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In 1977, sisters Ivy 
Wilcoxen, Ora Lamb, 
Ruby Johnston and Virgie 
McVay made a pilgrimage 
to Limestone County, 
Alabama, to visit the 
ancestral home of the 
Lentz family.  Lentzville, 
Alabama, was named for 
the family that migrated 
there in 1818 and much of 
the land in that area was 
first settled and farmed by 
Henry Lentz and his sons.  
Henry was a veteran of the 
American Revolution.  In 
1996, the Sons of the 
American Revolution 

added a marker to Henry’s 
grave in official recogni-
tion of his service to his 
country 
    Henry and Sevilla and 
many of their children and 
grandchildren are spend-
ing their eternal rest in the 
Lentzville Cemetery on a 
gentle hill under tall, 
stately trees.  When the 
Frankum sisters visited 
Lentzville, they were pho-
tographed at the gravesites 
of their great-great grand-
parents Henry and Sevilla 
Lentz.  With them were 
Alabama cousins Ben, 
Harold and Robert Lentz 
who worked diligently for 
many years to document 

our Lentz family history.  
Thanks to their efforts, 
many graves are now well 
marked so that future 
generations will also be 
able to come to this quiet 
community and pay their 
respects to the Lentz 
family.   
    The sisters Frankum 
took great pride in their 
Lentz heritage and this 
must have been a very 
happy day when they were 
able to visit the grave of 
such a revered ancestor. 

 

 

   
         Left to right, Ivy, Ben, Virgie, Harold,                                         The Sisters 
                     Ruby, Robert and Ora 
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A few weeks ago (and 
two generations later), I 
myself made the journey 
to Lentzville, Alabama, 
to pay homage to my 
ancestors and to be pho-
tographed at the graves 
of Henry and Sevilla and 
at the graves of their son 
and his wife, my great-
great-great grandparents, 
Samuel and Barbara 
(Jackson) Lentz.     
    Lentzville, the town, 
no longer exists.  The 
cemetery is surrounded 

by pastures once owned 
by our Lentz forefathers.  
I am happy that we 
visited in springtime, 
when everything was in 
a state of rebirth. 
    It is always a funny 
feeling for me when I 
visit the graves of my 
direct ancestors.  I al-
ways have the feeling 
they are standing there 
with me and are pleased 
I made the journey to 
visit their graves.  This 
time I had the distinct 

feeling that four Frank-
um sisters were also 
with me, happy that 
another generation was 
retracing their footsteps. 
 

 
 

 

   
 

Cindy Wilcoxen standing between the graves of Henry and Sevilla Lentz, left 
and beside the grave of Samuel Lentz, right 
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The day after we visited 
the Lentzville Cemetery, 
we drove to the Shiloh 
National Military Park 
to visit the site of one of 
the biggest and bloodiest 
of the Civil War battles.  
While there we visited 
the grave of Samuel’s 
grandson and Henry’s 
great-grandson, Joseph 
Thomas Lentz, who is 
buried in the National 
Cemetery at Shiloh.  
Joseph Thomas Lentz 
fought on the side of the 
Union and, therefore, 
earned the right of burial 
in the National Ceme-
tery.  Joseph was a cas-
ualty of the war, 
although he died some-
time after the great 
battle of Shiloh.  His 
body was transported 
from Eastport, Missis-
sippi, a few miles down 
river, to the nearby 
federal cemetery for 
burial. 
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    The drive from Lentz-
ville, Alabama, to the 
Shiloh Battlefield was a 
short one and I found 
myself thinking that the 
Lentz family probably 
had a front seat for a 
portion of the Civil War.  
Indeed they did.  Just 
this week I discovered a 
claim filed by Solomon 
Lentz (uncle to our 
Gabriel) with the South-
ern Claims Commission 
in 1876.  This was a 
commission that evalu-
ated claims by citizens 
who suffered losses at 
the hands of Union 
troops during the war.  
Those who could prove 
losses and also establish 
they were not sympa-
thetic to the southern 
rebellion were some-
times able to obtain 
partial financial com-
pensation from the 
government.  It was not 
an easy process.  Solo-
mon’s claim contains 66 
pages of testimony from 
him, his wife and num-
erous witnesses. 
    The Lentz family sent 
soldiers to fight on both 
sides of the Civil War.  
While the Texas Lent-
zes, including our own 
Gabriel, supported the 
Confederacy, several of 
the cousins in Alabama 
enlisted as Union sold-
iers, including at least 
one of Solomon’s sons. 

    As I read Solomon’s 
story, I found myself 
thinking how frightening 
it must have been to live 
in the war arena.  Sol-
omon was in his 60s at 
the time and too old to 
be at war.  He and his 
family suffered losses 
both to Confederate and 
Union soldiers passing 
through.  His claim con-
cerns a 3-day period 
when Union soldiers 
ransacked his farm, 
looking for provisions.  
Solomon claims to have 
been loyal to the U. S. 
government throughout.  
I’m sure his story is 
typical of the exper-
iences of many families 
in the battle zone, 
regardless of their 
loyalties 
    (Note: the story is 
pieced together by 
lifting phrases and sen-
tences from a question-
naire of 80 different 
inquiries.  The narrative 
pieces together surprise-
ingly well, but be aware 
that it has been heavily 
edited.) 
    My name is Solomon 
Lentz.  I am 74 years 
old, residing in Lau-
derdale County at pre-
sent, in Rodgersville, 
Alabama.  I lived prior 
in Limestone County.  I 
was born in North 
Carolina.  I was farming 
and living 12 miles west 
of Athens, Alabama, 
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during the six months 
before the war began.  I 
lived there all during the 
war, farming. 
    I had nothing to do 
with the rebellion.  I 
stayed at home all the 
time.  I sent one of my 
sons to the Union army.  
My son Abraham served 
3 years fighting for my 
principles.  He was a 
member of 1st Alabama 
Cavalry.  My son is now 
dead.  He died in April 
1871. 
    I did not do much [in 
the war] because I could 
not do much.  I was in 
the service of General 
Jackson’s war [War of 
1812].  I was there 3 
months. 
    I took the Union side.  
I done everything I 
could by voting for the 
Union and I had hard 
threatens for it, too.  I 
still remained for the 
Union all the time and 
will yet.  I was in favor 
of the Yankees whipping 
[the rebs] and I told 
them all the time.  The 
final result would show I 
was right.  I was still in 
favor of the Union when 
I heard about Vicksburg 
and New Orleans.  The 
result of the battles did 
not change my sent-
iments.  I was glad to 
hear of the surrender. 

 
He speaks vehemently, 
considering he had 

numerous relatives who 
fought for the Confeder-
acy.  Perhaps he really 
felt this strongly and 
perhaps he was just 
building his case to get a 
positive result for his 
claim.  The next is in re-
sponse to a question 
regarding whether his 
Union sympathies ever 
caused him to be threat-
ened with harm. 

 
    Oh, yes.  [They] 
threatened to take me off 
and hang me, and took 
all they could, my meal 
sacks and bed clothes.  I 
told them to go ahead 
and hang me and one of 
them said he had known 
me ever since he was a 
boy and for them not to 
hang me.  Well that was 
about the close of the 
war.  It was at my house 
in my yard.  It was Capt. 
Walls’ company.  Capt. 
Walls was there.  Well 
they came up and tore 
everything to pieces and 
acted as wrongfully as 
they could and went 
upstairs where I had a 
bed cord hanging and 
cut it and came down 
and said they were 
going to hang the 
damned old Union fel-
low, but they did not do 
it.  I told them to go on, 
but I allowed to hurt 
them if they undertook 
it, for I had my hands on 

an ax and I allowed to 
use it. 
    I was threatened 
other times by the 
southern soldiers as they 
were passing.  They 
threatened to hang [me] 
if I did not come under 
their government.  I told 
them I could not do it, as 
it was not my belief.  
They would call me 
names.  I was never 
arrested.  More threat-
ened at home.  They 
never carried me off but 
they threatened to. 
    [The Confederates] 
only [took property] 
from my house when 
they would plunder it.  
They took bed clothing 
of all description and 
wearing clothing.  That 
was along whenever 
they were around us.  
They got some cattle and 
some hogs.  No, they did 
not pay me for it.  They 
did not go in for paying.  
I did not want their kind 
of pay. 
    I did not, would not 
have anything to do with 
them.  No way.  Let me 
tell you right here once 
for all, I never had any 
hand in the rebellion 
and I never done no-
thing for them. 
    I don’t think I voted in 
the election in 1860.  I 
think I was sick.  I voted 
for all the Union can-
didates til the state was 
pulled out, then I pulled 
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out from voting any 
more til close of the war. 

 
Regarding his own ser-
vice to his country: 

 
    I entered the army of 
the United States at 
Huntsville, Alabama, in 
the spring of 1812.  I 
volunteered in Capt. 
Butler’s Company.  I 
think we were in as 
Mississippi Troops.  We 
went down and were in 
the Horse Shoe Battle 
down on the Coosa 
River.  I was in over 
three months. 

 
Regarding the loss of 
property to Union 
troops: 

 
    I was in the yard 
when it was all taken, 
but I dare not say they 
daren’t take it.  It was 
taken in day time.  I saw 
them get it.  They de-
manded the key of the 
smoke house, taken 
boldly and me there with 
them.  I did not make 
any complaint for I did 
not know which was 
officers and which 
wasn’t.  No payment has 
been made for anything 
they got from me. 
    The soldiers who got 
it were laying up at 
Mount Rozel, ten or ele-
ven miles off.  They 
came down there to get 

provisions.  They came 
on horseback, about fifty 
of them.  Oh, they had 
wagons with them to 
haul the provisions in 
they were getting.  There 
was no fight around 
there – no rebs there 
then. 
    The Yankees came up 
on horses to my house.  
They got down and 
hitched their horses and 
came right in and said 
they wanted that smoke 
house opened and I 
opened it and they went 
right in.  Why they just 
gathered up the bacon 
by pieces and carried it 
out, tied it on their 
horses and went right 
off with it.  Oh, they said 
a heap.  I can’t tell what 
all they said but I 
daren’t dispute their 
words.  They said they 
did not have any meat. 
    Some of them went to 
taking up my potatoes 
and one of them soldiers 
knocked his sword on 
the fence at them and 
they stopped the pota-
toes business right off.  I 
allowed he was the head 
man, but I did not ask 
him.  Don’t know their 
regiment.  They got 
about a thousand 
pounds [of bacon] I 
reckon.  Because I 
allowed there was that 
much.  I had weighed 
twelve hundred pounds, 
but ribs and feet had 

been taken off the meat, 
but none of the sides, 
hams or shoulders had 
been used.  I know that 
well.  I had put them in 
that same winter about 
six weeks before.  I had 
hung it up and had 
smoked it a little.  I had 
killed ten hogs.  This 
was the meat from the 
ten hogs except the 
bones.  Meat was selling 
at 25 cents a pound and 
some sold it for more, 
but I allowed that was a 
fair price for it.  That 
was in, I forgot, it was 
about New Years day, I 
remember that now, 
1863.   
    Well, they came after 
the corn with sacks and 
carried it by the sack 
full on their horses.  
They came three days.  
1st day was New Year’s, 
that was on Sunday, 
then on Monday and 
Tuesday, the last day.  
Why they said they 
wanted it to feed with.  
They got fifteen or twen-
ty barrels I reckon.  I 
can’t tell exactly cause I 
was so flustrated so bad.  
I had a hundred barrels 
in the crib.  Don’t know 
the number of sacks they 
took off full.  Corn was 
worth four dollars a 
barrel I reckon. 
    Well, they came back 
Tuesday night and took 
my horse away.  It was 
just in the evening about 
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sundown.  I saw them 
going off with my horse 
and that was all.  It was 
taken out of stable.  I 
reckon there was five or 
six of them.  I was about 
fifty yards from them.  
They led her off.  She 
was a brown, about 
seven years old, about 
fifteen hands high.  She 
was fat, good to ride 
and to work.  Worth 
$150 I reckon, as I had 
been offered that for 
her. 
    No fodder was in 
stable left, it was taken 
off when they got the 
corn.  I reckon they got 
as much as a hundred 
bundles all together, 
worth three dollars a 
hundred anyhow. 

 
Solomon’s testimony is 
supported by that of his 
second wife, Ziana, who 
was twenty years his 
junior.  After describing 
much the same thing, 
she adds this story: 

 
    A soldier came out of 
Mrs. Sookie Lentze’s 
with a piece of meat.  
Sookie was the old 
man’s daughter-in-law 
that lived in his yard 
and this one [the man 
who appeared to be in 
charge] motioned his 
stick to the soldier and 
he put it down. 
    In the evening after 
they had took all the 

meat out this officer 
came back and went into 
the meat house, “well, 
old man”, says he, 
“looks like you have had 
a rich smoke house.”  
“Yes”, said the old man, 
“but you have taken it 
all.”  The officer then 
told the soldiers not to 
take all the molasses out 
of the old man’s barrel, 
but take out of his son’s 
barrel. 
    They was a day and a 
half passing and they 
would just stop and 
carry it out by armfuls 
and feed it to their 
horses right there.   It 
was the whole army, I 
reckon.  Never saw so 
many men in my life. 

 
The daughter-in-law, 
then Susan Stinnitt, 
adds: 

 
    My first husband was 
a son of Mr. Lentz.  I 
heard Mr. Lentz begging 
at them, trying to get 
them to let it alone. 
    One squad would 
come along and feed 
and then came another 
one—there was said to 
be about two hundred 
passed that day.  They 
seemed thick as black-
birds to me. 

 
    The losses formally 
listed in the claim 
totaled $276.50, con-
sisting of one horse of 

value $150, 200 lbs. 
unsmoked bacon at 20 
cents per lb., 75 lbs. of 
flour at $6 per hundred, 
2 bushels of meal at $1 
per bushel, 30 gallons 
molasses at $1 per 
gallon, and 50 bushels 
of corn at $1 per bushel.  
Solomon was awarded 
$190 in compensation 
for his losses.  Adjusting 
for inflation, this would 
be approximately $3500 
today. 
    But consider – would 
anything be compen-
sation enough for the 
violation of your home 
and loss of your prop-
erty?  One wonders how 
long it took for the 
emotional recovery. 
 
��
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    My trip to Alabama 
was a combination of 
genealogical excursions 
involving both sides of 
my family. After visiting 
Lentzville and Shiloh, 
we headed north to 
Kentucky to visit the 
graves of two sets of my 
maternal ancestors.  I 
was the driver and my 
friend Lana was the 
navigator, so I was not 
paying attention to the 
map but just following 
her instructions. 
    It was a pleasant sur-
prise when she remarked 
that we would soon be 
passing through Linden, 
Tennessee.  My startled 
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reaction of, “No kid-
ding?” surprised her.  
She had unknowingly 
guided me to another 
family landmark. 
    According to my 
grandmother Ivy, Lin-
den, Tennessee, was the 
birthplace of our part-
iarch James Jefferson 
Frankum.  What we saw 
of Linden was rolling 
green hills and homes 
dotted around those hills 
with spectacular views 
of the valley and thickly 
blooming dogwood and 
redbud trees. 
    How much time the 
Frankum family actually 
lived in Perry County is 
unknown, but we do 
know that Jeff’s parents 
William and Martha 
were married in neigh-
boring Maury County, 
that William and two 
sons served in the Civil 
War in units consisting 
of men from Perry 
County, that Jeff’s bro-
ther Allen was married 
in Perry County in 1872, 
and that after the war 
Martha and her surviv-
ing children were living 
in neighboring Hickman 
County. 
    I can attest to the fact 
that the Frankums were 
living in beautiful coun-
try.  In the full glory of 
April blooms, it is 
breathtaking.  It does not 
resemble Texas much, 
and I expect there were 

times they grew home-
sick for their Tennessee 
mountain home. 
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    Several Internet sites 
are busily adding old 
newspaper images to the 
wealth of genealogical 
data available to re-
searchers with a click of 
a mouse button (and a 
credit card).  They have 
a long way to go, but 
I’m already finding 
many unexpected gems.  
(These are very difficult 
to read at times, so I 
apologize if I have 
misread some of the 
names.) 
    The first article is the 
oldest of my finds and I 
have not yet been able to 
identify where, if at all, 
this family fits into our 
line.  If you can fill in 
the details, please let me 
know. 

 
The Galveston Daily News 
January 25, 1913 
Falls Into Cistern; Drowns 
Memphis, Tex. Jan 24—The 22-
months old baby boy of W. R. 
Frankum fell into a cistern at its 
home in North Memphis this 
evening about 4:30 and was 
drowned.  The child was missed 
from the house several minutes 
before it was discovered floating 
on the water in the cistern.  It is 
thought that it removed the 
covering to look in and fell in. 

The Galveston News 
August 21, 1937 
Births Registered at City 
Health Office Here 
Aug 13—To Ben Jefferson 
Frankum and wife, 815 21st, 
girl. 

 
The Brownsville Herald 
May 19, 1947 
  Two other traffic fatalities were 
Johnnie Lee Frankum, 19, and 
J. L. Densman, 14, both of 
Marlin.  They were killed at 
Waco Sunday when a 
motorcycle they were riding 
threw them into an automobile. 
(Johnnie Lee was the son of Ben 
and Hazel Frankum and the 
grandson of Robert and Ebbie 
Frankum.) 

 
The Galveston News 
March 2, 1949 
Six Given Eagle Badges at 
Dinner for Baptist Men 
[excerpted] 
TEXAS CITY—Five Boy Scouts 
of Troop 74 and their scout-
master, Dan M. Moore, were 
awarded the highest honor in 
scouting Tuesday following a 
Man’s Brotherhood dinner at 
First Baptist Church. 
    The six were awarded the 
Eagle Scout badge.  The Scouts 
were Billy Earl Bradley, George 
Gill, Dwight Lamb, Joe Hoover 
and Earl McVay .  The charge to 
the new Eagle Scouts was 
delivered by Gene Newman, 
field executive of the Bay Area 
Council……Attendance awards 
were made to Leroy McVay, 1 
year; David Frank, 1 year; Earl 
McVay, 2 years; Joe Hoover, 2 
years, and Dwight Lamb, 2 
years.  Service stars and 67 merit 
badges were presented to other 
members of the troop. 

 
The Galveston News 
April 24, 1951 
Stings Meet Parkers Today 
in Loop Tilt 
TEXAS CITY , April 23—Texas 
City High’s Stingeree baseball 
team will test Galena Park in a 
District 13-AA encounter here at 
4 p.m. Tuesday. 



��������	
���� � � 
���������� �

 

��	���

    Coach Ed Kelson has 
announced that either Earl 
McVay or Bunny Mahood, both 
right-handers, will get the 
starting mound assignment for 
the Stings. 
    The remainder of the lineup 
will consist of L. A. Herm, 
catcher; Nells Jorgensen, first 
base; L. G. Dupre, second base; 
Jimmy Hachtick, shortstop; 
McVay or Ralph Hagood, third 
base; Charlie Anderson, left 
field; Malcolm Ripley, 
centerfield; and Charlie Dupre, 
right field. 

 
The Galveston News 
May 19, 1952 
    The Galveston Chapter of the 
National Secretaries Association 
announced the winner of its first 
scholarship award is 17-year-old 
Miss Ann McVay, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Lee McVay and a 
senior at Texas City High 
School. 

 
The Galveston News 
December 15, 1957 
County Troths Told 
    Mr. and Mrs. W. L. McVay  
of Texas City announce the 
betrothal of their daughter, Miss 
Ann McVay, to James L. 
Owens, the son of Mr. and 
Mrs. J. B. Owens, also of Texas 
City. 
    The wedding date and other 
information are forthcoming. 

 
The Commerce Journal 
September 13, 1962 
Kenneth Frankums Injured 
in Accident 
    Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth 
Frankum have been patients in 
a Dallas hospital since last 
Thursday night when they were 
involved in a three-car collision.  
According to word from Mrs. 
Frankum’s father, R. B. Green, 
they were to be released from the 
hospital Wednesday or Thurs-
day. 
    The couple was injured when 
their car was hit from behind by 
another car while they were 
stopped at a signal light.  The 
Frankum car in turn hit another. 

    Mrs. Frankum, a teacher in the 
Dallas schools, will be required 
to wear a neck brace for the next 
several weeks, Mr. Green stated.  
Mr. Frankum suffered internal 
injuries, and also a leg injury. 

 
The Commerce Journal 
July 4, 1963 
Frankums Announce Birth 
of First Son 
    Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth Ray 
Frankum, 7706 Hume Drive, 
Dallas, announce the arrival of a 
son, Kenneth Ray Frankum 
Jr ., who was born June 30 at 
East Town Osteopathic Hospital.  
Birth weight was 8 lbs., 13 ozs. 
    Mrs. Frankum is the former 
Miss Barbara Green, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. R. B. Green of 
Texarkana, former Commerce 
residents.  Paternal grandparents 
are Mr. and Mrs. S. H. 
Frankum of Brazoria. 

 
The Galveston Daily News 
February 26, 1969 
Sears Convenience Center 
for American Homemaker 
[excerpted] 
…”Much of the credit for our 
nation’s continuing prosperity 
belongs to the management skill 
of countless American wives,” 
said Mrs. Virgie McVay , Sears 
head cashier and Customer 
Convenience Center manager. 
   “The economic health of the 
country reflects the combined 
economic health of its families,” 
she explained. 
   “For the typical family, 
disposable income has risen to 
heights which would have been 
called fantastic 20 years ago.  
Family financial management 
has long since left the cookie jar 
stage,” she added. 
   “With a family budget which 
includes such items as mortgage 
payments or rent, insurance 
premiums, auto financing, and 
budget payments for essential 
appliances as well as food and 
clothing, today’s homemaker 
actually is manager of a thriving 
business unit,” she said… 
…”We at Sears are proud of the 
part we can play in helping the 
American homemaker become 

an even more efficient mana-
ger,” Mrs. McVay said. 

 
The Baytown Sun 
January 11, 1973 
    Mr. and Mrs. Earl Watson 
of 508 Parkway announce the 
birth of a daughter, Lisa 
Michelle, Dec 28 at San Jacinto 
Methodist Hospital.  She 
weighed 7 pounds, 1½ ounces.  
She has two brothers, Greg, 7, 
and Allen, 2½.  Grandparents are 
Mr. and Mrs. John H. Parker  
of Baytown and Mr. and Mrs. 
E. E. Watson of Wharton.  
Great grandmother is Mrs. Polly 
Frankum of Wharton.   

 
The Victoria Advocate 
April 19, 1973 
Engaged—Mr. and Mrs. S. H. 
Frankum of Brazoria announce 
the engagement and forthcoming 
marriage of their daughter, 
Peggy, to the Rev. David R. 
Murff  of Seadrift, son of Mr. 
and Mrs. Lonnie Gaines of 
Aransas Pass.  Vows will be 
exchanged on June 9 at 7 p.m. in 
Brazoria Assembly of God 
Church. 

 
Newspaper research is 
more than looking for 
obituaries and marriage 
notices.  This resource is 
growing daily and pro-
vides a way for the 
genealogist to put color 
in the family history.  I 
look forward to many 
more such finds as more 
and more newspaper 
archives are digitized.  
And it sure is fun to find 
those bits of forgotten 
history of the not-so-
distant past.  I’ve even 
found a few things about 
myself I had forgotten! 
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 S.A.R. marker at the grave                              Linden, Tennessee, City Limits 
         of Henry Lentz     

 
Map drawn in 1993 of historic Limestone County, Alabama, 

From the files of the late Robert A. Lentz, Historian 
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This year I finally obtained a copy of Jeff Frankum’s death certificate.  It has been difficult, because he 
is not listed in the official State of Texas death indexes.  It turns out there are actually two versions on 
file in San Saba County.  One shows the place of death, but no date of death.  The other shows the date 
of death, but not the place of death.  Both, however, confirm his parents as Wm. Frankum and M. 
Goodman, a nice bit of confirmation.  Informant on the first is shown as R. L. Frankum and on the 
second as John Newlin, Jeff’s  son-in-law. 


