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A Step Back in Time

By Bobbie Sue Shelton-Lonas

The following information of the Marable
Family, personal memories and history of
Rocky Glade was written by the late Mrs.
Georgia Lee Marable Pate. She taught
math and history at Eagleville High School
from 1944 until her retirement in 1969.
She was one of two graduates* of the
first 12th grade graduating class in 1921
at Eagleville High School and graduated
from the Middle Tennessee State Teachers
College in Murfreesboro in 1934. Her
teaching profession started in Milton,
Tennessee, Natchez Mississippi (1934) and
at the Patterson School (1937). She married
William E. “Bill” Pate, December 31, 1940.
Mrs. Georgia Lee Pate died March 17, 1996.
*The other graduate was Jack Bennett, who
also entered the education field, as a school
principal.

and later bought a tract of land on which
one of his sons, Richard E. Marable, now
lives with wife, Bennie. They reared two
children, Diane and Richard Earl, both
of whom are married and live outside the
community. The other son of Champion
H. Marable, whose descendants became
a part of the Patterson Community, was
George Champion Marable who married
Mary Elizabeth (Lizzie) Taylor in 1895.
They spent their first night in the old house
known now as the “Patterson” house.
George was living there at that time with
his father and mother.

Memories Written By
GEORGIA LEE MARABLE PATE

Georgia Lee Marable taught school at
the Patterson School beginning in 1937,
and married William E. (Bill) Pate in
1940. He drove the school bus – first to
Murfreesboro, but from 1937 until he
retired in 1967, he drove to the Eagleville
School with children from our area, since
the Patterson School was consolidated with
Eagleville School.

“MARABLE” has been a family name
for long standing in this area. They lived
here first, when it was known as “Possum
Trot”. Pollard Marable and sisters, Isabella
and Katherine, lived in a two-room log
house, with a breezeway in between, about
one-half mile off the Rehobeth Road. The
“Marable” cemetery is near where the old
house stood. The Confederate stones in
this cemetery show that M. N. Marable,
Lieutenant, and Champion H. Marable
both died as a result of the Civil War.
Champion H. Marable and wife, Melissa
Wynn Marable, had eight children. Two of
them, after they married, lived in “Possum
Trot”. William Earnest Marable ran a
General Merchandise store here at one time

George and Lizzie Marable reared nine
children, four of whom later settling in the
Patterson Community, and Lizzie, living
the last three years of her life with her
daughter, Georgia Lee.

Mrs. Pate’s mother, Mrs. George Marable,
was brought into her home in 1969 and lived
with Georgia Lee and Bill Pate until 1972.
Ruth Marable, a sister of Georgia Lee,
spent the last two years of her life 19711973) in their home. Goffrey Marable,
Georgia Lee’s brother spent the last nine
years (1972 – 1981) of his life in their
home, having barbered in Murfreesboro for
over fifty years.

Marable Family, Personal Memories
and the History of Rocky Glade
In 1976, after Bill Pate’s death, another
one of George and Lizzie Marable’s
children, Faye and her husband, Albert
Redmond, bought part of William E. Pate’s
estate and built a home near the old “Pate”
home where Georgia Lee Pate still lives.
Albert died suddenly in 1982.
Faye and Albert Redmond had one
daughter, Barbara.
Barbara and her
husband, Gerald Montgomery, own a home
and live in Patterson now.
We are proud that the “Marable” family is
still a part of the Patterson Community.
Submitted by: Mrs. William E. Pate
MEMORIES
DEDICATED TO THOSE WHO
SHARED IN THE EARLY HISTORY OF
ROCKY GLADE AND TO THOSE WHO
CONTINUE TO CARRY ON
MCMLXXXIII
EARLY REFLECTIONS
As I grow older, I sit and reminisce
much of the time and am shocked at the
changes. I remember living in only two
homes; the first – with my parents, in the
Rocky Glade Community and the other
with my husband, W. E. (Bill) Pate in the
Patterson Community, which is still my
home where I now live alone. I was born
in a community known then as Windrow’s
Campground, but I was only a baby
when our family moved to Rocky Glade,
known then as Simmons’ Schoolhouse
Community. These three communities are
within a six-mile square area;
so, I have stayed close around
and become quite devoted
to this area. Since I have no
children or grandchildren to
whom I can pass by word of
mouth an account of things as
they were in my early years,
and since most everyone with
whom I grew up have passed
on, and lest some of the people
I knew and the experiences
I had would be forgotten, I
would like to write a short
history of the Rocky Glade
Community.
*

*

*

*

*

My father and mother
– then living at Windrow’s
Campground, bought a fiftyThis school wagon served the old Rocky Glade School in 1916 or 1917. First Row L to R: Richard “Dick” Carlton,
acre farm about 1904 in
(School Wagon Driver), Goffrey Marable, Marvin McClaren, Edwin Windrow, Darrell McClaren, Ruby Bellenfant,
another community only a
Ora Carlton, Meakie McClaren, Ola Carlton, Georgia Lee Marable, Eva Hall, Pearl Hall. Top Row: Leland (Blue)
Windrow, Frieda Smith, Erlene Carlton, Christine Wray, Pauline Hall, Horace Windrow, Howard (Soot) Windrow,
few miles away. Today, only
Buford Marable, James Wray, (Unknown), Urban Marable, Jordan Stanford. The Rocky Glade School Teacher
a few minutes apart; then it
was J. E. Brandon (not pictured)

took about all day to load their belongings
in a horse-drawn wagon and, with their
four children, (Aubrey, Albert, Goffrey
and Georgia Lee) rumble over the rough
narrow roads to their new home in the very
heart of what is now Rocky Glade. I do not
remember the moving, but I would like to
describe the community, as I first knew it.
Our farm was almost in the shape of a
square, bordered on the north and west
by the public road; on the east by the
Carlton farm (R. W. and his father, Johnny
Carlton); and on the south by the Downing
estate. Across the road on the west, were
my grandfather’s (Jim Taylor) farm and the
Simmons’ farm, which soon became the J.
W. McClaran property.
In those days we were segregated and
most of the black people lived and owned
property across the road to the north of us,
with their school and church only a few
yards from our home, store and school.
They traded at Daddy’s store and knew he
would sell them anything he had, whether
they had the money or not. They appreciated
his goodness to them and expressed this by
coming into our home to see him during
his long illness and death, shedding tears
as he lay in his casket in our front room.
Some of these people, as well as our white
neighbors, I will never forget.
Daddy had a small store at Windrow’s; so
again he went into the General Merchandise
business. Our store was a few yards west
of our home, on the road diagonally across
from the one-room Simmons’ School, so
named because the land it was built on was
obtained from Mr. Simmons.
To the north of the store, only a few
yards away, my Daddy had a blacksmith
shop. These three, the schoolhouse, the
blacksmith shop and the store are the places
I spent most of my waking hours through
early childhood. I recall stopping at the
shop door as I would cross the road going
to and from the school-house and watching
Old Frank Swancy as he fanned the forge
to make the horse shoes red hot and soft so
they could be hammered to fit the horses
hooves, which he must clean and rasp
before he nailed the shoes on.
Now, since no places like these three
exist, I must tell you about them. The
schoolhouse had one teacher and only one
room with a narrow porch on the front. It
had a front door and two windows on each
side, with wooden blinds on the outside
of the windows. There was a platform or
stage across the back of the room, with a
chalkboard across the back wall. There

was a backless bench on the stage that we
sat on during class time or to recite our
lessons. There was a longer than wide
cast-iron stove with a door in front, that sat
below the stage in the middle of the room.
The large boys went out for wood and kept
the fire going during cold weather. All the
desks were double desks so that two or
three shared one. In the top of each desk
was a little glass ink well that would be
difficult for me to describe. Inside the door
was a water bucket and dipper for all to use.
Different pupils went across the road to our
well, to refill the bucket. I started to school
when I was 5 years old and continued there
until the school was consolidated with the
Eagleville School. I was ready for the
eighth grade, but was afraid that I would
not know as much as those in the “big”
school, so I repeated the seventh grade. I
didn’t have to study much, as I soon found
out they didn’t know any more than I did.
We were transported to Eagleville School
in a two-horse wagon driven by our nearest
neighbor, cousin Dick Carlton. The wagon
was built for the purpose of carrying the
children as comfortably as they knew how.
There was a top over it, with the sides boarded
up half way. The upper half was covered with
curtains made from heavy ducking material
and were kept rolled up during fair weather.
The driver’s compartment was separate from
the interior but there was an opening between
where he could watch over us. To keep us
warm during the coldest months the driver
bought a round coal oil heater and set it in Marable’s General Store - Rocky Glade - About 1904/05 - All unidentified except 6th man from the left - John William “Bill” McClaran & little girl - Georthe middle of the wagon. There was a long gia Lee Marable (Pate). Please notify Bobbie Sue Shelton-Lonas 615-274-6282 or Bobbiesshelton@aol.com if you know the identity of others.
wooden seat on each side for the children to
I must tell you the importance of this little remember Mr. John Stanford, Miss Annie front and a cut out window in the back,
sit. The larger ones sometimes had to hold schoolhouse to our community. It served as Hutcherson and others teaching Sunday with a wooden flap to close when needed.
the smaller ones on their laps. I was still a community – worshipping place, Sunday school. A singing School was taught there There was no room for children inside
riding in this type of school wagon when I school and preaching services until the by Mr. Redmon Walls when I was quite when a horse was being shod, so we had to
graduated from Eagleville High School in Rocky Glade church was built in 1914. I young. We learned the “shaped” notes look in at the open door. Old Frank, with
1921.
and everything, so that we could master his little leather apron on, always seemed
new songs and enjoyed community singing happy – singing a little ditty, as he went
every week. It was not unusual to hear about his daily work.
shouts of happiness at these singings. Mrs.
Now, my Daddy’s General Merchandise
Mollie Rowland was a real “shouter”.
store, remnants of which are now standing;
A brush arbor was built in front of the it consisted of the main store and a back
school about 1912 for a revival. So many room, with a porch on the front. A door and
people were converted and there was such a window on each side were on the front.
interest aroused, that plans for the Rocky There were long counters on each side,
Glade Cumberland Presbyterian Church which had several showcases on them. On
were soon drawn up and carried out. There the right was the grocery department. The
was no regular pastor in the schoolhouse till, or cashier’s drawer, was on the side.
services and traveling preachers such as I’ll never forget that I never learned the
Fletcher Underwood preached. I remember combination that would open the money
Bro. Jack Holt, who lived over at Little drawer. This side also had the candy
Rock, preached many times and was showcase and the cracker box, which I
influential in our religious lives. Cousin headed for, as I came from school. On
Dick Carlton and Mr. Lem Hutcherson, his the left were dry goods – dress materials,
brother-in-law, and others were among the hose, shoes, towels, etc. Across the back
of the store on the right was the hardware
early religious leaders.
department – shelves of knives, small tools,
The blacksmith shop was large enough to
etc. On the left were shelves of overalls,
house a forge, an anvil, a basin of water to
men’s jackets, etc. The telephone – there
cool the red-hot shoes, toolbox, nail kegs,
were only two in the neighborhood at first
extra shoes and space for the horse, which
Caption - Children of George and Mary Elizabeth Marable - L to R: Aubrey, Albert, Goffrey,
(the other at the Windrow home), was used
was being shod. There was a door in the
Georgia Lee, Buford, Urban, Ruth, Faye, G. C. Jr.
by the neighborhood until other lines could

be built. Nail kegs served as chairs around
the stove for such daily loafers as Mr. Bill
McClaran, Mr. John Windrow, Mr. Minus
Rowland, Mr. Ed Carney and others.
Our neighborhood, during my early
years, supplied most of it’s own needs. Mr.
Sidney Wray was the haircutter as well as
carpenter. Uncle Will Smith was a broom
maker. We even had our own doctor for
a while. Dr. J. P. Moon married Maggie
Windrow and they lived with her people for
a number of years. After they moved away,
Dr. R. C. Garrett had to come to us from
Eagleville. Every family had a garden and
a few fruit trees, which supplied food, with
enough to can for our winter use. Also,
each family had at least one cow for its milk
and butter, hogs for its meat and chickens
for meat and eggs. Neighbors shared
their extra vegetables and fruit at no cost.
Wheat and corn were grown and carried to
a mill on Duck River or Eagleville to be
made into flour and meal. Early, Daddy
built a small building between the store and
blacksmith shop as a feed mill for crushing
and grinding grain for animal food because
every family had horses and cows to feed.
Mr. I. P. “Ike” Burns operated it.
Our ways of entertainment were different
from today. Families went and spent the
day or night, or longer, with relatives and
friends. Chatting was the past time for
the elders, while the kids played games in
another room. At our house, it was the big
kitchen, after we pushed the dining table
against the wall. When we had no company,
we children studied at night during the
school term and at other times, we sat in the
room with Mamma and Daddy and played
quiet games, such as; club fist, eleven
hands, William trimble toe and others. We
had chores to do during the day, such as;
bringing in stove wood for the cook stove
and fireplace in the kitchen and the stove in
the family room, drawing water from a deep
well with a long bucket on a rope that went
around a pulley at the top of the well house.
In the spring and summer we had plenty of
jobs. One I remember well was sweeping
the entire yard with brooms made out of
buck bushes. We had to keep water on the
ash hopper after spring came so that the lye
would dissolve from the ashes. Mamma
used the lye to make soap to wash our
clothes with. This was before “octagon”
soap – with its coupons, was manufactured.
Different traveling shows pitched their
tents in our lot near the store to amuse and
thrill the community. One, I recall, was the
Parker family. They had several magical
acts – one being hypnotism. The father
hypnotized one of his little girls and caused
her body to rise slowly above the table on
which she lay. He passed a hoop around
her body to show that she was in mid-air.
I couldn’t sleep after I got home for the
effect that had on me as a small child. The
first movie I saw was a traveling show set
up on our front lot. Mr. and Mrs. Loudon

were these show people. The shows would
usually stay several days and we would get
well acquainted with them. The Goat Man,
in a small wagon pulled by four goats and
several tied behind the wagon, was another
sight we welcomed. He spent the night
on the schoolhouse porch when he passed
through.
How well I remember the unique people
of our neighborhood or who came often to
the store. “Ditcher” and “Doc” Haynes,
as everyone called them, were two oldtime musicians who lived in a cabin near
by. Ditcher played the fiddle and Doc
the banjo. They were ahead of their time,
because today they could go places in the
Country Music field. Doc was blind and
his father, Ditcher, was up in years. Every
Christmas Eve it was a custom for them to
come to our store and make music. The
neighbors, who wished, would attend for a
while. There were two neighbors who lived
in the same home who were deaf and dumb
– Mr. Minus Jordan and Mrs. Freeman
Winsett. Mr. Jordan was married and
had a family. They talked with signs and
finger language. I enjoyed visiting in their
home and learned to talk slowly with my
fingers. Only one daughter, Lena, is left.
She is living in the same home. There was
a black woman, “Viney”, who lived near
the black people’s church. She was clubfooted. Her feet were turned backward and
inward, but she got about where she had to
go. Another person who impressed me was
a Mr. Parsley who lived over the hill in the
“Possum Trot” community. He had a “peg”
or wooden leg, but he rode horseback over
to our store. His stump of leg would scare
me and I would go to the house. Thank
goodness, we see no such handicaps today!
Our home kept all drummers and medicine
men over-night who came to the store with
their wares. Mr. Green drove a two-horse
wagon filled with trunks and boxes of dry
goods. He sold for W. S. Riddle Co. in
Nashville. I thoroughly enjoyed seeing
his pretties. He gave me a small silk
handkerchief, which I treasured. Mr. Bert
Donald sold for a Nashville firm. He came
in a small conveyance pulled by a high
stepping horse and we kids tried to be at
the store when he came every two weeks.
He pretended to pull nickels out of our
ears, which thrilled us. Mr. Wright sold a
healing oil for croup and colds. He came in
a buggy and would usually land at the store
about night. Therefore, Mamma would
have to fix supper and bed him down. I
was a croup addict so I took plenty of his
“Gregory’s” healing oil. Another traveler
I looked forward to was a pack peddler
who walked with his pack of goods on his
back. Mamma would always lessen his
load because he would have eye-catching
pieces of cloth and other things. Oh! I
must not forget two other oddities whom I
recall. Miss Martha Floyd, known as “Miss
Puss”, had no real home. She was restless
and walked from one home to another,

each family keeping her
a few days at a time. She
was a frequent visitor in
our home. Of course
Mamma put her in our
best bedroom to sleep.
After she hurriedly
left one morning and
Mamma went in to clean
her bed and room she
found the globe to her
prettiest lamp broken.
The
pretty
yellow
flowers on the globe
matched the bowl that
contained the kerosene.
Although Mamma was
hurt over the loss of her
prized lamp and angry
Georgia Lee Marable Pate
Bill Pate 1901 - 1976
that “Miss Puss” didn’t
1903-1996
tell her about the accident. She accepted
her into our home again - after “Miss Puss” also lost a baby at birth. Albert died Nov.
figured we had forgotten about it. But 4, 1965. Ruby lives in Murfreesboro.
Mamma didn’t ever forget.
G. C. married Rubye Doris Snow, a
The other person that I can’t forget was an
elderly man who lived on the Webb Road –
Mr. Tom Rudder. He was what one would
call today, a glutton – he ate “like a hog” and
never seemed to get full. After the church
was built we always had an all-day service
– with “dinner on the ground”, brought by
all who came. Tom was always present. I
recall my father having to stop Tom from
filling his plate before the “blessing” was
offered. When he came to church too early,
he would try to catch Daddy in the store
and buy a sack of peppermint stick candy,
which he ate during the preaching service.
I can still hear him crunching his candy.
As I told you earlier, there were four
children when we moved to our first and
last real home, but Mamma and Daddy
continued to bring children into the world.
There were six more: Buford, Urban, Ruth,
Eddie Devo, Faye and G. C. – making a
brood of ten. They lost Eddie; so had nine
to feed, clothe and care for several years.
The first to “leave the nest” was Goffrey.
He married a neighbor, Ola Carlton, and
they moved to Murfreesboro to live. They
had no children but helped out with the rest
of us. Ola died in 1964. Goffrey was never
really well after her death and finally came
to live with Bill and me in 1973. He died
Sept. 19, 1981.
The next to “fly the coop” was Buford.
He married Pearl Ralston and they left
immediately for Toledo, Ohio. They had
one child –Doris Ann. Pearl was stricken
with tuberculosis and died when Doris Ann
was about five years old. Several years
later, Buford married Elise Holden. They
still reside in Toledo.
Urban married Doranell Edwards. They
lost an infant at birth but later adopted
Lenelle. Urban died Feb. 8, 1971. Doranell
lives in Smyrna.
Albert married Rubye Ferguson. They

neighbor. They reared three children:
Ronald, Linda and Mary Jo. All three live
away from Rocky Glade.
Faye married Albert Redmond. They had
one child – Barbara Ann. They retired in
1977, bought land formerly owned by Bill
and me and built a home on it, next to my
home. Al suffered a massive heart attack
and died March 25, 1982.
I was the last to “leave the nest”. I had
become an “old maid school teacher” and
continued to live with Mamma and Daddy
and Ruth, except when I was boarding
away during school terms or in college. I
always had a wonderful “home base”. I
married William (Bill) Pate, Dec. 31, 1940,
and moved just over the hill to Patterson or
“Possum Trot” where I was teaching at the
time and continued to keep the road “hot”
going back over home.
Ruth never married. She had a serious
illness around 1937, which severely
weakened her nervous system. She died
Nov. 2, 1973.
The year, 1913, made two great imprints on
me. On March 13, 1913 about 3:00 p.m., a
tornado struck the edge of our neighborhood
and blew Mr. Frank Morgan’s house away,
but no one in our neighborhood was
injured. The Windrow community that we
moved from, was almost all blown away
– the house we had lived in, the church and
the Rowland home on the hill. All of their
children, except one, were killed. I had
just come in from school across the road
and had never heard of such a thing as a
tornado. I was standing at the window and
laughing at the planks and rubbish in the
back yard pounding here and there, and at
the old hens with their tail feathers blown
over their backs as they were being blown
over the yard. Mamma was trying to hold
and nail the west kitchen door to keep it
from blowing in. Daddy and others were

in the store. The storm didn’t last long but
it rained a flood. Aubrey, with the Carlton
twins – Ora and Ola, went to Eagleville
School in a buggy. On the way home that
afternoon, when they came to the creek
(there was no bridge across it) the water
was so high Ola cried and begged not to try
to cross: so they went back to the Owens’
home and spent the night. It was lucky that
the Owens’ had a telephone and got the
word to us that the children were safe. We
heard later that the medicine man’s horse
and buggy got washed down the creek and
had to be rescued.
The other tragedy was that death entered
our home that year. Eddie Devoe was born
April 13, 1913 and died July 28th. He only
lived long enough to become attached to us
all. He was known then as a “blue baby”
and was never too well. Today, he would
have a good chance because of scientific
and medical research. I was only ten years
old but I can still see the sweet little baby
lying in that little casket and a sweet little
dress on, made by Mrs. Laura Bellenfant, a
neighbor. Mamma’s grief and sorrow was
so great, but as always, she kept on caring
for the family.
Another year that stands out in my life
is 1918. I was 15 years old and in high
school. A great World War was on and my
two oldest brothers, Aubrey and Albert,
had to register. Aubrey was put in Class
5 – the last to be called, because of his
near-sightedness. Boys and young men all
around were called to go to Europe to fight.
Sadness was everywhere. Everyone had to
save and do without things during these
times. There were meat less days, wheat
less days, sweet less days and many others
that I recall. Days, we had to do without
meat, flour, sugar, etc. Albert had already
been examined and ready for a call when
word came that Armistice had been signed
on Nov. 11, 1918. Oh, how happy we were!
Everyone rejoiced.
This same year, in late summer or early
fall, an epidemic known as influenza broke
out. Entire families came down with a
terrible sickness and many lost their lives.
Uncle Will Marable’s family, who lived
about two miles away, came down with it
and called for Daddy to come and help wait
on them one night. In three days, Daddy
came down with it and and in three more
days all the rest of us except Mamma came
down with it. Eleven of us were in bed and
Mamma had to wait on us all. She never did
take it. Three out of the nine children had
pneumonia; Buford had double pneumonia
and almost died. Aubrey and Faye were
real bad off also. Faye was 4 years old,
but had to learn to walk again. Dr. Garrett
came when he could and left medicine,
then Walker Carlton, our neighbor, went for
more. Mr. Bill McClaran would bring soup
to the kitchen door and hand it to Mamma.
Everyone was afraid to come in for fear of
taking the flue. About a week of this, Pearl

Jordan, a black woman, heard of what a
time we were having and came offering to
cook. She stayed with us until everyone
was up and about and could take care of
ourselves. She was a good old thing about
feeding us. We were starved to death when
we got better and she had to cook in big
pots and pans to fill us up. She would give
us the last biscuit and bite if Mamma hadn’t
insisted that she save some for herself. The
gates to the corn and hay fields were left
open, since the corn and had had not been
gathered, so that the cows and horses could
find something to eat. As our old cousin
Mary Ann Vaughan would say, “these were
peerless times”.
The building of the Rocky Glade Church
had its roots in the Brush Arbor, but was
built by community workers. Mr. Sam
Card, Mr. Sidney Wray’s son-in-law, was
an expert carpenter and engineered the
work. Mr. Wray, Uncle Ed Taylor, Uncle
Will Smith, Mr. Minus Rowland, Cousin
Dick Carlton and many others, nailed and
hammered for months. Of course, when
completed and dedicated, all felt a sense
of pride and happiness and knew that God
had been and would continue to be our
guide. I recall being baptized in the river
at the same time that Mamma and Aubrey
were, when I was about 12 years old. Our
family enjoyed many years of service in
the church and our home was open to all
visitors who came from afar. We usually
kept the visiting preachers during the yearly
revivals. Other active early members of the
church were the J. C. Windrow family, the
Andrew Turner family, the R. W. Carltons,
the A. S. Wrays, the E. E. Taylors, the J. W.
McClarans, the Owen family, the Reuben
Frost family, the B. W. Maupin family
and many others. Mr. and Mrs. Ralph
Jackson, Mrs. Audrey Taylor, Cousin Betty
Taylor and Mr. and Mrs. Willie Clark were
frequent visitors to our early church.

Glade Cumberland Presbyterian Church
will keep up its progress and good works.
There have been many changes at Rocky
Glade in the last 75 years. Wider hardtop roads have taken place of the narrow
rocky roads, and a bridge is over the creek
which we had to wait for the water to run
down before we could cross it, as we came
from Eagleville. Many family names are
missing, such as; Morgan, Windrow, Frost,
Wray, Rowland, Taylor, Womack, Owen,
Snow and Shoemaker. Several new families
have moved in. Ownership of some of
the farms has changed but population has
not increased. Some descendants of first
families are still in the community. Because
of improved transportation, many church
members live outside the community and
much traffic goes on. There are no General
Merchandise store, blacksmith shop or
school. Not many black families are left in
the community. Some of the older homes
have been kept in repair and others have
been torn down or are in bad condition.
Our hold home place makes my heart ache
when I pass it. It was sold in two tracts; on
one a new home has been built and on the
home track, it has changed hands several
times and has “gone to pot”.

the Rowland’s were and a new home is
being built there. Thomas K. Vaughn and
family own the R. W. Carlton farm and
have a pretty new home. Harold Hall has
a new home on part of the Minus Jordan or
John Stanford farm. Willard Turner, one of
Mr. Andrew Turner’s grandsons and wife,
Jean, built a lovely home on the Comer
(later on Dudley Vaughn) place. Willard
died in 1978, but after months and months
of loneliness, Jean married Tom Crumley,
a very nice man who has a television repair
shop near their home.
The John Windrow home is still in the
family, but it is now rental property. Four
children of the family are still living:
Cora V. is in a nursing home in Franklin;
Edwin, Horace and Howard are retired
schoolteachers; Edwin has been connected
with Peabody College for a number of
years.
Larry Turner, a grandson of John Turner
and great-grandson of Andrew Turner,
bought and lives on property which the
Frost family lived on.
The J. W. McClaran how is still owned
by family descendants and has been kept
in repair but no one lives in it.

Another Carlton family has built a new
home on part of my grandfather Taylor’s
place, which Uncle Will Smith bought at
Grandpa’s sale. G. C. bought 20 acres of
Grandpa’s place, which Daddy had bought
at Grandpa’s sale. He has a nice, pretty
home.

The Bellenfant place, which was across
the road from Grandpa Taylor, is now
owned by Robert Dyer and family who
live there.

The historic Womack home has been
improved and is now owned by Barry
Scales. Two other homes have been built
on the Womack property. One of Mr.
Andrew Turner’s great-granddaughters and
her husband own part of the Shoemaker
property and live in their remodeled home.
After Aubrey and Mary B. married in
1928, they acquired much of the Downing
property. She recently sold the track where

Another addition to the community
is the nice home of Wallace and Mag
Webb. Mag is the daughter of Ed and Jean
Carney. Their home stands near the Cedar
Grove Church on land once owned by Ed.
This church of the black people has been
enlarged and much improved. Our dear
friend, Lou Carney’s descendant has a nice
home near the cabin where Lou used to
live. Oh, how I loved to visit and smell

The Frank Morgan home was sold in
several lots. Buford and Marie Hall bought
the lot with the home on it and live there.

The church building has been enlarged
by adding many Sunday school rooms,
nursery, kitchen, dining area and restrooms.
Instead of the small organ to accompany
the choir, there are both piano and electric
organ, which are played by accomplished
musicians. The church auditorium is now
beautifully carpeted, has cushioned pews,
stain-glass windows, papered walls and
other fixtures that make it look so different
from what it did in years gone by. But
it is still home and I’m so happy to still
feel a part of it. I wish I could attend
Sunday school and hear the new pastor,
Bro. Gilbert, who preaches great sermons.
Most of the members, and their children,
who initiated the church have passed to
the “Great Beyond”, but those children
left, grandchildren, great-grandchildren
and others who choose to join in are doing
a great job advancing the work started
by their forefathers. There is a group of
talented young members with good leaders Marable Home Place - Rocky Glade - George Champion & Mary Elizabeth Marable with Children
and with God’s help, I’m sure the Rocky - Front Row: L to R: Goffrey, Georgia Lee, Buford - Middle Row: Aubrey, Albert

born and Grandma Marable died when I
was a baby. I remember Grandma Taylor
as a low, chubby little lady, who always
wore a long, waist apron to protect her
dress and a little white shawl around her
shoulders. She walked with a walking
stick. Even though she died in 1914, at
age 65, she seemed to be an old woman
then. I recall her suffering from chronic
ailment called “tissic”, now known as
asthmatic attacks. For relief, she would
put some sort of powdered medicine in a
saucer, strike a match to it and inhale the
fumes. I remember Grandpa Taylor as a
genteel-looking old man with his cleanshaven face with long chin whiskers. He
liked to fish. I remember a fishing trip
Goffrey and I took with him. We took our
poles, bait worms and something to eat
and walked to a good fishing spot in the
river at least two miles away. We forgot
to take drinking water and had to walk
another half-mile to get a drink. He didn’t
live too many years after Grandma died.
Uncle Ed, Mamma’s brother, and Aunt
Anna Taylor, Daddy’s sister, lived with
Grandpa and Grandma and took care of
them until they died. These two people,
Aunt Anna and Uncle Ed, were dear ones
and loved by all who knew them. Uncle
Ed was in the store business with Daddy
some years before he married Aunt Anna.
He was like a second Daddy to us kids.
They visited us frequently. We could look
out and see Aunt Anna, with her palmleaf fan, walking up most any day as long
as she was able. They used to say they
enjoyed their meals more when they sat at
a crowded table and saw all of us “eating
like pigs”. Aunt Anna was always saying
she “felt poorly” but was fun to be around.
She spent her last two or three years in and
out of bed, with Uncle Ed waiting on her
much of the time. After her death, he lived
with us most of the time until his death in
February 1941. Daddy died June 18th of
the same year, leaving Mamma and Ruth

alone in the house that had been shared by
so many.
When Mamma fell and broke her hip,
June 25, 1964 – at the age 86, she and
Ruth were still living alone and managing,
with her children’s help, even though she
became almost blind with cataracts. We
managed to keep them at home even though
Mamma never walked again and Ruth was
never too well. We kept a woman (about
eight different ones) with them so that
Faye and I could keep working. I stayed
during the week at night when they needed
me and Faye came from Nashville and
spent every weekend until I retired from
teaching in 1969. Then I moved Mamma
into my home and Ruth went to Faye and
Al’s. Ruth’s condition worsened and she
missed Mamma so much that we brought
her to be with Mamma. Faye continued to
come here and, together, we took care of
them. Mamma lived to be almost 94. She
died Sept 19, 1972. There was one good
thing that came out of Mamma’s stay in the
hospital. She had cataract surgery on one
eye, which was successful and, therefore,
her last days were not spent in darkness.
Our area in the Rocky Glade Community
that is the dearest to me now, is the
cemetery. When our baby brother was
buried there in 1913, it was known as the
Downing Graveyard, with only a few graves
– mostly the Downings. Daddy became
more and more interested in it and kept it
fairly looked after. After Mrs. Shoemaker
died, she was buried there, followed by Mr.
Shoemaker and others in the community.
Grandpa and Grandma Taylor, Aunt Anna
and Uncle Ed and other relatives were
put there and it was then known as the
Shoemaker Graveyard. Daddy kept caring
for it as long as he was able. He was buried
there. It became dearer to us and, later,
Goffrey and Ruth sent out cards, inviting
those who had loved ones buried there, to
a meeting. From this meeting, the Rocky

Glade Cemetery Association, with officers
and by-laws, culminated. Since then the
cemetery has been well kept. A regularly
paid caretaker keeps it mowed and it is
beautiful at all times. After Aubrey’s death,
Mary B. gave about half an acre more land
to the cemetery. It is filling fast. All of our
family rest there except Urban, who is in
Evergreen Cemetery in Murfreesboro.
Epilogue
I believe people my age have witnessed
the greatest changes that ever took place
over a span of 70 years. Today, as I rode
in my niece’s beautiful new Cadillac, I
reflected on the changes in transportation.
In my early childhood our family had a
small covered spring wagon, drawn by
Mike, the mule. Some families had twoseated buggies. Daddy chose the wagon
because it served as a grocery hauler also.
When Aubrey got old enough to court, he
had the first rubber-tired, single-seated and
topped buggy in the community. When the
Ford automobile came out, he had one and
Albert still used the buggy for his courting.
Goff walked and courted “next door”. A
railroad was built through College Grove
later and we rode the train to Nashville and
to Toledo, Ohio, to visit Buford. I rode to
Natchez, Miss. to teach school for a short
while in 1934. About four years ago, I
took my first jet place ride.
As to communication, we have come
a long way. The first newspaper I have
record of was the News Banner. Marable,
Tennessee, had a writer for it – May
Flower, who was Aunt Anna. Two of
her submitted items were found in her
treasured memorabilia and typed copies
were attached hereto. (Editor’s note –
These two news articles will be published
in a future Eagleville Times, Back In Time,
section.)
We then took the Nashville Tennessean
and I am still subscribing to it. We had a

telephone since I was a small child. These
kept us pretty well up on local and Nashville
news. Marconi’s wireless invention led to
the radio and television of today. We sit
now in an easy chair and, with a remote
control of a beautiful colored television set,
turn on instant news and are entertained in
our home with music (jazz, classical and
gospel), church services, sports of all kind,
movies, soap operas, etc.
Speaking of music, we were always a
musical family of our day. From the jews
harp, french harp, graphiphone, victrola,
organ to piano, we had music. We used to
get around the pump organ –later the piano,
and have great times singing. There were
enough of us to carry on all parts and make
a little harmony. We often had community
singing in our home.
We have gone from palm leaf and
open and shut fans to electric fans to air
conditioners. From wood heaters to coal
to kerosene to gas or electricity to heat our
homes. Many new homes have central
heating and cooling systems.
I am proud that I have had the experiences
that I have. Some of them seemed ordeals
but I know they helped to make me what I
am. I had a lot of happiness. I know we have
a better communication, transportation,
laborsaving devices, etc., but is our love
for our fellow-man and those who are sick
or handicapped in some way, or are lonely,
as great as it used to be? Why can’t we
feel safe in our homes any more? Why
are the newspapers full of crime? Why
have we failed? Have these fast changes
helped to bring this chaotic condition in
which we now live? Do we give the credit
of the good things we enjoy to God, who
controls the universe and everything in it?
I’m afraid He is being left out too much in
our daily living.

January 15-28, 2009

A Step Back in Time
The following article is part II of the
previous “Step Back In Time”, The
Marable Family and History of Rocky
Glade, appearing in the January 1-15
Eagleville Times.
Throughout early history, most small rural
communities consists of a few families, a
church, school, a general merchandise
store, blacksmith shop, sawmill and a
family/community cemetery, which all are
a very important part of any community.
In working in genealogy and area history,
I have found that the local cemetery
provides more information and history
than any other section of a community.
Most old cemeteries began in the early
years by families who had no way to travel
and often buried their love ones on the
family property near their home. Often
the cemetery was referred to, the same
name as the property owner, at the time of
the first burials. Rocky Glade Cemetery,
was called, the Downing Cemetery many
years, for this reason. While walking
through this tranquil setting, you’ll see
many names of early settlers of the Rocky
Glade Community and surrounding areas,
on the monuments: Downing, Bellenfant,
Carlton, Hutcherson, McClaran, Marable,
Morris, Snow, Taylor, Underwood, Turner,
Walls to name only a few. The Rocky
Glade Cemetery is located on Shoemaker
Road.
In the previous Eagleville Times, the

By Bobbie Sue Shelton-Lonas

Rocky Glade Community

memories of Mrs. Georgia Lee
Marable Pate described growing
up in the small community,
Rocky Glade. The Marable
General Merchandise Store,
the blacksmith shop, the
Simmons School, the Rocky
Glade Cumberland Presbyterian
Church, and some of the local
citizens, mentioned in her
memories, helped develop an
area, into a nice community.
Below are a few of the older
families that also called, Rocky
Glade, HOME.
MCCLARAN
The John William “Bill”
McClaran family lived just south
of the Simmons School and
Rocky Glade Church Building
on a farm he purchased from Mr.
L-R Sitting: Mary Elizabeth Marable, J. M. Taylor, Lucy Taylor, Anna Marable Taylor w/son, Erlon, on lap.
Bill Simmons. Bill McClaran,
born in 1877, was the son of Standing: Albert Marable, Aubrey Marable, Sallie Taylor, Jean Taylor, George Champion Marable Sr., Ed
James Knox Polk and Martha Jane Taylor, May & Elsie Shoemaker. (Taken in front of the J. M. Taylor Home on Rocky Glade Road – house
presently painted blue – next to the G. C. and Ruby Doris Marable Homeplace) About 1899/1900
Stokes McClaran. He went to
June, and Wayne. II. Nora Meaky, b. Their children were: William “Bill” Gene,
live with his uncle Watt and aunt
Betty McClaran after his mother’s death in 1899, married Ernest Benz, no children: Mary Jane and Helen Adeline.
1982. Bill married Florence Eliza Ralston, III. John Marvin, born 1901, married
The Shoemaker family lived on
daughter of Josephus and Martha M. Reid Pauline Gardner. They were parents of 5 Shoemaker Road in the house north of
Ralston and they were parents of four children: Lottie Lee, John William “J. W.” Rocky Glade Cemetery. The Shoemaker
children; I. Aubrey born 1898 married Donald Marvin, Sarah Jane and Cynthia Road was named for the Shoemaker
Lucy Pearl Tomlin. They had 8 children: Marie. IV. William Darrell born 1903 family.
st
Joe Harold, Imogene, Nancy Elizabeth. B. married 1 Myrtle Ruth Reid. Children:
When George bought the land in Rocky
Alvin
Eugene
“Sam, Nora Claudine,
F., John Edwin “Jack”, Ruth Ann, Barbara
Peggy Ann and Helen Darreline. Darrell Glade, it contained virgin timber and
primary wetlands. He and his neighbor,
married 2nd to Urnie Jackson.
Mr. Ralston, had a sawmill where they
Bill and Florence have descendants who cut and processed the timber. They dug
live in the Eagleville area and several a central ditch about a mile long across
that attend the Rocky Glade Presbyterian the property that drained into the Harpeth
Church.
River. They built a factory to produce clay
tile, which they used to drain water from
SHOEMAKER
George W. Shoemaker, born 1852 in the fields, to the central ditch. Located
Indiana, married first in 1877 to Margaret on the Shoemaker property is also the
“Maggie” Cochran and had 2 children: I. Downing/Rocky Glade Cemetery, also
Elsie Rosetta, born 1887, married Thomas sometimes referred to as the Shoemaker
Crawford Ralston. They were parents of 4 Cemetery.

McClaran Home - Rocky Glade
L to R: John William “Bill”, Aubrey, Nora Meaky, Florence, Marvin, Darrell

children: George William, Olive Myrtle,
Virginia Elaine and Melba Colliste. II.
Olive May born 1891 married Grover
Cleveland Ralston and had 6 children:
Maggie Modena, Alvin Jackson, Ruby
Frances, Rosie Christine, Grover Cleveland
Jr., and Marion Leo. Maggie Shoemaker
died in 1910 and George married 2nd to
Louisa A. Carlton, daughter of John Abner
and Louisa A. Haynes Carlton. George
and Louisa had a daughter, Ellen Gertrude
who married William “Bill” Edward Isom.

TAYLOR
James Merriman Taylor born 1841 son
of James Cullen and Sarah M. Landrum
Taylor, married in 1866 to Lucy Jane
Webb, born 1841, daughter of Aaron and
Polly Owen Webb. This family lived
on the north side of Rocky Glade Road,
near the Shoemaker Road (Presently the
house is painted blue). James Merriman
Taylor served in the 11th Tenn Calvary
Reg. CSA in the Civil War. Children; I.
John married 1st Blanch Bellenfant and 2nd

he operated a store at the intersection of
Taylor Lane and Rocky Glade Rd. VI.
Matthew E. VII. Hattie Catherine married
____Watson. VIII. Addie Melissa born
1884. Champion H. Marable’s family
lived near Triune. His children, George
Champion, Anna E. and James Elgin lived
near Rocky Glade.
GEORGE CHAMPION MARABLE SR.

George Champion Jr. “G. C.” and Anna Faye
Marable, Children of George Champion and
Mary Elizabeth Marable

Nora Bellenfant and had a son, Alfred. II.
Will A. married Anna Marable and they
had a son, Earlon. III. Edgar E. married
Anna Marable. No children. IV. Mary
Elizabeth married
George Champion
Marable. (See George Champion Marable
Family) V. Sallie Lee married William
David Smith who was a broom maker in
Eagleville before moving to Nashville.
Children: Sallie Lou, Jim Willie, Freda
G., Melvin L. and Louise.
CHAMPION H. MARABLE
Champion H., son of Matthew and
Parmelia Ragsdale Marable, married
Melissa Frances Wynn.
Champion
served as a private in Capt. William F.
McLemore’s Company F, 3rd Regiment in
the Tennessee Calvary of the Confederate
States of America. His older brothers,
James R. and Matthew N., both served in
Capt. Jack Lytle’s company. James’s son,
Matthew Marable, was also a member of
Lytle’s company. Champion and Melissa
were parents to 8 children: I. Anna, born
1865, married 1st Will A. Taylor and 2nd,
Edgar E. Taylor, brother to Will A. II.
William E., born 1868, married Maggie
____. He operated a store near Kirkland.
III. John N. IV. George Champion (See
George Champion Marable article). V.
James Elgin, born 1878, married Abbie
Sue Wilson, daughter of Robert Harrison
and Annie Lee Burkhart Wilson. They
lived on Rocky Glade Road. At one time

George Champion Marable Sr., born
1872, was the son of Champion H. and
Melissa Frances Wynn Marable. He
married Mary Elizabeth Taylor, daughter
of James Merriman and Lucy Jane Webb
Taylor. Mary Elizabeth was born in 1878
was known by her friends and neighbors
as Miss Lizzie. (Georgia Lee, daughter
of George Champion and Lizzie wrote of
her memories of moving to Rocky Glade
from the Windrow Community in 1904 in
the previous Eagleville Times.) George
Champion and Lizzie had nine children:
I. Aubrey Degris born 1896 married Mary
B. Prater. Aubrey lived in the Rocky
Glade Community all his life and took
over the operation of the Marable General
Merchandise Store from his father in the
mid 1920’s and ran the store until the late
1950’s although he was legally blind most
of his life. They had no children. II. Albert
Taylor born 1897 married Rubye Ferguson
of the Riggs Crossroads Community. They
had one son (b. & d. in 1938). Albert and
Rubye courted for 20 years before they
married. Rubye was a sister to Dolly
Ferguson Gillespie and Elnora Ferguson
Gillespie, both of Eagleville. Albert and
Rubye moved to Murfreesboro in the
mid thirties. Albert was a carpenter. III.
Goffrey born 1901 married Ola Carlton,
daughter of Richard Walker and Rosalie
Hutcherson Carlton. Goffrey and Ola
moved to Murfreesboro where he was a
barber at the Tip Top Barber Shop. They
had no children. IV. Georgia Lee born
1904. She married William Elgin “Bill”
Pate. No children. (Information and
Memories in previous Eagleville Times).
V. Buford Webb, born 1905 married Pearl
Ralston of the Jackson Ridge Community.
They moved to Toledo, Ohio. Pearl died
when their daughter, Doris Ann was 5 years
old. Buford later married Elise Holden.
VI. Urban Homer, born 1908, married
Doranelle Edwards of Murfreesboro.
They moved to Murfreesboro where he
was manager of the J. C. Penney Store,
before moving to Greenville Tennessee.
After a few years, they moved to Smyrna
where he operated the Marable-Weakley
Department Store. They had a daughter,
Lenelle who lives in Chapel Hill, Tn. VII.

Ruth Elizabeth born 1910, never married.
VIII. Anna Faye born 1913 married
Albert T. Redmond of Chapel Hill. Their
daughter, Barbara Ann and her husband,
Gerald Montgomery currently reside in
the Patterson Community on property once
owned by Bill and Georgia Lee Pate. IX.
George Champion Jr., “G. C.” was born
in 1917. He married Ruby Doris Snow,
daughter of Ernest Tatum and Bertha Mai
Turner Snow. They lived in the Rocky
Glade Community all their lives. G. C.
was a farmer and carpenter. They built
a house on his grandfather, Taylor’s,
property that has remained in the family
for five generations. They had 3 children:
Ronald, Linda and Mary Jo.
All children and their spouses of George
Champion and Mary Lizzie Marable are
deceased except Buford and Urban’s
widows. Buford’s widow, Elise Holden
Marable, who still lives in Toledo, Ohio,
is 92 years old. Urban’s widow, Doranelle
Edwards Marable is 96 years old and lives
in Chapel Hill, Tennessee.
CARLTON FAMILY
John N. Carlton born 1841, son of Blake
and Mary Walker Carlton owned land
across the road of the intersection of John
Windrow Road and Rocky Glade Road,
and on the north side of Rocky Glade
Road to the east in 1878. He married
Sally A. Patterson and had a son, Richard
Walker who married Rosalie Hutcherson,
daughter of Joseph and Mary Elizabeth
Evans Hutcherson. Richard served as
postmaster in Eagleville 1934-35. In
1914 when several one-room schools
were closed, he was one of the drivers of
the school wagons, which were used to
transport children to Eagleville School.
Richard and Rosalie had 5 children: I.
Leonard Walker married Susie Morgan. II.
Ernest Lee (died young). III. Ola married
Goffrey Marable. IV. Ora, twin to Ola,
married Carl Bryant. V. Erline married
Hugh Grady Elmore of Eagleville.
SNOW FAMILY
Ernest Tatum Snow, born 1890, married
Bertha Mai Turner, daughter of Andrew D.
and Macon Idella Turner. The Snows lived
on Shoemaker Road in the Rocky Glade
Community. They had 4 children: I. Ernest
Tatum Jr., married a Navy nurse and had
a daughter, Sandra Ann. II. Ruby Doris,
born 1921, married George Champion “G.
C.” Marable Jr. and had three children,
Ronald (b. 1936 d. 2001), Linda Marie (b.
1940 d. 2004) and Mary Jo who is married
to Michael Bryan. She is employed by the
Murfreesboro City School System. They

have 2 children: Jonathan Rhett and Amy
Marie. III. Macon Gertrude born 1923
married Marvin C. Manson. IV. Joe
Haskell b. 1932 married Betty Moore and
had a son, Spencer.
NEWS FROM MARABLE, TENNESSEE
The following “News from Marable,
Tennessee” written by Anna E. Marable
Taylor was mentioned in Mrs. Georgia
Lee’s memories. Anna was an aunt of
Mrs. Georgia Lee’s.
Anna E. Marable, daughter of Champion
H. and Melissa Frances Wynn Marable
married first, Will A. Taylor and had a
son, Earlon born 1897. After Will’s death
in 1903, Anna married his brother, Edgar
and lived on Rocky Glade Road. Ed was
a farmer and Anna was a correspondent
for the Nashville News, later known as the
Nashville Banner newspaper. She wrote
under the pen name of May Flower. Even
though the Rocky Glade area was known
as the Simmons School House Community,
at that time, her byline was “Marable
Tennessee. The following “newsletters”
was written about 1905.
MARABLE, TENNESSEE
I am sitting here this morning and
have just been viewing the beautiful
surroundings that nature has ordained, just
thinking how much more beauty there is in
what nature has arranged than in any art or
invention could have done. This is May,
a spring month, one of the most beautiful
seasons of the year. The birds are singing,
sweetly warbling forth their sweet notes
of music and flitting from three to tree.
They seem to be so cheerful. The trees
which not long since were naked and bare
are now clothed in verdant leaves, and
the little lambs are skipping in the green
meadows. In fact, everything seems to be
up and doing. While Old Father Time has
made many changes, he has not changed
nature. That is unchangeable. God so
arranged nature and like He, Himself, He
made it unchangeable and far above any
art or invention man could invent or think
of inventing. I think sometimes if some of
us could change our nature or disposition,
we would be better off, or perhaps people
would like us better. But God, who created
us in his wisdom, knew best and so decreed
our lives and nature according to his own
purpose and will. I am a mystery to myself.
What I am, or what I’ll do, is with God and
His alone to direct my footsteps and lead
me through life according to his own good
will and pleasure.
While sitting here I thought, I would

give you a few jottings from this part
of the country, not knowing hardly
what I am going to say, as you will find
out, after reading this, that I am a poor
correspondent; that is, if this doesn’t go
to the waste basket. We are three miles
from any village and there is but little said
about this part of the country and I thought
I would let it be known that we’re alive
and doing the best we know how.
The health of our community is very
good at present and everybody is just as
busy as can be. I believe the farmers are
about through planting, if they don’t have
to plant over.
Mr. G. W. Shoemaker, one of our
neighbors, has been very busy putting in
tile and I think has tiled about all the bottom
land in the surrounding neighborhood,
which I think will be a great advantage
to its production. Mr. Shoemaker is from
Indiana and he understands just how to put
the tile in and can do more of it than any
other man around here.
Mr. R. W. Carlton and wife attended
Presbytery at Chapel Hill a few Sundays
past and report a nice time while there.
Mr. Sidney Wray and wife made a visit
to Mr. Sam Waldens, near Rover, one night
last week.
Mr. G. C. Marable, our merchant, was in
your town on business one day last week.
George is a business fellow and like the
fellow I heard of being asked why he
didn’t go to church, made the reply that
“he didn’t go anywhere “cepting he had
business”. Well, I guess that was a pretty
good answer. While George is not visiting
much, he has been painting and papering
his house, fixing up to receive company.
Mrs. Sallie Carlton, wife of J. N. Carlton,
one of our neighbors, has newly painted
and papered her front room and put down
new carpet, ready to receive her many
friends who she always treats with such
hospitality as to make them want to go
again.
Mr. J. M. Taylor, another one of our
neighbors, has not done any painting
or papering but receives and makes his
friends feel so pleasant and home-like, that

they seem to enjoy themselves and he likes
to have them come to see him.
Elder J. K. Womack is in feeble health.
Hope he will get better soon. He is an able
and strong preacher in the doctrine of grace.
There was a foot washing at Triune at the
Old Baptist Church last Sunday and your
correspondent would like to have been
there but owing to bad health, could not
go, but will venture to say there was some
sound doctrine preached.
Mr. Will Webb and his esteem able lady,
of near Smyrna, paid Mr. J. M. Taylor a
wife a visit last week.
Mr. G. C. Marable had a new visitor at his
house the other night. It was a fine boy.
Rev. Reed of Eagleville, who has been
confined with consumption a long time,
died last Thursday and was buried Friday.
He leaves a wife and several children to
mourn his death.
Wishing success to the News – Banner
and its readers.
Mayflower
MARABLE, TENNESSEE
Once again I write to your paper,
thanking the kind editor for publishing my
two letters which I feared might go to the
waste basket; but thanks to the editor who
deemed them worthy of publication. I
learned through the paper that Mr. Hancock
has stepped out and Mr. T. Stubbins has
taken his place, and your correspondent
wishes great success to the new editor.
Since my last writing, we have had a
great deal of rain; so much that our farmers
are in the weeds and grass and they will
certainly have to whoop it up to get out for
a large portion of corn and cotton will be
greatly harmed if it is not worked out right
away.
Our gardens are looking nice and we
are eating peas, beets, onions and Irish
potatoes, and I think it will not be long till
we will have beans and cabbage; and the
chickens are growing rapidly. So you see
it will not be long until we can enjoy a dish
of fried chicken with all the rest.
There was preaching at the Old Baptist

Church at Eagleville
last Saturday and
Sunday. Elder J. K.
Womack preached
on Saturday and
Elder T. J. Taylor
on Sunday. A large
crowd was out to
hear them and there
were many that
certainly enjoyed
the preaching.
Mr. Horace
Jackson
was
seen driving in
his new rubbertired buggy with
a beautiful young
lady on Sunday
and the writer will
say that Maggie
Ed and Anna Marable Taylor
looked as sweet
patronize him, that he will deal with
as a fresh rose, and
to Horace that there were some that could you honestly and treat you right. I must
truly say, “I envy you, Horace, yes I do”. compliment the correspondent from Fair
While we were glad to see you look so View Farm in writing such nice letters and
happy and pleased, you had better watch will say, “Write Again”, as I like to hear
the Moon, for Maggie likes a light to guide from that part of the country.
her through life and no doubt she thinks
Mr. Ed Taylor said he had squirrel for
there is no better light than the Moon breakfast Sunday morning and while out
light.
hunting that he saw two of the largest
Mr. John D. Smotherman was seen with
his best girl in his new buggy Sunday on
the Marable road and I think that they were
enjoying their drive and they both looked
happy as a big sunflower.
Mr. G. W. Shoemaker went to Indiana on
a two-week visit to his relatives there. It is
her first visit to the old home since he left
ten years ago. No doubt he will find many
changes and miss seeing many faces. One
he will miss more than all the rest is the
face of his mother who died the first of the
year and it was impossible for him to be
there to see her. He has an aged father who
will no doubt be glad to see his son once
again in life.
I see in the correspondence from Fair
View, that Mr. Andrew Watson is doing
a good business, and your correspondent
will say, “Andrew, I am glad to hear you
are doing well”, and to the people who

snakes that he ever saw outside of a show.
He said he thought the longest one would
measure nine feet. He managed to kill
both of them.
The health of the community is not very
good at present; nobody seriously sick but
several on the puny list.
Mr. Will Smith and wife are both feeble;
not in bed but feeling badly. Little Erlon
Taylor is also slightly sick.
Mrs. Mary Arnold has been very sick. We
are glad to say she is able to be up again.
Mrs. Anna Tressider is slowly
improving.
Well, I will bid you kind readers “adieu”
for this time, hoping I may be able next
time to write to do better. Wishing success
to the new publisher and paper.
Mayflower

