Chapter 11

Miamisburg, Ohio
TheW hitakers, Armstrongs, and Smiths

Do you mean to tell me, Katie Scarlett O «H ara, that Tara, thatland
doesnet mean anything to you? Why, landess the only thing in the
world worth working for, worth fighting for, worth dying for,

because ites the only thing that lasts.

Excerpt from G one With the Wind

By M argaret M itchell

Everyone can see weere together
As we walk on by.

And we fly just like birds of a feather,
I wonet tell no lie.
All of the people around us, they say,
« Can they be thatclose?Z
Just let me state for the record,

Weesre giving love in a family dose.

Excerpt from «W e Are FamilyZ

A s Recorded by Sister Sledge

t seem s like | was always moving in the early years as | struggled to make a living and sup-

port Eudon and T.E. It wasnet, and still isnet, easy to find a job that pays well with less than a
I fifth-grade education. | would work someplace until | found a better paying job that would
allow m e to better raise my two boys. Those with deep and established roots stayed put in their
surroundings. Some, unable to find work, watched as their hard-earned property and possessions
slipped aw ay from them . Others, [ike me, became wanderers. W e floated through life like drift-
wood, our destinations determined by the tides of life. Somehow, we stayed afloat and alw ays
w ashed up in safe harbors.

M iam isburg, O hio, was no different since | heard there was work there. | worked two jobs in

M iam isburg. M y day job w as in the cafeteria atthe M ound L aboratories, a nuclear research facility.
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Eudon, at about age 14, smiling and posing, just

before entering the ninth grade at M iamisburg

(O hio) High School.

e i

Fam— . 8

The garage in M iamisburg, O hio, where Eudon,
T.E.,and | sleptduring our first few weeks there.
It was located in back of the restaurantknown as

the Spic eneSpan. Thispicture was taken in 2003.

Itwasnam ed after the M iam isburg M ound, an
Indian burial mound that eventually became a
tourist attraction. At night, I worked at the
Spic ene Span drive-in restaurant, w aiting
tables, car hopping, and w ashing dishes. A fter
Il got settled, | went back to Alabama and col-
lected T.E. after he had finished the seventh
grade. W e lived in the garage behind the Spic
*ne Span restaurant. It w asnet a garage con-
verted into a living space; it was an actual
garage w ith one bed thatthe two of us sleptin,
having sold the rest of our furniture.

W hen school let out for the summer,
Eudon took a Greyhound bus from O ak Ridge
and joined us, and the three of us shared the
bed. | remember Eudones face as he
approached the garage, a long, low, cin-
derblock structure with two manually oper-
ated garage doors on its vacant facade, and
not a single window . It was all |l could afford.
A's he approached the building, it was as
though he were being greeted by an expres-
sionless, concrete face whose eyes never
blinked but rem ained fixed in a frozen, vac-
uous stare. Since there was no bathroom or
sink, we used the restroom facilities in the
restaurant. A s meager and bland as itw as, w e
w ere grateful for the shelter of this aloof,

oblong form ation that we called hom e.

«Far cry from our little w hite ans blue house in Knoxville,Z Eudon said, smiling, as | hugged

him in the doorw ay.
«Ainetit, though?Z 1| said, laughing.
«Butites home, ainet it, M om ?Z Eudon said

«ltis, indeed,Z | said.

reassuringly.

*H ey there, T.E.,Z he said, as T.E. took his suitcase from his hand.

«This heress the bedroom ,Z T.E. said, setting

«All right,Z Eudon said, smiling.

the suitcase on the bed.

«Anesthis heress the livineroom ,Z T.E. said, plopping down on the bed nextto the suitcase w ith

a grin.

el see,Z Eudon said, grinning along with him .

«Anesthis herees the kitchen,Z T.E. said as he got up and w alked aw ay from the bed, then cir-

cled back to it and sank down onto it.
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«Sure is a multi-purpose accommoda-
tion,Z Eudon said.
W e all laughed and hugged. i
- AL
. , T N =
*M om , ites great ta be home.Z ? F i AR VS
FHE
«ltes great to have yeall home.Z
The three of us sat on the edge of the bed,
and | pulled up an em pty milk crate to use as

a little table.

eHow <boutsome milk?Z

«Sounds good,Z Eudon said.

Photograph taken in 2003 of the M iamisburg

M e, too,Z T.E. said. ,
restaurant that was known as the Spic *ne Span

| r hem m milk from r n
poured the so € 0 a carto back in 1947 when | worked there as a waitress,

that | had broughtover from the Spic enesSpan car hop, and dish washer.
and placed the tw o glasses on the crate.

*So how w as the trip?Z | asked.

«Good,Z Eudon said, sipping. *Uneventful, for the m ost part. N ot too scenic. K indas+ flat up
here.z

«Thatitis,Z | said, laughing.

«Some cows ane stuff.Z He took another swig. +H ow *s things next door at the Spic *ne Span?Z
he asked.

«Notbad,Z | said. «l«ll have to be goineover in about two hours. Reckun I+ll have to be leaving
in plenty of tim e soss notto hitheavy traffic, m aking me late.Y «all know how thatrush hour can be.Z

W e laughed and hugged some more.

Eventually, we lay back on the bed w ith our arm s up behind our heads, just as we had done so
m any times in the past, and stared up at the ceiling.

M om ,lsve been thinkinea lotaboutyerlife,ZEudon began.+«D o yeall ever have any regrets?Z

«Notaone,Z I said.

«Really?Z he asked, surprised, turning his head to look at me.

W hy do yeall ask?Z | wondered.

«You never com plain, ane yeall have alw ays done so much for me an+T.E.Z

I laughed.

*W hates there to com plain about? leve got me the best life and the m ost precious boys in the
whole world.Z

Eudon sighed and shook his head.

W ell, what w as yesalles life like before us? W hat were yesalles kinfolk like?Z

| suppose it was a question either he or T.E. w as bound to ask at one time or another. Sooner

or later, everyone w ants to know about his ancestry.

*Well,my mom was aW hitaker. All my early kinfolk had much more interesting lives than leve
had. |l once read aboutthem in a book written by Lon Everett and Jam es Earl B est, Jr., entitled From
Holme to Holmes: The Saga of the W hitaker Family in America.|l knew you and T.E.would be inter-

ested in it, and | was w aiting for the right day to get it out from w here ites buried with my personal

treasures. | suppose this is the time.Z
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I walked over to the corner of the garage
w here | kept my things stacked on top of an
old wooden board spread across two cin-
derblocks that | had stood on end vertically. |
upwr rapped the towel in which | kept our
family heirlooms and pulled out the book. |
returned to the bed, sitting down in betw een
Eudon and T.E., and opened it up.

eltes a documentary/genealogical study

dating back to the year 1431, when Thom as

W hitaker was living in Holme, England,Z |

The church located in Holme, England, where

continued. «H e*s the first known ancestor of

eight generations of W hitakers, clergy and . .
the W hitakers of Holmes County, Florida, and

nobles of the time, are buried. My mother, Ada .
G eneva County, A labam a.z

M yrli (W hitaker) Armstrong, was a direct .
*Wow,we have that kind o« history?Z T.E .

descendant of these W hitakers.
asked, am azed.

*W e surely do. Now, the W hitakers in England generally did very well and were quite influ-

ential. leve heard it said that if yeall dig hard and long enough into yealles ancestry, yeall will com e
across som eone w ho is famous, or a horse thief. W ell, the form er appears to be the case w ith the
W hitakers. Based on research by James W illiams of Lynn Haven, Florida, the W hitakers are
descended from W illiam the Conqueror through M ary Bourchier, wife of Jabez W hitaker, who

was born in 1595 and who died in 1626. A pparently, there are as many as eight generations of
W hitakers, clergy and nobles of the time, buried at one particular church in England.Z

«Wow,Z exclaimed T.E., his eyes wide with amazement.

«To digress just a bit, since the history is fascinating, W illiam the Conqueror, who was born in
1027, had many obstacles to overcom e, not the least of w hich was the factthat he was born illegit-
imate. He was presumed to be the son of Robert, Duke of Normandy, a.k.a. «the D evil,» who
acknowledged the child as his. Interestingly, dispute exists as to w ho his mother was. One would
think that the dispute would more likely rest w ith the identity of his father. N onetheless, his m other
is believed to have been Herleva, daughter of the tanner of Falaise. Because of his unfortunate
beginnings, W illiam w as often called W illiam the B astard, although, of course, not to his face.Z

Eudon and T.E. nodded, smiling.

«Perhaps itwas due to his confusing identity that W illiam developed a w arriores tem peram ent
and proficiency. A sone source putit, W illiam ,who became king of England, got his kingdom <«the
hard way, he conquered it.«2?t

At this point, T.E. opined, *«Greatness, as seen, for exam ple, in great race horses and great
boxers, or even great artists, often is the product of a smolderine, fightine spirit that comes from a
rough-hewn, turbulent existence, a search for meanineor purpose or fulfillm ent, a strivinefor res-
olution of som e inner angst, the need to conquer an inner anguish that m anifests itself in exterior,
great w ays.Z

«W hy, yes, T.E., | believe that to be true,Z | said, staring at him in wonder. «Course, ites all

speculation, but perhaps W illiam the Conqueror was tormented in such away by hisown confused
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existence so as to becom e the great fighter that he becam e.Z

«M ight could be,Z Eudon said.

«Atany rate, he began capturing kingdom s at the age of tw enty, with the assistance of Henry,
the King of France,Z | continued. «He became the most powerful duke in the province of M aine
and simultaneously the mightiest dependentlandholder of the French Crown.A ssuch, he wasperi-
odically able to defy even the king. He notonly was a shrewd w arrior, but also a diplom at, able to
gain support of both the Pope and the Holy Roman Em peror.In w hatperhaps w as a political move
because he had his sights set on England, in 1053, he m arried, with eventual papal dispensation,
M atilda, the daughter of the Earl of Flanders. H e foughtwith a vengeance throughoutthe following
decades, conquering England in 1066. That was only one of his num erous military trium phs.Z

«Sounds like a mighty warrior,Z Eudon said.

«Oh,he was amighty warrior, all right,Z 1 said. A nd although W illiam the Conqueror died of
com plications follow ing a riding accident, his legacy lives on in the form of todayes English gov -
ernment. And that, my sons, is your heritage.Z

«Wow,Z T.E.whispered.

«T hates a mighty heritage,Z Eudon said.

«Oh, ites one to be proud of, for sure,Z | replied.

«So how did we getto Florida?Z T.E. asked.

*Well, now, eventually, the lineage cam e across the ocean to A merica. The first W hitaker to
have lived in northern Florida or southern A labama w as Jordan John W hitaker, who was born in
N orth C arolina on December 22, 1778. Som etime before 1786, along w ith his family, he moved
to W ilkes County, Georgia. The family then moved to W ashington County, Georgia, after 1794.
Jordan John m arried C atherine, w ho hailed from South Carolina, and they moved to the Orange
H ill area of W ashington County, Florida, near C hipley, Florida. They had three sons. Two of them ,
W illiam T. and James D enard, survived to adulthood.Z

| closed the book and laid itin my lap.

«ls that the end?Z T.E. asked, alm ost frantic.

«W ell, thates the end of one part of the story. Y sall wantto hear more?Z

e«Yeah!Z they said in unison.

| sat staring at the shadows on the w alls of the garage and thought for a minute, wondering
how | was going to recall a hundred-plus years of history. Soon, mem ories of what !l had read and
w hat had been told to me came flooding back, as though the ghosts of my ancestors surrounded
me and w ere them selves guiding m e through the chronology.

*W ell, Jam es D enard W hitaker, a man w ho certainly left his m ark in the annals of A merican
history, w as my great-grandfather. It has been said that he w as the first child to be born in Florida
after the state became a possession of the United States. W hitaker, Alabam a, located a few miles
northw est of Graceville, Florida, still bears his nam e, although it is not an incorporated com m u-
nity. He was born on October 13, 1822, in Orange Hill, Florida, and it is said that he owned land
as far as the eye could see.

«Iln 1835, when James w as tw elve, he, his mother C atherine, and their tw o slaves, N an and her
son Pamp, moved to and hom esteaded an area now nam ed after him in Geneva County, Alabam a.

At the time of the move, that area w as located in Jackson County, Florida. This w as shortly after
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the death of Jam es+s father, Jordan John W hitaker. The W hitaker M ethodist Church is located on
this land. Jam es provided the land, tim ber, and money to build the church in 1883.

W illiam T. W hitaker, Jam es*s brother, was born in 1814 and died on December 3, 1871. N ot
much is known about him except that he m arried Rebecca D aniel, they had nine children, and he
settled near Bonifay, Florida, w hich is just south of w here his brother James and mother C atherine
relocated. H e was abouttw enty years old w hen he moved to that area. He was asuccessful farm er,
and he and his brother James did som e business together and got along very well.

«Jam es and his mother boughtafew acres of land from the US Government,and Jam ese*s uncle
helped them get settled and gave them a few cattle and sheep to raise on shares. ThatmeantJames
would share the profits with his uncle. It is not certain which uncle provided the help. It appears
that it was C atherineess brother by the last name of Brown who provided the assistance. The land
had to be cleared before itcould be farm ed, and they had to build a house. They couldnetlive per-

m anently in the tents that they had brought. Pamp, who was a small but strong and hearty young

m an, along with James, soon cleared enough land so they could begin planting crops. It w as
extrem ely hard work. A Il the trees had to be cutdown and the branches stripped off so they could
be used in the building of their new house. A Il of the tree stum ps had to be pulled up as w ell so

the ground could be tilled. They finished sooner than anticipated and w ere able to have som e crops
planted that first year.

«A fter Jam es and his m other sold their first crops, as well assome of the cattle and sheep, they
found that they had money left over. Jam es then decided to buy more land. It cost them $1.25 an
acre. Since the US Government owned the land, the deed they got had been signed by A ndrew
Jackson.Z

«Wow!Z exclaimed T.E.+Ya mean OlesHickory, the seventh president of the U nited States?Z

«That would be him, yes,Z | continued. *They would buy land whenever they could afford to
and w henever it was available. The cattle and sheep provided by Jam es*s uncle had grown into
huge herds. They, along w ith other farm ers in the area, took advantage of the alm ostlim itless open
range in southern A labama and northw est Florida as a place to let their herds graze.

«James and his mother also ran a stagecoach stop. It was similar to one of today-e+s hotels.
Stagecoaches would stop there, and the passengers would spend the night and receive supper and
breakfast. Jam es and C atherine had a reputation for good food and lodging, so they got plenty of
business.

*The building was located at the sum m it of a high hill. On clear days, James and C atherine
would sit in the front yard, looking anxiously tow ard G eneva, Alabama, which was just west of
them , and w atch for signs of approaching coaches. Eventually, they would be alerted to the im m i-
nent arrival of w eary travelers by a trail of dustrising on the mounds in the distance and the sound
of horse hoofs beating against the hills and causew ays. W hen an approaching coach first becam e
visible, they would scurry about, m aking preparations for their visitors. W hen the coach stopped,
Jam es and his mother would rush to greet the passengers. W hile stagecoaches were good trans-
portation, they w ere anything but com fortable, and relief show ed in the passengerses eyes as they
were welcomed by Jam es and his mother. W ith warm hospitality they show ed their guests w here

they could clean up and rest for the night.
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*Shortly after their arrival, dinner would
be served in the dining room . The passengers
alw ays looked exhausted and shaken, but
appreciated the good food and drink. A fter
their guests had been attended to, the horses
would be led to the stables w here they could
rest and eat as well. There could be as many
as six or eight passengers to accom m odate on
these overnight visits. Som etim es they would
have to share room s, but they never minded
too much. Come morning, after a sound
nightes sleep in a warm and com fortable bed,
every one of them w as grateful for the accom -
m odations provided, rustic though they were.

«One of the great things about the area
in which James and C atherine had settled
w as the abundance of fish in the rivers and

wild game in the surrounding woods. One

day, Jam es*s dogs cornered a deer. A s the ter-

rified anim al tried to get away, it got stuck James Denard and M ary Ann (D avis) W hitaker.
in the rail fence. C atherine appeared on the He was born on October 13, 1822, and died on
other side of the fence, reached through, and, August 17, 1908. James Denard left his mark in
w ith a pocketknife, slitthe deeres throat. They the annals of American history.

often purchased supplies and some food at
Campbellton, the nearest trading post, but it was cheaper to simply hunt for one*s own food.

«W hile his farm and stagecoach stop were both successful, one of Jam es*s most im pressive
endeavors w as his herd of sheep. A tthe peak of his business, a single sale consisted of betw een five
and six thousand sheep, and selling thousands of pounds of wool per season w as notunusual.?2 The
farm had also come a long way from the sm all plot and tents it had been in the beginning. It had
become a spraw ling tw o hundred fifty acres with a sm all city of log structures at its heart. They
lived in a large, double-pen log house that also sat on a hill, like a grand Rom an castle ruling over
the world. In the rear, Jam es had built a large kitchen that w as separate from the rest of the house.
Spread out behind those two m ain buildings was a miniature town of small log houses, barns,
cotton houses, fodder houses, syrup houses, seed houses, and sheds for tools and many other needs.
If ever he needed a place to store som ething, James would simply build another building.3

«James m arried M ary A nn D avisin Orange H ill, W ashington County, Florida. They had a total
of seven children: five girls, C atherine, M artha, M ary, C aroline, and Elizabeth, and tw o
boys, John M . and Joseph H. M ary also brought her tw o slaves with her. They were two boys
named G eorge and D ick. That gave James a good-sized work force for his farm .

*W hen the w ar betw een the states broke out, Jam es joined the Confederate Army. He w asn-t

involved in any of the fighting, though. Because of his expertise with cattle, he was assigned the
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position of caring for, feeding, and driving the
cattle and m aking sure the soldiers had their
share of m eat. W hen the war was over, James
returned to his farm to pick up where he left
off. He was fortunate that he lived as far south
as he did. The Union Army never really got
down to that area of Florida and A labam a, so
there were never any major battles there. T hat
helped to preserve his land. Farmers in
Virginia were not so lucky. M ajor fighting
and looting destroyed m any Virginia farm s.Z

*Sounds kind o« like our life, a little, w hat
w ith the w ar ane farmines ane all,Z T.E. said.
L eastw ise, though, we never got our home
destroyed.zZ

*Yes, it was a similar life,Z | said. «Like
they say, som etim es, the more things change,
the more they stay the same.Z

At this point, both Eudon and T.E. sat up

on the bed, one on either side of me, and

W hitaker M ethodist Church, which was built by

crossed their legs.
James Denard W hitaker in 1883. “Tired of the story?Z | asked.

*No,no!ZT.E.said. K eep talkine, M om .Z

«W e ainst tired, M om ,Z Eudon said. «Just needed ta stretch.Z

«All right. At any rate, James was very blessed and passed his blessings on to his children.
Upon the marriage of each of his seven children, each received farm land as a gift from him .

*M y grandm other, Lugenia V. (Smith) W hitaker, the wife of Joseph H.W hitaker, had a brother
w ho w as in the Civil W ar at the sam e time that her father-in-law, Jam es Denard W hitaker, served.
His name was John Henry Smith. He served in Company G of the 57th regiment of Alabam a
Volunteers. During a cam paign in Georgia, he was shot in the head and chest. Som ehow, he sur-
vived his injuries, w hich was a miracle. M any people died from m erely being shot in the arm or
leg. The wounds did cause him to go deaf, becom e alm ost totally blind, and alm ost lose his mind.
H e becam e totally helpless and paralyzed in the left arm and leg and required an attendant at all
times. However,despite these handicaps, he gotm arried and lived until the year 1911. H e w as sev -
enty-one w hen he died. M y grandm other tried to get him to talk about w hen he got shot, but John
could never remember w hen or where it happened.

«According to my sister M yrtelee, John wrote a famous song, *M ary Donet You W eep and
Donet You Cry.«Z

«H a! Thates probably where we all get our hankerine fer music,Z Eudon laughed.

el reckun itis,Z | said, laughing. B ecause of all hisland, sheep, and cattle, everyone naturally
thoughtthat my great-grandfather James D enard W hitaker wasrich.A nd he was. M ostmen didn-t

trust banks. James D enard was one of them . B esides, Pensacola and Tallahassee, the closest places

160



to do any banking, were too far aw ay to m aintain good business relations. Because of that, James,
and m any other men, converted their money into gold coins, w hich they buried for safekeeping.

«Ononeoccasion in 1888, when he had gone to Chipley to sell aload of wool, robbers entered
his cabin. My great-grandm other, M ary A nn, was home at the time. The robbers dem anded to
know w here the gold was, but she refused to tell them . They searched everyw here, including in
the beds, w ardrobes, trunks, and safes. Then, by accident, they turned over an ancient trunk. T he
tinkle of coins from inside could be heard by the robbers. Upon opening the trunk, they found a
fortune in gold coins. The robbers filled the sacks they had brought with as much of the gold as
they could carry. They also stole all of Jam es*s horses from his barn.

«A fter the robbers had finished their dastardly deed, they found a convenient getaw ay vehicle
in the form of a confiscated mule and slung the sacks of gold across its back. A s they led the
anim al to an unknown destination, the jingling of the gold coins accom panied the muleess foot-
steps. It was especially discernible w hen they began crossing nearby W rightes Creek Bridge. That
m ay have been the most famous robbery in the history of Geneva County, Alabam a.

«James Denard W hitaker was a sm artman, though. He rounded up some horses that w ere tied
by the swamp creek and went after the robbers. A fter about two or three weeks of his absence,
during w hich everyone w as speculating that he may have been killed, he showed up with the
horses that he had lost. He had m anaged to catch up with the thieves and retrieve the horses. H e
did not, how ever, get his money back.

*H e also came up with an idea to safeguard a good portion of his money. People noticed that
he had begun to carry a beautiful walking stick with him w herever he went, but never suspected
its dual purpose. It was a beautiful cane with burnt decorations all down it. How ever, it held a
greater value in the form of a functional receptacle, of which no one was aw are until years later.
Im agine the surprise w hen itw as discovered thatw ithin the beautiful staff, Jam es D enard had con-
veniently stashed $5,000. The w alking stick served him faithfully as both a com panion and safe
deposit box. N ot trusting banks, he also started burying most of his gold in the kitchen. The floor
of the kitchen w as only partially covered with wood.The restofthe floor was athick layer of clay.
That was norm al for the tim es, and it w as in the clay part of the floor that he buried his gold.

«James D enard had one slave w hom he trusted more than any other. A fter em ancipation, that
slave stayed on, and to him and no other person James D enard entrusted the secret of w here the
pot of gold w as hidden.

«A few years ago,in 1943, atenant farmer, Pearlie K night, w as living near w here the old house
had stood and w as breaking land at the site w here the kitchen used to be. By then, the old houses
and other buildings had decayed or had been razed. W ithout realizing it, M r. Knightes plow blade
had struck a m etal container that had been worn by time and the elements. Over the next several
days, the wind and rain cleared the dirt from the m etal container. M r. K night found it and opened
it. It was filled with twenty-dollar double-eagle gold pieces, a hundred and tw enty-seven of them ,
to be exact, making their face value $2,540. The dates on the coins ranged from 1850 to 1894.Z

«W ow!Z exclaimed T.E. +Buried treasure!Z

elndeed,Z | said. *Being an honest man, M r. Knight took the coins to the sheriff, W .C.
R egister, and the probate judge, P.C. B lack, at Geneva. He wanted their advice on w hatto do w ith

all the gold. The sheriff and the judge decided thatthe gold should be divided betw een M r. K night

161



and the owner of the farm , M iss Ellen Blount. Ellen was Jam es D enard W hitakeres granddaughter
and the daughter of Caroline (W hitaker) and G eorge N . Blount. She had inherited the farm from
her father and m other, w ho had operated the farm for James D enard W hitaker during his later
years. A pparently, he had left the farm to them wunder his will. M r. Knight had a very good year
that year. He had made $1,270, a fortune to mostpeople.Z4

«eHow much did you make in 1943, M om ?Z Eudon asked.

el was working at the cotton mill and made about $400 a year at the time,Z | said.

«led agree M r. Knight surely had a pretty good year,Z Eudon replied, smiling and nodding his
head.

«lell say.Z | smiled. B ased on the dates on the coins, they had been buried a minimum of
thirty-nine years, and some or all of those minted in 1850 may have been buried for as long as
ninety-three years. On average, many of the coins were probably buried for a much longer period
than thirty-nine years. Ites understood that the coins were just converted into cash at the bank,
w hich raises the question of their real value as gold or as collectibles atthattime. The banker may
have become wealthy over that deal.Z

«Quite a story,Z Eudon said.

«ls that the end already?Z T.E. asked, anxious for more.

Il chuckled. «W ell, the end of another segment.Z

els there more, M om ? Tell us more,Z he begged.

Y eall want to hear more, Eudon?Z

*Yeah, M om . K eep talkine.Z

*W ell, Jam es Denard W hitaker, whom everyone called Papa later in life, did have a particu-
larly unusual experience living on his farm . W hen he originally bought the land, itw as located in
Jackson County, Florida. Several years later, after boundary lines shifted and Holmes County w as
formed, the farm became part of Holmes County, Florida. In 1853, the federal government
reestablished the Florida-A labam a line, and Jam es*s farm became part of D ale County, Alabam a.
A few years after that, A labam a readjusted the southern boundary of D ale County, and G eneva
County was formed. Once again, James w as living in a different county. A Il told, my great-grand -
father lived in four counties in two different states and drew w ater from the same well for the
w hole tim e, never once moving.

«On January 17, 1904, James D enard passed aw ay at the age of eighty-one. At that time, he

w as described as standing a little better than six feet tall, drooping slightly with age, with long
gray hair and beard. A ccording to those w ho knew him , he had seen along, hard life.l donet know
how he died, butl imagine it was just from old age.

«One of Jam es*s sons, Joseph, my grandfather, was very successful him self. He married my
grandm other, Lugenia V. Smith. He concentrated on cattle instead of raising sheep or farming the
land as his father had done. He also worked as a bootlegger. Every year, my grandfather would
drive his cattle to m arket in Chipley, Florida. It w as like all of those old cattle drives that you see
in the movies. I+ll bet it was exciting. W hile in Chipley, Joseph would pick up the liquor that he
w as going to take back to sell. And, because he was so wealthy, he lent money to a group of doc-

tors to build the first hospital in Chipley.
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My grandparents, Joseph H . and Lugenia V. (Smith) W hitaker, had only three children, all
girls: my mother Ada M yrli, my aunt Luta M ae, and my auntA lice Dixie. A fter they had all m ar-
ried and moved out, my grandparents were robbed, too. One night, while Lugenia w as knitting
and Joseph was half-soling his shoes, they heard tw o horses ride up and stop at the front of the
house. The next thing they knew, tw o men in masks burst in the front door carrying guns.

Y call donet move. If yeall keep still, no one-ll get hurt,»one of them grow led. W hile he held
his gun on my grandparents, the other one searched the house. He found a large bag filled w ith
silver dollars. The man w ith the bag ran out of the house, the bag clinking all the way. The other
one backed outof the house, keeping hisgun pointed at my grandparents. The lastthing my grand -
parents heard w as the sound of the horses galloping away. My grandm other told m e that they
w erenst scared, but | im agine she said that so as notto frighten me.Z

«Jese like in the movies,Z T.E. said.

*Yes, itwas.

«That canst be the end,Z T.E. said, moping.

«W ell, now, actually, there is one more part. Ites a scandalous piece of our fam ilyess history.Z

«W hatis it?Z T.E. asked, bouncing up and down on the bed, his eyes lighting up.

Eudon laughed.

*W ell, ites a story about Aunt Alice Dixie W hitaker, whom we called Aunt Dixie, and her
second husband, Dr. Gordon W right Smith. To begin with, they w ere first cousins, the same as
A unt Luta and Uncle Jim Smith. However, l*m not sure w hether Jim Smith and Dr. Smith were
brothers or just first cousins. Aunt D ixie and Dr. Smith lived in a large colonial house in Eunola,
A labam a. She had one son, M oody Tew, and Dr. Smith had a son, Clyde Smith, from their pre-
vious m arriages. They had a boarder w ho lived with them named Claude F. Avant. He was a prin-
cipal in the high school at Slocom b, A labam a, and everyone referred to him as Professor Avant.
H e and D ixie became good friends. They would alw ays talk about this and that. One day, w hen
A unt Dixie was feeling sick, Professor Avant asked her how she was doing.

«*W ell,» she said, I guess Il*m feeling all right, but | think I will go just like Dr. Sm ithes first
wife and my first husband .-

«Professor Avant w as in shock at first, but then he made the mistake of trying to take advan-
tage of the situation. He knew that Dixie was suggesting that Dr. Sm ith had killed his first wife
and her first husband w ith poison. Professor Avant tried to blackm ail Dr. Smith for three thousand
dollars. Several days later, on September 28, 1928, Professor Avantes body was found in the
woods near Bonifay, Florida, although the authorities indicated that he was murdered w ithin sight
of Geneva, Alabama, on the C hoctaw hatchee River. He had been beaten and stabbed to death.
Professor Avant had left Slocom b suddenly on Sunday afternoon, Septem ber 23, in the afternoon
during a heavy rain and had been seen at H artford, A labam a, and later in G eneva, Alabama. H e
w as seen w ith tw o men in his car w hen he raced through Geneva. His body was found five days
later. D r. Smith and his son Clyde were finally arrested for his murder, but there were several sus-
pects arrested before they were, including C harlie Brown and Frank M artin, tw o black men from
Slocom b, Alabama. In addition, Randall Jones and Lee Phillips were arrested in connection w ith

Professor Avantes murder. L ee Phillips decided to cooperate w ith the prosecutor and testify against
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Dr. Smith and his son Clyde. Except for Frank M artin, they w ere all tried at the courthouse in
Geneva. | remember when the trial was going on. | was twelve years old and | lived with my
daddy and step-m other Idella in Eunola. | would see M oody, Aunt Dixiees son, drive past our
house every day on his way to courtin Geneva.

«Phillips testified that Dr. Sm ith prom ised to pay him three hundred dollars for his partin the
crime but then refused to pay. He also said that Dr. Smith wanted Avant dead because Avant w as
trying to blackm ail him for three thousand dollars. Phillips confessed to approaching Professor
Avant as he w as seated at his desk in the school building and hitting him w ith a heavy iron bar,

knocking him unconscious. A fter he hit Professor Avant, Charlie Brown laid him on a blanket on

the floor and D r. Smith stabbed him in the heart. A Il five men held in connection with the murder
w ere present at the time of the killing. It was estim ated that tw o thousand men, women, and chil-
dren were crow ded into the courthouse for the trial. Clyde Smith, Lee Phillips, Randall Jones, and

Charlie Brown were found guilty and were sentenced to prison. Dr. Smith died of heart failure on
January 26, 1930, w hile the trial was going on.

*M eanw hile, Aunt D ixie just kept getting sicker and sicker, until one day she suddenly died. If
| had to guess, | would say she died of poisoning. Her son, M oody, died unexpectedly, too. He w as
only nineteen, going to A uburn U niversity and living in a boarding house. One morning, he woke

up and told the housem other w hat he wanted for breakfast: a fried egg and a little hoe cake. H e

w alked into the bathroom to getready for class and supposedly had a heart attack and died. | never
did understand how someone so young could just die like that. | would always feel bad for him
w hen | heard that story. | never thought anyone deserved to die that young, especially som eone

w hose stepfather was going to prison and w hose mother was possibly killed by his stepfather.

«Aunt Dixie and M oody both died after Dr. Sm ith.Z

«Wow!ZT.E. said.

«W ell, I+«ll be,Z Eudon said. «W hat did they die of?Z

«W ell, thatses the thing,Z | said. *N obody know s what they died of. Ites one of those m ysteries
thates buried deep in the South.Z

«Wow,Mom!Z T.E. said, laughing. *W e have everything in our family history. W ar, poverty,
love, trium ph, defeat, kings, buried treasure, robbery, slavery, philanthropy, piracy, murder, y-eall
name it, we got it!Z

*Yes, | suppose ites true,Z | said. * A ne+ thates just my mam m a*s side of the family.Z | laughed.

«Yeah, thates just yealles m am m a+s side. W hat about yesalles daddy-e+s side?Z Eudon asked.

| looked over at him and at T.E. They both looked back at me expectantly. | sighed.

«Well, do y+all want to know about ysalles granddaddyes family?Z | asked.

W ell, yeah!Z Eudon said.

«Course!Z T.E. said.

*Well, | suppose weeve got time. | donet have to be to work for another hour. So, letes see.
W here do | begin?

1l knew the A rm strongs better than my motheres family because, as you know, my grand -
m other W hitaker didnet w ant anything to do with us. | do know quite a bit about the A rm strongs,
some of which Ieve heard in stories that others have told me. A lso, | do have some personal expe-

riences to relate.
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«Ever since | was a little girl, | had heard that one of my ancestors, an A rm strong, started out
in England. | donet know his name, but supposedly he left England and went to Germany.
However, w hile there, he was put into prison because of his religious beliefs. He finally escaped
and returned to England. Not long after that, he left for A merica. However, he might not be the
original entrant.

*M y great-great-grandfather, Ludw ell A rm strong, was born som etime before 1766, probably
in South Carolina, and died about November 7, 1825, in Pulaski County, G eorgia. He m arried
Sarah L arkin, who was born som etime before 1775 and died about 1832, probably in Houston
County, Georgia. Ludw ell served as a footm an in the militia during 1782 and foughtin the W ar of
1812. Public records indicate that Sarah drew land as a widow of a soldier in the Pulaski County,
G eorgia, Land L ottery of 1827.Z

To get more com fortable, T.E. laid down on his stom ach on the bed, propping him self up on
his elbow s and resting his chin on his hands.

| continued. *Some family mem bers believe that a John A rm strong w as the father of Ludw ell
A rm strong and the son of Joseph A rm strong, the original entrant, who came to A merica from
N orthern Ireland. John and his brothers, W illiam , Thom as, Joseph, Jr., and Jam es, served as offi-
cers in the A merican Revolutionary W ar. They served in the same unit as their father, Joseph, as
privates in the French and Indian W ar.

sLudwell had a son, L arkin S.A rm strong. He wasborn about 1807 in Clarke County, Georgia.
His wifees name was M artha A nn Freem an. Like most Southern men of his day, he was a farm er.
H e served tw o term s w ith the Alabama M ilitia during the w ar with the Creek Indians. A fter his
term s w ere over, he went home to his family and applied for, and received, a bounty land w arrant
of eighty acres for his service during the Creek W ar. In 1846, he sold forty acres to a m an nam ed
A .M . Grantham . L arkin died in 1870.

«On August 22, 1833, Larkines wife M artha gave birth to my grandfather, John Ludwell
A rm strong. Before the Civil W ar, he and his brother, Robert, had a business as carriage m akers
and w heelwrights. Then on M ay 1, 1861, John Ludwell enlisted in the Confederate Army. He
served in Company F of the 61Sl Regiment of the G eorgia Volunteer Infantry. A paper regarding
Company L of the same regiment, entitled <H istory of the Quitm an Gray,» was written by J. J.
A dam s, who presented a vivid account of the action, deaths, and hardships. The partl found m ost

moving w as the closing, w hich | kept along with our family history.Z

| reached into the back of the Everett and Best book and pulled out the tattered sheet
and read:

Now, dear reader, being conscious within myself of the manner in which the foregoing
has been written, it is with some degree of trepidation that | send it forth. Having keptno
diary while in service, what | have written has been from memory and though it has been
thirty years since we laid down arms and the thunders of the civil war have ceased to roar,
yet the trials, sufferings and hardships of those four years and these few facts submitted
together with many facts, truths and circumstances too numerous to mention are so
indelibly fixed in my mind until they can never be eradicated so long as my mind is

rational. M any books and histories have been written by the north and sough [sic] about
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the war, but as the queen of Sheba said when she visited King Solomon and saw all his
riches, « The halfhasnotbeen told,Z and | feel today the heroism as displayed by the south
in contending against so great and overwhelmning [sic] numbers on the battlefields
together with such hardships and trials, marching through heatand cold, realizing hunger
and famine, foot sore and poorly clad, has never been surpassed by ancient or modern
warfare. Those who fell upon the blood stained battlefields believed like the battle scarred
veterans who are living witnesses of those four years of carnage believe, they were con -
tending for a just and righteous cause, yea, a cause that stirred menes souls as they have

: ) . . h ’
not been stirred since the days of Washington. |l am now in my 69t year and feel conscious

I, too, will soon cross over the river to join my comrades on the other sideA5

«John Ludw elles regiment w as part of the famous L awton-Gordon-Evans Brigade, w hich w as

involved in most of the m ajor battles of the w ar: A ntietam , Chancelorsville, G ettysburg, and

others. He was detailed on special duty as a team ster. H ow ever, he was captured on A pril 6, 1865,

at the battle of High Bridge. Three days later, Lee surrendered to Grant at A ppom atox Court

House. John Ludwell was held prisoner at

; - . h
N ewport News, Virginia, until June 24t

w hen he took the oath of allegiance to the
United States.Z

*He was aprisoner of war?Z T.E. asked.

«Thates right, T .E. He was a PO W . A fter
he had enlisted, but before reporting for duty,
John Ludwell got married. W hen he was
released from prison, he returned hom e to his
w ife, Arabanrion M agruder, and they started
their family. In 1885, John sold his 357-acre
farm in G eorgia and he and his family moved
to Geneva County, Alabama. By the time they
moved, John and A rabanrion had five boys,
W alter Eugene, Robert L ee, B enjamin
Franklin, John W ., and James M onroe, and
one girl, M ary E. (*Nine*). They were my
father, my uncles, and my aunt.Z

*Thates not the end, is it?Z T.E. asked,
w ith obvious disappointm ent.

«W ell, thates the end of a generation,Z |
said.

W hat aboutthe next generation?Z Eudon

Arabanrion B. (M acGruder) Armstrong, wife of asked.

John Ludwell Armstrong, my grandfather. He W ell, thates a story for another day. A Il
fought in many of the major battles of the Civil together, my mother and father had eleven
War. children. | did have an older brother, Royce,
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and an older sister, Josie. Royce was a twin to your Uncle Ralph, but he w as stillborn. Josie, how -
ever, lived until she was twelve. Unfortunately, that w as when she caught pneumonia and died,
w hich was why | was more than a little scared when | caught it during the time we lived with
yealles Uncle Ralph and Aunt Ruby. But all thates a story for another day.Z

M om , what was itlike living with yealles daddy and Idella?Z Eudon asked.

| thought for a minute.

*W ell, itwasdifficult, but !l must say that ldella treated all of her children very well, and they
all loved her. |1 donst know w hat her children thought of my dad. No one ever told me.Z

| closed the book on my lap.

*W ell, | reckun leve used up all my allotted time. Now leve got to be gettine over to the Spic
ene Span before they fire me. Anyone have any problem s with that?Z

«Notme,Z said T.E., smiling.

M e, neither,Z said Eudon. »Thanks, M om .Z

| gave them each a kiss and a hug.

«Y call sleep well,Z | said, smiling at them . «A nd | want to hear all about your adventures in
the eighth grade at O ak Ridge over breakfast in the morning,Z | said to Eudon as | backed aw ay.

«All right, M om , ites a deal.Z

| raised the garage door part way and bentdown and low ered m yself under it. Justas | reached
up to pull itdown behind me, | heard the boys talking.

«Hey, T.E., how +*bout some baseball out back?Z Eudon asked, opening up his suitcase.

«Sure, itell be like old times,Z T.E. said.

«Great,Z Eudon replied. «Five minutes?Z He tossed the ball in the air and caught it.

e«Yeah,Z T.E. replied, raising him self up to a sitting position and inching his way off the bed.

«Jesslet me get my shoes on, an«1l+Il meet yeall in the parlor.zZ
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