
the last of John and mollie’s children
to marry. He and Miss Allie married in
1909 and she and her small son, Clifton
Glaze, moved in.
Inspired, perhaps, by having a
family, Lee nailed a weather-boarding on
the log walls of the old house.
His
little step-son always thought of lee as
his father, although the boy spent much
of his time with Grandma and Grandpa
Townsend.
Lee and Allie came to have children
of their own. R.L. (Reuben Lee Jr.) Was
born in 1910, but their daughter ruth,
younger, came a good bit later.
Victor Townsend, Mr. Sigh’s youngest
son, was not more than a boy in 1911
when he maried Maude hawkins. Maude was
15, the oldest daughter of Markus and
Lily Hawkins who lived on The Lane.
Victor began work at local saw mills
when they married and they stayed around
Pine Springs a while before renting a
house in tuxedo, a section of Meridian.
Victor worked for saw mills as a
laborer. He was plagued with alcoholism
and was never able to overcome his
addiction.
Their two children, Lily,
born 1912, and Joseph Lee, 1919, grew up
in the city.
Around
1913-14,
Birdie
Townsend
married James William Luther, a local
boy who worked with timber. Their first
son, James W. Luther Jr., was born in
1914, and was followed by eight more
children, Estell, Edna, Annie Laura,
Oscar Douglas, Robert Chester, Helen
Eileen, Billie Gene (son), and Kathryn
Lucille. The Luthers bought a farm in
Collinsville.
Ava Townsend, like her sister Biride,
grew up in Pine Springs. In June 1918,
Ava married a soldier returning from
France, Hillard E. Hand of Collinsville.
Tha Hands also bought a farm near
Collinsville where they raised six
children.
The children, born between
1920 and 1930, were Ila Mae, Sarah,
Louise, Mary Frances, H.E. Jr. and
Christine.
Wes and Aunt molly (Mary Frances)
First Cousins,
Ava Townsend and
Ollie Calvert
1917
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Love were a staid couple in their 40's
when their children began to leave home.
Active in the church, school and other
community affairs, their reputation of
being “dependable neighbors” was well
deserved.
Their oldest daughter lily married J.
Nolon Hodges (b. 1891), a railroad man,
and they lived in meridian. [Nolon was
an older half-brother to Joe Hodges who
later came to Pine Springs.] they had
two children, Melvin and Mary Edna. The
Hodges later built a home on today’s
State Blvd. Just north of town.
1920's. In
Meridian,
Lily and Nolon
Hodges.
A railroad man,
Nolon just got
in from work.

Wes and Molly’s two sons, Chester and
Charles, married soon after their big
sister.
Ches married Myrtie white of
Pine Spring and Charley married Ruth
Williamson of Suqualena. Charley moved
to Meridian where he worked for the
Mississippi Power Company.

Summer of 1918, Leora Love’s birthday
party.

Miss Leora Love seems to have been a
popular young lady when she was a
schoolgirl.
She and some friends
attended preachin’ at Pace’s church on
Sunday near the close of the World War
where, according to Miss Leora, she met
her future husband. Awaiting discharge
from the army, he still wore his
uniform.
Miss Leora says he was the
prettiest man she had ever seen and she
began to flirt to get his attention. It
turned out the soldier was Shelby
Hudson, 24, son of the late Daniel A.
Hudson and
Vona (Lavona C.
Miles.
When Shelby’s father died,

his mother married Charley Weatherford,
one of Dock Weatherford’s boys.
Miss Leora must have made some
impression on the young man, for they
were married in 1919.
With her
marriage, only 12-year-old Nora was left
at home with Mr. Wes and Miss Molly.
*****
Miss Dora Bozeman never married, which
gave some credence to the story that she
once had a star-crossed love affair.
The story, as told by old-timers, is
that young Dora was engaged to one of
the Lockhard boys who worked for a
railroad.
When word came that he had
been killed in a tragic accident, she
vowed she would be true to his memory.
In his biography “The Life and Times
of America’s Blue Yodeler, Jimmie
Rodgers,” Nolon Porterfield wrote:
“...To outward appearances, Aunt
Dora was the archetypal old maid,
one of those thin, sharp-faced
spinsters who seemed to pass
immediately from childhood to
barren
middle age...a frumpy
stick figure poking about in sunbonnet and gingham apron, tending
gardens, raising chickens and
someone else’s children... Beneath
that
appearance
there
was,
happily, another vastly different
Dora Bozeman. True, she came to
the role of Old Maid with all the
likely credentials, right down to
the inevitable tragic episode of
youthful lost love.
But...Dora
took comfort in the old cliches
about loving and losing being
better than never loving at all...
She had at least had a youth,
however painful, and had emerged
from it whole - a warm, delightful
lady, full of humor and patience,
apparently free of the self-pity
and narrowness that often afflict
those who find that life has
delivered something less than
promised.
*****
Before he married, Ernest White
became infected with wanderlust and
wanted to see the world.
Perhaps Doc
was influenced by letters he exchanged
with Henry and Leon New who, in 1913,
were working near the Gulf Coast. Leon
wrote of the sights they had seen and
Doc wanted to see for himself.
Doc met Luther Bailey at the school
house one morning and they walked into
town.
They kept to the woods because
Luther was afraid his Papa, Sam Bailey,
due along soon with the mail, night
discover them if they walked along the
road.
Between them they had enough
money for train fare to Pensacola.
When they arrived they looked up
Henry and Leon and stayed with them at

their boarding house.
Doc and Luther
looked for work, but jobs were scarce as
hen’s teeth. Doc, being 18, was hired
by a railroad and was to report the next
day, but the company would not hire 17year- old Luther. By then the homesick
boys were weary and hungry. They used
the last of their money to wire Doc’s
Uncle Charley Dabbs for train tickets to
get home.
They starved through the
interminable ride back to Meridian;
throughout his life Doc remembered how
hungry they were on that long ride.
When Doc got home he had more cause for
regret for he had to work to repay Uncle
Charley’s loan.
We do not know what
transpired at the Bailey home.
Mr. Sam C. Bailey was still a postman
when he died in 1915.
Although the
oldest of his children were married, Sam
was only fifty and still had minor
children. Mrs. Georgia Bailey remained
on the farm a while after Sam’s death
but, after the war, she moved to
Meridian to live in a two-story house on
8th street. Her oldest son, Bob (Robert
Preston), managed a nearby grocery.
Julian Gully Bailey worked for the
local power company but Earle went to
Tennessee to become a printer. Leulla
married R.M. Martin and taught Sunday
School at First Baptist Church for 52
years and was active in the Eastern Star
and ladies clubs.
Clara kept her ties to Pine Springs
community by marrying William A. Griffin
who, in 1910, had boarded at her
father’s home. Will and Clara lived on
the farm
on the Okatibbee Will had
bought from the Sammy Bozeman estate.
Griffin didn’t do much farming but
bought and sold timber.
Luther Bailey, a type-setter in
Memphis for the Press-Scimitar, married
Evelyn Wear and had two children. Sam
F. Bailey, nemesis of Pine Springs
teachers, married Eunice Ferguson and
worked for The Meridian Star.
He had
three children, Joan, Sam(a dentist),
and rev. Edwin Earl Bailey.
James L. Bailey, school friend of
Jake Smith’s moved to Laurel.
Margaret
married Elmer Kittrell.
The youngest
Bailey, Vivian Ruth, grew up to marry
Walter Ray Crenshaw and moved to
Florida.

James L. Bailey and
Jake Smith
1916.
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Men of the South were ready - eager to join the America’s war in its past,
but in World War I, Woodrow Wilson a
pacifist, stood for American neutrality.
Southerners, without a cause, were not
inspired to fight.
After a series of
events designed to involve the United
States in the European war culminated
with the sinking of the USS Lusitania,
Americans at last became incensed.
Pres. Wilson changed his attitude (some
said in order to be re-elected) and
adopted “Make the World Safe for
Democracy” as his campaign slogan. The
United States entered the war on April
6, 1917, but still the young men of the
South - and Pine Springs - were not
eager to join the army.
Having no
romantic leader such as Andy Jackson,
Gen. Lee or Teddy Roosevelt to inspire
them, many opted to allow the Europeans
to fight their own battle.
For reasons that had nothing to do
with Germany’s “Kaiser Bill”, two young
men from Pine Springs, Henry and Leon
New, joined the US Army before the
United States became involved. Another
young man, Jake Smith, volunteered for
service and was sent to France.
When
conscription was instituted, four more
Pine Springs men, Ollie Calvert, and the
Vincent boys, Lewis, Ollie, and charley
were drafted. An eighth young man who
was of draft age (as was gossiped about
the community) shot off his toe to
escape being taken.
The rural economy in the South,
including Pine Springs, improved as war
brought about a greater demand for
cotton and other American farm goods.
Industry boomed as war supplies were
manufactured, and more sons of the
Southern soil found jobs in town and
left the farms. With the rising economy
of
the
war
years,
Pine
Springs
experienced better times and, by 1920,
the worst of the hard times for farmers
were over.
Two years before America entered the
war, Henry and Leon New enlisted in the
Army Regulars.
Henry joined in the
spirit of adventure and Leon joined
because Henry did. When they came home
for a visit before they reported for
duty, Mr. New took Leon aside and asked
him if this was the move that he wanted
to make. Leon assured Papa that he was
sure that he really wanted to join, so
Joel said no more.
The brothers enlisted on February 22,
1915 at Ft. Oglethorpe, Georgia. Sent
to Texas for basic training, they were
on a 20-mile hike along the coast when
an
unexpected hurricane struck. They made
it to Texas City and holed up in a brick
school. When one side of the building
blew in, their Sgt. Yelled that it was
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Pfc. Joel Henry New and Cpl. Edward Leon
New

every man for himself!
Henry and Leon spent a long night
rolled up in their blankets on the steep
incline of a driveway on the lee side of
a garage. The next morning they found
the garage had blown away over there
heads during the night. Texas City was
devastated and accounts of the storm and
its loss of life were reported in the
Meridian newspapers, causing concern to
family and friends in Pine Springs until
they heard from the New boys.
After training, the boys were given
leave before being shipped overseas.
They were received as heroes when they
visited old classmates at school in
their sharp uniforms. Leon especially
enjoyed seeing the family and playing
with his baby sister, Susie Mae.
He
called her Snooks and gave her piggyback rides about the house.
When Henry and Leon reported back
to their outfit, they were sent to
the Philippine Islands. (The United
States,
at
that
time,
was
still
neutral so they were not sent to
France.).
As
they
passed
through
the Panama
Canal
Leon
bought a
Spanish book and taught himself Spanish
so he could speak the
language when
they arrived at Ft. Mckinley in the
Philippines.
In the Philippines the brothers
parted company.
Leon applied for
officers training.
Henry
wasn’t

interested; he was trained to be a
barber. Henry was stationed in Siberia
where he fell in love with a vivacious,
sloe-eyed Russian girl who could not
speak a word of English and they were
married.
When he returned home after
the war he brought his bride with him.
The correct spelling of henry New’s
wife’s names in not known, but it
sounded like Olga Vinana Ziehka.
In
America, she was called Ola new.
Leon finished officer training (he
finished 7th from the top in a class of
200)
and
was
commissioned
a
2nd
lieutenant before being sent with the 5th
Infantry to Tientsin, China.
When he
was discharged at Camp Shelby (Miss.) In
August, 1919, he was a Captain.
The
short war was over before either of the
brothers were sent to the front.
Leona finished one year at the state
college when he was offered a job in a
bank in Texas.
He left school to go
west Texas to a little town called
Stamford.
It was there he met his
future wife.

placed in the Field Artillery. When the
United States entered the war, he was
sent to France with other American
Doughboys.
He fought through most of
the war but was not wounded. A bullet
meant for him grazed his shoulder and
cut the strap that belted his knapsack
in place, but it drew no blood.
Jake returned after the Armistice was
signed and, in 1920, married Mr. Albert
Pace’s daughter, Miss Evelyn (Ebbie).
They moved into the old log house that
had been the home of Jake’s greatgrandfather, old John Portwood Smith.
When America entered the war, Felix
Vincent’s three youngest sons were
drafted into the army.
Lewis Felix
Vincent served in Co. D of the 155th
Infantry and fought in France. In the
trenches along the front line, he was
attacked by Mustard Gas. It cost him a
lung.
After he was dismissed from an
army hospital he was assigned to Co. F
of the 312th Signal Battn. Where he
remained until he was discharged in
May,1919.
Misses Bonnie Ree
and Florence
Huffmaster, with
Miss Saddler

Jake B. Smith and Army Buddy.

The orphaned Jake Smith lived with
his Uncle Kirb and Aunt Lizzie Smith in
Pine Springs until he was 16. After he
graduated from the local school he went
t to live with his Uncle Sebe Smith at
Buttercup. Sebe and Jake were not used
to
each
other
and
had
a
misunderstanding. Jake thought he had
been treated unfairly and left.
Enlisting in the US Army, Jake was

Back home, he married Mmiss Florence
Huffmaster of Pine Springs. The rented
the upstairs rooms of Mrs. Phronie
Bozeman’s where their daughter, Bonnie,
was born in 1920.
In 1925 their son
Guy, was born after they moved to
Meridian.
Ollie (James Oliver) Vincent who was
28, was not drafted until the war was
almost over and was not sent overseas.
After his discharge he married Miss
Mollie Denton, daughter of William
Denton of Suqualena. Ollie went to work
for a stave mill and moved from the
community.
In 1923, Ollie hurt his hand at
work.
It was a bad cut and they
took
him
to
Rush
Hospital
in
Meridian
where
Dr.
Jeff
Anderson
(Sr.) Put
him to sleep to apply
sutures.
The
anaesthetic ruptured
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Ollie’s eardrums and Dr. Lehman Bounds
was called
in to operate on Ollie’s ears.
One ear developed gangrene and Ollie
died a week later on the day before
Christmas. Ollie left no heirs but his
widow married Rev. James Morgan and had
tow children.
Charles
Benjamin,
the
youngest
Vincent son, did not want to go to the
army. He had a fine horse which he was
rightly proud and, at 22, was enjoying
squiring the young ladies.
Doc White
used to tell about a morning when
Charley rode by White’s vegetable garden
astride his curried and shining horse.
The White’s garden was along side
the road where Doc was weeding. A new
husband
coping
with
added
responsibilities and feeling sweaty and
fatigued by the pressing sun, Doc was
irked to see Charley taking his ease,
riding along without a care in the
world.
There had been a mongrel dog at the
White’s that morning, making a nuisance
of himself by eating food set out for
Doc’s hunting hounds.
Not wanting to
kill the dog, Doc had caught him and
smeared horse liniment on the tender
area under his tail.
The stray left
hurriedly and was not expected to return
any time soon.
There had been a recent Rabies scare
in
the
neighborhood
and
Charley,
stopping to pass the time of day with
Doc, commented that he had seen a mad
dog going down the road that morning so
Doc would know to be on the watch. Doc
told Charley he didn’t think the dog had
rabies, and kept on hoeing the young
tomatoes.
“I’m sure he was a mad dog,” Charley
said, lounging on his saddle. He told
Doc how the dog had been trotting along
with his head down, not looking right or
left.
Doc, out of sorts, leaned on his hoe
and replied,”Well, Charley, you’d be mad
to if you had High Life rubbed on your
ass.”
Charley bid Doc a good day and rode
on.

Charley Vincent and his horse.
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The war was almost over before
Charley
was
drafted.
Sent
to
Jacksonville, Florida, he served in a
Medical
Corps
Demobilization
Group
throughout his tour of duty.
Ollie Raymond Calvert, son of John
G. and Junia Townsend Calvert, was
around 15 when the Calverts moved to
Pine Springs.
He went to school and
worked in the woods with his brothers
splitting spokes and cutting logs to be
hauled to the mills.
When the World War came, Ollie was
drafted into the US Army where, after a
brief training at Little Rock, Arkansas,
he was sent to New York to await a
troopship bound for France. Before he
was shipped out, the Armistice was
signed
and
overseas
orders
were
canceled; some ships already at sea
turned back. After being in the army 99
days, Ollie returned home and went back
to work.
Home again.
Pfc. Ollie R.
Calvert, 1918.

On August 28, 1920, Ollie married a
schoolteacher, Miss Bessie Pace (Mr.
Albert and Miss Bettie Pace’s oldest
daughter).
They rented a house a mile
south of the community until Mr. Pace’s
tenant house could be vacated.
When
Pace’s sharecroppers left that fall,
Ollie and Bessie moved to her father’s
farm to live in the little house.
There were other young men from the
area who became soldiers but none others
from Pine Springs. Thelma Bounds White,
in recalling the war years, said local
citizens were not greatly affected by
the war. Before the days of radio, all
news was “second hand” and remote to the
rural people.
There were few war
rallies.
One D.C. Hull of Meridian
schools came out to speak on what Miss
Thelma calls “War Propaganda.” Sent to
sell Victory and stir up patriotic
spirit, he told of atrocities being done
by German soldiers.
Miss Thelma remembers that at one
end of a school day, November 11, 1918,
students were dismissed as usual. Rev.
Eugene Stephens had just come from town
and stopped by Ratcliff’s store to tell
them the war was over.
The children
reported home and did their evening
chores.

1923?
Refinishing furniture
for the new church. Standing l
to R: Andrew,
Laura Mae, and Miss Ollie
Cunningham, lady and small boy?
Minnie Townsend, Aunt Juel,
Edna Wilson, Luna Brown (front)
Minnie Snowden (rear) Velma
Brown.
Seated ____?, Bessie Calvert,
Ebbie Smith.
The unpainted building is the
Union church.

1930?
Rug making class in
front
of
Ratcliff
home,
store in background, school
across the road. Back Row,
standing L to R: Girl Stella
Harris?, Phronie Bozeman,
Pearl Harris, Adele Vincent,
next five ladies unknown.
Seated in front. L to R:
Minnie White, Mrs Spears?,
Minnie
Townsend,
Vira
Foster, Mazelle White with
baby, Velma brown with baby,
two little girls unknown.
Squatting
in
front
are
believed to be Miss Staley
and Edna Wilson?.
The Home Demo. Club often met at Ratcliff’s when school was in session.

1936? Home Demonstration Club
on steps of Ratcliff home.
Front row L to R: Ada Townsend,
Bess Carpenter, Uncle Lee,
Maebelle New, Luna Brown.
Next step L to R: Mamie Pace
Burkett, Edna Wilson, Pearl
Harris?, Lela White.
Across top: Mazelle White, Aunt
Juel, Ms. Townsend?, Ebbie
Smith, Myrtie Love, Minnie
Snowden.
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to Ratcliff’s grist mill (the old
Lockhard home) where they remained for
several years.
The children went to
Pine Springs School and they all
attended the local church. They farmed
on the Will Griffin place the year
before they moved to Obadiah.
Adolph built a tiny rough-sawn, tworoom “doll house” on the Johnson place
where he and Jerusha Mae lived.
They
lived frugally, saving every penny for
school and literally lived on peanuts.
Miss Jerusha Mae said she concocted all
sorts of ways to cook peanuts. In 1933,
they returned to Madison to continue
Adolph’s education.
He did not stop
until
her
earned
his
Ph.D.
in
Agriculture and Miss Jerusha became a
Licenced Dietitian.
[they returned to Mississippi in 1949
to build Pine Forest Academy and
Sanitarium, and Adventist institution
near Chunky.
Adolph, called Prof. By
his students, headed the institution and
aided many children, over the years, who
needed a boost over the rough spots in
their lives. He was later joined by his
brother
Reuben,
the
sanatarium’s
physician. Dr Reuben also operated his
private practice on the grounds and was
the family doctor of many of his old
friends from Pine Springs.
The Johnsons amply repaid society for
the helping hands that reached out when
Mr. Fred Johnson’s death made them
orphans. They held a warm spot in their
hearts for their “family”, the people of
Pine Springs.]
*****
Mr. Hill Wolfe died following a stroke
in 1922. Cas, Hill’s closest brother,
had already died, and the rest of his
brothers that were still living were in
Texas.
Tommy sent word that Mr. Hill
was gravely ill to old Henry, Tommy’s
grandfather’s former slave who was still
alive in Kemper.
Henry, feeble, had
someone drive him down in a wagon to
visit. Mr. Hill could no longer speak,
but his old friend sat quietly by his
bed one last afternoon. As the sun went
down, henry bid his boyhood companion a
last farewell.
Hill Wolfe died two weeks before
Christmas and was buried beside Miss
“Luly” and his brother Casswell at Pine
Springs Cemetery. Before the year was
out, Hill’s only heir, Tommy, sold his
father’s log house and 60 acres of land
in Sec. 4 to Joel New. Tommy and Julia
Wolfe moved to Meridian with their four
sons to live in the Oakland Heights
section until they bought a house on
Royal Road (Today’s State Blvd. Baptist
Church parking lot now occupies house
site.] Mr. Tommy Wolfe worked for years
for W.W. Denton, the tax assessor. The

Wolfes moved their church letter to
Poplar Springs Methodist Church, which
had no connection with the former Poplar
Springs
Methodist
Church
of
Pine
Springs; the old church was long gone
when the Meridian Church was organized.
The family left many good friends in
the community.
Roy, the oldest boy,
graduated from Millsaps and became a
Methodist Minister.
He was welcomed
back several times when he returned to
Pine Springs to preach.
Aubrey, the
only Wolfe son remaining, retired from
the postal service, now lives in
Tennessee.
*****
After the Wolfe family moved to town,
Tommy Wolfe sold his Pine springs farm.
[w ½ Se 1/4 (80 acres) & E ½ Se ½ (20
ac), S-4] The buyer was William Preston
Love and wife Myrtie Temple.
Pres,
oldest son Frank Love, had grown up in
Pine springs.
He was in his 50's in
1928 when he bought the Wolfe farm. He
already owned the old John Portwood
Smith farm on the east side of the
community where he and Myrtie lived
since their marriage. Their sons were
Temple and Othel.
Pres sold Wolfe’s land a year later
(1929) to Allen White of Obadiah. Love
sold White the 80 acres east of the main
road but kept the 20 acres on the west
side of the road for his son Temple.
Temple Love built a 1920's- style 4room bungalow on his 20 acres, celied,
painted, and with a block front porch.
He did not have a well at first, but
carried water from Mr. Kirby Smith’s,
his near neighbor.
Just about the time Temple built his
house, the stock market hit bottom and
the economy went haywire. Temple didn’t
live in his house very long before he
had to rent his new house and leave
home.
He never moved back to Pine
Springs.
Humpy and Lorena White were
his first tenants (some say) to be

1927. Temple
Love house.

followed by a long succession of
families.
The established,
well-built Tommy
Wolfe house and barns were on the
east
side
of
the
road
on
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1922. NEW FAMILY GATHERED FOR
GRANDMA PRATT’S BIRTHDAY. Front,
L to R: Ina Pearl White, Elaine
Pace, Mamie Pace. Second Row:
Irvin New, Grandma Pratt with
Edward Earl White, Ralph Snowden.
In Rear: Mrs. Marie New Pace with
son James Andrew, Joe New, Herman
New, Mrs. Minnie New Snowden,
Susie Mae New (dark dress), and
Mrs. Lorena New White.

200 foot seine along and we got into the
river, overalls and all, to catch the
fish.
Mr. Ratcliff, for some reason,
wore his good shoes and clothes so he
didn’t get int o the water with us.”
“We pulled a seine full of fish up to
the edge and M. Ratcliff helped us get
the fish out of the net. He didn’t want
to get his shoes muddy but got closer
and closer to the water. He reached out
farther top catch the nice fish we
bringing in. One of the Whites, I think
it was Uncle Humpy grabbed Mr. Ratcliff
by the leg and pulled him in. After his
clothes got wet, Mr. Ratcliff just
stayed in and had more fun than
anybody.”
As the day wore on, the pint bottle
got lighter and began to float out of
the men’s hip pockets. Ralph said the
men thought this a joke and went into
gales of laughter each time they spotted
another bottle bobbing off downstream
they brought home over two washtubs of
nice fish to divide among the party.
Those that had been along all grinned
when Juel reported that Lee complained
of a “sick headache” and didn’t go to
church the next morning.
Ralph said most of the men of the
community made plans to get their
Christmas whiskey each year like the
women
made
plans
to
bake
their
fruitcakes.
It was part of the
Christmas holiday. Granddaddy New went
to get Uncle Lige one year to come help
him make Christmas whiskey.
Lige, who had experience at that sort

of thing, helped Joel set up a still
down the hill behind Joel’s farm
blacksmith
shop, something like 200
yards from the house. They were working
like beavers when Ed Hooks and two young
sons came up through Joel’s pasture from
fishing the old Slough. Ed thought it
was funny, Joel going into the whiskeymaking business, and his blue eyes
twinkled, but his presence made Lige ,
who didn’t know Ed. “Kinda narvous.”
Lige, used to the sparsely settled
Tallahatta Hills, was concerned about
the proximity of strangers. Accustomed
to watching for “revenoorers”, he made
trip after trip up the hill from the
spring to see if anybody was coming.
Lige was about to wear his legs out but
Joel, sampling the squeezin’s, didn’t
care. He just sat around, relaxed and
happy, and let Lige do the worrying.
Lige helped get Joel about two gallons
run off but said he “warn’t gonna hep
Joel no more.”
“I don’t think my po’ ole legs would
hold out, “ he said.
Joel, seeking companionship as he got
older, began walking through the woods
two or three evenings a week to visit
his young friend, Doc White.
Doc and
Minnie, having moved home from Lena,
were ‘cropping for Uncle Lee.
They
lived in the little house Jimmie Wright
had built west of the store. Doc’s son,
James, then a small boy, remembers when
Mr. New came at the end of the day, the
men squatting around the yard to talk.
They wouldn’t let Doc’s young’uns close
enough to listen.
James thought his
daddy and Mr. New must have been taking
a drink and telling funny stories ‘cause
they sure laughed a lot. He remembers
Mr. New as being “short up and tall
around,” a squatty man with a little
round belly.”
Mr. New was “slewfooted”, walking with his toes pointed
outward, his tracks easy to identify in
the sand. James said Mr. New always had
some humorous saying to make, and he
never saw him wear anything but blue
denim Bibbed overalls.
Herman New married at Christmas in
1929, having chosen Miss Hettie Jane
White for his bride. Het’s father was
John White’s younger brother, Mart
(David Martin).
Her mother was the
former Miss Sarah Brett. Mart and Sarah
lived in the old White home in Obadiah,
the former home of J.J. White.
[It has been told that the early
years
of
John
and
Lidie
White’s
marriage, John was going to town and
Lidie gave him instructions to bring her
goods for a dress and a new pair of
shoes for herself and the b aby, little
Ernest. In town, John ran across Mart
who said he was about to get married and
wanted to borrow money. John, to help
his brother, loaned Mart the money he
had
for
Lidie’s
dress
and shoed.
Lidie was fit to be tied
when
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thunderstorms.
It was told that when
the enormous bull heard his first loud
clap of Mississippi thunder he took out
running. He ran nearly a mile, leaving
strands of barbed wire behind as he
crashed through every field and pasture
fence along the way. He did not check
until he reached Okatibbee Creek.
“Mr. Lloyd H. Gates was there the last
year before we left,” Mrs. Cola Ross
said. “ He had a wife that was pretty.
She had been raised with money and had
nice things. She had a pretty cape with
a lot of handwork on it she wore when
she combed her hair. I thought it was
so pretty.
She had a precious little
girl. They were not poor like we were,
but when they came to eat with us Mrs.
Gates commented on how good everything
was. Of course, we did like we all used
to do, we cooked a table full of all
kinds of things. She said she had never
seen so much to eat. I don’t remember
what Mrs. Gates’s first name was.”
The Brown family left Pine Springs in
the fall of 1922 and Miss Colie married
David Marshall Ross in 1924. They were
together 65 years before his recent
death.
Before the Browns ;eft, young
James Roy Thead already had his eyes on
Miss Nonia Brown, Mart Brown’s second
daughter. James Thead and Nonia Brown
married around the time the Brown’s
moved away.
The year 1923 was a bad year on the
farm for Dr. Doty and his son-in-law.
Gates was not doing well with his cattle
and farming and Doty mortgaged the farm
to the Federal Land Bank.
Kutcher
Threefoot redeemed the land from the
chancery clerk (for taxes) and Dr. Doty
had to give Threefoot another mortgage
to reclaim the farm. In an attempt to
get back his investment, Doty determined
to lease the land for cash.
We do not know where the Gates went
but, in 1924, Doty rented the farm to a
local farmer, Pat Harris.
Harris was
not a manager but leased the farm to
work himself.
Mr. Pat had been farming his own place
(between Jim Thead’s and Mrs. Phronie
Bozeman’s), which was a good bit smaller
than Doty’s. After he leased the bigger
place, Pat rented his own land to Cliff
Harris, Pat’s nephew from his hometown
in Alabama.
Cliff and Alphia Harris
moved into the house on the Harris farm
where the Huffmasters had lived, and Pat
moved his family to Doty’s big farmhouse
at the head of The Lane. He and Miss
Pearl had
two children by that time; in addition
to young Lloyd they had welcomed a
daughter, Stella, in 1920. Joe Harris
was born in the “big house” in 1925.
Cliff and Alphia Harris had two or
three young sons when they came to farm
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Mr. and Mrs. E.L. “Pat” Harris

for Pat Harris.
One of the boys, about
ten, came down with Typhoid fever during
the time they lived there.
The County
Health Department had Mr. Pat install a
septic toilet with a lime pit at the
house where his tenants were staying
and, also septic toilets had to be dug
at Pine Springs School. In the past the
school had on surface privy which was
used mostly by girl students as the boys
generally used the bushes.
With the
outbreak of Typhoid, however, two septic
toilets were built.
The girls’ new
toilet was outside the southeast corner
of the graveyard near the site of the
old privy, while the boy’s toilet was
dug closer to the road between the
graveyard and the schoolhouse. After
the school became a church the boy’s
toilet was taken down and the pit filled
in [When James White was a beginning
student at Pine Springs, one small
student fell into the new toilet and had
to be fished out. James is not certain
which child it was, but if his memory
serves him well, the little kid was
Toddy Spears.]
Times were good in 1924 and 1925 and
Pat Harris was a progressive farm
operator.
While he lived in the big
house, he had working tenants along The
Lane whom he insisted tend their crops
as they should. In addition to the Ford
family car, Pat was able to buy a new
Model T truck for farm use. He raised a
lot of cotton and cattle as well as
sweet potatoes which he spread out in
the big barn to cure. They were picking
up potato in the fall of 1925 when a
calamity happened.
The families were in the field and a
boy was sent to the house to fetch fresh
water for the hands. On the way, the
boy stopped by the big barn to play

birthplace.
His body was transported
in Snowden’s school bus and those who
wished to attend the funeral climbed
aboard. The funeral was in the little
town of Silas, followed by burial in
Black Creek community, somewhere in the
wilds between Silas and Blandon Springs,
Alabama. Those who went reported that
Black Creek graveyard was on the far
side of nowhere, the school bus bumping
over narrow rough roads that would have
to be seen to be believed. When Mrs.
Thead’s time came, she was buried beside
her husband.]
Johnny Thead did not serve out his
sentence at Parchman. A model prisoner,
he was made a trusty.
John’s record
there has been sealed, but the family
says that while John was there a prison
break-out occurred and Johnny, a trusty,
was given a gun and told to bring the
escapee back, dead or alive.
Johnny
returned him dead.
Following this episode, Johnny was
paroled on November 27, 1933.
On
November 22, 1935, he received a full
pardon, his record erased.
Mr. Sam Kinard sold Johnny land from
the upper portion of his farm in Sec.
34. The land was sold on credit, as Mr.
Sam had more farm than he could manage
and Johnny needed help. The Theads and
their children (then nearly grown)
settled down to farm quietly. They were
left alone as many were skittish about
having dealings with Johnny, a little
afraid of what he might do.
Mr. Jim Thead’s daughter Mattie had
a hard life after she married Rush

Johnny and Rosie Thead, 1930's.

Bradley contrary to her father’s wishes.
The Bradleys left Pine Springs and.
After a dismal marriage, they eventually
separated. Aubrey Smith, who was close
to his Thead cousins, said Mattie and
her small sons were away from home,
deserted, and destitute.
“She didn’t have nothin’ to eat and
Uncle Jim [Thead] went to get her and
brought her home,” Mr. Aubrey said. “He
fixed up his ole cotton house so she
would have somewhere to live.”
Mattie Bradley’s boys were Carbin,
1918; Wallace, 1921; and Wilmer Lee,
1927. When they returned they slept on
piles of cotton in Thead’s cotton house
and depended upon the kindness of others
for the food they ate.
The two older
boys picked up jobs from neighbors at
times, and were paid in food or token
wages. They took whatever was offered.
Later they moved to a shack on the far
side of Threefoot farm to live in a
‘real’ house.
James White remembers the two older
Bradley boys who came often to play or
go fishing. Carbin Bradley was near the
age of James’ brother Howard and Wallace
Bradley, near James’ age, was his
friend. The Bradleys often ate with the
Whites but James remembers going home
with Wallace only once. As they went by
an abandoned apple tree where the Whites
lived, the boys gathered a sack of
scrubby apples. Miss Mattie was glad to
get the sorry apples and cooked them at
once. James said stewed apples was all
they had for dinner - no sugar nor
butter, no milk or cornbread, just
apples.
Clarence and Miss Lottie Thead lived
in the community not far from the
Lovetts.
They
farmed
Miss
Dora
Bozeman’s place for some time.
Mr.
Clarence wanted to build a house on his
father’s farm but Mr. Jim didn’t want
any of his children to build on his
land, saying there were enough Theads
living there already. (After Mr. Jim
died, Miss Beulah let Clarence build a
little house next to hers.)
Clarence and Lottie’s third daughter,
Mary Edna, was born in 1922, followed by
three sons, Edwin, 1926; Jimmie Lee,
1929; and Billy (William Davis) 1932.
Jimmy Lee, developed a tumor when he was
quite small and died following surgery.
The family was living at Miss Dora’s
when the little boy died.
The older children, influenced by
their mother, took pride in making good
marks in school and graduated with
honors.
Billy, the youngest, was
interested un playing his guitar and
never put much stock in school.
James Roy Thead was able to buy
the
small
John
Adams
farm
in
Sections
16 and 17 after old Mrs.
Martha Adams died. Miss Ida Adams was
away
247

bottles
to
be
capped
for
future
enjoyment (after taking care the yeast
was through “working” so the caps
wouldn’t blow off). This home-made beer
could be pretty potent.
Naturally, the churches condemned
this form of alcohol along with the
rest, but only the more straight-laced
adhered to this part of the preacher’s
sermon. Pine Springs remained a churchgoing community but times had changed.
The more relaxed post-war Jazz Age of
the 1920's caused conflict, a period of
adjustment, between old and new morals.
Apparently, Dr. Pace’s home-brew
remedy helped, as Ralph grew into a
sturdy boy.
His closest playmate was
his young uncle, Irvin New, and the pair
visited back and forth.
The Snowden
home on Fellowship Road was a quick hop,
skip, and jump through the woods to Joel
New’s on Pine Springs Road.
On the farm just south of Snowdens
were the Hooks, whose boys, Lester and
Louie, were near Ralph’s age.
Ralph
recalls one occasion when he ran down to
the Hooks to play, he found things in an
uproar. When he arrived at their picket
fence and entered the gate, he heard
some kind of commotion going on behind
the house. He went around back to see
what was going on. Miss Ida was in a
frenzy, running about, looking under the
house, calling for Lester.
Les had
disappeared and she couldn’t find him.
They all started looking and checked the
barn,
the
crib,
chicken
house,
everywhere, but Les was not to be seen.
Someone went in to call the neighbors
on the old wall telephone and folks
showed up from all directions. By this
time, Miss Ida was convinced her son had
fallen into the well.
It was a deep
well, its curbing built high enough to
reach the back porch and so dark inside
they couldn’t see anything.
Someone
suggested they lower a lantern on a rope
to see if they could spot Les’ body.
Poor miss Ida was having “conniptions.”
A crowd had gathered around the well
when someone called, “Here he is! I
found him!”
It had been a balmy day and Miss Ida
had put her featherbeds on the front
porch to air.
Les had come by and
stretched out in the warm sun. A fresh
breeze was blowing and Les, growing
cold, had snuggled
underneath the
mattress and had gone to sleep.
Mr. Ed thanked the neighbors for
coming and they returned to their
chores.
That was the way it was.
Neighbor helped neighbor, whether it be
rolling logs, burning a field, making
molasses, or finding a lost child.
Curtis and Minnie Snowden’s only
daughter, Earlene, was born in April,
1923. By this time the Snowdens’ farm
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was doing well as the post-war prices
stayed up following the recent war.
Curtis bought a 1925 Ford Model T, a
double-seater touring car which had a
canvas roof and isinglass windows that
buttoned on for inclement weather. It
cost $275 brand new. Around 1927-1928
they remodeled the ramshackled log house
where they lived.
The house, built in the 1850's by
Rev. Jones, they completely did over and
finished, inside and out, and painted it
white.
Cud’n Charley New came and
stayed with the family to help do the
job.
The time-worn logs were removed
from the front rooms and the area made
into a parlor and a wide enclosed
hallway and a large front bedroom on the
north side.
Behind the front bedroom
were two smaller bedrooms for Ralph and
Earlene. Down the hallway was the door
to a formal dining room, which opened
into the kitchen. The family mostly ate
in the kitchen unless they had company.
A country-seized back porch provided
ample
space
for
preparation
of
vegetables for cooking or canning. Miss
Minnie kept out the hot afternoon sun to
make the front gallery cool by planting
English Ivy on each side of the wide
front steps. The Ivy grew lush and, in
time, formed a breeze way where one
could sit to cool off in the porch
swing.

Contemporary
picture
of
former
Curtis Snowden home an Fellowship
Road in Sec. 3.
The original log
home, remodeled by the Snowdens in
1927, has since undergone further
renovations. The back porch is now
enclosed and the lush Ivy across the
front is gone.

*****
The Hooks children continued at Pine
Springs School until it closed, even
tough they could have transferred to
Center Hill.
Ed Hooks wanted his
children enrolled in school closer to
his home. Miss Ida and the children,
like their Vincent
relatives, were
faithful members of Pine
Springs

small, at first, but that didn’t stop
them from playing.
Soon they were
challenging other local teams, most of
whom had big and little players like the
White’s.
Humpy and J.L. were considered the
best pitchers, although Doc pitched
some, too, when he wasn’t fielding.
First one and then another would play
the bases, although they changed around
a lot. Stacy played 2nd base, and Boots
played center field and Algie was shortstop.
Billy played outfield, but Leo
was usually the catcher.
John White
seldom played, but shouted instructions
from the sideline.
Around the last of the 1920's,
neighbors came to watch the games and
other players joined the team.
Pete
Cross, from the edge of Meridian on the
Asylum Road, came to play 1st base. Nade
Byrd made a good catcher.
Jake Smith
played, but thought it was serious
business and was often good fro a
scrape.
Ellis Pratt and Cud’n Trick
Talbert from Gumlog played. When they
started challenging bigger teams, it did
get serious.
For a while they had a
problem getting an umpire, as so many
arguments erupted. They played a team
whose home base was Duckpond up at Cud’n
Benny Rogers gin at Center hill, and the
Blackwater Team, and there was one team
that came from Topton.
Needing a place to store gear and
hold meetings, they cut trees from
John’s farm for Stacy to saw at his mill
for a clubhouse near their baseball
diamond; roughsawn lumber, one-roomed,

unpainted.
Sited on the flat meadow
where the diamond was located, it is
believed to have been on the former site
of the ancient Stokes racetrack.
The
team dug a well near the clubhouse for
thirsty players.
To buy uniforms, the players put on
blackface minstrel shows.
They gave
annual performances for several years at
the Pine Springs and Center Hill
schools, and perhaps at others, as well.
The shows, with Doc playing Mr. Bones,
were always a hit.
Humpy would bring
down the house with his buck-dance. One
line that is remembered was when Leo
looked upward and remarked that he saw
the Mail plane flying over.
“Naw,” said Mr. Bones, “That’s just
his landing gear hanging down.”
Sometimes, after they won a big game
or had completed another smash minstrel
performance, the team celebrated in
Meridian.
In
happy-go-lucky7
exuberance, they had a great time. They
would stop at Joe Bozeman Café’ for a
free soda pop. (They had their own
moonshine in their hip pockets.) The
police force knew them and laughed at
their antics; they would see Detective
Tal Rodgers, who had grown up in Pine
Springs.
Officer
“Uncle
Dick”
McWilliams (Jimmie Rodgers’ brother-inlaw) followed them, laughing, about his
beat. They had a little ditty they sang
Clean out the jailhouse,
Clean it up right,
All us ole White boys
Are stayin’ there tonight!

Recent photograph of the
John White home as it looks
today. Built to replace
the home burned in 1918,
it is now the home of
Mrs. Myrtie Love, John’s
oldest daughter. The bricks
and screens have been added
to the porch since the days
when the large White family
called it home.
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as they shook hands, “And I am here to
get money.”
“Well, I don’t give a damn if you
are Six Feet from Hell,” he was told, “
I can’t let you have any!”
*****
The Whitakers was another family that
quickly went broke when the depression
hit.
The Whitaker Spoke Mill had
expanded during World War I when they
had wartime contracts with England to
make spokes for cannon and wagon wheels.
After the war, they had contracts to
furnish buggy and farm wagon companies,
and wooden spokes for the wheels of
early automobiles.
Their saw mill at
Suqualena was alongside the railroad
track where they collected spokewood
from local woodcutters to be shipped by
rail to be finished at their Meridian
mill.
Around
1926,
they
began
manufacturing
chairs
and
kitchen
cabinets, with F.A. Hulett & Sons, a
local furniture company, being one of
their best customers.
After 1930, few could buy wagons and
cars
and
the
Whitaker
industries
floundered.
Although no records have
come to light, in 1931, the Whitaker
brothers lost their spoke and lumber
mills to the local Citizen’s Bank, but
kept some of their furniture-making
machinery. The bank take-over included
250 acres of land in Pine Springs the
Whitakers rented to tenants.
Eighty
acres of the Whitaker land adjoined the
north boundary of Joel New’s farm, but
reached farther west over Bales Creek to
include a black village called Shiloah
where the Grady and Hunt families lived.
[This high ground between Okatibbee and
Bales Creeks now forms a peninsula in
Okatibbee
Lake
and
is
a
public
campground.]
After they lost their big factory,
the Whitakers built a modest business,
Porch Furniture Company, on B St. and
11th Ave. They manufactured chairs and
turned out broom and mop handles until
the death of James Whitaker in 1957.
His brother John died in 1962.
*****
Jake and Ebbie Smith lived on their
farm across the main road from Joel New.
Jake and Mr. Joel together rented the
flat Whitaker land near the Slough to
plant a good-sized oat field.
Miss
Ebbie was pregnant with their second
child and her doctor told her to do more
walking. Jake, Miss Ebbie, and 4-year
old Talmadge Smith strolled off down the
hill to the Slough to see about their
oat crop.
Little Ida Beth Smith was
born on January 14, 1928, that day
after.
“I used to work that place down
260

Recent photo of the Jake Smith home in
Sec.4. The house, begun by Frank and Edna
Vincent in the 1920's, was finished by Mr.
Jake. Miss Ebbie still calls it home.
(Screens ans awnings added later.)

there, me and Herman [New]. We used to
cut the oats with a cradle,” Mr. Smith
recalled. “Jake Kynard [cousin of Sam
Kinard of Pine Springs] was the cradle
man - I don’t know what happened to him.
Anyhow, we had oats, me and Mr. New, and
we were figgerin’ on Mr. Jake [Kynerd]
cutting them. Something happened to Mr.
Kynard and Herman and me cu those cockeyed oats. We had a real pretty patch
of oats down there that fall.”
The Whitaker spoke mill, purchased
from Citizens’ Bank by P.I. Halbert and
C.P. Renfro, was moved to the site of
that oat patch in 1930.
Mr. P.I. Halbert had formerly managed
the saw mill and had been in charge of
collecting spoke wood at Suqualena for
the Whitaker Company.
A bachelor, he
lived in Meridian with his sister (Miss
Ida Halbert?)
But boarded with the
James l. Blanks family in Suqualena
during the week.
Halbert and Mr.
Renfro, who owned a hardware store in
Meridian, bought Whitaker’s spoke mill
as joint owners. When they set up the
mill in Pine Springs they built Halbert
a small one-room office on the premises
where he acted as business manager.
Renfro sold the finished spokes.
The spoke mill was powered by a large
wood-burning steam engine. The engine
could be heard for some distance five
days a week, making background music for
the communities activities.
(CIR-cumCIR-cum-stances.
CIR-cumstances,
stances!) Its five o’clock whistle told
playing young’uns it was time to run
home to start getting in stove wood and
filling the water buckets for Mama.
“Ya’ll
come
on
home
when
the
spoke mill blows, you heah? Don’t
you be late, now!”

PINE SPRINGS SCHOOL 1931-1932
TOP ROW: Mr. and Mrs. Keller with Baby Neil.
BACK ROW: Edna Hooks, (?) T>J. Spears, Lamar Snowden, Lester Hooks, Hazel Lovett?, Carbin Bradley,
Glemer Whitlock.
MIDDLE ROW: Helen White, Andrew Cunningham, Mildred White, Laura Mae Cunningham, Ina Pearl White,
Christine Spears, Margaret Snowden, Etta Spears, Louie Hooks, Howard White.
FRONT ROW: Frances White, Toddy Spears, Willie Mae Whitlock, Alwena Brown, Edward Earl White, C.L. Love, Jr.,
Wallace Bradely, Durwood Lovett?, R.T. Cunningham, Onida Love.

Keller, were the last teachers and had
little pay but were furnished an
apartment in the school where they lived
with their little son.
Little Neil
Played about the schoolroom while his
parents taught.
In the fall of 1932,
the students went to Center Hill and
Pine Springs School became Pine Springs
Episcopal Church, South.
As the
old school heater was
inadequate
to
heat the entire
auditorium when it was full on preaching
nights, the church ladies thought of
ways to get a bigger wood heater. They
cooked up a big supper and called a
“Weighing Party.”
After feeding the
crowd a big meal, everybody was asked to
weigh in on cotton scales that had been
bought.
Each was assessed 1 cent per
pound, and the money collected went
towards the new stove.
They could not take the pump organ
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from the Union Church with them, but
Ches and Myrtie Love loaned the new
church their upright piano. The church
kept Love’s piano two years while the
ladies worked at projects to buy a used
piano of their own.
In 1934, an
election year, they held a picnic on the
church grounds where they sold plates to
the crowd that came to hear the
candidates speak. The long tables the
men put up between the Oaks were spread
with a variety of delicious home cooked
foods. The money they made went to pay
the preacher for the year, but proceeds
from the lemonade stand was earmarked
for their piano.
As far as can be determined, it
was in 1931, that Pine Springs was
assigned
a
part-time
conference
minster
with
Pine
Springs
Church
being
placed
in
Tuxedo Circuit
(Charge) along with Wesley Methodist
Church of Meridian.
Rev. Rutledge, an

older man, was already known in the
community; he was the minster who
married the Vincent daughters, Ida and
Minnie, in 1912 and had been a guest
preacher at Union Church upon occasion.
While R.E. Rutledge was pastor, the
following names wee added to Pine
Springs list of members:
Miss Edna Hooks
Miss Imogene White
Miss Margaret Snowden
Miss Clarice Calvert
Miss Gladys Vincent
S.W. Brown
Howard White

Mrs.Tom Brown [Velma]
Miss Christine Brown
Miss Hazel Lovett
Miss Alwena Brown
Frank Vincent JR.
Stennis Lonnie Branning
J.K. Sanders

In 1933, Pine Springs church was
placed on the Tuxedo Charge along with
Bonita Church, with Rev. W.H. Lane being
the new pastor.
Under Bro. Lane’s
ministry, the following new members
added:
Raymond Calvert
Lester hooks
Miss Hortense Harvey
Talmadge Smith
Leon New (by letter)
Miss Edna Mae New
Mrs. Maebelle New (letter)
Miss Mary Ellen New
Miss Vivian Byrd
Lamar Snowden
James Andrew Pace

While Bro. Lane was pastor of Pine
Springs and Bonita Churches, a young
married man, Waddell Roberts, joined the
Methodist Church at Bonita.
He was
sincere about his new-found religion and
had determined to dedicate his life to
preaching the Gospel. Bro. Lane brought
Waddell out to Pine Springs to preach
his first sermon. Bro. Roberts, with no
education or training, had conviction
and sincerity. With his first sermon,
Pine Springs adopted him into their
hearts and lives.
Waddell had a tiny wife, Guila, and
a 1 ½ year-old son, Morris, that was
cute as a bug’s er.
When Waddell
started back to school in 1934, he was
assigned, by popular request, to Pine
Springs Methodist Church as a student
minster.
His ambition was to go into
evangelical service when he could be
ordained.
Waddell Roberts was pastor of Pine
Springs for eight years while he went to
school part time. He had other churches
on his charge, but it seemed as if he
felt that Pine Springs, where he had
started out, was always “home”. He had
great appeal to the younger generation
as well as to the older folks, to whom
he seemed another son.
Guila, who
“wasn’t as big as a bar of soap after a
hard day’s washin’”, had a vulnerable
quality about her that made the ladies
want to mother her and her little boy.
Pine Springs kept asking him back each
year and, as he was doing such a good
job, the conference let him stay.

While he was pastor, Pine Springs was
placed on the Andrew’s Chapel Charge,
and he and Giula moved into the
parsonage there.
When Waddell was
placed on the Pleasant Grove Charge,
Pine Springs Church transferred to the
new charge with him.
None of these
churches could support a full-time
preacher; they shared a preacher, each
paying a part of his salary. With hard
times, the combined income of three
churches was still not a decent wage for
a man with a family.
New members who joined Pine Springs
Church under Robert’s ministry were:
Miss Mamie Pace
C.L. Love Jr.
Miss Elaine Pace
Ms. Mattie Sue Snowden
Mrs. Ab Stephenson[Eula Mae]
Miss Mildred Warren
Miss Nettie Ingram
James M. White
Miss Dorothy Stephenson
Robert Lee White
Miss Ida Beth Smith
Junior Warren
Miss Melvis Byrd
Darryl Hudson
Miss Helen White
Mrs. Maggie Warren
Miss Beatrice Stephenson
Miss Merlene Lovett
Mrs. Lewis Lovett [Viola]
Mr. Dave Ingram
Louie Hooks
Miss Dorothea Vincent Miss Ruth Marie Pace
Nannie Claire Vincent Miss Christine Byrd
Miss May Delle Vincent Miss Dessa Lee White
Yeager Hudson
Mrs. Dan Hudson [Effie] (letter)

When Rev. Waddell Roberts entered
college at Scooba, he was assigned the
Porterville Charge and moved to the
parsonage there. He served in the army
in World War II while he finished his
education.
After a long hard row to
hoe, he was ordained and served in
Korean War as an Army Chaplain. He was
killed in helicopter in crash in Korea.
[While Bro. Waddell was pastor at
Pine Springs, he introduced his younger
brother Wallace Roberts.
Wallace, a
young teen-ager, also preached his first
sermon at Pine Springs. He, too, went
on to school and became a well-known
Methodist minster. Rev. Wallace Roberts
was in charge of the “Mississippi
Methodist Hour”, a weekly TV broadcast,
for several years before his death in
the 1980's.]

Rev. Waddell and
Guila Roberts with
their sons, Morris
and David. 1938.
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Joel New returning
from the mail box
with his newspaper
shortly before his
death in 1931.

paid Mr. New’s hospital bill and other
expenses, and took the school bus as
payment of what the estate owed them.
Susie Mae was later to say that Joe
kept her and Irvin hopping the summer
after their father’s death, as he planted
corn, cane and peanuts.
She said he
planted large vegetable garden and
“worked her tail off” keeping it picked
and canned until all their fruit jars
were full. On May 29, 1932, she found
out why when Joe announced that he and
Miss Ruby Chisolm were married were
married and took a share of the canned
goods. She said she was glad that Joe
married but was a little hurt because he
had not told her about it when she was
doing all that extra work.
Joe and Ruby rented a wee apartment in
Meridian and Joe became a taxi driver.
The fare was 10 cents to be driven
anywhere in the city, but they pinched
pennies and got by until Joe was finally
hired at the Meridian railroad shop.
Joe’s wife was a daughter of William
Edwin Chisolm, a native of Neshoba
County. Her grandfather had been Leonard
M. Chisolm (b. 1834, Ga.) And his second
wife, Julia Kilpatrick Taylor. Leonard
was a younger brother of the William
Wallace Chisolm (q.v.) Of Kemper County.
He was married and had several children
when he was drafted into the Confederate
Army in the final sad days of the Civil
War. Knowing the South was defeated, he
told his commanding officer the war was
over and could see no reason to get shot
and was going back home to his wife and
kids.
The officer didn’t try to stop
him, so he returned home. In the later
years they tried to get him to apply for
pension, but Leonard refused, saying he
had not fought and had not earned it. He
died at age 90 in Neshoba.
W. Edwin Chisolm, Leonard’s eleventh
and last child, was born near Antioch
Church in Neshoba County in 1882. He had
married Miss Sadie Downey in Neshoba
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County before her parents, heard and
Agnes Downey, moved to Pine Springs. The
Chisolms had two little girls when they
moved to Meridian where Edwin worked as
a carpenter.
In December 1928, they
bought a farm in Pine Springs from John
Trussell and moved to the country. The
farm, in the northern end of the
community in Sec. 33, had once been
Sadie’s father’s, and they lived in the
house that Mr. Downey had built.
The
Chisolm daughters, Ruby and Edwina,
transferred to Center Hill School where
Ruby met Joe New.
Susie Mae New graduated from high
school in 1932. She and Irvin lived on
the farm alone that summer after Joe
married. Accustomed to working on the
farm, the teenagers eked out a living.
Their older sisters, Minnie Snowden,
Lorena White, and Marie Pace, each wrote
their brother Leon to plead him to return
from Texas to make a home for Susie Mae
and Irvin. Curtis and Minnie had a farm
of their own to keep going and the
others, in those mean times, could hardly
take care of their own families.
They
promised to sign over their interest in
the New farm if he would come home,
redeem the farm by paying back taxes, and
provide a home for their younger sister
and brother.
Leon and Maebelle Burnham New were
then living in San Antonio where Leon had
a job, of sorts. He had been getting a
pretty
good
salary
but,
with
the
depression, his company was having a
serious cash-flow problem. In lieu of
his salary, Leon had agreed to accept
stock in the company, some months instead
of a pay-check. This made for a skimpy
living. It was too late in the year to
start a crop, but he sent Maebelle on
ahead with their young daughters so they
could begin school that fall.
Arriving by Greyhound Bus the week
before school began, Edna Mae, 7, and
Mary Ellen, 6, entered Center Hill School
at the fall term of 1932, where Irvin New
was in the eleventh grade.
Leon New
remained in San Antonio to save as much
cash as he could before he came to
Mississippi in time to start spring
plowing in 1933.
Christmas
that year was a fun
time for Edna Mae and Mary Ellen.
Irvin
went
to
woods
to
bring
a
Cedar tree they decorated with what
they had. They looked for foil chewinggum wrappers to cover Sweetgum burs for
shiny Christmas ornaments and strung
seeds from the Mimosa tree growing near
Grandpa’s old cane mill to make ropes
to drape along with strings of popcorn.
Remembering the electric Christmas lights
they had in Texas, they got Mama’s supply
of used birthday candle stubbs to

attach to the boughs, but that proved
unsuccessful. They wondered how candles
in the picture books stayed in place.
Edna Mae said they didn’t need lights,
anyway, ‘cause they wouldn’t burn
without electricity. “Oh,” thought Mary
Ellen, who hadn’t yet noticed their lack
of electricity. Edna Mae must be pretty
smart she thought.
Christmas morning, they made a dash to
the tree and found two baby dolls big
enough to fit into one of their small
hands.
Naked except for tiny threecornered diapers held in place with a
wee gold safety-pin, Mary Ellen thought
them cunning. (Cunning was a word she
read in her Reader about some kittens.)
The girls spent the morning raiding
Mama’s quilt-scrap bag to get scraps for
swaddling cloths. Susie Mae gave each
girl a compact with a mirror in it, and
with their first initial on front so
they could tell them apart. (Edna Mae
explained what an initial was to Mary
Ellen.)
Santa also brought home-made dolls
that Christmas; two dolls made of flour
sacks stuffed with cotton, big and fat,
an armful for people with short arms.
Edna Mae’s had a scrap of black fur
sewed to its head for hair, but as the
fur had run out, Mary Ellen’s was bald
as an egg.
Mary Ellen said her doll
looked like Alice, the Goon Gal, in
Popeye in the funny paper, and she would
name her Alice.
(While Daddy wasn’t
around, Edna Mae had taken over reading
Mary Ellen the funnies and could read
almost as good as he.)
They failed to notice how few their
gifts were that year until they found
Mama crying.
Edna Mae confided that
Mama was crying because she didn’t have
much to give them that year.
They
didn’t know how meager their gifts were
until Maebelle’s tears called it to
their attention.
One spring morning, Leon came driving
in from San Antonio.
Maebelle burst
into tears when she saw him. “You’re so
thin!” she wailed.
Leon had driven his 1927 Overland
“Whippit” automobile all the way from
Texas, bringing the household goods he
thought would be needed on the farm.
The small dark-green two-door sedan was
squarely built with straight-up sides,
its fabric top coated with some kind of
black water-proof material.
Smaller
than the touring cars, it was littler
bigger than a coupe’. Leaving room for
the driver, the inside of the car was
filled to the roof and the runningboards were loaded with tied on boxes.
Car trunks were not yet invented but
Leon had taken 2x4 lumber to build a
flat luggage rack bolted to the back
bumpers. On this rack he up-ended

Maebelle’s enameled-top cook table and,
using its legs for uprights, he carried
parcels of goods on the back end. With
this tarp-covered bundle the small car
looked something
like a tumblebug
traveling backwards.
The family was delighted when familiar
treasures
were
unpacked.
Maebelle
exclaimed over her Japanese tea set the
Leon had bought home from his army days,
and went into ecstasies when she
glimpsed
her,
wedding-present
silverware.
(She hated the News’ old
black-handled three-tined forks that
allowed peas to fall off. A city girl,
she had adjustments to make when she
first came to live in the ‘country.’)
Edna Mae was thrilled when she saw their
string of Christmas lights. “We can use
them next year,” she said wisely nodded
to her little sister, “and play-like we
turn them on.”

Edna Mae and Mary Ellen with their
maternal grandmother, Harriet E.
Burnham, when she visited from Texas
in 1933.
She didn’t want to be
called “Grandma” so the girls called
her Bigmama. Ruler, Irvin’s dog, ran
away that fall when Irvin took him to
see the circus.

*****
Ralph Snowden, in his senior year,
began driving the bus to Center Hill
after his father took over New’s school
route, and he lengthened the wood body 5
feet
to
accommodate
the
41-43
passengers. Mr Curtis had won the bid
on the Pine Springs route for $70/month
with him to furnish the gas and oil.
When the state ran out of money, they
went for three months without any pay at
all.
When school funds were gone, Ralph
recalls, the Chancery Clerk issued
the teachers warrants, or voucher,
for their salary in lieu of money.
Banks honored the warrants at first
and would cash them for 50 cents
on the dollar.
Then the
banks,
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drive and Edna Mae was heartbroken. She
loved that old horse and cried when
Dixie left. So many cattlemen had lost
their shirts due to the drought that
western horses were cheap.
It wasn’t
long before Leon bought her a pony.
Very gentle, Tiny was a small dark
red horse that had been trained as a
quarter-horse to cut cattle. Edna Mae
knew joy the first time her daddy sent
her to bring cows home to be milked.
“Tiny knew what I wanted her to do
before I told her,” she said. “She cut
from side to side to guide the cows
without me having to do anything. She
was so gentle I could walk up to her in
the pasture and she would stand still
for me to get on.
I rode her around
without even so much as a bridle. She
knew she was my horse.”
Tiny had to work for her keep and
she, along with the mules Mack and Lucy,
made up the plowing stock on the New
farm.
The little girls were assigned
the task of taking water to the field
workers, and sometimes would stick
around to ride Tiny and the mules home
at dinnertime. Most every Sunday there
would be little girls invited home from
church, and the horse and mules would be
called upon to take the children for a
ride. They rode bareback all over the
pasture, many times two to each animal,
as it would be too much bother to saddle
up. The New farm sported two saddles; a
worn saddle that had seen better days,
and a newer World War I army saddle that
Leon had brought home with him when he
was discharged. If saddles were used,
they were put on Tiny an Mack when the
girls learned Lucy had a trick of
blowing up her stomach when a saddle was
girded on. When the rider mounted, Lucy
would suck in her gut and the loosened
saddle would keel over. Lucy had raised
too many younguns not to have learned
how to keep kids from getting the upper
hand.
Old Lucy kept working on the New farm
even after her death. Leon skinned her
carcass when she died of old age and
sent her hide to the prison at Parchman
to be tanned for leather.
Thus, Lucy
was useful for years, serving many times
when strips of leather were needed for
new wagon reins, and for various other
uses such as soles for worn-out shoes.
It sorta made one sad to think about it,
walking about on old Lucy.
Mattie Sue Snowden caused quite a
stir one afternoon when she rode her
horse up to New’s to go riding with the
girls.
Changing their mind about
riding, the group shut Mattie Sue’s
horse in the rickety old barn lot and
went off to the Slough to take a swim.
Left alone, the strange horse broke the
half-rotted boards of the lot fence and
went home to her own pasture.
When the riderless horse arrived at
Mr. Stacy Snowden’s, pandemonium broke
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out.
Thinking Mattie Sue had been
thrown, a group went on a search for her
broken and bleeding body. Miss Maebelle
had not seen the girl when she came and
did not know that Sue had joined the
group of swimmers. A couple hours later
when the swimmers returned, they could
not understand why the old folks were so
excited.

1939.
Mattie Sue on her
horse in front of the Stacy
Snowden home.
This house
has since burned.

****
*
The young couple, Joe and Birdie
Hodges, lived in the shack at the spoke
mill, but Joe hardly made enough for
them to get by. Business was poor and
the spoke mill ran out of spoke orders
and closed from time to time.
The
Hodges were popular with the young
people that lived in the upper end of
the community.
Hungry for recreation
but having nothing to spend, they often
gathered on the steps of the Hodges
shack where Joe played and sang for
their enjoyment. It was pleasant way to
spend Saturday evening.
Pres. Roosevelt preferred to offer
help in the form of jobs, as did most
Americans, rather than doling out
Relief”. Many,, of necessity, lived on
the dole at first, which was offered by
the
Federal
Emergency
Relief
Administration (FERA).
The Public Works Administration (PWA)
was established in 1933 to prime the
pump of private enterprise. Joe Hodges
got a job operating a bulldozer on one
such federal project.
In 1934 when Joe quit the mill,
the Hodges moved from the mill to
rent the little Temple Love house
at The Forks.
In a short time they
rented the house across and up the
road, that Pres Love had foreclosed
on Allen White.
It is believed Joe
finished off the two bedrooms which had
never been done.
They lived at Pres
Love’s several years where their only
child, JoAnn, was born in 1938. [Joe
finally got a
job on the railroad and
they bought

Miss Maebelle sewed up some print
dresses to get Susie Mae ready for work,
as about all Snooks had to wear were the
overalls she wore about the farm. While
she had her sewing machine revved up,
she made Susie Mae some blue-satin stepins with a brassiere to match, all
trimmed in lace.
This was the first
grown-up lingerie the girl had. This,
with the other attentions Maebelle gave
to the young girl, caused Susie Mae
think of her sister-in-law as a close
friend and confident. With some of her
first pay she bought Leon and Maebelle
an
inexpensive
table-model
battery
radio.
Leon always shouted “You babies be
quiet!” when the news came on. When an
election was held he was apt to stay up
until nearly morning when the winners
would be predicted. (Of course, one
wouldn’t be sure of the outcome until
the final vote was counted well into the
next day.)
The little girls kept up
with Little Orphan Annie and The Lone
Ranger’s adventures, and the whole
family gathered to hear Fibber McGee,
and laughed at Lum and Abner in their
“Jot ‘em Down” store.
Aunt Lee Dabbs bought John White’s
children a radio.
Before long other
families bought radios and Pine Springs
came to have a source of information,
other than The Meridian Star, from the
outside world.
*****
Old Sam and Miss Laura Kinard
remained in good health in the 1930's.
Their youngest daughter, Ina Marelle,
married Leon Cunningham of bailey, and
the Cunningham children, Leon, Jr. and
Frankie, were born in that community.
They moved to Pine Springs after Mr. Sam
divided his land among his children.
MR. Kinard, noting the trouble Joel
New had with his place when it came time
to die, said he would divided his land
early so each child would have it when
they needed it most.
Sam Kinard had
more land and less children than Mr.
Joel had; his land afforded each child
enough land to do some good.
The youngest and last child to marry
was George J. Kinard who married Mary
manez Snowden in 1936.
Manez was the
oldest daughter of store-keepers Jim and
Agnes Pope Snowden of Shucktown, more
descendants of county pioneers James and
Mary Margaret Snowden.
George built his home at the forks of
the Fellowship Road where it branches to
the east to be called the Hooke-Brown
Road.
He and Manez had two children,
Carol (1940) and Kendall (1942).
[The Sam Kinard home, on Hooke-Brown
Road, was taken down after Sam and Miss
Laura’s deaths by their schoolteacher
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son, Burton Kinard.
Burton built his
home just west of where the old house
had been built.]
*****

Sam and Laura Kinard with daughters,
(L to R) Lois Ethridge Kinard (Mrs.
Burton Kinard), Luna, Edna, and Ina
Marelle. Late 1930's.

Edna, Lester, and Louis Hooks were
young adults during the depression.
They
endured
the
hard
times
and
continued to go to church and took part
in the community activities, although
they were not allowed to go to dances.
They held their share of “Socials” at
the Hooks home where games were played
in Mr. Ed’s level pasture beside their
home.
Edna Hooks McDonald remembers that a
moon eclipse occurred one night when
they were hosting a Social.
The boys
lighted a brushpile in the pasture and
the teenagers were playing games in the
firelight underneath a full moon.
It
began to grow dark and somebody noticed
the moon was going away. The moon was in
total eclipse and, as night closed in,
some of the girls began to be scared.
Of course, the young men were glad to
place a protecting arm close around
their girl-friend’s shoulders as they
huddled by the fire. All too soon (for
the boys) the moon came back and the
games resumed.
Mrs. Ida Hooks wore the trail slick
between t6he hooks and Vincent homes as
her elderly parents health began to
fail, helping Miss Lelia care for Mr.
and Mrs. Vincent and their arthritic
daughter, Miss Nannie. Lelia and Tom,
never married, were getting on in years
themselves. After Mrs. Amanda Vincent
died in 1933, they hired help due to the
housework. [Mr. Felix Vincent died in
March 1940 and his daughter Lelia died
that same year in November. Miss Nannie
died a year later in 1941 and was buried
beside the others in the abandoned

Durwood keeled over as if he had been
shot.
The sinker had landed on
Durwood’s head and Durwood was out cold.
James said he had no idea the missile
would have traveled so far.
Miss Minnie canned everything she
could get her hands on. She canned from
the garden in the summer, and the few
peaches from an old tree and also a few
knotty apples that grew near the barn.
She took the children to the swamp
behind the poke mill (where there were
not cows) to pick blackberries - she
must have put up ten gallons each year.
It took a lot for a working family.
Canning was done in fruit jars with
the type of glass-lined lead lids that
used a rubber sealer ting. The filled
jars were covered with water to process
on the cookstove. The stove used piles
of split stovewood and, in summer,
produced exhausting heat in the kitchen.
[One conversation remembers was “Ya’ll
doin’ alright?” The housewife, fanning
her dripping clothes, replied, “I vow,
I’m plumb give out. I jest put up
eighteen quarts of peaches, and hit arainin’!”]
In the early 1930's, Miss Staley,
county
home
demonstration
agent,
sponsored a canning school held behind
the church. Three or four instructors
came to demonstrate how to use the new
National Brand pressure cookers to
preserve farm produce.
Most of the
community came with their vegetables and
were shown the correct way to prepare
them and fill the jars. A long bench,
much like the tables at church picnics,
was set up and they cooked outside,
using charcoal for fuel.
Some ladies
were a little skittish around all that
steam under pressure, expecting to be
blown sky-high any minute. There was a
minor casualty one canning day; Mrs.
Alma Saddler suffered a mild scalding.
It was made possible for poor folks
to buy a pressure cooker and Miss Minnie
got one, making her canning chores
quicker and with less spoilage.
Another government project provided
mattresses for qualifying low-income
people. Many had never owned a decent
mattress in their lives, having used
ticks filled with hay, straw, or shucks.
One of the workshops was held at Center
Hill School but did not have enough
material for all who qualified. Names
were drawn and the lucky ones met to
make their own mattresses.
“We were lucky enough to get two
mattresses,”
James
White
recalls.
“Mama, Helen, and I went to the school
and were shown how to tie the cotton
inside the ticks. We used needles about
8 to 10 inches long to draw heavy thread
through from front to back and tied it
to keep the cotton batting from slipping
around.”

Doc wasn’t well and had to leave much
of the farmwork to Helen and James for
the 1933 and 1934 crop years. He was
weak from poison caused by rotting teeth
which he had no money to have repaired.
Howard had entered the CCC program and
was not around, but Willie Kinard put up
a two-room shack near Rogers Creek for
Doc’s black friend, Prince Johnson, to
live to help with the plowing.
Doc
recovered after his teeth were pulled
but, without dentures he “gummed” his
food the rest of his life.
Prince Johnson had taken a wife since
the days he and Doc had worked together
on the horse drawn road machine. Prince
and Martha were treated like family. On
evenings when they saw James going to
set out hooks, Martha would spread him a
quilt beside her bed. When the boy came
in late from his hooks he would crawl
onto his pallet.
Miss Minnie didn’t
worry when James didn’t come home,
knowing Martha would give him breakfast.
Sometimes James would go to their
church.
Prince would see that James
used his manners.
Once, when Prince
wanted to go visit his folks up at
Corinth, Doc loaned him the Model T.
They took James along on the trip and
James had a goof time playing with new
friends.
Mr. Joe Townsends had the first “big”
truck in the community and he made money
hauling their cotton to the gins.
It
was Chevrolet he bought “used” in 1934,
the last model that came out before duel
wheels came into use. It had a Drexel
axle so it could be shifted down to a
lower gear. He traveled along about 3035 miles per hour but worried because
the tires got hot. To save the tires he
would stop to splash the wheels on the
way to town to cool them off after
traveling at such high speeds.
James White recalls, “ I went along
with Mr. Townsend on a load of cotton
and he let me work the pipe that sucked
up cotton from the truck. As the pipe
was sucking I got to playing with my cap
to see how close I could get it to the
tube without getting it
caught. I got too close and
it
grabbed my cap and
snuffed it away. Man, I was
off that truck like a streak
and ran to the second floor
where the cotton came out.
I found my cap in the hopper
- it hadn’t reached the
knives yet. I tried to act
unconcerned when I came down
James White
to the truck. Mr. Townsend
teased me every time he saw
me after that, telling everybody how I
shot up the stairs to get my cap before
it had the “seeds” taken out.”
Howard, in the CCC’s, was sent to
help build
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sugar brought along a jug of ice cream
custard. Some said the cooked custard,
scorched just a little tasted best. Mr.
Stacy supervised the big boys’ cranking
the freezer handles while smaller kids
played in the churchyard.
Adolph
Johnson was good at making up games until the call sounded that the “cream”
was ready.
There was an abundance of young people
in Pine Springs in the 1930's.
Each
household contributed its share of kids
to add to the juvenile throng. It was a
time of worry and hardship for parents,
but depression children could not have
grown-up at a better time. There was no
self-consciousness about their mean
clothes; all wore hand-me-downs, resoled shoes, and twice-patched overalls.
Having never known better, they accepted
their condition as normal.
Store-bought toys were rare.
Boys
used ingenuity and were adept at making
playthings. For a while it was popular
to roll a salvaged metal hoop down the
graveled road with a piece of wire, bent
just right, to guide the ring. It was
common to see young chaps trotting along
behind their ever-present hoops. A peashooter with a whittled wooden plunger
was the rage for a while. Aimed right,
green Chinaberries drew blisters on
naked skin.
A dart, made rom a matchstick and a
needle pilfered from Mama’s sewing
basket, was the fad for a time.
A
discarded wooden spool, ends notched and
with a rubber band to wind it up, made a
self-propelled caterpillar that would
climb over low obstacles.
A battle that lasted a long summer
afternoon
was
fought
at
Raymond
Calvert’s on Sunday.
While the men
lounged on the porch to talk crops,
politics and hard times, a full war
raged in Mr. Ollie Calvert’s barn.
Guerilla troops, with strong throwing
arms, loaded their pockets full of
corncobs and stalked each other through
stalls and cribs, up and down haylofts.
It was every man for himself.
A neat
pile of cobs in a corner
Edward earl White
gives his friends
a ride in his “new”
Model A Ford. Onof the
roof is Tooker
White, the owner
is driving, and
James White Rides
the front fender.
In late 1930's.
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of Mr. Ollie’s barn were, by dark,
strewn all over the barn and cow-lot
battlefield when bruised and weary
combatants left with parents to go home.
Throughout summer months, socials were
given at the drop of a hat - no
invitations necessary.
These affairs
usually began with two or three houses
of kids meeting to play in the road
after their evening chores were done.
One would suggest they go by and pick up
another batch of kids from the next
house, and away they’d go.
Sometimes
they were offered popcorn or peanuts but
mostly, they just drank well water when
they got thirsty. Parents didn’t worry
if they stayed out after dark.
There
was nobody to harm them and they all
looked out after each other.
It was more formal during winter when
they got together to pull molasses taffy
or
make
peanut
brittle.
Indoor
invitations were fewer as it meant
someone would have to spend the next day
heating water on the stove to scrub pine
floors to get the sticky off.
Most
weekends they built a brushfire in some
pasture where they ran and ripped,
playing games.
As Teenagers grew old enough to marry,
the younger set came along to take their
places. James White became president of
the Epworth League when Louie Hooks got
a job and left./ In 1939, the Methodist
Episcopal Church, South, and Epworth
League became
the Methodist Youth
Fellowship.
The Pine Springs group
began attending quarterly meetings with
other chapters on their charge (Andrew’s
Chapel, Bonita, and Frazier Grove).
Sometimes they rode in Lloyd Harris’
schoolbus but, more often, they piled
into two or three cars.
Hard times
were easing a bit by then and cars were
more common. [During the last years of
racial conflict in the 1960's, the
Methodist of Pine Springs Church voted
to make the church affiliated with the
Southern Methodist Church.]
The youth Fellowship remained active
Sunday afternoon in
the late 1930's.
Bea Stephenson with
pet rooster, Margie
Ingram on Tiny, with
her sister Nettie
holding her goat.
The New girls, Edna
Mae and Mary Ellen,
are holding the cat
and their dog, Toby.

until 1941 when World War II called so
many sons for military service.
With
the young men gone and girls getting
jobs or getting married, the community
fountain of youth seemed to dry up.
With the advent of war, a more
prosperous Pine Springs entered a new
chapter. Quite a few of the older men
found defense jobs.
The small farmer
passed as farm life was set aside.
Railroad men were called back to work
when war-time traffic picked up and
steamed ahead full throttle.
The
Lovetts (father and sons), Ches Love,
Joe and Nolon Hodges, and Joe New, to
name a few, worked overtime for the busy
railroads.
Leo White was working for
the Southern when he got his call from
the draft board.
When he reported to
the induction center, he found his
employer had got him a deferment as an
essential worker.
He spent the war
years teaching GI’s to operate trains,
back and forth, from Tennessee to
Florida., teaching soldiers to operate
any enemy train the Army might capture.
Older men got jobs as carpenters and
worked building barracks at new military
installations.
Jake Smith, Ollie
Calvert, and Robert Williams helped
build Key Field Air Base in Meridian
before going to Hattiesburg to enlarge
Camp
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Shelby. J.L. White worked with builder
Odie Snowden on war contract job s.
Leon New got a desk job with the Civil
Service where he procured equipment and
supplies for the new Greenville and
Greenwood Air Bases in Mississippi
before being sent to Birmingham. [During
the war, Leon and Maebelle had two more
daughters, Constance Amelia, 1942, and
Mabel Sue, 1944.
Mabel Sue died of
burns when she was a child.]
Chuck Brown, Aubrey Smith, Susie Mae
New, went to work in the shipyards at
Mobile. Irvin New, turned down by the
army because of a heart murmur, married
Louise Harper of Oak Ridge Tennessee.
Later he was surprised to find he had
been working on an atomic bomb.
Young Pine Springs men became adults
in the armed forces.
Returning after
the war to a new era of prosperity, the
depression children were better off than
their parents had been. More educated,
many did not return to Pine Springs but
settled in far-away places.
It would
take time before some of the descendants
trickled back to the place of their
ancestors. Many never came back. Oncetilled
fields
of
Pine
Springs,
uncultivated, grew thick with scrub
brush and new Pines, once more a waiting
wilderness.

