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    Well, my best inten-
tions bit the dust in a 
hurry.  I had hoped to 
have more than one 
newsletter in 2005, but it 
was not to be.  Heavy 
workloads, illness and 
unavoidable non geneal-
ogy obligations all con-
spired against me.  I do 
apologize, but that’s the 
way life goes sometimes.   
    In light of these com-
plications, I’ve decided  
to take a slightly different 
approach to the sharing of 
family data.  The in depth 
research articles will have 
to be shelved for a little 
while.  Instead, I will try 
a lighter subject load for 
an issue or two, until my 
life gets a little more 
under my control and less 
under control by outside 
forces. 
    A good part of my 
research during the past 
two years was spent on 
behalf of my father’s side 
of the family.  Some of 
you may remember the 
explosions at Texas City 
in April, 1947.  Twenty-

one family members on 
my paternal side lived 
through that experience 
first-hand and I decided 
to document that part of 
the family history before 
the memories of that 
generation were lost.  I 
found the project fas-
cinating and much more 
time-consuming than I 
had anticipated.  But the 
results were well worth 
the time and effort and I 
was able to distribute a 
newsletter at the family 
reunion in May con-
taining their stories. 
    Even though these 
experiences involve ano-
ther family, you might 
find the story interesting, 
especially if you remem-
ber this tragedy.  If you 
would like to read the 
newsletter, it can be 
found online at: 
www.wilcoxen.com/family/Newsl
etter/frankum.vol5.pdf . 
    At that same family 
reunion, I outbid my 
relatives to obtain a silver 
locket containing a lock 
of my great-grandmother 
Frankum’s hair.  My first 
thought when I saw it on 
the auction table was 

“Hot dog, some DNA!”   I 
may never get around to 
doing DNA research, but 
if that time ever rolls 
around, I’m ready on that 
line. 
    I’ve mentioned before 
some of the other family 
relics I have in my pos-
session.  There is some-
thing satisfying in touch-
ing something that I know 
was frequently touched 
by an ancestor.  There is 
the little songbook that 
traveled through the Civil 
War with my great-great 
grandfather Lentz.  The 
Bible that belonged to my 
great-grandmother Ma-
son.  The earrings that 
belonged to my great-
great grandmother Mob-
ley.  When I dust these 
heirlooms, I can almost 
hear their owners whis-
pering to me through 
time.  “Don’ t forget us.  
Take care of our history.”  
It’s a charge I take 
seriously. 
 
Related article on page 7 

“ Rescuing Ancestors”  
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    Just as I say I’m not 
into DNA research, along 
comes an opportunity I 
can’ t pass up.  National 
Geographic and IBM 
have partnered in the 
Genographic Project.  The 
object of the project is not 
to provide true genealogy 
information — that is no 
names and dates.  What 
they are attempting is to 
use DNA of the parti-
cipants to map the mi-
gration paths of our 
ancient ancestors.  You 
have the potential to learn 
what geographic areas 
your deeper ancestry came 
from. 
    So I’ve sent off for my 
swab kit and we will see 
what comes from the 
experiment.  For female 
participants, you learn the 
origins of your maternal 
history, which happens to 
be the history I share with 
the readers of this 
newsletter.  Stand by for 
the scientific analysis of 
our origins. 
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    The 71st anniversary of 
the death of Mary Caro-
line Morgan Sewell Mob-
ley was December 11th.  In 
her memory, this issue is 
dedicated to her and to the 
Morgan family. 

 
March 29, 1934 
Bastrop Advertiser 
CELEBRATES 94TH  
   BIRTHDAY MAR. 18 
M CDADE, TEXAS.  March 22 
    Children, grandchildren, 
great-grand children and friends 
of Mrs. Mary Caroline Mobley 
met at her home in McDade on 
Sunday, March 18 to help her 
celebrate her birthday on which 
she reached the age of 94 years. 
The gathering was planned as a 
surprise to Mrs. Mobley who 
received a number of nice gifts. 
    At noon boxes of good things 
to eat began to appear, and soon 
everyone was invited to the 
heavily laden table which held 
for a center piece a huge angel 
food cake holding 94 pink 
candles. 
    The afternoon was spent in 
conversation and in listening to 
Mrs. Mobley tell some of the 
experiences of her long life.  
She came to Texas from 
Georgia a few years after the 
close of the Civil War, and 
settled, with her husband and 
two children in Bastrop County.  
she is the mother of seven 
children, six of whom are liv-
ing. However only three were 
present to help celebrate her 
birthday.  Her husband was 
“Uncle Joe”  Mobley, a pioneer 
Baptist minister of Bastrop 
County.  He has been dead 20 
years. 
    Mrs. Mobley is quite active 
and enjoys perfect health 

despite her advanced age.   Late 
in the afternoon everyone went 
home wishing Mrs. Mobley 
many more years of life and 
happiness. 
    Those present were:  W. F. 
Mobley Mrs. Tinae Mobley and 
two children of Red Rock; Mr. 
and Mrs. Travis Mobley of 
Round Rock; Mr. and Mrs. 
Richard Dickerson and three 
daughters of Giddings; Mr. and 
Mrs. H. G. Hodges (sic) and 
daughter; Mrs. Nettie Mason; 
Mr. and Mrs. D. M. Branton of 
Elgin; Mr. and Mrs. G. R. 
Mobley, Mr. and Mrs. Ira 
Mobley, Mrs. Cora Hodge, Mrs. 
W. P. Sims and four daughters, 
Mr. and Mrs. T. J. Branton and 
daughter, Mr. and Mrs. C. E. 
Branton and daughter, Mrs. M. 
E. Allen and Burke Harris, of 
McDade. 

 
December 13, 1934 
Bastrop Advertiser 
ONE OF BASTROP  
COUNTY’S OLDEST 
CITIZENS DIES AT  
MCDADE 
   Funeral services were held in 
McDade at eleven o’clock 
Wednesday morning, for Mrs. 
J. S. Mobley, 95.  Burial was in 
the McDade Cemetery, with the 
Rev. Mr. Holt of the Baptist 
church, officiating.  A short talk 
was made by Dr. T. B. Taylor, 
who for so many years had been 
a close friend of the family.  
Death came to this aged woman 
at six p.m. Tuesday. 
    Mrs. Mobley was born in 
Georgia but had lived in 
McDade for the past 64 years.  
Her husband, the late J. S. 
Mobley was a pioneer Baptist 
minister. 
    She is survived by four sons, 
one daughter, 45 grandchildren, 
and 35 great grand children. 
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    At the time of her death she 
was probably the oldest woman 
in Bastrop County. 

 
Unknown source 
Funeral Services held 
Wednesday for  Mrs. Mary 
Caroline Mobley, Age 94  
   Funeral services for Mrs. 
Mary Caroline Mobley, 94, 
were held Wednesday, Decem-
ber 12, at 11:00 o©clock from 
the Baptist church with the Rev. 
T. E. Holt and Rev. W. S. 
Bunton of Marble Falls of-
ficiating. Dr. T. B. Taylor, 
Bastrop, also spoke on the 
admirable characteristics of the 
woman whose family physician 
and very close friend he had 
been for many years. Pall 
bearers were her six grandsons. 
Interment was in the McDade 
cemetery. 
   Mary Caroline Morgan, 
daughter of John and Amanda 
Morgan, was born in Coweta 
[sic, Madison] County, Georgia, 
March 18, 1840. She passed 
away at the home of her 
daughter, Mrs. Cora Hodge, 
with whom she had lived for 
many years, Tuesday, Decem-
ber 11, 1934, following an 
illness of five days with 
pneumonia. Tender and willing 
hands of her loved ones and the 
kindly ministrations of a niece, 
who is a trained nurse, did all 
that was possible for her 
comfort during her illness. Mrs. 
Mobley was twice married; on 
March 6, 1862, to G. W. Sewell 
and on July 15, 1866, to J. S. 
Mobley with whom she came to 
Texas November 1870 and 
settled in Bastrop county which 
has been her home for 64 years. 
She was a member of the 
Baptist church and her husband 
who preceded her in death 21 
years ago was a pioneer Baptist 
minister. A son T. R. Mobley of 

Red Rock died in July 1928. 
She is survived by one brother, 
Wesley Morgan of Atlanta, 
Georgia, and the following 
children, R. A. Mobley, Burnet; 
J. M. Mobley, Marble Falls;  
Mrs. T. M. Fariss, Lake Victor;  
W. F. Mobley, Red Rock;  Mrs. 
Cora Hodge and G. R. Mobley, 
McDade. Friends and relatives 
from other places attending the 
funeral were Mr. and Mrs. J. M. 
Mobley and children, Rev. W. 
S. Bunton, Rev. and Mrs. R. 
Mobley, Mr. and Mrs. W. F. 
Mobley, Marble Falls;  Mrs. T. 
M. Fariss, Mr. and Mrs. Earl 
Fariss, Lake Victor;  Mr. and 
Mrs. Guy Zimmerman, Burnet;  
Mr. and Mrs. Truitt Mobley and 
son of Bertram;  Mr. and Mrs. 
Floyd Mobley, Spicewood;  Mr. 
and Mrs. W. F. Mobley and 
son, Mr. and Mrs. A. W. Black 
and children, Mr. Oran Mobley, 
Red Rock;  Mr. and Mrs. Sam 
Aust and daughter, Miss Cleo 
Mobley, Mrs. Henry Sellers, 
Mr. R. E. Lewis, Austin;  Mr. J. 
W. Jackson and daughter, Miss 
Olivee Jackson, Elgin;  Dr. T. 
B. Taylor, Bastrop, Rev. E. M. 
Mobley, of Austin. 

 
Corrections:  Mary Caro-
line was the mother of 8 
children, six of whom sur-
vived her.  Her daughter 
Mary Washington Sewell, 
by first husband George 
Sewell, died in 1864 at the 
age of 3 months.  She was 
also preceded in death by 
one son, Thomas Rhodes 
Mobley, in 1928.  Surviv-
ors were her sons Richard, 
George, William and John 
Mobley, and daughters 
Sallie Fariss and Cora 
Hodge. 

    Her obituary was also in 
error listing a surviving 
brother, Wesley, who had 
died in December, 1931. 

 

 
Mary Caroline Morgan  

Sewell Mobley 
 

    Mother was barely three  
years old at the time her 
great- grandmother died, 
but clearly remembers the 
day it occurred.  She re-
calls being held by her 
father at the end of the 
elderly woman’s bed and 
wondering why everyone 
there was so sad.  Her 
memories of the lady are 
faint, but she does recall 
that Mary Caroline was up 
and at the breakfast table 
by 5:00 a.m. every morn-
ing, not one to lie abed 
and waste the day.  
 

 

 

The most extraordinary thing 
in the world is an ordinary 
man and an ordinary woman 
and their ordinary children. 

G. K. Chesterton 
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    Mary Caroline Morgan 
was the fourth child and 
second daughter of John 
Morgan and Mary Aman-
da Rice of Madison Coun-
ty, Georgia.  By 1860 the 
family had relocated to 
Coweta County, Georgia.  
John Morgan lived to be 
82 years old and is buried 
with his wife in the 
Macedonia Baptist Church 
Cemetery in Newnan, 
Georgia.  Amanda sur-
vived her husband by four 
years.   

 
August 14, 1890: 
Atlanta Constitution 
DEATH OF  
M RS. AMANDA M ORGAN 
    Mrs. Amanda Morgan passed 
away at her home in West End, 
after a short illness, yesterday. 
    Mrs. Morgan was born in 
Oglethorpe county, seventy-five 
years ago.  She was wedded to 
Mr. John Morgan about fifty-
five years ago. 
    Their two eldest sons, 
Monroe Morgan and Richard 
Morgan, died in the Con-
federate service. 
    After the war Mr. And Mrs. 
Morgan removed to Coweta 
county, where Mr. Morgan died 
about four years ago. 
    About two years since, Mrs. 
Morgan came to West End, and 
has resided with her son, Mr. A. 
L. [sic, A.P.] Morgan, since that 
time.  She was a consistent 
member of the Baptist church 
for many years, and was a most 
lovable woman, a devoted wife 
and loving mother.   

    She leaves a number of 
grown children.  Mrs. Sarah 
Nash and Mrs. Caroline 
Morgan [sic, Mobley], her 
eldest daughters, with Mr. John 
Morgan, live in Texas. Mr. A. 
P. Morgan is a prominent 
business man of this city, and 
Mr. W. W. Morgan is assoc-
iated with him in business. 
    { She has a nephew, Mr. L. B. 
Morgan, and a niece, Mrs. 
Wilkinson, who are residents of 
this city.}  
    Mr. E. W. Morgan, at whose 
residence in West End she died, 
is well known in the city.  Her 
only unmarried daughter, Miss 
Jane Morgan, resided with her. 
    Mrs. Morgan had been ill 
only five days, and her death 
was very unexpected.  The 
friends of the family sym-
pathize most deeply with them 
in the loss of a mother who was 
all love, gentleness and devo-
tion to them during her long and 
lovable life. 
    The remains will be sent to 
Macedonia church, Coweta 
county, where the funeral will 
occur at 11 o’clock today. 
 

   
John & Mary Amanda (Rice) 

Morgan 

 

 

    As mentioned in Aman-
da’s obituary, Mary Caro-
line’s two older brothers, 
James Monroe and Rich-
ard, were casualties of the 
Civil War.  Her older 
sister Sarah Elizabeth 
married John Dillard Nash 
and moved to Texas, 
settling in Clifton.  Bro-
ther George, born two 
years after Mary Caroline, 
apparently died in infancy, 
as he does not appear in 
any records after 1850.  
Next came sister Cathar-
ine Jane, who was the old 
maid of the family, living 
most of her life in the 
home of her parents and 
buried next to them in the 
Macedonia Baptist Church 
cemetery. 

 
January 7, 1907 
Atlanta Constitution 
M ISS JANE MORGAN IS DEAD 

HER BODY WILL BE TAKEN 
TO NEWNAN, GA., FOR 

FUNERAL SERVICES AND 
INTERMENT. 

    Miss Jane Morgan, aged 62 
years, died yesterday afternoon 
at the residence of Mrs. Ed. 
Morgan, 139 Nelson street. 
    Miss Morgan was known and 
loved by a large circle of 
friends to whom her traits of 
womanly Christian character 
were an inspiration.  She is 
survived by two sisters and 
three brothers, Mrs. Sarah E. 
Nash, of Trenton, Tex.; Mrs. 
Caroline Mobley, of Page [sic], 
Tex.; John D. Morgan, of Earl, 
Ind., and A. P. Morgan and W. 
W. Morgan, two well-known 
citizens of Atlanta. 
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    Miss Morgan’s body will be 
taken to Newnan, Ga., for 
interment, but the time at which 
this will be done has not yet 
been announced.  In the mean-
time her body will remain at the 
chapel of Barclay & Brandon. 

 
 

    After Catharine Jane 
came four brothers.  John 
lived in Texas between 
1880 and 1895, then 
moved on to the Indian 
Territory of Oklahoma.  
There I lose track and 
have not yet been able to 
find where he died. 

 

 
Believed to be John Morgan Jr. 

 
    One of the fragments of 
family stories that passed 
down to me was that one 
of Mary Caroline’s bro-
thers in Atlanta had been 

killed in a street accident.  
I recently uncovered news 
articles that gave the 
complete story of the 
accident that took her next 
brother, Allen’s, life. 

 
March 15, 1925 
Atlanta Constitution 
A. P. M ORGAN HURT IN AUTO 
ACCIDENT; DRIVER ARRESTED 

HEAD OF BIG GRAIN 
COMPANY STRUCK DOWN BY 

TAXICAB ON LEE STREET 
SATURDAY NIGHT. 

   A. P. Morgan, 72, prominent 
Atlantan and president of the  
A. P. Morgan Grain company, 
Saturday night was injured 
seriously near Oakland City 
when struck down by a taxicab, 
driven by M. T. Swann, 110 
West Harris street.  Mr. Morgan 
suffered several bruises and 
lacerations about the body, both 
legs broken, and probably 
internal injuries according to 
physicians at Grady hospital, 
where he was taken immedi-
ately after the accident. 
   Mr. Morgan was one of the 
first members of the Atlanta 
board of education after Oak-
land City was taken into the 
corporate limits.  At one time 
he was mayor of Oakland City 
and for many years had served 
on its general council.  He was 
very active in civic affairs in 
past years, but recently had 
devoted nearly all of his time to 
the grain business. 

Driver  is Ar rested 
   The accident occurred at the 
Morgan crossing on Lee street, 
and according to witnesses is 
said to have been unavoidable.  
Mr. Morgan, police were told, 
stepped from the curb directly 
in front of the cab. 
   Swann, the driver of the cab, 
is being held at police head-

quarters pending a report on the 
condition of Mr. Morgan which 
is said by physicians as being 
very serious on account of his 
age. 

 
March 16, 1925 
Atlanta Constitution 

M ORGAN IMPROVING AT 
GRADY HOSPITAL  

   A. P. Morgan, well-known 
Atlanta grain merchant, who 
was struck down by a taxicab 
Saturday night near Oakland 
City, Sunday was reported to be 
improving at the Grady hospi-
tal, where he was carried fol-
lowing the accident. 
    Mr. Morgan, who is 72 years 
of age, was not injured as 
seriously as was first reported.  
A thorough examination by sur-
geons revealed the fact that 
while both limbs were bruised 
and lacerated, neither was 
broken, as was thought at first. 
   While the accident was re-
ported to have been unavoid-
able, police made a charge of 
reckless driving against the 
taxicab operator, M. T. Swann, 
110 West Harris street, in order 
that the facts may be inquired 
into by Recorder A. W. 
Calloway. 

 
March 17, 1925 
Atlanta Constitution 

A. P. M ORGAN DIES; 
DRIVER IN AUTO ACCIDENT JAILED 

   With the death Monday after-
noon of A. P. Morgan, promi-
nent wholesale grain merchant 
and civic leader of Atlanta, who 
was struck down by a taxicab in 
West End last Saturday night, 
police under orders of Captain 
Grover C. Fain of the evening 
detail, rearrested M. T. Swann, 
the driver of the cab, and placed 
him under a $1,500 bond under 
a charge of reckless driving. 
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   Swann, who lives at 110 West 
Harris street, protested to the 
police that he could not have 
avoided the accident and did all 
in his power to prevent it, “ I 
was running at a moderate 
speed when Mr. Morgan came 
suddenly inward my automo-
bile,”  Swann stated. 
   Mr. Morgan was 72 years of 
age and has always been active 
in matters of civic importance.  
He was for a number of years 
mayor of Oakland City before it 
was merged into the city of 
Atlanta. 
   He is survived by two sons, 
Almond and F. M. Morgan; two 
daughters, Mrs. W. H. Fuller, of 
Washington, D.C., and Mrs. 
Eddie M. Fain.   Also a brother, 
W. W. Morgan. 
   His body was removed to the 
chapel of Harry G. Poole.  
Funeral arrangements had not 
been completed late Monday 
night. 
 

 
Allen P. Morgan 

 

 
 
   The next Morgan bro-
ther, Edward, also met a 
dramatic death on an 
Atlanta street: 
 
 
 

 

December 23, 1898 
Atlanta Constitution 

DROPPED DEAD THIS 
MORNING. 

ED. M ORGAN FELL DEAD WHILE 

RETURNING FROM WORK . 
DEATH BELIEVED TO BE DUE TO 

HEART FAILURE—WAS MOTOR-MAN 
WITH CONSOLIDATED COMPANY 

   Edward W. Morgan, a motor-
man in the employ of the 
Atlanta Consolidated Street 
Railway Company, dropped 
dead on Nelson street bridge 
this morning at 1:30 o’clock 
while going home from work. 
   Morgan was troubled with 
heart disease and complained of 
feeling sick before leaving the 
sheds.  He stated that he had 
severe pains in his left side, and 
it is believed his death is the 
result of heart failure. 
   Several persons were on the 
street at the time Morgan fell 
and they ran to his assistance.  
Physicians were summoned, but 
before they could arrive it was 
seen that he was dead. 
   Morgan was related to A. P. 
Morgan, the commission mer-
chant, and was well known.  
His body was taken to his 
home, 55 Walnut street.  The 
funeral arrangements have not 
been perfected, but he will 
probably be buried tomorrow. 
 
 

 
Edward Morgan 

 

 

   The youngest of the 
family, William Wesley, 
lived in Atlanta and died 
in December 1931.  Not 
much is known yet about 
this youngest sibling, 
although we do know that 
he was married twice and 
had four children by his 
second wife. 

 
William Wesley Morgan 

 
   Over the years Allen 
Morgan appeared in the 
Atlanta papers on numer-
ous occasions, as would 
be expected of a man of 
his position in the com-
munity.  One article that 
appeared in 1886, I found 
particularly interesting. 

 
March 25, 1886 
Atlanta Daily Constitution 

MR. MORGAN BURNED 
OUT 

A WEST END RESIDENCE 
ENTIRELY DESTROYEDBY 

FIRE LAST NIGHT 
THE LOSS, 

   Allen P. Morgan’s residence 
on Irwin street, West End, was 
entirely destroyed by fire about 
12 o’clock last night. 
    The cause of the fire is yet 
unknown. 
    The residence was a neat 
five-room one story cottage and 
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was handsomely furnished.  In 
an ell in the rear of the cottage 
the kitchen was located.  The 
pipe from the stove in the 
kitchen led into a flue, and it is 
thought at present that this flue 
was defective and that the fire 
originated there.  Last night Mr. 
Morgan and 

HIS FAMILY RETIRED 
about 10 o’clock.  Before 
retiring the usual precautions 
against slumbering fires was 
taken by an examination of the 
stove and fire places.  Every 
thing appeared to be all right, 
and with no thought of the 
terrible ordeal through which 
his family was soon to pass, Mr. 
Morgan laid down to sleep.  
Just before midnight a gentle-
man residing near Mr. Morgan 
was aroused from a deep plea-
sant sleep by a bright light in 
his room.  Springing from his 
bed and rushing to the window 
the gentleman saw that Mr. 
Morgan’s residence was on fire.  
He rushed out and 

GAVE THE ALARM. 
  Several gentlemen quickly 
responded and hurried toward 
the burning building.  The 
entire ell and the roof of the 
residence were then in a full 
bright blaze but no one could be 
seen in or about the house.  The 
gentlemen who were attracted 
by the fire began pounding on 
Mr. Morgan’s front door.  He 
and his family were sleeping 
sound, but finally awoke. They 
then hurriedly left the house 
and friends began removing the 
furniture.  The fire had gained 
such headway by this time that 
only a small portion of the 
furniture could be removed. 

THE LOSS SUSTAINED 
   The building was burned to 
the ground, and the bright blaze 
illuminated even the center of 
Atlanta, and was seen by hun-
dreds of persons who thought 

that the entire southern end of 
the city was on fire.  The illumi-
nation caused the fire depart-
ment to turn out before the 
alarm was rung in, but the fire 
was out of the city, and the 
machines did not reach it. 
   Mr. Morgan had an insurance 
of $1,000 or $1,200 on the 
house, which was worth $2,000.  
His furniture was worth about 
$1,200 and was insured for 
$800.  Mr. Morgan’s family 
was kindly cared for by the 
neighbors. 

 
From May 13, 1886 issue, 
West End Notes column: 
   Mr. Allen P. Morgan is 
erecting a pretty residence on 
the corner of Lee and Irwin 
streets. 

 
From July 11, 1886 issue, 
West End Notes column: 
   Mr. Allen P. Morgan has 
removed into his new residence 
on Lee street. 

 
    It is through the Morgan 
line that we have an 
ancestor who would quail-
fy us for membership in 
the Sons/Daughters of the 
American Revolution. 
Mary Caroline’s great-
grandfather, James B. Ry-
lee, Sr., was born in Hali-
fax County, Virginia, in 
1755, and was another of 
the Baptist preachers in 
our family line.  He is on 
record as being one of the 
eight preachers who were 
present when the Chatta-
hootchee Baptist Associa-
tion was formed in 1826. 
His Revolutionary War 

service was with the 12th 
Virginia Reg. Foot Infan-
try, serving from Caswell 
County, North Carolina.   
He later moved to Elbert 
County, Georgia, and then 
to Hall County, Georgia, 
where he was living when 
he applied for a pension in 
1833.   He died in 1834. 

 
 

No, my friends, I go (always 
other things being equal) for 
the man that inherits family 
traditions and the cumulative 
humanities of at least four or 
five generations. 
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    Sometimes I acknow-
ledge that it’s a losing 
proposition, but I can’ t 
help myself.  Awhile back, 
I started buying antique 
photos of people I don’ t 
know.  I love antique 
stores and it has always 
bothered me to see baskets 
of old family photos, 
abandoned and gathering 
dust.  One day I started 
idly flipping through a pile 
of pictures, thinking that 
maybe some of them 
might actually be identi-
fied.  I was surprised to 
discover how many of 
them were.  That’s when it 
started. 
    My first purchase was a 
naturalization certificate.  
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In addition to information 
about the man’s origin, a 
photo, and his original So-
cial Security card were 
attached.  I could not walk 
out of the store and leave 
such a treasure for some 
unknown genealogist just 
lying there getting dusty.  
I took it home, ran some 
checks against various 
databases and in short 
order knew quite a bit 
about Ernesto Kroms.  I 
scanned the document and 
created a page on my 
website to post informa-
tion about ancestors I had 
rescued. 
    Since then I have pur-
chased photos, letters, and 
autograph albums, posting 
notices on my web page 
and keeping my fingers 
crossed that search en-
gines would lead inquir-
ing genealogists to claim 
their ancestors. 
    I’ve had one bite in two 
years.  A fellow in Ari-
zona discovered an entry 
that had been made by his 
mother in one of the auto-
graph albums.  It’s a start. 
    In the meantime, I’ ve 
appointed myself custod-
ian of an odd assortment 
of history. From an old 
love letter of WW II 
vintage, to a large scrap-
book of memorabilia that 
belonged to a long ago 
student at Mary Hardin 
Baylor College, I have 
accepted the charge to 

save these snippets of the 
past.  I hope that someday 
they will by claimed by a 
family historian. 
    My own treasures are 
an eclectic lot.  Aside 
from the plentiful pictures 
I feel fortunate to have, 
there is the honey dish, 
wedding ring and Bible 
that belonged to my great-
grandmother Nettie Mas-
on; the goblet that Mary 
Caroline Mobley brought 
with her from Georgia, her 
ear trumpet, and her purse 
with its collection of uni-
dentified photos; the silver 
dollar that Burl Mason had 
in his pocket the day he 
died; the glass cylinder 
that holds Elmo Hodge’s 
toothbrushes; the registry 
books from Nettie Mason 
and Horace Hodge’s fun-
erals; the McDade pottery 
pitcher that was a wedding 
present to Aunt Tinae 
Mobley; the pedestal cake 
plate that was Cora 
Hodge’s; and the sweat-
stained hat that belonged 
to my Paw Paw Hodge.  
These and many more 
treasures I hold dear and 
I’m thankful they made 
their way to me and did 
not have to be rescued 
from an antique dealer.  
The satisfaction I have in 
being custodian to these 
treasures is what leads me 
to rescue what I can for 
others who were not so 
fortunate. 
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