
1)ut were lollowcil ant1 overl ;~ l tc~~ at, thc St. llla River, 
at what is now k n o ~ v n  a s  Tndian Lalre, aboi~ t  two miles 
northeast of the  town of Axson, Ga. They were all 
shot and killed, except one squaw; it was reported that 
she was captured and shot. Dread Newborn, the son 
of Dread Newborn, who followed the Indians, informs 
me that the Indian woman was kept in prison for a 
while and then by direction of the government was 
returned to her own people. About this time a whole 
family by the name of Wilds was killed by the Indians, 
near Waresboro, Ga. One little boy, Reuben Wilds, 
made his escape. Of course there are a great many 
Indian stories, but the narratives I have given you are 
facts testified to by living witnesses and most worthy 
tradition, for the first time they are put into history. 



Old Churches in Coffee County 

Old Hebron Church 
Founded By That Great and Good Man, Elder John 

Vickers-Mother Vickers ' Chair-The Present 
Ministers of the Church-Other Matters 

of History 

High up on the hill, near the Satilla River, on the 
public road, midway between Douglas and Willa- 
coochee, stands old Hebron Church, one of the old 
landmarks of Coffee County. Like Jerusalem of old, 
she is beautiful for situation. This church was hnilt 

' 

about 1870 by the friends and followers of Rev. John 
Vickers, a great and good man now gone to his reward. 

The church building is one of the largest and neatest 
in the county and reflects great credit upon the 
membership of the church and others who aided in , 

the construction. The building is nicely painted on 
the outside and has good, comfortable seats. 

One of the first things that attracts the attention of 
a stranger on entering the church is an old-fashioned 
leather-bottomed chair hanging upon the wall of the.  
building. This chair has a history. . It is the chair of 
old "Mother Vickers" of sainted memory, mother of 
Rev. John Vickers, the founder of that church. This 
is the same chair that she occupied in church for 
several years. When Mother Vickers left this land of 
troubles and heartaches and went to be with her Lord 
whom she loved and served so long, she exchanged this 
old country chair for a seat in glory among the angels, 
and this old chair was left vacant, and now hangs upon 



the wall, a coast ant remiiicler to children and iriends 
t h a t  she has gonc up higher. As this editor sat a i d  
'looked at the old chair, he thought what a sermon it 
preaches t o  all who enter there. The mother fought 

, a good fight, kept the faith and is now gone t o  her 
reward; but this empty chair is calling, calling, call- 

'ing children and friends, sinners and all. If it were 
,my mother's chair, I would long to live the life she 
:lived, and walk in the way she walked and would 
!never I cease t o p r a y  till her God was my God and I 
had the witness in my heart that we would all meet 
again. 

Oh, that chair, our mother's chair 
Preaching sermons on the wall; 
Listen to mother, who left it there, 
Oh, heed her call, heed her call: 

The graveyard at Hebron is one of the best kept in 
Coffee County. Many good fathers and mothers of 
'Israel are buried there. Among them we noticed the 
names of Lott, Vickers, Purvis, Paulk, Lindsey and 
others. Many nice and costly tombstones mark the 
last resting place of these beloved dead. The one at 
the grave of Rev. John Vickers, who died in June, 
1900, is especially beautiful. 

The history of Hebron Church is a most interesting 
one. Rev. John Vickers, during his lifetime, was the 
central figure of that branch of the Primitive. Baptist 
Church. When he first grew to manhopd, he joined 
the Primitive Church and was, by them, licensed to 
preach; but a division among the members, on points 
of doctrine, very soon culminated in a split in the 
church. Rev. Vickers contended that salvation was 
conditional, while the old line hardshells claimed that 



s:llvatio~l \rT;ls 115. elcctioil ;iiicl 1 1 1 o 1 i i n 1 .  IEev. 
.Vickers wrote il, t rac t  giving his vicnrs of t h c  plan of 
salvatioli in which he callcd the olc! line Baptists 
' ' fatalists" and contellclecl that he a i d  his f ollo~vers 
held the true Primitive Baptist doctrines. In his faith 
he lived and died. The ehurch, as a denomination, has 

,not grown very fast, but has been blessed of God in 
doing great good. They have had much t o  contend 
with to maintain their doctrine and practice, and 

I deserve great credit for what they have done and are 
doing. They should be encouraged to  press on in their 
good work. There are many good men and women 
in that neighborhood of Hebroli who are not members 
pf any church, but who ought to be, and they will 
never be satisfied in any other church and therefore, 
ought to joint that church and help push the work of 
the Lord in that locality. Yes, mother has left a 
vacant seat. Who will be the first one t o  go in ancl 
sit down ? 

Ward's Scrapbook, 1905. 

Arnie Church 
Many of the pioneer citizens of Coffee County were 

believers in Primitive Baptist doctrine. They had 
churches in many places in south Georgia and some 
in Coffee County. One of the oldest churches in Coffee 
County is Arnie Church. It is situated about ten miles 
southwest of Douglas. This church was organized 
about 1886 by Elder Mobley and others. Elder King 

w a s  one of the first pastors of that church. Among 
some of the members of that old church were the 
Morris ', 0 'Steens ', Douglas ', McKinnons ', Vickers ' and 
others. This church has been a landmark among the 



Primitive Baptists of Coffee County. It is situated 
among a class of good farmers. They also have a good 
school near the church and are a progressive people. 
The Primitive Baptist, as a people, are conservative 
in all matters. They are not quick "To go after 
,:strange fire to burn on their ~ l t a r s . "  They have 
always stood like a stone wall between the ckiurch and 
all worldly institutions. They believe in a strict 

;separation of church and state, o r  we might say the 
,church and the world. There are no better citizens 
in Coffee Co.unty than the Primitive Baptists and their 
sons and daughters. They are strict to meet all their 
obligations, financial and otherwise, and are truly 
loyal to the Primitive Baptist Church. 

Some of the pastors were Elders Parrish, Tomberlin, 
Stallings, O'Steen, Elder Weatherington and others. 

Mormon Church 
The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, or 

-the Mormon Church, sent missionaries from the West 
to Coffee County in 1898. 

Among the first Elders to appear were Nephi Hen- 
son and Elder Brewer. Many citizens of the county 
were excited over the appearance of the Elders. Some 
regarded them as messengers from Heaven, gave them 
shelter and lodging, remembering that Scripture says, 
"Be not forgetful t o  entertain strangers: for thereby 
.,some have entertained angels unawares." Others re- 
garded them as emissaries of the devil, wrecking homes 

' and carrying away women. 
The first converts t o  the hlormon religion were 

Calvin W. Willi~nls, Dan P. Lott, Joseph J. Adams 
and families. Elder Ben E. Rich was one of tllc first 



presidents of the Southern States Mission. He helped 
t o  establish the church in Coftee County. He was suc- 
ceeded as president of the Mission by Elder Charles 

: A. Callis. 
CofYee County has been a fruitful field for the 

Mornion Church, it having grown to a membership of 
more than seven hundred. There are two churches in 
'the territory-Cumorrah Church in Coffee County, and 
the Utah Church in Atkinson County, formerly Coffee. 
Traveling Elders have been preaching regularly in 
both of these churches since they were built. 

The church and elders have grown more in favor 
with the people as the years have gone by. The ma- 
jority of the Mormon people engage in agriculture. 
They are encouraged by the leaders to make the fields 
green with good crops. They stress as an essential 
part of their religion, '' good hea1t.h and clean bodies. " 

. They believe in temperance and education. 

Sand Church 
Sand Hill Churcli is situated about seven miles east 

of Douglas and was organized by Thomas P. O'Neal. 
Some of the ministers were: G. W. Newbern, Henry 
Dent, Gilford Lastinger, Rev. P. W. Powell and others. 
Some of the members of this church fifty or 
more were: Henry Dent and his family, Thomas Dent 
and his family, Daniel Gaskins and his family, Frank- 
lin Ward and others. 

A large associt~tio~l was held oil t,hc? grounds wlierc 
the church now staids ill 1555. l'reilehers ancl people 
oathered from all over the country. Services were a 

held uncler ~ z .  brush arbor. Some of the ministers who 
attended that meeting were: G. W. Newbern, Johnie 



Taylor, Gilford Lastinger, Thomas P. O'Neal, Elder 
Barber and W. R. Frier, Sr., father of the Editor Frier 
of the Douglas Enterprise, was clerk of the associa- 
tion. James Vining, S. P. Gaskins and others 
preached. 

Lott Memorial Church 
(Communicated 1924) 

I attended the old Lone Hill Church last Sunday, 
.the first Sunday in the New Year. I joined that church 
fifty years ago; I love to go there. It has been "Lone 
Hill" since 1854. The name of the place ought t o  be 
changed to meet the present day conditions. The 
sweet memories that cling about the old name may 
be embalmed and perpetuated in the new name. 

I submit the "Lone Hill" Church name be changed 
to the "Lott Memorial Church." Some of the reasons 
are as follows : 

When the Lott family moved to this country about 
the year 1810 they settled right on the spot where the 
church now stands. They were the pioneers of our 
present civilization. They cleared the land, built the 
houses, made a good and lasting impression on this 
part of Georgia. When they died they were buried 
at the Lone Hill Grave Yard and they continue to 
bury the Lotts and their generation there. Many of 
the best citizens in that locality are related to the 
Lotts. The old "lone Hill7' means nothing and stands 
for nothing. If the name is ella.nged, a.s I suggest, 
it will be building a moiiuine~~t; to the Lotts and will 
point the young generatioll to that  heroic band who 
first settled there and whose childken and grand- 
children largely built Lone Hill and made it what it 



is, what it has meant to me and to hundreds of others 
who joined that old church and attended their first 
Sunday schools there. It will be placing a premium 
upon the lives of those saintly ones who wrought so 

I well in the long ago. It will be like a clarion call to 
all the Lotts and their generations t o  again join their 
scattered forces and to make the "Lott Memorial 
Church" the best country church in this part of 
Georgia. The church could not fail with the two Dan 
Lotts-Elias' Dan and Arthur's Dan, John Peterson, 
'Sampie and Monroe Smith, E. R. Cross, Willis New- 
bern and their families and many others. They have 
the talent t o  do anything necessary to be done to make 
a big, successful church. The woods out there are full 

o f  fine people who, no doubt, would be glad t o  fall in 
line with the proper leadership and build up a great 
church choir and a great church. My heart thrills at 
the possibility of such a movement. I submit the ques- 
tion-shall it be the Lott Memorial Church? 

Ward's Scrapbook, 1910. 

Lone Hill Methodist Church 
Lone Hill Methodist Chlnrch is situated twelve miles 

northeast of Douglas, Ga. This church was organized . 
at  the close of the Civil War. 1t was the plan of the 
pastor of the church to have preaching once a month, 
Saturday and Sunday. It is said that the preacher 
came to church on Saturday, once upon a time, and 
that not a soul came to meeting. IIe came at 3.1 07cloclr 
and waited until twelve o r  one szld still no oue came. 
He left the c21~1rcll it~1cI went to  Auilt, Fannie Ciaskins 
for dinner. EIe told Mrs. Gaskins his experience and 
said it was the most lonesome place he ever saw. He 



repeated that it was a Lonesome Hill and so the church 
had a name from that time on-"lone Hill. " 

I The old members of this churcli were the Lotts, 
Newberns, Douglases, Wards, Smiths, and many others. 
One of the first Sunday schools in Coffee County was 
organized in that old cl~nrch, and the superintendent 
of the Sunday school was a woman-Mrs. Clem 
Broolrer. She was a good superintendent.; she had 
tact, and sense. The Sunday school was very prosper- 
ous under her management. After her death, R. S. 
Smith was elected superintendent and acted for many, 
many years. 

Some of the old preachers who served that church 
were: David Crenshaw, John E. Sentell, John L. Wil- 
liams, J. D. Maulden, J. D. Anthony, W. J. Flanders, 
William F. Roberts, A. M. Williams, W. F. Hixon, 
H. C. Fentrass, A. H. Bazmore, Ben L. Sentell, R. M. 
Booth, J. M. Wilcox and David Blalock. 

The Old Carver Church 
The carver Baptist Church is situated about six 

miles south of Douglas, Ga. This old church was built 
about the close of the Confederate War. Old Billy 
Ward, Gilford Lastinger, Elias Walden, L. D. Geiger, 
George w'. Newbern, et. al., were the preachers. 

Among the old members were: John Carver and 
family, Aaron Anderson and family, Ashford Yeomans 
and family and many others. This old church has had 
a hard struggle to live all through the years. When 
the old log house gave way, Mr. Willie Vickers very 
kindly built a frame house and gave it to the com- 
munity with the understanding that all denominations 

:might preach . there. This writer remembers having 



a,ttendecl this olcl c:hurcl~ soon ;11t,c1* tllc wax. I_Ie cloes 
not ~*ememhc?r tlic preache~* nor  single person who 
a.ttended the  church 1 day, but reuiembers one 
thing, anti that mas a dog fight right in front of the 
pulpit. 

The Old Elizabeth Church 
Elizabeth Church is located about two miles west 

of Hazlehurst, Ga. This church was named for Eliza- 
beth Wilcox, the mother of Rev. J. M. Wilcox, of 
precious memory. The church was established long 
before the Confederate War. Some of the first min- 
isters who preached there were: Revs. Dupree, Gra- 
ham, Thorpe, and others. Some of the early, members 
of this church were : the Hinsons, Friers, Dents, Dyals, 
.and others. 

Midway Methodis,t Church 

: Midway Methodist Church was situated about five 
miles south of Hazlehurst, Ga., and was built several 
years before the Confederate War. Some of the 
ministers were: Daniel Morrison, Wilson, Lowe, and 
others. Some of the members of the old church were : 
Jim Hinson and his family, Joshua Smith, the father 
of old George and old Tom Smith, Wiley Hargroves 
and family, and others. 

Gravel Hill ~ethbdist Church 
This church was o

r

ganized long before the Civil 
War. Some of the members were : Mrs. Caroline 
Ashley, Matt Ashley, Nathaniel Ashley, with their 
families, and others. This was a Methodist Church 



and had the same preachdrs thi~i, prcachcd a t  M-iil~~ra.y 
Clhul-ch . 

Pleasant Grove Baptist Church 

This cl~urch was located two miles northwest of 
EIazlehurst. Some of the old preachers were: Rev. 
Thorpe, Josh Frier, and others. Some of the members 
of that old church were: the Birds, the Pridgens, the 
Paces, and others. 

Mount Zion Methodist Church 

This church was located about ten miles south of 
Hazlehurst, and was built before the Civil War. This 
being a Methodist church, the ministers who served- 
old Midway Church also preached at this church. 
Some of the members of that old church were: the 
Wilcoxes, the Taylors, Josh Smith and his family, Peter 
White, and others. 

Rehoboth Primitive Baptist Church 

Rehoboth Primitive Baptist Church was organized 
in the home of William Bagley about the close of the 
Confederate War, by Elder Cornelius Buie. Some of 
the first members were: William Bagley, Ben Bagley, 
the Moore family, and others. The church remained 
in the home of William Bagley for a year o r  two, and 
then a church house was built about two miles north 
of Bickley. It is of special interest to know how the 
church was located. Elder Cornelius Buie was a blind 
man and was -a  great preacher. He asked the Lord 
t o  make known to him where the new church was to 
be located. He was led, as he thought, to blow a 



truinpet and listen l o  what 'direction the souncl went 
and where i t  seemed to locate, and after trying this 
plan for many times and blowing in many directions 
the sound of the trumpet seemed to locate at  the 
same place every time, and so he decided that he was 
led by the Lord to locate the new church house at  
that place, and so a few names of them got together 
and built a log house and called the church "Reho- 
both.'' The workers and builders on the church were 
so few until the logs were put in place by ropes. The 
old church house had a floor of hewed logs called 
puncheons. 

After many years the old log house became dilapi- 
dated and the church members and their friends built 
I new meeting house out of sawed lumber. A few years 
ago, about 1915, a new church house was built about 
two miles southeast of this old church, where regular 
services are now held. 

Elam Primitive Baptist. Church 

Elam P

r

imitive Church is located about two miles 
northeast of Nicholls, Ga. This old church was con- 
s t i tu te~ .  about the year 1865, soon after the Civil War. 
Some of the old members of that  church were : Charles 
Meeks and wife, Redding Meeks and wife, Squire 
Dedge, Seab Holton and wife, William Cole and wife. 

'Elder Richard Bennett was one of the first pastors of 
the church. .This old church has been a landmark in 
Coffee County for many years. A fine class of citizens 
live in that neighborhood now and many of them have 
lived there for many years. It is now one of the lead- 
ing churches in the Alapaha River Association. 



Roberts' Methodist Church, South . 

The old Roberts' Methodist Church is located about 
two or three miles northeast of Kirkland. This church 
was organized about the year 1866. The first friends 
of the church lvere: old man Jack Roberts and his 
family, old man Rob Roberts and his family, old man 
Elias Moore and his family, old man John Moore and 
his family, Hiriam Mancil and his family, Timothy 
Kirkland and his family, Mac Kirkland and his family, 
Benajah Pearson and his family, $im McKinnon and 
his family, Seth. Durham and his family, IIiriam Sears 
and his family. Dennis Paulk and his family some- 
times attended this church. Among the children of 
old Rob Roberts are the following: J. Wedey Roberts, 
Jimmie Roberts, Elder Dan Roberts, Jesse Roberts, 
and Mary .Ann, who married Col. Corbitt. One among 
the first preachers of this church was Elder Harvey. 

Royals' Methodist Church 

The old Royals' Church is situated about half way 
between Douglas and Pearson and was organized soon 
after the Confederate War. Many of the families and 
friends who attended the old Roberts' Church also 
attended the Royals' Church. 

There is also an old cemetery there where many of 
these old citizens are buried. The old Royals' Church 
is still in operation. Elder Ben Finley was one of. the 
first preachers. Daniel. Morrison, 11. C. Etheridge, 
J. D. Anthony, W. I-I. Thomas, M. C. Austin, William 

, 
F. Roberts and other ministers preached t3ere. 



Mount Pleasant Church 

One of the oldest Baptist Churches in Coffee County 
is Mount Pleasant Church, located about six o r  eight 
miles east of Broxton. About seventy-five years ago 
the church was organized by G. W. Thorpe. (Wash.) 
Some of the pastors of that church more than fifty 
years ago mere: George ~ e w b e r n ,  W. M. Carver, and 
W. E. Morris. Olcl man Joshua Frier was one of the 
deacons in that old-time church, and when no preacher 
+has  there he would hold the services. Another deacon 
' in that old-time church was William Creech. Wiley 
Byrd, Sr., Ben Minchew and family, Joe Garrett, 
Archie Miller were members of that church. 

New Hope Church 

Another old-time church is New Hope Church near 
Ambrose, Ga., which was constituted about 65 years 
ago. Johnie G. Taylor, George W. Newbern were 
pastors. Some of the old members were: J. R. Smith, 
S. D. Phillips, Squire Jowers, Eli Jowers, and others. 

Mount Zion Baptist Church 

Another old-time church was Mount Zion Baptist 
Church, situated ten o r  fifteen miles south of Douglas. 
Some of the earlier preachers were: George Newbern, 
Johnie G. Taylor, W. E. Morris, Gilford Lastinger, 
William Carver. Some of the old members were: 
Douglas Gillis, J. P. Wall, Brooker, Cicero Cillis, 
Arthur Gillis, 'and others. One of the special features 
of Mount Zion Church was the old-fashion singing. 

. 



Oak Grove Church 
One of the old-time churches in  Coffee County was 

the Oak Grove Church. Oak Grove Church was 
located about a mile northwest of the town of Pridgen. 
William Roberts, Dan Morrison, Rev. Blalock were the 
old preachers. Some of the members were: Capt. 
J. W. Boyd and family, 3Iurdock McRae and family, 
some of the Fussells, and others. 

Midway Methodist Church 
a Midway Methodist Church was organized by Greene 
!Taylor in 1864. He was a great camp meeting 
preacher. Midway Church is situated about four miles 
east of where West Green is now located. The mem- 

; bers there were: W. P. Taylor, John Burkett, Aunt 
Vina Burkett, and others. 

Bethel Church 
Another old church in Coffee County is Bethel 

Church. It was situated near the home of old man 
John Lott about fifteen miles northeast of Douglas. 
I ts  members were: John Lott and his family, Dan 
Lott and his family; and the preachers were: J .  D. 
Anthony, Rev. Maulden, and others. 

The Catholic Church 
The only Catholic Church in Coffee County was 

built a t  Willacoochee, Georgia, about the year 1870. 
The group of Catholic Irish who came from New York 
to construct the Brisbane Railmad built this church. ' 

Among the names of the. old members are ~ c ~ o v e r n s ,  



Nolans, McDaniels, Spiveys, Neugents, and perhaps 
some others. As Coffee County people have married 
into these Catholic families, some of them have joined 
the Catholic Church. 

, The church was located first at  Willacoocliee, 
Georgia. It was later on  moved near Mr. John Mc- 
Governs. 

These Irish Catholic people are among the best 
citizens of Coffee Colmty, and we are glad that "The 
Brisbane Railroad" left us this group of good citizens. 

Old School Houses 
About 1865 a school was organized in the neighbor- 

hood of the Meeks settlement. The building was a 
plain log house, and had been used for a residence. 
The chimney had fallen down ana the opening was 
turned into a door six o r  seven feet wide. The seats 

;were made of logs with pegs underneath which served 
a s  legs for the log benches. Mr. A. I?. Thomas and 
Miss Emma Pickern taught school at  that  place. Miss 
Pickern later became the wife of Rev. J. M. Wilcox. 
The building had a dirt floor and later was used for 
many years as a church. The school and church have 
been moved to Nicholls and some of the same material 
is now being used. Many of the Meeks generation 
attended school and church in that old-timey house. 

Old Schools 

One of the old scllools before the war was the Hinson 
School. This school was out near Hazlehurst, Ga., 
and was taught many years by James Smith. Other 
teachers there were : Joe Wilcox, Lafayette, and 



Tillis. This school was patronized largely by the 
Hinsons and the Smiths. 

The Girtman School was probably one of the best 
schools in Coffee County at that time. This school was 
taught by Rev. Thorpe. The school was operated all 
the year for three years. The Girtmans, Hinsons, 
Piclcerns, Creeches, and many others attended the 
scl100l; 

The Kirkland School 

The Kirlrland School was located about five miles 
south of Sand Hill Church, was in operation more 
than fifty years ago. The building was a log house 
situated on the old Waresboro road near the farm of 
Z. W. Kirkland, Sr. One of the first 'teachers who 
taught there was "Babe Moore." Another teacher 
who taught there was Rev. Malcom Meeks. Some of 
those who attended that old school were the families 
of Z. W. Kirkland, Sr., Mose Kirkland, Sr., Josh Kirk- 
land, and others. Rev. Meeks was a splendid teacher 
for his day and time. He had splendid order in his 
school room. The writer of this article was one of 
his students, and so was Elder Hymrick Meeks and 
David Kirkland, and others. 

There is no sign of the old school house, nor is there 
any sign where it stood. The only sign of that dear 
old school is a few old gray heads scattered over 
Cod ee County. 



Big CouIrt, October Term, 1869 
Superior Court in Coffee County was called "Big 

Court" by the natives. The court I am telling you 
about gives you a very good idea of the conditions of 
our courts at  that time in Coffee County. 
"Big Court Set" on the fourth Monday in October, 

1869. The weather mas frosty and fair. The days 
were warm and the nights were cool. By ten o'clock 
in the morning of the first day of the court people 
were coming inefrom all directions. Some walking, 
some riding, some in wagons and very few had 
buggies. There was not a hotel in Douglas. A few 
homes gave meals and lodging, but most people 
brought their provisions and cooked it on the grouncl. 
They built up a fire near their carts and wagons and 
slept under th.e carts and wagons. Old man John 
Spivey, with ten or twelve little Spiveys, kept a little 
store right where the present court house now stands. 
He sold ginger bread, hot coffee, and canned stuff. 

At  the time, there was not a railroad nor a bridge 
in Coffee County. When the streams were too full, it 
was to go around-or to go through. Carts and wagons 
were talren across on "flats. " Those on foot " cooned" 
over on logs. The principal case to be tried a t  this 
term of court was a case of hog stealing. The senti- 
ment against hog stealing, sheep stealing and cow 
stealing at this time was very strong. They clid not 
think so much against a man fighting just a little bit; 
in fact, he might cut his neighbor into doll rags and 
he would not be despised so much for a crime of that 
sort as he would be for stealing a pig. 



I will now tell yon about the case at  bar. The Judge 
on the bench was a little bald-headed man named 
Harris. The Solicitor-General was a tall, slender little 
man with big brown eyes. The Sheriff and his Depu- 
ties all more their hats in the court room to show that 
they were officers of the law and had a right to com- 
mand order in the court. All the witnesses and jurors 
were sworn with their hands oil the Holy Bible and 
everybody else spit on the floor. 

Old man John S. was on trial for stealing a hog. It 
was alleged that he had stolen a hog from W. W., 
his brother-in-law. When the case was put on trial 
i t  developed that the hair, hide and ears of a hog 
were found in the woods. Mr. W. discovered that the 
ears were in his marlr. The hair had the  color of his 
hogs. It further appeared that a hole had been dug in 
the ground about as big as a barrel and about half as 
deep and that this hole in the ground had partly been 
filled with water. The water had been heated by 
heating large rocks and plunging them into the water. 
This was the plan of the rogue to get the water hot 
enough to scald the hog. But the rogue failed to 
make the hair slip and so he skinned the hog, and 
took the meat home. 

All the evidence being in, the lawyers went to the 
jnry to make the arguments in the case. There was 
:old Vernon E. MeLendon, who had a face like an 
eagle, with eyes like an owl. Ile was a goocl lawyer 
and made a goocl speech. And then came old Colonel 
Dasher, he was as tall as a fishing pole and always 
wore a big beaver hat and a long-tail coat. During 
his speech he would sling his arms around like sticlrs 
tied to his shoulders, a regular scare ckom. The jnry 



brought in a verdict of guilty. The Judge fined the 
prisoner one hundred dollars with cost of the court. 
Mr. W. W. had heard the plea of the lawer telling 
about the sorrows of a poor man who had no meat, 
no hogs in the woods and nothing to buy with. In 
fact, Mr. W. was moved to tears, paid the fine and all 
the cost of the court and took his brother-in-law home 
with him. 

. I t  is said that the city of 'Rome mas built upon 
seven hills. The city of Douglas was built on ten 
hills, and during these terms of big court every hill 
had a fire light on it. Where the jurors and witnesses 
and litigants camped it was a beautiful sight to see 
these camp fires burning on the hills round and about. 
Often they had coffee together, and other drinks as 
well. There was one good old man, "Peace to his 
memory," who would walk around these camp fires 
if perchance he might find someone who needed help 
and if it so happened that someone had too much t o  
drink, was sleepy and hacl fallen over to rest in sleep, 
this good old man would often take a brick, or a box, 
or a saddle blanket, and put under the poor man's 
head that he might rest in sleep until the coming of . 

day. This saintly man was Riley Wright. 



Old Time Singers 
(Communicated) 

A revival of singing schools in Coffee County has 
set me to thinking. The "All-day sing and dinner on 
the grounds" is doing untold good to our young. peo- 
ple. They are singing out the frolic and singing in a 
better day. I bid them all God Speed. 

But the singing school is not a new thing in Coffee 
County. We had them in the "Days of long ago." 
The first name that comes t o  my mind is J. M. Wilcox 
:of precious memory. He taught me some of the first 
songs I learned to sing. He loved to sing and was a 
successful teacher. Re had a sad, sweet voice. He 
loved to sing minor pieces, with sweet and sad senti- 
ments and often wept as he sang. He told me that 
he was saved by music, and it happened in this way: 
:His parents were not religious and he spent his Sun- 
days in the river swamp. But when he learned music 
:he left the swamp and spent most of his Sundays at  
church and other places where he could sing. His 
life was a blessing to Coffee County, and while he 
sings above we who loved him continuedto sing here 
below. 

Another one of the old-time singers was Hiram 
Sears. He was a student of music. He took a periodical 
called " Musical Million, ' and contributed many arti- 
cles to its columns. 

The first sing I attended was taught forty-one years 
ago by William Stewart at the old Bethel Church 
near the homes of John Lott, Mark Wilcox, Dunk 
Douglas, and others. I tried to have a reunion of the 



o l t l  class at; our  singi~rg* ( c I ) I I ~ ( ~ ~ ~  t i o ~ ~  i l l  1924 L ) I I ~  t11c-y 
wcll*e so 1)adljr s(:il,ltt,(?r(~d I aoul tl TI ot get t11elll t,ogctholm. 

111 t,hc early seventies sover;ll of Moilroc Wjloos's 
students taught. singing scl~ools. I remember Joe Day, 
John Solomon, L. Passmore and many others whose 
names I do not recall. 

About 1875 Tom Davis, " Singing Tom" as he was 
called, came to Codee County from Montgomery 
County and taught several singing schools. Ile was 
a live wire. I-Ie generally taught in some country 
school house. He would take four long seats and 
make a pen. He stood in the center, with tenor on 
one seat, the bass on another, the alto on another, and 
the treble on another. He gave the key note sound 
all around, and then as they sang he walked around 
and around. When a part, like the bass for instance, 
seemed weak, he would jump like a cat to the bass seat 

+ 

and join in with the bass and pull them out of their 
trouble, and so on with all the parts. The writer of 
this article is largely a singing by-product of the teach- 
ings of " Singing Tom. " 

A little later Marcus A. Pafford appeared an the 
scene as teacher, and now the woods are full of them, 
and all good singers. Our country convention was a 
demonstration of what the singing school will do for 
the child and young people. The devil will never get 
them while they sing. There will be no singing in tlhe 
bad world. A11 the singing is "Up Yonder" when 
the roll is called. 

And now a note of wa.ming. Do not neglect the 
"Old-time Songs." It is all right t o  sing the other 
kind, but teach the children a few tunes with the 



metres so they can. start t11.e tulle in church and pra,yer 
inseting when ca,lled i~pon to  do so. 

And now as you all join in the chorus I will say 
mood-bye fo r  this time. b 

w. P. w. 
Ward's Scrapbook, 1905. 
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SUPERIOR COURT CLERKS - 
1. A. W. HADDOCK, 1914-16. 2. CLEON FALES, 1926-1928-now serv- 
ing. 3. J. R. OVERMAN, 1906-08-10-12. 4. SIMON P. GASKIN. 5. 
CYRUS GASKIN, 1885. 6. DAN W. GASKIN, 1897-99-1901-02-04. 7. 
SESSION FALES, 1906-1920-1924. 



Some Old Graveyards 
One of the oldest graveyards in Coffee County is 

the Ward graveyard, situated on lo t  of land 364 in 
the 6th district, being the place where Jim Tanner 
now lives, about seven miles east of Douglas. Some 
of the people buried there are : Old man Mose Kirk- 
land, the father of Zene Kirkland and Josh Kirkland. 
He was buried there before the Civil War. Also old 
"Daddy" Ward and old "Mammy" Ward, the father 
and mother of the old Wards of Coffee County. They 
were buried there in 1849. Also the mother of W. M. 
Denton, a prominent citizen of Ware County, is buried 
there. She was buried there about 1845. She was the 
daughter of old James Preston Ward, the father of 
all the Wards in Coffee County. B. H. ~ a n n e r ,  Sr., the 
first sheriff of the county, was also buried there. 

Very few people are being buried there now. Those 
who have loved ones there continue to clean off the 
graves about once a year. 

Sandhi111 Graveyard 

The Sandhill graveyard, at  Sandhill Church, is only 
about fifty years old. However, there are many old 
citizens of Coffee County buried there. Among them 
old man William Dent, Daniel Gaskins, Sr., Thomas 
H. Dent, and others. 

Lone Hill Graveyard 

The graveyard at Lone Hill Church is inore than 
fifty years old. Marly of the Newbern family are 
buried there. The family had menengitis' in 1870 and 



six of the family died in a week. The father and 
mother and four sons. Mrs. Dunk Douglas was 
buried there about the close of the Confederate War, 
and many other old citizens are buried there. 

Mount. Zion Graveyard 

Another old cemetery is Mount Zion, about three 
miles north of Kirkland, Ga. This place was once in 
Coffee County and many of its old citizens are buried 

. there. Mack Kirkland and his wife, who are the father 
and mother of Mrs. B. Peterson, are buried there. 
William Kirkland, an old citizen of that side of the 
county, was buried there. 

New Hope Church Graveyard 

The cemetery at New Hope Church, near Ambrose, 
Ga., is more than fifty years old and many old citizens 
are buried there. Among them J. P. Sweat, J. J. 
Jowers, Phillips, Days, and others. 



Wa.r Tiines and Hard Times 
In 1861 a horrible war broke out between the North 

and the South. Our men went to the battle front and 
our women and children, from necessity, went to the 
fields: For every man who took a gun there was a 
woman or a child who took a hoe or a plow and went 
to the fields. The men lost the fight for a separate 
union, but the women won for home and loved ones. 
They lived hard, it is true, but none of them went naked 
or starved. The spirit of the Wiregrass was the spirit 
of 1776. Their hardships as frontier men made them 
hardy and independent. 

Matt Ashley organized the Fourth Georgia Cavalry 
and tendered their services to the South. . Later in the 
year Company "C" 50th Georgia was organized with 
John M. Spence as Captain and J. K. Hilliard as Lieu- 
tenant. Captain Spence later became a Major and 
was the only man who went fromathis section of the 
Wiregrass country to be thus promoted. Later on 
many men volunteered and were sent to other com- 
panies. 

Historians have told us about the men at  the front, 
but not much has been written about the women and 
children at  home. The men at the front were no more 
heroic or self-sacrificing than the women and children 
at home, who kept the wolf from many a door at  home, 
and gave inspiration to the men a t  the front. They 
went to the fields by day and at  night spun the thread 
and wove the clot11 t o  clothe themselves and their 
children; and many of thein sent clothing to their 
husbands at the front. When no salt could be bought 
to  salt the bread, they would dig up the salty dirt in 



the meat house and boil the salt out of it and use it. 
When no coffee could be bought they would parch 
corn and sweet potatoes and use that. They did not 
consider i t  hard times to live without flour and sugar 
and the like. They counted it a blessing to have the 
necessaries of life. And so it was. 

I will give you some pen-pictures of Coffee County 
homes during this war, to illustrate the conditions of 
the times. 

A Wiregrass Home in 1864, Scene 1 

Some one has said that "God gave us but one 
mother," but with some it is different; she was both 
father and mother. When red war smote the land 
with shock of battle and with flood of flame the father 
went to the front and never came back. With three 
baby boys to rear and only a little farm t o  do it with, 
she ceased her weeping and went t o  work. The hand 
she might have given in marriage to some other man, 
has been worn out in honest toi l  fo

r 

her children. 
Just at the close of the war the country was filled 

with "runaway" negroes. The mother and her three 
little boys lived all alone. One dark dreary evening in 
the summer time, when the thunder roared and the 
lightning flashed, a big black negro walked up to the 
door and asked for something to eat. The mother gave 
him something and he left.  He was hardly out of 
sight, when the rain poured in perfect torrents and 
darkness settled down as black as Egypt. The mother 
was much afraid the negso wodcl return to find shelter 
and rob the home. She put the boys to becl and pre- 
pared for the worst. She fastened the door, got the 
hatchet and put it under her pillow, blew out the 



tallow dip itncl t h c ~  ltneclir~g by her bcclsidc she oolu- 
initted herself ancl her hoyg to the Creat Father of us 
all. We never hearcl of the negro any more, but the 
pale outline of that inother in the dim fire light, as 
she kneeled in prayer on that dark stormy night, has 
followed me through all the years. 

A Coffee County Home in 1864, Scene 2 

A pine - knot fire 
blazed on the hearth. 
A w i d o w  puts her 
three orphan boys to 
bed. She is busy with 
her spinning as roll 
a.fter roll is drawn 
into finest t 11 r e a d. 
The night is c o 1 d. 
Above the whirl of 
the wheel could be 
heard the moan of 
the cold wind on the "The wheel turns around and around, 
ont,sicie. At last the And the cotton is drawn out into the 

finest thread." 
b r o a c h is finished 
and she turns aside t o  make upsthe fire and see that the 
children are covered and warm. Two boys sleep on a 
bed made down on the floor and they get first attention. 
She puts her busy hands on their heads and then 
'cautiously feels of their feet. 

Turning away from these, she goes to her own bed 
where the baby boy lies asleep snug and warm. When 
each child has received attention she goes back to the 
wheel to spin and t o  think. The wheel turns around 



aaict arouncl and tllc cotton turns into finest thread. 
She stares vacantly at  the drc and occasionally at her 
work. Just four years ago, her husband went to the 
war and never came back. Great tear drops came to 
her eyes as she thought of him and kept watch over 
his boys. Her eyes grew dimmer and dimmer and the 
wheel turned slower and slower. Soon the wheel and . 
the widow both stood still. A tired hand hung heavy 

;on the wheel and a great burden on the widow's heart. 
Neither could move. The wind was still, the fire 
burned low and not. a sound. was heard. The widow 

.prayed. The burden lifted from her heart, strength 
came to her hand, the wheel started, and music with 
the wheel. Song after a song she sang, and prayer 
after prayer she said. 

Late a t  night mother and children were all asleep, 
but one little boy did not sleep till his mother lay down, 
he heard the busy wheel and cold winds outside; saw 
his mother's tears and heard his mother's prayers.' 
The fire, the wheel-the woman-the boy. As long as 
I live and winter winds blow, will I remember the 
spinning wheel and my mother's prayer in the long, 
long ago. 

A Wiregrass Home in 1865, Scene 3 

John F. Ward was a member of Company C, Fiftieth 
Georgia. He died in March, 1863, and is buried in an 
unknown grave in Virginia. 

The following lines were selected and dedicated to 
his memory. 



"There's a grave on the hillside, 
A lonely, sunken grave, 

Where grow the tall rank grasses 
Above the fallen brave, 

Where summer's sun smiles warmly 
Where winter's snow lies deep, 

Where, o 'er the unknown dreamer 
Unbidden voices weep. 

"There's a grave on the hill, 0 wind, 
Pass by with plaintive moan, 

Bend low the grass above it, 
And sigh ' Unknown, Unknown ! ' 

Stoop down, 0 heavy rain clou'd, 
And drop a pitying tear, 

If thou dost mourn earth's chosen, 
Oh, spend thy sorrow here ! 

"There's a grave on the hill, 0 Father, 
Thy searching voice shall yet 

Rouse up the sleeping soldier, 
For thou dost not forget, 

There's a lonely grave on the hillside, 
But, oh, before thy throne, 

The humble shall be honored 
The unknown shall be known!" 



The father sleeps in a.n ~ ~ n k n o w n  grave in Virginia, 
while the mother rests in the soil of Coffee County. 011 

a plain marble slab beneath a Confederate Flag yon will 
find these words : 

Sacred to the Memory 
Sarah A. Ward. 

Born May 3, 1834, 
Died October 25, 1918. 
Widow of John F. Ward, 
Company C, Fiftieth Georgia. 
Now sleeps in. . . an Unknown Grave 
near Fredericksburg, Va. 



A Tribute to the Women of the South 
Everybody will coricede that before the War Be- 

tween the States, under the slavery system, southern 
womanhood was esteemed the highest type in the 
world. Social weakness and depravity among the 
women of the South from bottom to top were matters 
scarcely known. In this respect, the social civiliza- 
tion of the South was the age of chivalry preserved 
and perpetuated. Our women also were noted for 
their health and for a certain maturing of beauty 
more and more adorable and attractive as the silver 
threads appeared among the hair. How beautiful my 
dear old grandmother looked on the seventieth an- 
niversary of her birthday and the fiftieth of her 
marriage. A few wrinkles were there, to be sure, but 
the proud head was crowned with a white fleece of 
honor and unapproachable beauty. Her eyes were as 
bright and clear as on that night when she looked 
into the soul of my grandfather and there read se- 
curity and return for all her honor and her love, fifty 
years before. 



The Women of the South 

Not Homer dreampt, nor Milton sung, 

Through his heroic verse, 

Nor Prentiss did with wondrous tongue, 

In silver tones, rehearse; 

The grandest thing that ever yet, 

Moved brush, or tongue or pen, 

A theme in radiant glory set, 

To stir the souls of men, 

THE WOMEN OF THE SOUTH. 

Who bade us go with smiling tears? 

Who scorned the renegade? 

Who, silencing their trembling fears, 

Watched, cheered, then wept and prayed? 

Who nursed our wounds with tender care, 

And then, when all was lost, 

Who lifted us from our despair 

And counted not the cost? 

THE WOMEN O F  THE SOUTH. 



Coffee County in War 
Coffee County has done her full share in furnishing 

soldiers and fighting the battles of her country. 
Coffee County was created in 1854. She sent her 

full share of soldiers, to the war with the Seminole 
Indians in Florida in 1858. 

In 1861 the Confederate War called more than 300 
soldiers into service from Coffee County. 1898 we 
had the Spanish American War on our hands. I n  1917 
the World War made a call for men and supplies and 
Coffee County responded with more than 600 men. 
We were also asked by our country to cut sugar and 
many other things out of our diet in order that we 
might have these necessary things for our soldiers. 

Coffee County has always fought on the side of 
victory except in the. Civil War, and in that 'conflict 
the most horrible of all, we believe that some great 
principles of government were saved to our count.ry. 



Clerk of the Superior Court-elected 1856-January 15th, 1858. Clerk 
of the Inferior Court January 1.5th, 1858, to Januarg loth, 1860. 

First Lieutenant of Company C, 50th Ga. Reg. He 
built the first hotel in Douglas. 



English Gold 
The C i v i l  War 

endecl 1865. Nr. Har- 
graves' two sons and 
two or more of his ' 

sons-in-law had been 
in the army. Con- 
ditions, genera l ly ,  
were so disturbed by 
the war that Mr. 
Hargraves d i d  not ' 

make any special ef- 
fort to get his money 
f rorn England, until 
the war was over. 
Sometime in 1866, CAPTAIN CUYLER W. HILLIARD, 

Husband of Teresa Hargraves, daughter 
I-Iargraves of Abram Hargraves who received $70,- 

a consultation with 000 from his estate in England. Cap- 
tain Hilliard made two trips to ~ n i -  liis relatives a n d land for the money. 

friends and it was 
decided, that his son-in-law, Captain Cuyler W. Hil- 
liard, and his son, Abram I-Iargraves, Jr.,  be sent at  
once to England for the money. It was regarded as 
a big undertaking, as wel'l as a very expensive one, but 
there was much at stake and so preparations were 
made for the journey. 

The first thing they needed mas money to pay ex- 
penses; a.nd while M.Y. Ilargrsves was n well-to-do 
fanner, Z L I ~ C ~  llad plenty of property, there was little 
inoney in the county a t  this time, by reason of the fact 
tha,t Confederate money tves deacl and but little silver 
and gold coulcl be had. After searching among friends 
and relatives of the family, money was found and 



strange as it may seem, Mr. C. A. Ward, Sr., loaned 
Mr. Hargraves $300.00 in ten cent pieces. 

The next thing in order was t o  have prepared a power 
of attorney, and such other legal papers as were neces- 
sary in order that they might receive and receipt for the 
money in England. After securing the money and 
legal papers, Captain * ~ i l l i a r d  and Abe Hargraves, 
Jr., went t o  Savannah, and there they took a steamer 
to New York and from New York they went to Lanca- 
shire, England. 

Soon they found the place and location of the gold, 
but when they presented their papers and introduced 
themselves, the banker looked at them in a sort of 
inquiring way and said, "Your papers are all right, but 
who are you?" It seems that their identification was 
not sufficient t o  satisfy the bankers that they were 
the persons named in the power of attorney. The 
banker told them that the papers had been executed 
for several months and that where so much money was 
involved it was possible for the papers to be stolen or  
to fall into the hands of strangers, and in that way the 
bank would be deceived, and the money paid over t o  
persons who had no right to it. 

No explanation or argument by Mr. Hilliard and 
Mr. Hargraves could convince the banker that they 
were the proper persons. And so the only thing to be , 

done was t o  return home and get proper papers of 
identification. Captain Hilliard returned to Georgia t o  
get proper papers prepared and.in due course of time 
returned t o  England. Mr. Hargraves had relnainecl 
in England ancl married an English girl; and so, 
after proper papers of identification tverc pre~ent~ed, 
the business was adjusted. They began their prep- 
arations for their return home. What to do with 



so much money and it all in gold was a serious 
question. $70,000.00 in gold weighs about two 
hundred and seventy-three pounds. It was finally 
decided t o  place the money in a strong cedar box 
and take it on the ship with them. And so, Captain 
Hilliard and Mr. Hargraves, Jr., and his young English 
wife, took their box of gold on the ship and bid old 
England a long farewell. 

In due course of time they reached New York. They 
took their box of gold t o  the hotel and as English gold 
with its pounds and crowns, would be a strange thing 
in Wiregrass Georgia, they decided t o  have the English 
gold exchanged for American gold. They bought a 
plain iron safe and into this iron safe they placed the 
American gold with its eagles and dollars, and set sail 
for Savannah, Georgia, then out t o  old Tebeauville, now 
Waycross, Georgia, and then out by private conveyance 
t o  the old Hargraves farm, a distance of forty miles, or 
more. This farm is about eighteen miles-southeast of 
Douglas, Georgia, on the Seventeen:-Wtle a% . .. Creek. 

So much money in the possession of one man in Wire- 
grass Georgia soon spread t o  every home in the county. 

I shall tell you more about this gold a t  another time. 
Many of his friends and relatives paid him a visit and 
to every near relative he gave a twenty dollar gold 
piece. Mr. Hargraves was a man who did not let 
money turn his head. He remained the same plain old 
man, following the same pursuits of life, feeding his 
hogs, fishing, looking after his mill and cattle, and 
giving the same attention to his farm now, that he did 
before receiving his fortune. In a short time he 
divided most of the money among his children. None 
of them receiving less than $5,000.00, and some of them 
more than that. 



Wherever the money went, you would see a white 
house spring up, and those who occupied the home 
owned and used a horse and buggy-a very rare thing 
in Coffee County at that time (1873). The coming of 
this amount of money in gold at this time t o  Coffee 
County, so soon after the Civil War,when money was 
so scarce, made a great impression upon the people of 
Coffee County. Every one who was old enough to 
know anything at that time remembers well when 
Abram Hargraves received his gold from England. 

The little iron safe that first held the English gold 
is now owned by Hon. J. M. Denton. It was sold by 
the administrators of the Hargraves' estate t o  Hal 
Peterson, and the administrator of the estate of Hal 
Peterson sold it t o  J. M. Denton- 

Abram Hargraves, Jr.. who went to England with Captain Cuyler 
W. Hilliard for the $70,000 of English gold. Also the wife of 

Abram Hargraves whom he married. in England. 



Regulators 
No people in the South were illore patriotic and 

enthusiastic in the Confederate War than the men and 
women of Cofl'ee County. Many of them were the sons 
and daughters of sturdy stock from Virginia. Most of 
them had been reared on the frontier, had fought in the 
Indian Wars, and were fighters both by blood and by 
training. But conditions were all against them and 
by the fall of 1864, the Confederacy was falling to 
pieces. Sherman had marched through Georgia, 
burned Atlanta, captured Savannah and many of our 
soldiers who were at home on furloughs, were not able 
t o  return to their commands, and were compelled to re- 
main at home. And as a consequence many true 
soldiers were called "Deserters. ) ' Others had lost 
heart and came home t o  stay, let the consequences be 
what they may. The Confederate Government needed 
every soldier in line at  this time and details were sent 
t o  arrest all the deserters and take them back to  the 
front. Many soldiers and details were killed by each 

. other. In all this time of stress and trouble funny 
things would happen. I give you one instance: Old 
Bill Wall, as he called himself, was one of the fellows 
who remained at home. Mr. Benajah Pearson made 
complaint that "Old Bill Wall" and his bunch were 
eating his sheep and hogs. Mr. Wall heard the com- 
plaint and sent Mr. Pearson the following verses ; which 
he composed for the occasion.. 

"If it is my choice to stay at  home, and . 
the woods in beauty roam; 

Pluck the flowers in early spring, and hear 
the little songsters sing! 



' ' Why, thcu, should I, for 1;llc salce of ga i 1 1 ,  

leave 1n-y conscience wit11 a stain. 
A traitor! who could hear thc name with 

no respect for age or fame; 
Who, for the sake of a little gold, would 

have his friends in bondage sold? 
I would rather take the 'lash than betray 

them for Confederate trash. 

"You say they bill your sheep and cows, 
You say they take your hoss and your plows, 
You say they took your potatoes away, 
You said they dug your grave one day. 
All of this may be true ; 
It makes me sorry for you. 

"Yet, sir, if I, these men betray and they 
were all taken away, 

And they did not in the battlefield fall, 
They would then -come back and kill 

' Old Man Bill Wall '. ' ' 

About the time the Confederacy went to pieces and 
for a few years afterwards there was much lawlessness 
in the country. And some of the best citizens of the 
county organized themselves into a band of "Regula- 
tors" for the protection of the country. They held 
the lawbreaks in check for a while and did a lot of 
good until our courts could be organized and put in mo- 
tion. I will give you one instance of the character of 
their work : A widow and her three little boys lived 
on a little" farm, in the wildwoods of Coffee County. 
A few years before their father went t o  the war and 
never came back. He was sleeping in an unknown 



grave, ill V i i i  Al~ou l 11 oonl;ime two nieil ill a. 
wagon cirovo up t o  the littlc l ~ o m e  and told the lone 
woman that they were pcddlcrs and wantecl to get 
dinner and sell her some goods. But it seems they 
had another purpose in view, and when the insult came 
the woman grabbed a board and was in the act of 
striking the man nearest to her when they begged like 
clogs for mercy, got into the wagon and left. News of 
the occurrence spread in the neighborhood. As soon as 
dark came a fire was kindled in the neighborhood 
which meant danger was near. The "Regulators" 
jumped in their saddles and soon the clatter of hoofs 
was heard and the clans were gathering in defense of 
Southern womanhood. Far into the night a man 
came up to the house where the woman lived and 
called her. She went to the front cautiously thinking 
it might be the peddlers returning, bnt a voice called 
out in a friendly tone and said, "We want some matches 
please mam." The woman recognized the voice, but 
she asked who it is that wants matches? The man 
said, "We are two peddlers. Our wagon broke down 
on the edge of the creek and we need a fire." The 
woman recognized the man's voice and the man's walk. 
She knew he was a friend and he only told her that 
he was a peddler to let her know that they were there 
t o  defend her against any and all who might insult 
and attack her. And so these brave men, these Con- 
federate soldiers, these Regulators lay around this 
woman's home at night to defend her and her little boys 
at any cost. 

These were the times that tried men's souls. A 
county and a people that came through a time like that, 
were well prepared to overcome all difficulties. 



An Ideal Wedding 
In the fall of 7.867 tllc anno~u~cen.~eilt; was made 

that Mr. Sydney Hargraves and Miss Mary 1~0t.t would 
be married in December. They were distant relatives. 
Mr. Hargraves, a grandson, and Miss Lott, a great 
grand-daughter of "Mother Jones. " Miss Lott lived 
with her widowecl mother, Mrs. Mark Lott, about ten 
miles Northeast of Douglas, and Mr. Hargraves lived 
with his father, about eighteen miles southeast of 
Douglas. 

This marriage was celebrated in the usual way for 
the better class of country people in that day and 
generation. Preparation was made for the invited 
guests who were supposed t o  include all the near rela- 
tives and many friends of the contracting parties. 

The best cook in the country was employed to super- 
intend for a week at  the Lott home, and supervise a l l  
preparations for the occasion. Also bake cakes, pies, 
and goodies of every sort. 

A beef and several hogs, chickens by the score, and 
turkeys a plenty were used in the wedding supper. 
One cake of immense size called the "wedding cake" 
required the skill of a cake artist: I t  was supposed to 
have all the frills and furbelows which the last word in 
cake making required. A ring was placed in this cake 
and when the cake was cut by the wedding party, the 
person who received the piece of cake containing the 
ring, was said t o  be the next one to get married. 
Everything was done on a big scale, nothing was 
spared in time or money t o  make the occasion memo- 
rable. Not only was " the big pot put in the little pot, " 
but all the pots were put on. A sugar boiler, contain- 



ing sixty gallons, was made full of rice pilau. When 
the wedding day arrived, people came from all direc- 
tions. They came in carts, wagons, on horse back, and 
many of them came a-foot. All of the Lott negroes, 
old Cap, Aunt Martha, Sam, Ann and all the others 
were there, nice and clean, spick and span, all lilled 
up to see Miss Mary get married. As the evening 
passed and the sun was getting low in the west, 
the crowd gathered about the front yard. Some 
thing great was going to happen in that family pretty 
soon. The groom and his best man, each riding white 
horses, and his four attendants were hiding in the 
woods, awaiting the signal for them to appear. Miss 
Mary and her attendants were in readiness. 

Just as the sun went down, the signal was given t o  
the groom and his party. The feet of 'horses were 
heard rumbling in the distance. Soon the two white 
horses, leading, were seen and then all the others came 
in view, and with increasing speed they dashed up to 
the front gate. Those in the party were Sydney Har- 
wraves, the groom; Lewis C. Wilcox, Daniel Lott, Mark b 

Lott, Jessie Lott, J. M. Denton, and Jim Lankford. 
When they arrived they quickly alighted from their 

horses and rushed into the house. They were met at  
the door by the bride and her attendants. Tbe mar- 
riage ceremony was performed by Moses Kirkland, a 
Justice of the Peace. 

A£ ter the usual formal congratulations, supper was 
announced. A large table hacl Been prepa.red in the 
yard; dozens of candles on the table and around about 
furnished light for the occasion. In addition to 
candles, fires mere built in the yard around the prein- 
ises, to light up the grounds. 



The wedding party had been provided with a table 
of honor. The other people ate at a long table. There 
was plenty for all, both white and colored. From 
supper time until ten o'clock was spent in a social way, 
talking with old friends. and relatives, renewing old 
acquaintances and making new friends. At ten 
o'clock, dancing began. Old Lewis Lott, colored, 
played the flddle for them. Uncle Lewis was in all 
his glory as he played the fiddle. EIe leaned back in 
his chair, patted his foot and yodled his voice in 
unison with the music and dancing. Old Captain 
"beat the strings " and business was lively. 

The Infair 

The next night the Infair was held a t  the home of 
the bridegroom, thirty miles away. Only people of 
wealth in those days could afford to have both a 
wedding and an Infair. The wedding supper was given 
by the bride and the supper at the Infair was given by 
the bridegroom. 

Old Uncle Abe Hargraves had made great prepara- 
tions for the Infair and it was in keeping, in every 
may, with the times and all that was expected of the 
occasion. 



The Constitution and the Flag 
During the Confederate War many people who were 

able and patriotic bought patriotic quilts and put them 
on their beds. Patriotic quilts were printed tops and 
quilted. like other quilts. The patriotic quilt had 
printed in large letters a motto like this : "The Consti- 
tution and the Flag." This rnotto was intended to 
teach the household in that home that it was not the 
home of a rebel but on the contrary was the home of a 
patriotic citizen fighting in the Confederate army. 

In old testament times the Jews wore quotations from 
their law on their arms and sometimes around their 
foreheads but it remained for the Confederate Soldier 
to wrap his babies and cover his bed with the emblem 
of his devotion to his country. 

I wonder if one of those patriotic quilts can be 
found in Coffee County at  this time, 19301 



Railroads Coffee County 

The Brisbane Railroad 

The earliest project t o  bnild a railroad within the 
confines of Coffee County was tli,at known as the Bris- 
bane railroad, having the eastern terminus at Mobley's 
Bluff on the Ocmulgee river in the northwestern corner 
of the comty and the western terminus was to be Al- 
bany on Flint' river in Dougherty County. 

The project was conceived in New York City in 1856. 
The survey was made in.1857 and was a bee-line be- 
tween the two points and enroute touched two county 
seats-one was Irwinville in Irwin county and the other 
Isabella in Worth County. The survey and grading 
was in charge of a man by the name of Brisbane, from 
whom it took its name. He came here from New York 
City and with him a large force of Irish laborers who 
were to do the grading. The work of grading went 
well for more than a year. It was executed upon the 
idea that a locomotive could not pull a train of cars up 
a grade and the roadbed was perfectly level so far  as 
it went. The grading was completed from Mobley's 
Bluff to a.point beyond Isabella, said to have been 
within twelve or fifteen miles of Albany. 

Brisbane and his New York co-projectors met with 
financial troubles supposed to have risen because of 
the threatened war between the North aud the South. 
He failed to meet his payrolls and the men, finding 
themselves without money with which to provide them- 
selves wit,h food a,nd clothing, were forced to quit and 
seek other employment. 



Hon. Nelson Tift, the founder of Albany, became 
interested in the project; he' was anxious for its corn- 
pletion which would unite the navigable Ocmulgee 
river mith what could be made a navigable Flint river 
mith this means of transportation; it appeared t o  him 
ii very progressive movement and promised much t o  
his embryo city-Albany. Hence he loaned much time 
and influence in an effort to straighten out the financial 
impediment and complete the road into Albany. The 
war came on and this splendid project had to be aban- 
doned. It was so near and yet so far from Albany. 
Mr. Tift was a Connecticut man. 

However; the failure of this railroad project was 
not without benefit to Coffee County. It left within 
its borders some very desirable citizens from the ranks 
of the Irish laborers. Lands were cheap, could be 
bought on credit and on the most liberal terms. Many 
of these young Irishmen became attached to the coun- 
try and the people with whom they were thrown in 
contact. They decided not to return to New York but 
remain in South Georgia and 'wisely determined t o  
buy lands and settle down to farming and stock-rais- 
ing for which the country was admirably ada,ptecl. 
They prospered because they were thrifty and ener- 
getic. They settled along the line of the railroad they 
had attempted to build. Among those who settled in 
Coffee County are remembered the names of Neugent, 
McGovern, McDonald, 0 'Brien, Nowland and Spivey. 
Their descendants are still in'this territory and have 
grown into a host of fine people and citizens. 



The Douglas and McDonald Railroad 

The first railroad locomotive to reach Douglas rolled 
into Douglas sometime in 1896, pulling a load of brick 
to build a schoolhouse, which was the first briclr build- 
ing built in Douglas. . A tram-road had been in opera- 
tion for some time between hlcDonalds Mill and Down- 
ing, a turpentine still five miles south of Douglas. 
And so when the city of Douglas began the construc- 
tion of .a brick schoolhouse the need of a railroad was 
felt, and so for that reason and for other reasons the 
tram-road from McDonalds mill, now Axson, was ex- 
tended to Douglas. This little road gave Douglas its 
first outlet to the big wide world. We went to Way- 
cross, Jacksonville, Brunswick, Savannah, etc., by way 
of this little road. And so I thought it worth while 
to add this little scrap of history to the story 0.f the 
progress of Coffee County. 

Origin of the Georgia & Florida Railroad 

and Development 

Wadley and Mt. Vernon Extension Railroad Com- 
pany built Douglas t o  Broxton 1901. Extended to the 
River in 1903, changed to the Douglas, Augusta & 
Gz~lf in 1905. Took over Ocilla, Pine Bloom and 
Valdosta Railroad from Pine Bloom to Nashville, Ga., 
and built from Douglas t o  Willacoochee and Pine 
Bloom in 1905 giving railroad from Barrow's Bluff 
on Ocmulgee River to ~ashvil le ,  Ga., 59% miles of 
road. 

Sold to John Skelton Williams and Middendort, Will- 
iams and Company in May, 1906. 



Red Bear Creek to river built by Douglas capital 
and Captain James, of Wadley, Ga. 

First plan was to build to Ocmulgee River at  Bar- 
row's Bluff to secure cheaper freight rates by securing 
water connection with boats on river. 

Originators planned to ultimately cross Ocmulgee 
River and connect with Wadley and Mt. Vernon Rail- 
roacl, owned by Capt. James, extending from Waclley 
toward Oconee river and thence to Augusta. Chief 
Promoters Wadley, Mt. Vernon Extension Railroad 
Company; Capt. James, Wadley, Ga.; Capt. J. W. 
Miller, Macon, Ga.; B. Peterson, Douglas; John Mc- 
Lean, Douglas, Ga.; F. L. Sweat, Douglas, Ga.; W. W. 
McDonald, Douglas; J. W. Quincey, Douglas, Ga.; J. 
S. Lott, Douglas, Ga., and other citizens of Douglas. 

The Georgia and Florida Railroad was organized by 
Mr. John Skelton Williams and associated during the 
early part of 1906. The shops a t  Douglas, Coffee 
County, Georgia, mere built during the year 1909. The 
machinery equipment, etc., were set in the shop dur- 
ing the year, 1910, and when we moved into the shops it 
was a great day for the shop employees at  Douglas, 
as we had been working outdoors entirely for about 
three years. 

Below you will find a partial list of the officials and 
I 

employees that were in service shortly after the Geor- 
gia and Florida Railroad was organized. 

The first general manager was Mr. Cecil Gabbitt, who 
was later sl~cceedecl by Mr. J. M. Turner, who mas 
placed in charge of construction and operation. 

Mr. W. H. Alexander, Auditor, formerly employed 
by the D. A. & G.  R. R. 



Mr. B. F. Holdzendorff, Superintendent, formerly em- . 

ployed by D. A. C G. 
Mr. Tinsley, Trainmaster, was fo

r

merly employed 
by M. & 8. W. R. R. I 

Mr. R. L. Loftin, Trainmaster, employed by the G. 
& F, 

Mr. J. E. Mathis, Master Mechanic, employed by 
G. & F. 

During the years 1918, 1919, 1920 and 1921 th.e rail- 

r

oads were operated under the direction of the United 
States Railway Administration, and during this time 
all of the employees were enjoying the best rates of pay 
that had ever been known in the history of this rail- 
road, or any other railroad, hard times were forgotten. 

The road suffered a very serious loss during January 
of 1929 by the death of Mr. W. 11. Dyer, who was 
superintendent of motive power, and Mr. M. T. Lani- 
gan, Auditor, both of them having been very efficient 
executives for a number of years, and figured to a 
large measure in the development of the Georgia L 
Florida Railroad. Those who are assigned to the 
duties formerly supervised by these two gentlemen 
and others who came in contact with them cannot but 
liliss their presence on the road at this time. 

The road was very fortunate to have for its chief 
executive, Mr. H. W. Purvis, who is conversant with 
problems of transportation in every detail. He pos- 
sesses 'the faculties and the talent to promote and 
develop plans. 

Mr. George W. Crowder, of Douglas, Ga., succeeded 
Mr. Dyer, superintendent of motive power. No better 
selection could have been made. 



Sand Hill Church 
One of the first large religious lucctings I ever at- 

tended in Coffee County was the Smyrna Association, 
held under a brush arbor where Sand Hill Church is 
now located, about seven miles east of Douglas. This 
Association was held about the year 1875. I know it 
was a long time ago, for curly-headed Hymrick Meeks, 
now one of the best homespun Baptist preachers in 
Georgia, was hardly big enough to wear socks. Elders 
George Newbern, Johnie G. Taylor, Rev. Blitch, Bill 
Carver, Thomas P. 07Neal and other ministers attended 
the meeting. The weather was fine and the attendance 
was large. The people came from all over the country. 
Several counties were represented. Great ,preparations 
had been made by the citizens of the neighborhood to 
entertain all who came. Hogs were butchered, beeves 
were killed and chickens slayed by the hundreds. 
Those who lived in the locality and who helped to 
entertain were : William Dent, Dunk Douglas, Dan 
Gaskins, Sarah Ward and others. The people came in 
droves, in all sorts of conveyances, and fell in at  the 
nearest homes until they were all full and running over. 
Then others went to the next home and s o  on until all 
had a place to eat and sleep. At many homes, for 
lack of seats, the people sat around on the edge of the 
porches and let their legs hang off to the ground. Mr. 
Douglas entertained about seventy-five people at  his 
home with horses to feed in proportion. You have 
never seen more open-hearted hospitality. The by- 
word was "Get down and come in and make yourself 
a t  home. Put up your horses and feed them." It was 
a great time. We met so many new people. A11 of 



Illel11 goocl ;111t l  k j ~ l t l .  They came fresh from good 
($01 mtry 1 1 o l 1 1  c b s ,  in lo ro  wit11 I.l~cir ncigbho~*s ;ind i l l 1  

tllc w.o~*ltl. I was a ~ l l l i l . l l  1)0y7 11111; Z tool< i n  ~ v e r y t h i ~ ~ g  
that caille along. I often laugh today over things that 
happened then. Our lot was full of horses, some in 
the potato patch, some in the cotton patch and others 
scattered over the fields. While all these good old 
brothers were talking about the meeting with all their 
minds and heart on the association, one of the broth- 
ers called out, "Brother Jim, where is your horse?" 
Brother Jim, with a wave of his hand towards the 
field said, "I just turned my horse into the associa- 
tion. " Well, we all laughed and kept on laughing for 
up t o  that good hour we had never seen a horse turned 
into the association. That association was a great 
meeting. It was the planting of Sand Hill Church and 
from that church several other churches have come. 
Many of the old preachers are dead and gone but the 
good work that was begun then still lives and goes on 
t o  bless the world. 

W. P. WARD. 
From Ward's Scrap Boolr, 1905. 



The first. paper 
printed in Coffee 
C o u n t y  was the 
"Pioneer, " by Will- 
iam Parker and Fred 
Ricketson, a b o u t 
1870. The paper was 
published at  Pear- 
son, Ga., and it was 
printed on a home 
made press. T h e 
roller was made of 
wood. The type was 
inked, the paper 
spread out upon the 
type and the wooden roller was rolled over the paper 
by hand. This paper was sold to a Inan named L. A. 
Lutes. 

About 1876 William Parker started the ' " Coffee 
County Gazette." In 1883 the paper was sold to W. P. 
Ward. In 1884 the paper was enlarged to a seven 
column paper and moved to Waycross, Georgia, and 
was called "The Waycross Headlight." 

William Parker began the publishing of the "South 
Georgia Land Agent7' at Pearson, Ga., in 1883. C. A. 
Ward and Pat Smith stakted the "Douglas Breeze" in 
1888. 

The Douglas Leader was started by A. B. Finley as a 
Populist paper. 



C-uincey and McDo~lald started tllc ilouglas Leadel*, 
which mas hougl~t hy .J. &T. Frceulan and changed to 
the Douglas Brcezc. 111 3904, W. 1'. Waled organisci. s 
stock company and began the publication of The 
Coffee County Gazette. In 1906, The Douglas Enter- 
prise and the Coffee County Gazette merged and be- 
came The Douglas Enterprise. Coffee County Progress 
was started in 1915 by T. A. Wallace and now the 
present editor is Fred Riclcetson. 

Coffee County News started in 1906 by S. H. Christo- 
pher and was sold to the Douglas Enterprise. 

William Parker, a prominent merchant and business 
man of Pearson, Ga., and later of Waycross, Ga., was 
born and reared in Coffee County, Ga., and was edu- 
cated in Palmyra, N. Y. 

He edited and published the first paper in Coffee 
County-"The Pioneer.'' He later established the 
"Coffee County Gazette" and later in life he pub- 
lished the "South Georgia Land Agent." 

Mr. Parker was a very devout Christian man and 
organized ' ' The Christian Layman Association. " 



Where Uncle Jim Lives 

In a t w o - s t o r y  
house, half hidden by 
the pines at the foot 
of the hill, is where 
U n c l e  J i m  lives. 
Everybody k n o w s 
Uncle Jim. He writes 
the "Note Book" in 
the Douglas Enter- 
p r i s e and marries 
c o u p l e s .  I have 
p a s s e d  his d o o r  
nearly every day for JAMES M. FREGMAN 
twenty y e  a r  s and 
more. "Aunt Sally," Uncle Jim's good wife, often 
stood in the door and talked to me as I went by. But 
she is not there any more. She was old and sick and 
tired and God took her, and now, Miss Dollie, the 
good Angel of Douglas, presides over the home, and 
little Simmie, the granddaughter, came like a sun- 
beam from Heaven to help and bless. 

Uncle Jim has lots t o  be thankful for. Nearly all 
the winds blow good to him. A peach tree came up 
in the chimney corner, like Jonah's gourd, to shut out 
the sun, and likewise a plum tree in the front yard. 
It bears fruit and makes shade, and is a restful place 
for the birds which so often come and sing for Uncle 
Jim. Uncle Jim holds court and writes the "Note 
Book" in his office at the court house, but he prefers 
t o  marry the folks under the plum tree; sometimes out 
of the sunshine and many times in the moonshine. 



Uncle Jim is not strong enough to  go to church at 
night, and so the good winds blew a Presbyterian 
church close by, and when the nights are cold he sits 
in-his big chair and nods and smokes and hears the 
singing and the sermon. 

Uncle Jim has the best friends in the world. They 
bring him so many good things, the biggest and the 
best of the fruits and flowers. To many of the children, 
he is a sort of uncrowned king. They think of him 
as they do Santa Claus, as some one who loves them 
and helps them. Uncle Jim has big gray eyes and 
they often fill np with tears of gratitude as some kind- 
ness is shown him, But Uncle Jim is getting old. 
The sun is getting low in the West and the shadows 
are getting longer. He cannot stay with us much 
longer. He has written his life and thoughts into 
thousands of the people of his generation, and ere 
long, perhaps, he may look out of his window, through 
the pines, up into the sky beyond the stars where 
Sally is waiting at the beautiful Gates. All the light 
will go out and Uncle Jim will be gone. The trees 
will cease t o  bloom and the birds will come and sing 
no more. So, if you wish to show him a favor or do 
him a kindness, do it now. 
Ward's Scrapbook, 1910. 



A Log Rolling, Quilting and A Frolic 
Much of the land cleared soon after the war was 

done in the most primitive way. When a farmer de- 
cicled to clear up a piece of land he split every tree 
on the land that would split into fence rails. The 
logs that would not split were cut up into pieces twelve 
or fifteen feet long to be burned at some convenient 
time in the fall o r  winter. The farmer gave a "log 
rolling, quilting and a frolic." The neighbors were 
invited to a big dinner and a "log rolling." The wives 
and daughters came to sew and to quilt. The method 
of rolling logs was to take hand spikes, prize up the 
log, and put about three hand spikes under the log 
with two men to each stick, one on each side of the 
log. Many a contest in strength was made in lifting 
logs. If the log was very heavy the men had to be 
very strong in their arms, legs and backs t o  lift. If 
the nzan at the other end of the stick was not likewise 
a very strong man, he could. not come up with his 
end of the log and so he became the laughing stoclr 
of the crowd. It often happened that a small man 
was much stronger than a big man. I knew one little 
man who could lift as heavy a log as any man; the 
harder he pulled at his hand spike, redder and redder 
his face got, the veins in his neck bulged larger and 
larger. When a man claimed he was very much of a 
man and then wanted the light end of the load hc 

< < woulcl bluff the crotvcl by saying, I can carry this 
ancl then some. Jump on my end of the log a.ncl take 
21, ride." 

While the men were busy rolling logs in the fields, 
the women and girls at home were busy making quilts 



and cooking dinner. Ole of the main dishes for dinner 
was a sixty-gallon sugar boiler full of i c e  and chicken 
and backbones. The largest dinner pot was full of 
greens and dumplings. When the greens were served 
on the largest dish a boiled ham was placed on top, 
while sweet potatoes, cracl~lin bread, potatoes, mudgen 
and cakes, two-story biscuits which were served in 
large quantities. When dinner time comes some one 
blows a big cow horn loud and long. All hands took 
a drink and went t o  dinner. All sorts of dishes are 
used on the table, broken cups, cracked plates, knives 
without handles, forks with but one prong, but they 
all had a good dinner and a bushel of fun while they 
ate. When the log rolling and the quilting is over, 
and the sun sets into the West, old Bill Mundy, the 
colored man, came in with his fiddle. A lo t  of sand 
was put on the door and everything is cleared for 
the dance. The clancers get on the floor with their 
partners, the fiddler starts up "The One-eyed Gopher," 
and the frolic is on. The tune "One-eyed Gopher" 
played by the fiddler was a repetition of the words, 
"Oh, the one-eyed gopher, he fell down and co~~ldn ' t  
turn over,? ' etc. He would play it high, play it fast, and 
play it slow. When the dance is over the old fiddler 
kept on fiddling. They couldn't stop him. He said 
he had a contract with the boss men to play all night 
for five clollars and he mid he couldn't break his 
contract. P f  he brobc liis contract, it would ruin his 
business. He said he could make a new contract and 
that wotild do away wit11 the olcl contract, and so they 
macle a new contract. Ire charged them ten dollars 
to quit, but he decicled to give them a farewell tune. 



They got Stlncly Mooro to beat the strings while hc 
played "Sq~~i r re l  Gravy," and thus the f~*olic ended. 

About the time the crowd was leaving, t ~ p  came a 
bunch of rough neclrs to pick a 'fuss and a fight with 
some of the crowd. This was a bunch who never 
worlred and had not helped with the log rolling that 
day, they only hoped to get a drink 'and a fight. The 
young men put their heads together and decided t o  
play these fellows a trielr. At the end of the house 
near the kitchen chimney a clay hole had been dug 
to get clay with which to build the kitchen chimney. 
The hole was deep as a man's head and about half 
full of water. The young men figured, if they should 
go around behind the kitchen and get up a fuss among 
themselves that the rough necks would run around 
to get in the fight. And so the fuss was started and 
the rough necks ran around the kitchen just as they 
supposed and fell heels over head into the clay hole. 
Every head of them got ducked and wet from top t o  
bottom. They got thoroughly cooled off and there 
was no fight pulled off that night. And thus ends a 
"log rolling, a quilting, and a frolic ? '  in Coffee County. 



The Hour of Prayer in a Saw Mill 
It is early t~vilight in the pine woods of South 

Georgia. The inonling air is crisp and cool. The 
smoke goes up from a hundred shacks in the "Quar- 
ters " of a big saw mill. 
"Big Jim," the' whistle of the big mill, had sounded 

the signal for rising just one hour before. The fire 
in the slab pit that "burns forever and ever" casts a 
halo over the mill grounds around and about. I t  is 
now the hour of prayer. The big boilers are all hot 
and running over with steam. The log train fired up, 
pants and waits the word to go. Everything is ready. 
Everybody on time. A short blast of the whistle and 
the men hurry from all parts of the mill grounds. 
They gather in a circle-like group on the lumber docks. 
In the center of the group stands a man with a Bible 
in hand. All sorts of men and boys gather around. 
The engineer with cap in hand, the sawyer with his 
bill of lumber, laborers, white and colored, with dinner 
pails on their arms, and chop axes on their shoulders. 

The man with the book, in slow and measured tones, 
read a part of Psalm 133, which begins like this: 
"Behold how good and how pleasant it is for brethren 
to dwell together in unity," etc. He lifts his hands 
towards heaven and prayed: "Our Father in heaven, 
we thank thee for the light of this morning and for the 
promise of a new day. We thank thee for all the 
blessings of life. Bless us this day with our homes 
and houses. Help us to do a good day's work, but most 
of all help us t o  be true to thee, and may the one 
purpose of our lives be to do thy will. Amen." You 
hear the shuffle of feet, the rattle of dinner pails, and 



t,hc whiz of the csca.ping steam. The bells 011 the log 
triliil rings. The cry of "All Aboard7 is. given and 
the trains pull out f o r  the many miles away. The 
steam in the big mill is turiled out and the great fly 
wheel spins round like a top. The log carriage sweeps 

. in  position, the man with the canthook puts a log in 
place. The saw sings and clatters and moans and the 
real day's work began. 

Out in the woods many miles away the men with 
chop axes are singing. Trees are falling and the pine 
woods present a busy and happy scene. Back in the 
mill quarters all day long you hear the women singing 
" Swing Low Sweet Chariot " and other familiar songs. 
Everybody busy and everybody happy. Plenty to do 
and plenty to eat. God's country in action-in South 
Georgia. 

That happy time was many years ago. Change and 
decay come to all things. There is now nothing left 
of that old mill, but the sweet memory rests of those 
days, which, like sweet incense, floats back t o  you 
and me to bless and sanctify our lives. It was Walter 
Lott, of precious memory, who ran the saw mill, called 
the men together, read God's Word to his helpers, and 
offered prayer in their behalf. Now he is gone, and 
the big mill is gone and soon we shall all be gone. 
Let us hope that some sweet day our God shall gather 
us al l  with our songs and prayers to live with Him 
and 0x11- loved ones forever and ever. 



The Georgia Colonel 
So far as I know, Georgia. is the only state in the 

Union where lawyers are called colonels. Some people 
think this is a mere captious name, but it is not. When 
a person has been sworn in as an attorney-at-law that 
person at once becomes a part of the court and a part 
of the machinery for enforcing the law of the land, 
and good reasons for which I shall now tell you. 

As you know, Georgia was settled by General Ogle- 
thorpe. He was the first Governor of Georgia. He 
was a military man. In the organization of the State 
of Georgia, General Oglethorpe, the military man, im- 
pressed himself' upon the state of which he was 
governor. 

To be brief we will start with General Oglethorpe, 
the governor. Next to the governor we have the 
attorney-general, and next to the attorney-general we 
have the solicitor-general, and coming on down the 
line we have the courts, with their attorneys being a 
part and parcel of the court. The next office below a 
general being that of "colonel," and so by operation 
of law every person sworn in as an attorney-at-law 
is either a general or a colonel. 

In order to show the military coloring in Georgia, 
the state is laid out in militia districts. 

And each judicial system is fashioned after a mili- 
tary system with its governor-general, attorney- 
general, solicitor-general, and colonels; then it follows 
that a very large percentage of the power and re- 
sponsibility of the courts is vested in the lawyers that 
practice in the courts. 



In closing let me suggest this, if all the members 
of the court from the judge to the solicitor-general, 
and all the lawyers who are sworn ofticers of the 
courts, would line up with the judge and the solicitor- 
aeneral and do a lot of team work together, I believe b 

a long step would be taken forward in the administra- 
tion of justice and in the enforcement of our laws 
and that soon our great country would be in deed and 
in truth "the home of the brave and the land of the 
free." 



T h e  Ordinary 
So far as I lmo~v, Georgia is thc oilly state in the 

Union that has an orclinary. The corresponding office 
in most other states is the county judge. 

The ordinary ' has a jurisdiction all his own, and 
in addition he is the Judge of the Court of Ordinary. 
Many years ago his jurisdiction was so extensive and 
his duties so numerous that he. -was called the " Guar- 
dian of the County." But in late years ' Boards of 
County Commissioners have taken charge of all county 
matters. The work of the ordinary is now confinecl 
mostly to the adminishation of estates, guardianships 
for minors, pensioners, lunatics, marriage licenses, etc. 
The office is usually filled by mature men who have 
some knowledge of business and law. The ordinary is 
supposed to be able to advise widows and orphans, 
handle pension matters, and in all things make him- 
self useful to those who happen to need his help. He 
needs to be a man with busy hands, a good head and 
a warm heart. We now have 161 ordinaries in Georgia 
-a noble band they are, working for little pay and 
trying to help and bless the needy and the helpless. 

The ordinary has many hard problems to solve. The 
people who make much of the friction in life are the 
ones he has to deal with. Much of his time is de- 
voted to an effort to disentangle the threads of human 
life-to satisfy and soothe the sorrows of human hearts. 
All sorts of people with all sorts of troubles come for 
his advice and help. The settlement of estates, the 
cry of orphan children, the lunatic, the crippled man, 
the pauper-old and sick, and all forsaken find the 
way t o  his office; in short, the needy of all classes who 



need a friencl find tliejr way to his office. The office 
of ordinary is not a moneyed office, bnt an office of real 
service. The ordinary is a man who can keep busy 
at something useful every day. EIe can give advice. 
He can write letters for those who can't write. He 
can examine records f o r  those who can't pay him for 
his services ; yes, and sometimes he can weep with those 
who weep. But I must stop my thinking along this 
line. The day is cold, but my heart is made warm by 
these thoughts, and so with a faith unfailing in the 
great "I Am7' I take up my pen and begin a new 
year's work, leaning on the " Everlasting Arms. " 
Ward's Scrapbook, January, 1906. 



' Two Boys From Clinch 

M. D. DICKERSON W. C. LANKFORD 
Judge of Superior Courts of Now in Congress, 11th Dis- 

Waycross District trict of Georgia 

About the year 1901 two boys came "from Clinch," 
but they are not boys any more. They soon fell in 
line with the progressive spirit of Coffee County and 
became among the best citizens of the county. One 
of these young men signed his name "Marcus D. 
Diclcerson" and the other young man signed his name 
"W. C. Lankford." They came together from Clinch 
County t o  Coffee County and formed a partnership for 
the practice of law. When they wrote their names 
jointly they wrote it "Lankford and Dickerson, At- 
torneys-at-law, Douglas, Georgia." These two young 
men came from two pioneer families from Clinch 



County. They were strong in body and in mind. They 
had the training that a good farmer usually gives a 
good son. These boys were taught how t o  work. They 
knew how to build a rail fence and how to lay off a 
" straight row. " They attended the " old field" schools 
of Clinch County, and that means they know how to 
"figure and spell." Such a foundation as that is a 
good foundation on which t o  build a successful life. 

Marcus D. Dickerson was born in Clinch County, 
Georgia, February 12th, 1880. He attended school in 
Jasper, Florida, and Abbeville, Georgia. He graduated 
in June, 1901, from the State University. He came 
to Douglas in 1901 and formed a law partnership with 
IV. C. Lankford. This partnership lasted for several 
years. He was appointed Solicitor of the City of 
Douglas in 1902, and was elected by the people in 
1904 and served until 1908. In 1910 Mr. Dickerson 
was elected Solicitor-General of the Waycross Circuit, 
and in 1914 was re-elected without opposition. Mr. 
Dickerson married Miss Ethel Frink of Douglas, Geor- 
o*ia, January 18th, 1905. They have three children: b 

David Dickerson, Will Dickerson, now a young mem- 
ber of the Douglas bar, and Miss Ethel Dickerson. 

Mr. Dickerson was elected Judge of the Superior 
Courts of the Waycross Circuit in 1928. He is making 
an excellent judge. 

W. C. Lankford was born in Clinch County, Georgia, 
in 1877, and came to Douglas in 1901 and formed a 
law partnership with Mr. Diclrersoll in the year 1901. 
Mr. Lanlrforcl was elected Judge of the City Court of 
Douglas, Georgia, and servecl for many years. I-Ie ~ v a s  
regarclecl ;IS a goocl judge, able, honorable, and up- 
right. 



In 1918 Mr. Lankford was elected to Congress from 
the  11th District ancl has been re-elected at every 
election since that time. Mr. Lankford came up from 
among the people and he continues t o  keep in touch 
with that great throng of citizens known as the "Com- 
mon People." ' He studies their interests and knows 
their needs. He is always on the job in Washington, 
a roll call never finds him out of place. 

October 17th, 1906, Mr. Lanbford married Miss 
Mattie Lott of Douglas, Georgia, a daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. J. S. Lott. They have three children: Chester, 
Cecil and Laura. 

And thu
s 

ends another chapter in the lives of "Two 
Boys from Clinch.'' One is Judge of the Superior 
Courts, being the highest trial courts in Georgia, the 
other is in the Congress of the United States, the high- 
est law-making body in the world. 



Saw Mills and Lumber 
In 1858, when the court house was built in Coffee 

County, in Douglas, there was not a steam saw mill 
i11 Coffee County. Old man Jack Ward had a saw 
mill run by water about the close of the war. The saw 
was an "upright" saw, and was a very slow process 
of getting lumber. The lumber out of which the court 
house was built was sawed up the Ocmulgee River and 
floated down to Barrows Bluff and then hauled out t o  
Douglas with oxen. There were a great many little 
pepper mills in Coffee County run by water, but so 
far as I know they did not saw lumber. They were 
used entirely for grinding corn. The farmers all over 
the country would put a bushel of corn on a horse or 
mule and send it to the m5ll. It is said that an old 
farmer went to one of these mills in a big hurry fo r .  
his meal. He waited and waited and the little mill' 
went round and round. At last with a good deal of 
spirit he said to the miller, "Your little old mill grinds 
awful slow. I can eat the bread as fast as you grind 
it. ' Whereupon the miller pep up and said, "In how 
long could you do it?" The man waiting for his 
meal replied, " 'Ti1 I perish to death." 

About 1869, when railroads came through Coffee 
County, the big saw mills came with them. One of 
the largest mills in Coffee Comity was operated by 
The Southern Piile Company at Nicholls, Georgia. An- 
other large mill was operated at Saginalv about two 
miles west of Nicholls. Another hubge Inill was op- 
erated at Broxton, Georgia, by the Dorminey Price 
Lumber Company. After rnnniiig at Broxton for many 



years the mill was moved to Douglas and remained 
here for several years. 

About the year 1906 the Darby Lumber Company 
operated a mill at  Douglas, Georgia. These mills were 
all of the large type and had tram roads reaching to 
the various sections of the country which brought logs 
to the mills. 

When these large mills ceased to operate a lot  of 
smaller mills were built all' over the county. They had 
no tram roads and used mules to haul the logs. 

Another large mill in Coffee County was operated 
at  West Green, Georgia, and was known as The Gar- 
rant Lumber Company. 

The lumber business in Coffee County was not a 
success. The cost production was high and the market 
most of the time was dull. It is estimated that less 
than ten per cent of the saw mills made a success. 

, A large saw mill required something like fifty o r  a 
hundred mules, several miles of railroad iron for tram 
road purposes. Also two or three railroad engines 
were necessary to pull the trucks. In  addition to this 
was the saw mill itself which required a large invest- 
ment. When the wheels of the great mill were not 
turning, the expense of the investment with the mules 
and railroad equipment, all the laborers and high 
class mechanics was still going on. And as a conse- 
quence the mills could not make any money at the 
prices they had to sell luinber for. 

I might say in passing that millions and inillions 
in feet of the finest yellow pine lumber ever grown was 
~vastecl and scattered over the country and burned 
with fire. I t  was indeed a great clestrnction of the 
wealth of Coffee County. 



ill this  wl*it,iug, 1930, l.l~cre iune scveral small Inills 
~ I J  Coffee C!o~mty all c1d;ting lumhc~*  of a very inferior 
grade, i-mt it is tlic best to be had. Ncw trces will 
grow in a few years large enough for lumber purposes, 
but the trees have no heart. They are sap and full of 
knots. We have lost the timber and will never see 
the like again. 

The following saw mills were owned and operated 
at the times and places named: 

Mill at Westonia, Georgia, operated by Jesse Wes- 
ton in 1880. Capacity about 30,000 feet of lumber per 
day. 

Saw mill owned and operated by Gray and Gatchel 
at Lelington, Georgia, in 1880, capacity 60,000 feet 
per day. 

Mill owned and operated by B. B. Gray & Brother at 
Pine Bloom, Georgia, in 1881, capacity 40,000 feet per 
day. 

The following saw mills have been operated in 
Douglas, Georgia : 

The Ashley Price Lumber Company, capacity 50,000 
feet per day. 

The J. I?. Darby Lumber Company, capacity 50,000 
feet per day. 

The Pat Darby Lumber Company, capacity 25,000 
feet per day. 

The Douglas Stave and Lumber Company, capacity 
25,000 feet per day. 

In addition to these saw mills there have been 
several small mills operated in many sections of the 
county since the year 1900. 



The Pine Tree 
By Eula Ncwber1.1 Cottinghain 

established species of 
pines, one-half are 

American. Who knows and remembers forty different 
lririds of pines? No one, at least no one needs to. But 
what we d o  need t o  know is how to  appreciate the 
full valne of the Georgia long-leaf pine, for this pine 
taken from its large family ranks as second in value. 

We must recognize our pine forest as the oldest, 
mightiest and sublimest thing living in Cpffee County. 
The first comers t o  Coffee County found the lands 
densely forested. To make themselves houses, and t o  
fit the land for agriculture, they had to  cut down the 
forests. And, too, wood was needed for fuel, fo r  
furniture, fo r  almost numberless things ; and new uses, 
constantly developed. In addition t o  all this, in every 
wooded region which has been settled, inestimable 
quantities of wood have been wasted-burned just to 
get it out of the way; such extravagance has been 
practiced until there is a sad lack of forest areas in 
many sections of our county. 

The original forest of our county, if standing, would 
be of more valne today than all our present industries 
and improvements combined. 



This is a nloderately accurate estimate of the va.lue 
of one of Coflee's origina.1. forests. This forest con- 
tained four hundred and ninety acres; on this lot 
there are forty thousand long-leaf pines that shonld 
yield annually f o r  four years nine hundred barrels of 
gum, from which tar, pitch, turpentine, and rosin are 
extracted. With the present low prices of turpentine 
averaging forty-five cents a gallon, and rosin eight 
dollars a barrel, the valve of these by-products is 
enormous. Yet this great natural product was sold 
for an insignificant sum, for when the Carolina op- 
erators began looking in this direction (about 1890) 
for timber, the owners didn't realize its value. My 
father was among the first to sell; he didn't fully 
realize what he had done until the .negroes came in 
with their box-axes, and as he expressed it, began 
to slaughter his bea.utifu1 trees. He wept, and for 
many days scarcely ate anything, but there was noth- 
ing to do but become hardened to the situation. 

After the trees were boxed and drained of their 
gum, the great merchant saw mills began their op- 
erations. One of these were at  McDonalds, one at  
Willacoochee, one a t  Hazlehurst, and later one of 
the largest in the county was placed at Broxton; and 
like great octopuses, they began reaching out their . 

long tentacles in the form of tram roads, which grad- 

ually reached almost every timber tract in this county. 
In times past the waste involved in gum gathering 

was serious, but improved methods have greatly re- 
duced it and have put t o  good use many products 
which have formerly escaped in steam and smoke. In 



times past the waste in wood was serious, 
but this too has been. relieved, fo r  it has been learned 
that every part of the pine is of value. 

When I began this little st-ory of the pine, I meant 
to name every product and every use of this valuable 
tree, but I find the task too stupendous. Suffice it to 
say that there are hundreds of ways in which pine 
lumber is utilized. It is being sent through nearly 
every vein of commerce to all parts of the world. 

- Stumps and branches left in ' the forests after the 
woodsmen have done their work are now turned into 

. slabs, laths, shingles, and bundles' of faggots which 
are sold for fuel; stumps are taken to plants from 
which oil andmany other products are extracted ; and 
a wonderful invention has made it possible to extract 
ethyl-alcohol, the'highest grade known, from sawdust. 
Pine needles are made into beautiful baskets and 
table mats. Pine cones make a most attractive in- 
terior decoration for winter. 

I love to associate my child life with the huge pines 
that grew near my home. My childhood companion 
was a younger brother. Our playhouse was under the 
shadows of these pines; our playhouse carpet was the 
needles of straws which they gave us from their 
boughs. The shrubbery in our play-garden was green 
pine tops and sprigs of gallberry erected here and 
there. The fence around this attractive garden was 
made of pine cones. Never .was the quiet of a cathedral 
like the solemn and sweet silence that filled all the 
wide spaces among those kindly trees; and in their 
towering tops the winter winds sing to me their wild 
harmonies on the wild winter nights. Nowadays it is 



the little cluster of pines outside my window in Ward 
Street Park that '  catches the winter winds and calls 
back t o  memory the music of those sweet and solemn 
nights-for the sounds of wind are solemn sounds, and 
the thoughts of youth are long, long thoughts. 

We should have a love of patriotism for our pines. 
Seek toprevent the present generation from despoiling 
the future of that which is right. We do not wish 
to decree that no trees are to be cut, for the trees 
must be cut constantly to meet imperative needs. But 
there should be other forests growing up to take the 
place of those which are being cut down. There should 
be a campaign against forest fires, a frightfully de- 
structive agency. It is estimated that since the settle- 
ment of the United States, fire has destr'oyed more 
timber than man. We know this is true in Coffee 
County. Every spring our forests are robbed of 
beauty and inestimable value by fires. 

Not only has the pine a high commercial value, but 
it has ,its place in literature. It has been the theme 
of many beautiful verses. 

Among them all none are more expressive than 
these two stanzas from the poem "The Pines." 

"On the flanks of storm-gorged ridges our black 
battalions massed ; 

We surge in a host to the sullen coast, and we sing in 
the ocean blast; 

From empire of sea to empire of snow we grip our 
empire fast. 



Wind of the east, wind of the west, wandering to 
and fro, 

Chant your songs in our topmost boughs that the sons 
of men may know, 

The peerless pine was the first to come, and the pine 
will be the last to  go." 

The pine tree is the largest money asset that Coffee 
county has ever had. For many years our farmers 
have given lots of attention to cotton as a money crop. 
Peanuts, velvet beans, sweet potatoes, etc., have 
figured largely in the prosperity of Coffee County. But 
the pine trees have produced more wealth than all these 
products combined. 



Stills and Mills 
When the pioneers came to Coffee County, they built 

their homes and all their houses out of pine logs. Their 
houses were covered with boards split from pine trees. 
They fencecl their fields wit11 rails split from pine 
trees. This condition of things remained till about 
1870, when tlie first saw mill made its adventure into 
Coffee County. At tthat time Coffee County had the 
a,ppearance of a great pine park. We had pine hills 
and pine valleys 2nd pines everywhere. 

The Brunswiclr and Albany Railroad traversed 
S o  Coffee County about 1870. The Macon and 
Br~ulswick traversed the northern part of Coffee 
County in 1869. Saw mills and turpentine stills sprang 
up rapidly all along these t ~ v o  railroads. In a few 
years nearly the whole of Coffee County was overrun 
wit,h turpentine stills. The saw mills operated mainly 
along the railroads, but as tlie years went by tram 
roads were built throughout the county to haul logs 
to the saw mills ancl turpentine products to the rail- 
roads. 

There never has been such a destruction of property 
as was wrought by the saw mills and turpentine op- 
erators. The trees which were too small for the saw 
~nills were worked by turpentine operaOors as high 
as they could scrape the trees. When the mills and 
the stills hncl clone their work of clestruction, then came 
tllc cross tie getters and cut every tree big cri.ongh 
to make a cross tie. Ancl aow turpentine operators 
are boxing the saplings and blowing up the stumps. 
This period of time covered fifty or sixty years. The 
pine tree has macle a great fight to continue to grow 



in this country, and in spite of hogs and fire, saw 
mills, and turpentine stills, we still have the pine trees 
with us. And we are beginning t o  realize that the 
pine will come back if we will only let it alone and 
give i t  .some protection. 

"Woodman, spare that tree, 
Touch not a single bough, 
In youth it sheltered me 
And I'll protect it now." 



Railsplitters 
Before Coffee County was settled, Abraham Lincoln 

was a great railsplitter. H e  wasp not the best rail- 
splitter, for in the Pioneer days of Coffee County we 
had many good railsplitters. We had no plank nor 
wire fence, and the only chance t o  clear land and 
make a field was t o  fence it in some way. The first 
fencing in Coffee County was done with pine poles.. 
Two stakes were driven up in such a way as to make 
a cross near the top. The fence was built on these 
posts. A fence like that would keep out cows but 
would not keep out hogs. And so, as time advanced 
and it became necessary to enlarge their fields it was 
then that the " railsplitter' ' made his appearance. The 
only tools he needed was an ax and a maul, an iron 
wedge, half a dozen gluts and a good strong back. 
A good railsplitter could split a thousand rails in five 
days. He would generally begin .his task on Monday 
morning and finish his thousand rails by Friday night. 
Soon after the Civil War, when the people raised a lot 
of cattle and sheep, it was necessary t o  have large 
pastures, and this required a lot of rails, and so there 
mere a lot of men "professonal railsplitters" as they 
could get a contract f o r  splitting rails. The rails were 
usually ten and a half feet long and the usual heighth 
of the rail fence was ten or twelve rails high. Many 
of the fences were staked and ridered, that is to say, 
a stake rail was set on either side of the fence jam 
and crossed near the top and a good, heavy rail was 
laid on top of these stakes. Many of the farmers took 
a great pride in the looks of a rail fence. The worm 



rail, as they called it, was laid on the ground and then 
another rail was laid and then another one, and so on 
until the ground rail was laid as long as they wanted 
the fmce to be. Then the fence was built up rail by 
rail, taking great care to make the corners just alilre 
lined up by line and as straight as could be. 

ORDlNAKlES 
1. ELIJ AH PAULK, 1.881-1889. 
2. ARCHIBALD MCLEAN, 1856-1861. 
3. ELDER JOHN VICKERS, 1893-1895. 
4. THOMAS YOUNG, 1877-1881-1897-1904. 
5 .  WARREN P. WARD, 1904-now serving. 



When a rail fence was well built i t  made a good, 
strong fence, and would remain for many years. There 
are a few of these old fences now, 1930. They have 
gone the way of all the earth. Wire fencing now is 
used extensively, and when properly erected makes a 
good fence. 

I remember many of the old railsplitters in Coffee 
County soon after the war. Some white and some 
colored. Old Dock Eyals was a great railsplitter. 
John Smith was a good one. Several of the Lott 
negroes. Old Dick Bagley, and many others. They 
were in  a class all to themselves. A man who had 
never learned how to split rails made a poor start 
when he first began. If he got a hundred rails a day 
he did well. Selecting the timber was one of the fine 
arts of railsplitting. The best rail was made as square 
as possible and made to contain as much heart as could 
be gotten out of the tree being used. 



A Wheat and Flour Mill 
Long before the Confederate War old man Jackson 

Ward operated a wheat and flour mill in Coffee 
County. The mill was situated on Otter Creek about 
ten miles north of Douglas. The mill was operated 
by water power. The flour was not very white but it 
was bolted and clean and made very good bread. In 
the olden days before the Civil War many of our peo- 
ple grew wheat from necessity, as flour was hard to 
get from the markets. Wheat has been grown in 
Coffee County since the war but it is said that the 
grain is soft and will not keep sound like it does in 
a northern climate. And so a t  this writing, 1930, no 
wheat of any consequence is grown in Coffee County. 



A Carding Machine 
One of the most, ullusual business enterprises 

operated in CofTee County, in the olden days, was a 
aarding machine owned and operated by Mr. Joseph 
Kirkland. The power for running the machinery was 
furnished by an immense body of water known as the 
"Round About." It was an immense pond covering 
seven op eight lots of land. 

At that day and time much of the cloth was woven 
in the country. Much of the cotton was picked by 
hand and also the carding and the spinning was done 
by hand. The cotton and wool was first carded into 
rolls and then put on a spinning wheel and spun into 
thread, and then the thread was woven into cloth. 
The carding was a big job and Mr. ~ i rk l ' and  operated 
a machine for carding wool and cotton. People from 
far and near had their carding and spinning done by 
his machinery. 

Soon after the war the mill was burned down and 
thus ended the mill and its work. H,owever, by this 
time thread could be bought from the stores and the 
mill ceased to be a necessity. 



Snakes in Coffee County 
We first met the sllakc in tllc " Garden of Eden." 

He is sometimes called a serpent. I-Ie came into the 
world with a lie in his mouth and until this day his 
mouth is dangerous. It may not be out of order to 
malre a list of the snakes of Coffee County as they 
are lrnown by the natives. The most numerous ancl 
best lrnown snalres are: the Black Snake, the Coach 
Whip, the Water Moccasin, the Highland Moccasin, the 
Spreading Adder, the Rattle Snalre Pilot, the Gopher 
Snake, the Chiclren Snake, the Garter Snake, the King 
Snake. There are several varieties of Black Snakes 
and Moccasins. The big Cotton Mouth Stump Tail 
Moccasin is said t o  be poison and the bite of which 
will sometimes kill. The Ground Rattler is also poi- 
sonous. Its bite will sometimes kill. The only poison- 
ous snakes that I know are those named, but there has , 

never lived a human being but what is afraid of 
snakes and this has ever been the case since the old 
Devil turned himself into a snake. 

Can Rattlesnakes Charm Birds and Animals? 

It is thought by many natives of Coffee County that 
rattlesnakes have the power to charm or hypnotize 
birds and small animals such as they wish to eat. A 
great many incidents have been told me by responsible 
persons who have seen squirrels come down out of 
trees and go to  the very month of the rattlesnake. 
Mr. Dan Lott, a well known citizen of Coffee County, 
a big farmer and a good business man, gives me a 
half dozen incidents or more where snakes have 



c!l~arrnecl birds and ~ ( ~ I I I I ' I ~ P I H .  R I I ~ ;  the most convincing 
c:asc is. w h t w  a C I I ~  in his y;ll*d was charmed by i-i 

rsttlesnaltc. Tlle cat; was ahnost in striltilig distance 
of the snaltc wheu disco17ered and fully under the spell 
of the snake. 12attlesnalces have beell so numerous in 
Coflee County and so many persons have. been killed 
by them I thought it worth while t o  discuss this ques- 
tion of their power to charm animals and birds. 

Rattlesnakes 

The rattlesnalce is the most deadly of all snakes. 
They are not so numerous as other snakes and have 
a quiet and peaceful disposition. They seldom get 
angry enough t o  fight unless they are imposed upon 
in some way. There are not so many rattlesnakes now 
as once. The coming in of turpentine stills and saw 
mills put a lot of workmen in the woods and they 
killect a lot of snakes. In an area of about half a 
mile square on the east side of the Seventeen-Mile 
Creelr at the Reed Lake, sixteen rattlesnakes were 
killed in one season by turpentine hands. More than 
three hundred people have died in the United States 
within the last three years from snake bites. I t  appears 
that no snre cure has yet been discovered for the cure 
of the bite of the rattlesnake. 

Probably two or three people die every year from 
snake bites in Coffee County. I know of but one per- 
son bitten by a rattlesnalce to survive; that was Mr. 
Jasper Hand. One of the first men within my informa- 
tion who mas killed by a rattlesnake was' a man 
named Ellis; he lived up near the section of West 
Green, Georgia, and died before the Confederate War. 
Mr. Ellis lived on a farm. A storm came up and blew 



his lcnco tlow~l ;it nigllt a n d  h e  got  up out of his bccl 
and went around 1 ha  field and mas bittcn by a snake 
in the cl;l.~lt ai~tl cliecl. Mr. Tllollias I'aulk was bittell 
and died soon after the war. II-Te lived near Lax and 
was hunting; a deer came along and he shot the deer 
and the explosion angered the snake and Mr. Paullr 
was bitten and died. 

About 1870 a Mr. Guthrie was bitten at the home of 
John Lott, Sr. He lived three or four days but finally 
died. Another case was that of Mr. Vickers, son of 
Johnie Vickers, near Lax. He was bitten by a snake 
in the field. He lived only a few hours. Another very 
sad case was a little son of Mr. John Jowers. It 
seems that he was picking huckleberries in a swamp 
and fell off a log on the snake. He was bitten several 
times by the snake and died in a very short time. 

Alligators 

The word "alligator" is an old Spanish word (el 
lagarto) and means the lizard. During the war be- 
tween the states and for many years after, alligators 
were numerous in Coffee County. There was one 
alligator or more in every pond in Coffee County. 
Alligators prefer to live in ponds with mud and 
stagnant water rather than live in streams with living 
water. They have caves generally under the r.oot of 
some tree and coming almost to the top of the earth 
some ten or twelve feet from the mouth of the cave. 
The alligator does not always sleep with his head 
under the water but his house (the cave) is so con- 
.,strutted that he can keep his head above the water. 
Alligators do not grow very large in Coffee County. 
Six and seven feet long would be considered a large 



alligator. In the winter time alligators are dormant 
and do not travel nor eat. In  the spring of the ye& 
when the weather gets warm they come out of their 
winter quarters and travel around for miles seeking 
for new quarters and perhaps for a new mate. When 
the alligator has selected his new residence he piles up 
a lot of leaves and brush about the root of some tree 
where the land is dry and lays eighteen or twenty eggs 
in the nest. Many of their nests are two or three feet 
high and three or four feet through. In  due time the 
warm sunshine hatches the little gators and they start 
life in a mud hole. 

The alligator is not so vicious as you perhaps have 
heard he is. I have never known an alligator to catch 
a man in Coffee County. The worse crime that he ever 
commits is t o  kill a hog. 

As time went on there was a good market for 
alligator hides and that put a premium upon the liead 
of every alligator. Thousands of them were killed 
for their hides. At this time, 1930, there are very few 
alligators in Coffee County. There are a few in the 
large streams and rivers. Alligators will fight for 
their young and so far as I have ever heard they are 
not dangerous except in defense of their young. 



Catching Fish 
When the war ended in 1865, the streams of CoBee 

County were full of fish. In the small streams we had 
cats, perch and pike in abundance. The larger streams 
had Jack (pickerel), trout (bass), cats and all the 
larger variety of perch. Fish multiply rapidly. The 
common fish in the streams of Coffee County grow to 
their normal size in about two years. 

In the olden days people caught all the fish they 
needed with hook and line. But as the population 
increased they could not satisfy their greed and 
wanted all the fish in sight. When the streams got 
low in the summer time the fish were poisoned with 
walnut leaves, devil shoe strings and lime. But this 
did not satisfy their greed and so they began to use 
dynamite and thousands of fish were destroyed and 
wasted and the streams rendered useless for fish for 
many years. It became necessary to pass drastic laws 
to protect fish and the streams where they raise. 

It is worthy of note that when the Creek Indians 
occupied this territory they did not destroy the fish 
and game but only used what they needed. A11 honor 
to the Red Men for taking care of this country for 
the White Man. It is a shame that the White Man 
has not taken as good care of the fish and game as 
the Indians did. 

The game law ai; this writing, 1930, permits fishing 
wit11 11001~ ancl liile and i t  is to be hoped that all 
those .tvllo llavc an interest ill preserving our fish will - 

line up with the hook s n c l  line fishers a.nd pnt the 
others out of business. 



Some of the lakes on the Seventeen-Mile Creek be- 
ginning at the Isiah Lake and coming on south are as 
follows: Reed Lake at the bridge, the Ward Lake, the 
Black Lake, Turkey Lake, Flat Lake, Ford Lake, Garr 
Lake and the Belle Lake. 

These are well-known lakes on this stream and 
known to all the old-time fishermen. Some of these . 

lakes have nicknames. There is one lake called the 
"Mugger Lake," named for old man Billy Ward's 
wife. Another lake is big John Ward's smokehouse. 
He said he never failed to  get a mess of fish a t  that 
place. 



Wild Turkeys 
During the Civil War fish and game of all kinds 

increased rapidly. This was due to the fact that 
nearly all the men were away from home, and there 
was but little' hunting and fishing done. Then the 
guns were very poor and they could not be loaded 
rapidly and so the game had a chance t o  increase. 
. From 1865 to about 1880 there was plenty of game 

in Coffee County. The woods were full of big fox 
squirrels and there were plenty of deer and a good 
Inany wild turkeys. Wild turkeys are very hard to 
shoot. They are wild and will leave a section of the 
country where they use when they find out that they 
are hunted. They are perhaps the wildest of all the 
game. They use around'big swamps and most always 
roost over deep water. One of the favorite ways'of 
shooting turkeys is to go in their locality where they 
use late in the evening and hear them fly up to roost. 
Hunters call this "roosting turkeys. " A turkey flying 
up to roost can be heard for half a mile and further 
if the mind is right. Having located the roost of the 
turkeys, the hunter goes near the roost next morning 
before daylight and as daylight comes he seeks to 
find the turkey and then creeps up close enough to 
get a shot. It often happens that the turkeys are 
roosting on some big Cyprus tree out in the water and 
then the hunter does not get his turkey. 

Another method used by hunters is to  use a yelp. 
This is 11soal1-y made by putting a stick througli a 
wooden nlstch box and scraping on a piece of slate; 
by opening and closing the hand the tone of the yelp 
can be changed t o  high and low like the yelp of the 



titrlrey. The hunter goes into the neighborhood where 
turkeys are sllpposecl t o  use and about the corning of 
cliiylight hc begins to yelp. The yelp is supposed to 
be the call of a turkey hen, to which call the gobbler 
answers with a "gobble, gobble." Soon the gobbler 
will seek the hen. If he is very far away he will fly 
t o  the place where the hen is located, and if he is 
near he will slip up t o  the place through. the swamp 
and trees. The hunter has to be on the alert to find 
the turkey before the turkey sees him for when the 
gobbler sees the hunter he says "put, put," and gets 
away from there. 

Another mode of catching turkeys which was used 
before the war when turkeys were plentiful, was to 
build a rail pen some three or four feet high and dig 
a hole under it plenty big for a turliey to p'ass through 
and then scatter corn in the pen, also outside the pen 
near the hole through which the turkey is supposed to 
pass. When the turkey goes through the hole, getting 
the corn as he goes through, he finds himself in a 
pen, and strange t o  say he cannot find the way out. 
y e  looks up all the time for a way to escape and 
never looks down. We have linown as many as seven 
turkeys to be caught in one pen. 

Before the war and during the war there were great 
flocks of turkeys on the Satilla River, the Ocmulgee 
River and the Seventeen-Mile Creek, and in fact there 
were plenty turkeys near all the large streams. An 
old hunter told me the other day that he has seen 
as many as twenty-five turkeys in one drove. 

It is said that the flavor of the wild turkey is much 
better than the tame turkey, but in my opinion it 
depends upon whom is eating the turliey. To my 



taste the wild turkey has a, strong, wild taste, aiid 
there is much more dark meat in a. wild tnrkey than 
there is in a tame turkey. 

Turkeys make their nests in the swamps and lay 
fifteen and twenty eggs. If the eggs are hatched 
under a hen or  a tame turkey hen, the little turkeys 
will have a wild disposition and sometimes when they 
get scared around the farm they will rise and fly a 
mile and further. 

There are very few wild turkeys in Coffee County 
now, 1930. There are too many hunters and hunters' 
dogs and high-powered guns. 



!Killing Deer 
Speaking of the new game law reminds mc that 

Coffee County had some game and some good hunters 
in the long ago. Old man Elijah Youngblood killed 
999 deer in his time and longed to kill one more to 
make it a thousand. Big John Ward, "Uncle Jack's 
John," who is yet living, killed 891, "That he got, 
as he calls it, when telling the number killed." 

In addition to these hunters, there are many others 
who have done some good little stunts in hunting. 
"Little Mark Lott, " "Aunt Minty's Mark, " killed 
three deer at one shot. It happened on this wise. 
Mark was sent to the woods to hunt a beef; while 
beating around the bush he spied a door standing at  
the root of a tree in a pond near by. He fired, and 
when the smoke cleared away there was a kicking of 
legs. Mark went to see how many legs the deer had 
and, lo  and behold, he had killed three deer instead 
of one. The other two were lying at  the root of the 
tree concealed by some huckleberry bushes. 

Do not be surprised when you are told that this 
scribe killed two deer at one shot. He did it this way. 
Early one morning he went over to Otter Creek, a 
little stream near his home, seven miles east of 
Douglas, when he discovered several deer feeding on 
the hillside. He dropped to his knees and crawled 
up near to them and hid behind a tree. He prepared 
his gun to shoot and looked out from behid the tree. 
The deer had found him out and were all standing 
looking his way. One was looking straiglit at  him; 
Aboutthirty feet behind this one, was another one, 
looking at  him. He fired and got them both. At 



I~realrf ast he had 1.1vo fine deer hanging up before the 
sniokeho~zse door. 

To further i l l~~s t ra te  mtlrl<srnansIlip, 1 will tell you 
how lie killed another deer. He and Tommie Dent 
were out hunting and as the dog entered the little 
brushy head where Mr. M. Kight lives, ont popped 
two deer, one about ten feet behind the other. He 
shot a t  the head one and killed the hindmost one. 

During the year 1876 deer was plentiful in Coffee 
County. There was a drove of 13 which used in a 
string of ponds out between the old Dunlr Douglas 
place and the old Dan Lott place. When the vvoods in 
the Ocmulgee River section filled up with saw mills 
and turpentine stills the deer left and came to Coffee 
County wild woods. 

Along with many other friends of the long ago 
is passing the deer, turkey, fox, squirrel, cloves and 
pine trees. 

I love the new civilization in Coffee County, her 
thrift and enterprise, but when I think of its good 

6 4 old times, I get mighty lonesome." 



A Stormy Night on the Seventeen-Mile 
Creek. 

It was summer 
tiine on the Har- 
graves farm. The 
time was t h r e e  
o'clock in the after- 
noon, the hottest part 
of a hot day in Wire- 
grass Georgia. " Old 
Lazy Lawrence" was 
dancing on the fences 
and in the fields. Not 
a breeze was blow- 
ing; all vegetation 
was withered. Both 
inan and beast were 

.. . - 
needing rain. It was 

' --Courtesy John L. Herring. 

hot, oh, SO hot, and And the owl he say, "I cook for my- 
self, who cooks for you all?" 

dry, so dry. The old 
dog was panting with his tongue out. He dug a hole 
in the dirt, hunting a cooler spot. The chickens flut- 
tered in the sand and everything seemed t o  join in 
the pant for fresh air. Everything was suffering from 
the awful heat. 

Later in the afternoon, Mr. Hargraves called to Hen, . 

his right-hand man and on'ce his trusted slave, and said, 
"This awful heat means thunder and rain. It may 
storm before midnight. Now is a good time to go to 
the creek and "roost" some turkeys and catch some 
fish. Get the bullet moulds and mould some bullets. 



Grease "Old Long Toiu," fill the powder horn, put a 
new flint in. the lock, polish the steel, ancl gct ;I sack of 
colWn to feed the hogs." 

When they reached the creel< Uncle Abe told Hen 
to get some wood and build a little fire at the lake and 
he would go around the bay and feed his hogs and 
"roost" the turkeys. Just a t  dark, Uncle Abe reached 
the lake and found Hen with a fire. Hen told him 
that he never heard so much fuss in all his life. The 
bull frogs, tree frogs, and "Katydids" and all sorts 
of crickets all seemed to be on dress parade and were 
singing and making all sorts of music. When I 
started to make my fire, Hen said, a Whippoorwill sung 
out, "stick-fire the-whiteoak. " I wondered what he 
meant. About that time', another one from over the 
lake says, "stick-fire, the red oak." I said go away 
from you, "you bird of ill omen." I thought he might 
be dat bird what Mr. John read us about, what sat on 
the "Busted Palace" and said "Nevermore, Never- 
more." About good dark, the old 'gater down at the 
mill lake, he ups and bellers like something bad was 
about to happen down there. But them plegged owls 
nearly. run me crazy. One at the upper end of the lake 
would say, "I cook for myself, who cooks for you-0-0-00 
all?" Then one at the lower end of the lake would 
answer back, "Tom Shickle-shackle and the devil 
knows who-0-0-00 all." 
"Hen, you go down the lake to the 'cat hole' and 

I will t ry my luck here by this gum stump." Pretty 
soon Hen yelled out, "Run here, Mars Abe, I have 
got a big snake on my hook and can't get him off. 
He look like the snake that bit Adam and Eve." "That 
is not a snake," said Mr. IIargraves; "that is an eeI 



:~ntl J1c is good to eat, go right on with your fishing." 
L L .I'retty soon I-Ien gave another yell and saicl, run 

Iiere, Mars Abe, quick, I got a mhi.~lc on iny hook." 
"That is not a whale Hen, it is a large black fish." 
"My Lord, I thought i t  was the whale that eat Jonah,'' 
said Hen. 
"Mars Abe, I want to go home, I'm sick of this 

hunting and fishing. I am afraid we will get cotch in 
a storm. I been afraid something bad was going t o  
happen to us down here for before we left home, the 
rooster crowed in the house-bad sign-and last night 
the screech owl sot on the gate post, something bad 
bound to happen. " "Hen, I do not believe in signs, 
go on with your fishing." "Old Peter did not believe 
in signs either, until he heard dat rooster crow." 

In the meantime, the thunder roared deeper, louder, 
and closer. Flash after flash of lightning lighted up 
the lake and the swamp around and about. The trees 
cast shadows on the water like strange animals, hob- 
goblins, witches, and everything to make a man afraid. 
Pretty soon Uncle Abe heard a splash in the water, a 
break of limbs and brushes, and then a voice from 
Hen, something like this : "My Goade, Mars Abe, look 
at this thing. How many legs has the devil got?" 
"Plenty of legs to get yon." "Mars Abe, look at dat 
thing, it sho must be the devil." "No, Hen, this is 
not the devil, it is a large Snapping Turtle." "Maybe 
so, but it sho looks like Snappen devil to me." 

By this time the awful thunder clouds had covered 
the heavens above, shut out moon and stars and it was 
dark as Egyqt, till flashes of lightning came and made 
everything seem more and more horrible. "Mars Abe, 
I a.m going home, I am. Cold streaks are running up 



end dowli my back. :I d.on't want any fish, I am going 
h.ome. ' ' 

Soon they were on their way home, and soon the 
rain began to pour. They hurried to an old fodder 
house at  the old Kemp place and got into i t  just in 
time to save themselves from one of the most fear- 
ful thunder and rain storms that was ever seen in this 
country. The rain poured all night long. The earth 
seemed to quiver from the awful jars of the thunder. 
There was plenty of fodder in the old house. It was 
dry and made a good summer bed. They were sur- 
rounded with such things as would make them think 
of the end of the world, and the final judgment. Uncle 
Abe told Hen many of the secrets of his life; told him 
where lie wanted to be buried and how he wanted to  
be put away. He gave him the plans for his funeral 
all in detail. 

At last Een talked out, got quiet and went t o  sleep, 
but ever and anon he would say over and over again 
in his sleep : "Rooster crowed in the house, screech 
owl set out the gate." 

They spent the night in the old fodder house, got 
home for breakfast next morning sans fish, sans 
turkeys and sans everything. 


