A Step Back in Time
Each year since, June 23, 1985, the Eagleville High School Class of 1944, have
united for a reunion. Graduates, former
classmates and/or their spouses, friends and
family enjoy a time of visiting and reminiscing. The first reunion of this graduating class met at the Eagleville School 41
years after their graduation. Those attending brought a potluck lunch and old school
pictures that brought back a lot of memories. In attendance were two of their former teachers, Mrs. Edna Windrow and Mr.
N. B. Wheeler. In 1985, at the time of this
first reunion, five of their classmates were
deceased. Five of the six living graduates,
Pollard Crick, Pauline (Heaton) Arnold,
Lorene (Boles) Smith, Lorene (Hendrix)
Sharpe, Mary (Maxwell) Kline, along with
friends and family attended the 1985 First
Reunion Gathering. Principal Joe Shelton gave a tour of the school to the group.
Since their first reunion, this class has gotten together annually.
Recently, the Eagleville High School Class
of 1944, held their annual (2008) event with
three members of the graduating class present; Pollard Crick, Pauline (Heaton) Arnold
and Lorene (Hendrix) Sharp. Also in attendance were Mrs. Pollard (Betty) Crick,
Mrs. J. W. (Ruby) Johns, Mrs. Jean Covington, (sister to Lorene Sharp), Bobby
Macon, Wren (Macon) Doubler and daughter, Katie. (Bobby and Wren were former
classmates of the graduating class.)
Members of the Eagleville High School
Class of 1944 were:
James Winfred (J. W.) Johns Jr., son of
James Winfred Sr. and Pearl Holder Johns
married Ruby Wooliver. He lived in Ashland City and is deceased.
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Allen Pollard Crick, son of Horace Maynard and Lillie Frances Davis Crick, married 1st a classmate, Pauline Stephenson
and 2nd Betty Cornish. He and Betty live
near Joelton.
Pauline Stephenson, daughter of J. E. and
Mary Clair Hughes Stephenson, married
Allen Pollard Crick. She died in 1980.
Lorene Hendrix, daughter of Sam Houston
and Rose Lee Vaughn Hendrix, married
Hollie Sharp and makes her home in Murfreesboro.
Susie Emma Alcorn is the daughter of Alford Thomas and Willie Tommie Dyer Alcorn. She married William Ray Baxter and
lives near Murfreesboro.
Lorene Boles married Joe Smith and lives
in Murfreesboro.
Jean Buchanan, daughter of Bessie Jackson Buchanan graduated from MTSU and
worked as a librarian in Charleston, West
Virginia. She is deceased.
Pauline Heaton, daughter of Paul and Clara
Morris Heaton, married 1st Raymond D.
Covington and 2nd, Charles W. Arnold. She
lives in the Patterson Community. Pauline
attended school and graduated the eighth
grade at Patterson School before attending
Eagleville School as a freshman.
Mary Maxwell, daughter of John Edward
and Jane Ashby Jackson, married 1st Gene
Byrd and 2nd James Howard Cline. She
presently lives in Alabama.
Sarah Maxwell, twin sister to Mary Maxwell, married 1st Dennis Hale and 2nd Billy Ray Drummond. She lived in California
and is deceased.
Marjorie Sanders, daughter of J. W. and
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Hattie House Sanders married Leo Haley
and lived in Virginia. She is deceased.
Eight of the eleven graduates, Susie Alcorn,
Marjorie Sanders, Lorene Hendrix, Jean
Buchanan, J. W. Johns, Pauline Heaton,
Sarah and Mary Maxwell, attended Eagleville School all four years of high school
Teachers of this senior class were: J. W.
Wheeler, Principal and also taught Math;
Rachel Floyd, Home Economics; Sophie
Williams, English; Lemuel Manier, Civics;
Edna Windrow, Math and Algebra; Mrs.
Farmer, Biology and Chemistry; Ethel Elmore, Music and Rush Taylor Jr., Coach.
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The following is a poem written about the
sophomore class by a classmate, Marjorie
Sanders
THE SOPHOMORE CLASS
The Sophomore Class is quite a bunch
If they can’t get chewing gum, they get candy
to “crunch”.
Everyone of us like sports, very fine,
And I’m not kidding, or shooting a line.
Lorene Cook - The first of the gang is a girl,
sweet and fair,
She has light brown eyes and blondish hair,
When it comes to fun, she has her share,
I could tell you much more, I really don’t dare.
Robert Owen Gillespie - Next comes a little
fellow, he’s quite a runt,
But when it comes to talking, he can put on
a stunt,
His eyes are blue and his hair is brown,
Plenty of freckles, but they don’t get him
down,
They call him by name, when in a tight –
We all shorten it and just call him “Pint”.

Junior Bellenfant -Then is a fellow you all
know quite well,
He’s a pretty fair reader, but just can’t spell,
Brown hair, blue eyes and pretty tall,
His favorite sport is basketball.
Lorene Hendrix – Here comes a girl that’s
quite a clown,
When she’s around you, you just can’t frown
She’s quite jolly and happy and gay,
She never, never misses school a day.
Her home is a city called “Jackson’s Ridge”,
She’d just as soon throw you in. while crossing a bridge.
A scattering of freckles here and there,
Bright blue eyes and light brown hair.
Mary Maxwell - Next is a twin and she is
quite mean,
She gets into mischief every day it seems,
She likes sweet potato puffs and basketball,
And does she like to talk in the study hall!
Of weight she has little; of tongue, she has
much,
I can’t tell you more or I’d get in “dutch”.
Granville Underwood - Next is a boy we all
like,
He smokes cigarettes, when he can’t find his
pipe,
He likes plenty of ice cream, cake and candy,
But nevertheless, we think he is dandy.
His eyes, like his hair are dark brown,
He drives a ’31 Chevy and does he get
around.
Pauline Heaton - Here is a girl, full of fun and
jolly,
Her name is “Pauline”, but we call her Polly,
She has blue eyes, blonde hair with artificial
curls,
She likes the boys as well as the girls.
She wears a grin and doesn’t frown,
And she really likes to play “around”.
Susie Alcorn - Here comes a girl I adore,
When she tells a joke, we all yell for more,
She is kinda bashful, timid, and
shy,
She gets pretty mad; but just
won’t cry.
She is a blonde, as you might
have guessed,
Brown eyes that are large, when
she calls you a “pest”.

EAGLEVILLE HIGH SCHOOL FRESHMAN CLASS 1940-41
Front Row L to R: James Garrett, Sarah Maxwell, Granville Underwood, Susie Alcorn, Junior
Bellenfant, Mary Maxwell, Billy Shelton, Margaret Mangrum, Ada Mai Lamb. Back Row: Tom Ralston, Marjorie Sanders, Sammie Lee Burns, Wren Macon, Jordan
Cook, Lorene Hendrix, Robert Owen Gillespie, Jean Buchanan, J. W. Johns, Pauline Heaton, Mrs. Rachel Floyd Teacher.

Wren Macon - Here is a “bird”
hopping around,
Almost every Saturday, she
goes to town,
Some call her “Mary”, her very
true name,
But she’s known best as “Wren”
and wins lots of fame.
She has bright blue eyes that
sparkle and shine,
When she tells you something
you’d better mind.
A fair skin given the best of care,
Plenty of curls and very black
hair,
She gets into mischief, I’ll let you
know,
And everyone likes her where
ever she goes.

Although he’s always talking in class,
He just won’t say any sass,
Miss Williams must have patience so grand,
The way she puts up with this tough clown.
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Stories of Early School Days
From Mrs. Pauline Arnold -

EAGLEVILLE HIGH SCHOOL GRADUATING CLASS – 1944 L to R: Pollard Crick, Lorene
Hendrix, J. W. Johns, Lorene Boles, Pauline Heaton, Sarah Maxwell, Mary Maxwell, Susie
Alcorn, Marjorie Sanders, Pauline Stephenson, Jean Buchanan
Jean Buchanan - Jean is a girl, simple and
sweet,
She always know you, where ever you meet.
She has beautiful hair and skin you love to
touch,
She’s pretty good and won’t say much,
She wears make-up and beautiful clothes,
And she always looks neat from her head to
her toes.
Sarah Maxwell - Here is “Sarah”, the other
twin,
You always know her by that cute little grin,
A basket-ball suit, she really does rate,
But most likely they’ll leave her to her fate.
She is pleasant, has a dimple we like,
Almost everyday she takes a hike,
At working algebra, she’s really a whiz,
She never takes time to answer a quiz.
Everyone likes her very much,
One thing for sure, she’s never late for lunch.
Ada Mai Lamb - Here is a girl, jolly and gay,
Who is bound to have fun, every single day,
A very pretty girl, you’re to know,
She’s very kind and likes to go,
She puts her best foot forward on a Saturday
night date,
Believe me, she never comes in late,
Pretty blonde hair and pretty eyes of blue,
They tell everyone that she can be true,
She doesn’t very easily fall for bait,
This girl names “Ada”, but nick named “Tate”.

He has brown hair and greenish eyes,
When he gets mad, he almost cries,
A very good boy, you can tell by looks,
That he always be a “very good cook.
Billie Shelton - Next is a boy little and thin,
You know quite well he can be your friend.
Tall stories, he tells about getting in a ditch,
His name is “Billie”, but the boys call him
“Mitch”.
Plenty of freckles and light brown hair,
From the way he talks, you know he has
plenty of air.
He likes to talk and tell stories grand,
By far he’s the talker of the land.
J. W. Johns - Last, but not least is a boy short
and fat
You seem to know the chair in which he sat,
The prettiest blonde curls you ever saw
Blue eyes and he favors his ”Maw”,
He’s full of meanness and silly talk,
If he can’t ride home, he’ll surely walk,

Bill Pate was our bus driver all the years
I was in high school. I don’t know what
year it was but it was not our freshman year.
It was a cold day. I think it had snowed
and the bus broke down along about Pumpkin Center, just pass the home of Bill Hall.
They lived in the old school building at that
time. We sat in the bus until we got pretty cold then we were invited to go to the
Hall’s house and stay until they could get
the bus fixed or get us another ride home. It
began to get dark and my folks didn’t have
a telephone, so they didn’t know what had
happened to me. I doubt if any of the other
homes had phones either. A milk truck that
had come to get us finally picked us up. The
empty milk cans were so cold to sit on. We
got home pretty late, after dark and about
frozen. I was so cold I could hardly walk
to the house. I remember mama putting my
feet in cold water to keep away frostbite.
From Pollard Crick
I grew up in the Rover Community of Bedford County, three miles from the Rutherford County line. I entered Rover Elementary School, at age six, in the fall of 1932
and graduated in the spring of 1940. I attended Unionville High School in Bedford
County during school year 1940-41 and
for the first month of school year 1941-42,
then transferred to Eagleville High School,
the second month of school year 194142. During that school year, I walked ap-

proximately 2 ½ miles (as the crow flies)
through fields, woods, wild blackberry
patches, etc., climbing over several wire
fences before reaching highway 41-A,
at the Rutherford County line. There, I
caught the Eagleville School Bus, operated
by Mr. Walker Carlton.
During the summer of 1943, in early June,
after our corn and cotton crops at home
were laid by, I worked for an uncle, painting his hours, smoke house and tenant
house before school started near the end of
July. I earned enough money to buy a bicycle, which I rode around the gravel roads
approximately three miles each school day
to the Rutherford County line school bus
turn around point. At that point, I would
lay my bicycle against a wire fence, unlocked, in any manner, to remain until my
bus returned me after school. As you can
imagine, many days, it rained, snowed, or
sleeted, and occasionally my bicycle would
be covered with a sheet of ice when I got
off the bus in the afternoon. The bicycle
was never bothered by anyone while I was
away. If it were covered with ice when I
arrived, I would ride standing up to avoid
sitting on the ice. I seldom missed a day at
school under those conditions.
During my senior year, I, along with three
or four other Rover students, rode with
Principal J. W. Wheeler, of the Halls Mill
Community of Bedford County, as he commuted daily to EHS. As you can imagine, it
is hard for my children, grandchildren and
great grandchildren to understand how conditions for me were so much different than
those of their school years.

Pollard Crick - Here is a boy with a very
sweet grin,
In looks, he resembles “Huckleberry Finn”,
He can get his lessons easy as pie,
If he doesn’t get his English, “he’ll perty near
die”.
He has blue eyes and hair neatly combed,
When the bell rings, he starts out for home,
The girls he likes, the boys he will “sock”,
The girls call him “Pollard” but the boys call
him “Doc”.
Jordan Cook - Here is a boy, chunky and
short,
If he doesn’t get his lessons, he don’t give a
“snort”.

Graduating Classmates - Pauline Arnold,
Pollard Crick, Lorene Sharp (seated)

Classmates, Friends and Family Attending The 1944 Class Reunion (2008)
Seated (L-R): Pauline (Heaton) Arnold, Jean (Hendrix Covington), Lorene (Hendrix) Sharp
Back Row: Mrs. Pollard (Betty) Crick, Wren (Macon) Doubler, Pollard Crick, Mrs. J. W.
(Ruby) Johns, Bobby Macon, Not pictured (Katie, daughter of Wren Doubler)

Thank you Pauline Arnold and Pollard
Crick, for all your help, information and
pictures for this article. Without your help,
it wouldn’t be written. I think the Eagleville
High School Class of 1944 has set a record
for keeping in touch with classmates. Keep
up the good work.

