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PREFACE

When Aunt Matt was visiting her sister Mary Susan Kerby Alexander, in the fall of 1934, she was recounting several of her anecdotes about the family.. Earl and I suggested that they should be written down. I volun​teered to type them.

I was quite bewildered at first with the strange names and had quite a little difficulty in keeping the lineage straight. I had never heard Aunt Matt called by any other name and as there had been several by the name of Matilda on the family tree, I thought her name surely must be Matilda. We were writing down her brothers and sisters and I had just written the name “Nancy Ellen, who died at the age of 2 years” ( Next came “Mar​tha Elizabeth’6 and I thought there is some one I never heard of. Aunt Matt paused and I said, “And Martha Elizabeth, did she die young too”. Aunt’ Matt laughed and laughed and said, “Why I am Martha Elizabeth”..

We have all enjoyed compiling these pages and 1istening to Aunt Matts’ able story telling.

Janet Galford Alexander

‘I

Aunt Matts’ Family Tree

Three brothers, Jesse, a Revolutionary soldier, Asa and Solomon came from England before the Revolutionary War and settled in the eastern part of the United States. They later settled in Warren County, Kentucky about the year, 1793.

Solomon Kerby married Frances Ellison about 1794 and their first child was David R. Kerby, born Sept. 24, l795 (died about 1883)


A
David R, Kerby (died 6-15-1882) was 17 years of age when he married MaryRowland.

-~They had six children. Ewing Jefferson Jackson Rollin Torrende Kerby was their first child. The father thinking he might be the only child, named him for his favorite Presidents and relatives. When Ewing was a boy

his friends used to call Ewing Jefferson Jackson Rowland that Tormenting Kerby. Of course changing the Torrence to Tormenting as children will do. Ewing married Sarah Rollin (Aunt Sally), a cousin of his mother. They had two children, the first~ being the first white child born in Appanoose County, Iowa, about a mile north of Cincinnati, Iowa. Their names are as follows:

Then

Mary Elizabeth married Oscar Tate 

Nancy Catherine married Tom Tate

Ewing had four sisters as follows:

Mar        Martha married Wesley Rice, they had seven children

Elizabeth Ann (Betsy Ann). married J. Crea

Mary (Polly) married James Davis Polly living 95)

David Fulton married Anne Adams

William Only married Mary Bagley

John
~Franklin married Sarah Hibbs (Sis Hibbs) Zella

Lewis Kossiath married Ida Allen

Narcissis (Aunt Ciss) married Alexander Shawyer, 8 children


Adeline married McCormick, called him “Mac”


Mandy married Jim Custer


The boys were Bill, Charlie, Alex, “Man” 

Mary married Anderson Calwell, 6 children (3 died infancy) -

Martha married George Houston

Nancy married Bill Hutchison

Bill married


Sally married Adolphus Stevens, lO children (4 died in infancy)


Elizabeth married Mert Daily

Melissa married Jim Kerby (mother(s cousin)

Ruth married Adams, 2 children, Adams died she

married Bannister Bond, 4 children

2.
Isaac married Ellen Alberson, 11 children

David married Lucinda Kinkaid, 6 children, she died, he


married
, 10 children


-~ Ira married
Hayes

David kerby and Mary Rollin had another child, but the mother and child died at birth. Then in l835 David R. kerby married Nancy Johnson, a niece of his first wife. To this Union were born 12 children as follows:

Matilda married Abraham Whorton, 6 children Emmaline married Jaspar Jones, 8 children

William Thomas
married Martha Miller(died childbirth) he married Julia Earhart, 6 children, as follows;

Martha Way, 1 child

Jaspar, 4 children

Abraham, 1 child

Maude Neff, 2 children

Mary, 1 child

Roxie, 2 children

Josephine married Simian Connor, 2 children (she died young)

Melissa married James Stevens, 6 children

Ellie married James Wells(cousin Butler Porter),4 children


Isis
lives in Idaho

Mable married Dr. Smith, 3 children, live Ogden, Utah;

Wells, Herbert, Dwight, latter two live Washington

Mary
married Charlie Mabie, 3 children, live Unionville, Mo.. Oscar married Martha Earhart, 3 children,Unionville,Mo.

Viva, Sufrannus, Mary Belle

Ray married
, 1 child, Attorney, Unionville, Mo.

Zell married and lives in Longmont, Colo.  A Printer.

Samiel Perry married Mary Frances Pearcy, Feb. 18, 1848. 11 children Milly Ann, born Dec. 5, 1848, married Charles Webb, 8children

(
Myra Frances married

Ralph married Myrtle Veach, 6 children

(
Ed, unmarried, at home, Longmont, Colorado 

      Myron, unmarried, at home

Hazel married Jack Dalzell, 2 children

Jackie and Kerby

Barbara, unmarried, at home

Walter, died about age 6

Perry died infancy

                    Nancy Ellen, born Feb. 1851, died age 2 years. 

                                               Martha Elizabeth(Aunt Matt) born March 20, 1853, married to





Butler Wells Porter, Not’. 28, 1878. 7 children as follows:





John William died age 6 weeks







Charles Webb married Lenore Crackenburger, 2 children Raymond Webb and Robert






( Laura married Charles Baughman,6 ‘children(she died Feb. 26 Mary Lenore married Duane Underwood

Helen married.
Terry, 2 children

Wanda June and Harold

Porter, Richard, Ruth and Edward

Chloe Alice married Birney Fowler, 3 children John Jeremiah, Joseph Perry, Finis David

Mary Adelia (Addie) married David Studebaker, 3 children James Robert, Sarah Elizabeth, Charles Butler

Perry Wilson married Faye Elizabeth Jarmin, 3 children

Frances Elizabeth, Mildred Louise, Perry Wilson

Berniece married Joe Walter, no children

David Henry, born May 28, 1855, married Amy Lomis, 1 child ~~~Mary married Dr. Burtchett (Dr. Burtchett dead)

(David Henry died Dec. 1924. Mary and her mother live

at present time at Seymour, Iowa.)

Mary Susan born June 30, 1858, died Aug. 13, 1930, buried Liberty Cemetery, north of Lancaster, Missouri

married Redwald Franklin Alexander, March 13, 1879, 10 children

Hazel and Evelyn died in infancy

Ethel Beulah married Ira Martin, Jan. 25, 1903,4 children Ralph Edwin married Marguerite Aeschliman,3 children

Marylin died 1938, age 6

Carolyn and Donald

Beatrice married Jimmy Milner (deceased) 4 children

Dorothy Elaine, James Franklin

Evelyn Lorraine, Richard Paul 

Richard

Jessie Sue married Robert Cool, Oct. 1939

Samuel Floyd married Glena Watkins, 1 child died infancy James Franklin

George Aubrey married Dorothy McBee, 1 child

Frances Sue

Charles Edgar married Dora Duckworth, 3 children

Herbert Guy married LaVerne
, 1 child

Aubrey, Charles Junior

Redwald Pearcy married Elgie Graves, 3 children

Mary Martha, Fred Earl, Grace Maxine

Claudia Belle married Russell Swift, 5 children

Lois

Russell married LaVelle York, 1 child

David

Christine, Elaine and Lorraine (twins)

Earl Dewey married,.Janet Thomas Galford, Mar. 28, 1926,lo

(
Mary Louise, born Jan. 5, 1927’

Christine Celeste married Walter Croskey, June 14, 1939 Live Glenwood, Missouri.

-
Sarah Frances married James David Graves, 12 children(2 died infancy) Lillian Mable married Bill Bruce, live Cisco Tex. 3 child:

Marion, Francis, Darcy

Perry Hardin married Anna Middleton, 6 children (2 died)

Perry Richard, Mary Ann, Mariam, Baby boy

Paul Irwin married Molly Scurlook, 1 child

Elizabeth Frances (Betty Frances)

James Everett married Mattie Gosser, 5 children (1 died)

Wilda May married

Jacob David (J.D.)

Madelyn, Viva Marie (died) James

Burton Frances married Bert Hilliker, 1 child - (
Ruth, teaching Las Animas, Cola. (Bert Hilliker dead)

Gerald Grant married Iva Lee Lucas, 5 children Geraldine, Joan, Sarah Frances, Mary Eileen, Martha Ann

Lewis married Ona May Brown, 4 children Jean, Dorothy, Wanda, baby

Mary Elizabeth married Sam Morris

Gertrude Madelyn, Teacher, Monte Vista, Colorado.

Benjamin David married Naomi Aeschliman, 1 child Benjamin David (Ben David)

Benjamin Lincoln born June 18, 1863 married Myrtle Kitterman, 9 c 

Guy married Anna Gosser, 6 children

Verle Marie married William Menozzi 

Guy Jr. Ellis married , 1 child

Richard Wallace, Lincoln Gosser, John Jacob Mable married Frank Tallman, 4 children -

Robert Franklin, William Kerby

Elizabeth Joan, Frances Marie

Eugene married Cuma Gasser, 3 children Gordon Dave, Gerald Eugene, Betty Ann

Opal married Herbert Moore, 4 children Mary Madeline, Betty Elaine

Clyde Linclon, Kenneth Wayne

Ben married Eileen Eason, 1 child

Nancy Janette

Bert married Maude Crump, 3 children Helen Leona, Harold Edward, baby

Lois married Lowell Hoffman, 2 children Catherine Marie, Shirley Ann

Ed married Hazel Brown, 1 child

boy

Wilbur , unmarried

Emma Belle, born Dec. 18, 1865, married Edward Wells Porter, 2 ch. Mary Wells, Alice Gertrude

Samuel Luther, born March 26, 1868, unmarried, lives on old Kerby Farm, Glenwood, Missouri.

Laura Matilda, born May 28, 1871, married Sam Ben Shumate, 3 ch John Perry married Helen Evans, 2 children Ronald, Cecil Joan

David married Wilma Calhoun, 2 children David Larry, baby

Samuel Higby, unmarried

Thomas Benton
married Martha Newland, 9 children, she died 1870. Talitha married Henry Ingle, several children, great musicians

4 Hannah Ann married Jake Case, she and infant died 

5 Mary married Hearst Redfarren, 1 boy

r
Dave married Eliza -

Bethel, Newton, Henry, Tommy
-

Sirene married Charlie Pullam, 1 child

Robert (Sirene lives with her son in Loveland, Colorado) (Martha Newland died, then Thomas Benton married

Barbara Forbes, a widow with 2 children, they had 3 children:

Otta married Jim Turner (Otta died when 6th child was born) Ellie married John Seisk, live in Loveland, Colo.. 3 children

Hazel, Ethel, Olive

5 George Washington married 12-28-1849, his first cousin Eliza Kerby and their descendants live in southern Missouri.

                     6   David Morgan married (8-1855) Sarah Ayers and moved to Oregon about 1861.

                     7 Ervin married Susan Bland, she died, he married Margaret Sumpter, 2 ch :

Dave
married Ota Wells, 2 children 

Ford, Ellen Wells

            Josephine married Perkins, 5 children -

  Ruth (I met Ruth aged 13 at time of Glenwood reunion, 1935) 

8 Francis Marion was in the Civil War came home and married an Irish

girl, Mary Daily, had 19 ch.

Joanna Morris, Alfred Benefeild- 4 ch. Frank M-----, Mary D, Jennie –            1 son Edmond 


 Joanna, Franklin, John died in infancy.



Benton married Mary Leslie, 4 children.

~‘ Earl Leslie

Etta Fern, married

Miles Robert

Melvin Benton married Gertrude Moone, 6 ch.

William married Mae Hawkins, 2 ch.

Maggie married Dr.R. C. McConish 3 ch.

Gertrude married Luke L. Moore,3 ch. Mary Elizabeth, William Luke. 

                                    live in Idaho, have Dept. Store. 

     Mary married James D. Ruard, 1 son James A. Jr.

      ~ Ruth married R.C, Pasley 2 ch. R.C.Jr. and Mily Anne

9 Nelinda married George Hurley and

                Their family live in southern Mo.

10 Benjamin Franklin 

11 Jeremiah Worthington, died in infancy

          12 Eliza

The third day of December 1850, Nancy Johnson Kerby died. In 1853 David R. Kerby married Sarah Ann Humphrey and they had 8 children.

John married Mary Ellen Hutchison 

Laban married Ava Hutchison

Lafayette married in Kansas and was killed on the railroad.

Warren died at the age of 21, unmarried

Frances died at the age of 4 years

Sherman married but is now dead, left wife and several children

Mandy Grant
married Kaner Adams, 2 children, Adams died, she married Wid Oliver, he died she


married Dudley, who died 1932. She lived at

Exline, Iowa with her son—in-law until her death in 1937. Winifred married a man named Ragan, 4 sons, sailors, - -

2 in Pacific fleet, 2 in Atlantic fleet

* ** ** * ***** ***** *** ** *** *** ** * *

Incidents about David R. Kerby


-~‘~ David R. Kerby was a Baptist Preacher and preached in Monroe and Putnam Counties, Missouri. He was a fiddler and made fiddles. He was a

cooper and made barrels, wagons, buckets and built houses in which  they lived. The first gristmill at Paris, Missouri, he built. They

came to Missouri in 1818 from Warren County, Kentucky and settled in Paris, Monroe County, Missouri.

David R. Kerby built a gristmill on the Salt River in 1819 and ‘the following spring in 1820, he built a fish trap just below the dam. He visited the trap morning after morning and never found a single fish in the trap, although there were known to be abundant fish in the river. He couldn’t understand it. A neighbor, John Vincent, later confessed that he had been going to the trap mornings, real early and taking the contents, thereof. One morning upon looking in the trap, he found a large sixfoot rattlesnake in it. He killed it and started-home over the wooded bluff. He became alarmed when he noticed several

~g<~ rattlesnakes sticking their heads out from the rooks. He aroused the ~neighbors, among them, David R. Kerby. They killed 350 rattlesnakes.

After they were through, John Vincent told David R. Kerby that he had been taking the fish. He evidently thought that the snakes were sent as his special punishment. After that, every spring, the people gather.

        there to kill the snakes and soon rid the place of them. This incident happened while Addie Porter was in History class,


The class was disputing whether or not the stories in the History were true. They wondered how so many facts could be gathered. The teacher mentioned how facts are passed from generation to generation and then

        asked how many of the class knew anything about their great grandfathers.              Addie said that her great grandfather had been married three times, had

26 children and been a Baptist Preacher. The teacher doubted the truth of this story and thought she was making fun of him. He threatened to send anyone home who told tales like that in the future.

Nancy Johnson, second wife of David Kerby came from Tennessee. She was a good, beautiful woman with yellow hair and blue eyes. Matilda often thought that her mother made more of a distinction in favor of

Sally when such matters arose. Once Matilda spoke to her mother about it and said that she thought that since she was her mothers own child, she ought to be the one favored. But her mother replied that Sally’s’

          mother was dead and Matilda had her own mother, so Matilda never      mentioned the matter again.

David R. Kerby was called upon to do all kinds of doctoring. Once

 his son Benton was bit by a rattlesnake just back of the little toe. His father took a stick from the fire and with the fiery end and blistered the foot all around the bite and thus kept the poison from spreading.

David Kerby came to Missouri in 1818 with his uncle Asa Kerby and they settled in Randolph County.

David Kerby and his brothers William, Asa, Solomon and Wade and

    Two sisters, Agnes and Ann came in 1840 to Putnam County, Missouri and lived> there until the Civil War. They then left and very few descendants live there in 1935.

In 1840 David Kerby came to Putnam County, Missouri and it was almost a year before he had a chance to go back to where he moved from, get some of his goods. He went back with a wagon and team to get a load of goods. He told his family he would be gone about two weekS,

because it took a week to make the trip one way. When he arrived at his destination,his cousin John Kerby was very sick. He was so glad to

-


see David he said for him to stay with him until he died. Grandfather Kerby, thinking the end was near and that he would die in a day or so, ​promised to remain with him until he died. But his cousin John seemed to rally with David’s coming and he lingered on for six weeks. After John died, Grandfather Kerby started home. His family had been very much worried about him not returning because he was a man of his word and he had said he would be back in two weeks. They thought perhaps he

been killed by the Indians. Aunt Matt’s father shocked them all, while his father was gone by saying, “Well Mammy if Daddy doesn’t get, back, may I have Daddy’s gun?”. He thought if he couldn’t have his Daddy at home, the gun was the next best thing. And it about shocked the family to death to have him mention it, according to Aunt Matts’, Aunt Tilda who recounted this.

The following facts concern David R. Kerby’s brothers and sisters.

 William married his cousin Matilda Kerby, 12 children

~-~>
Elizabeth married Abraham Graham, 6 children

-
Martha married Jeremiah Worthington, 9 children(all died young) Matilda married Deck Pollard

Asa married Mary Ann Pollard, 4 children

                    Tommy, Lucinda, Hershel, Rufus

Solomon married Rhoda Duncan, 5 children

Frances

Edna married Deck Pollard about 2 years after his first wife died

Eliza, Mary Sue and David

(Rhoda died) Solomon married Nancy Bland, 8 children

Martha married John Porter

- -
Ella married twice, Fulhart, then David

 Milly married Lowe

Anna

Sherman married Martha Davis

Bent married Johnson

Durinda

Arminta both married in Kansas. “Mint” still living

Rhoda Duncan came from a family that had 18 sons and 4 daughters. One time Rhoda’s- father went to Glasgow, Missouri to a store and asked the storekeeper for 19 hats. The storekeeper wondered why he wanted such a large number and Mr. Duncan replied, 4Well I want one for myself and one for each of my 18 boys”. The storekeeper was astonished and said, “If you can prove to me that, you have the 18 boys, you can have the hats and they won’t cost you a penny. So Mr. Duncan stepped to the door and called in a neighbor who was passing and he verified his state- ment. Mr. Duncan then went home with the 19 hats free of charge.

   In November 1833, David Kerby and Mr. Duncan were sitting around a camp fire after a day of hunting. They were about startled out of their wits by the unusual meteoric display. Mr. Duncan and another man were

playing cards and thought the falling stars heralded the last day, so

--
they threw the cards in the fire, and got down by a log and went to praying grandfather said he never heard a man pray so hard in his life.

Grandfather used to tell about an old darkie woman who was going to the spring for water the night the stars fell. She threw her

bucket down and started up the hill shouting, “Hallelujah,- Ise gwine ~


‘1
4

farther up de hill to meet Jesus”.

Wade married Emily Blue, 1 child 

Eliza married George Kerby (George Washington Kerby)

Asa married Elvira Blue, sister of Emily

Agnes married Obadiah Hudson, 10 children 

George married Sis Hurley

William

Finley married Uncle Asa Kerby’s daughter, 1st cousin, then he married Nancy Rice, 2nd cousin

Eli

Dilly married Newland

Matilda (Til) married a Featherstone then married Ewing

Ann married Frederick Rollin (Uncle Fed)

Jesse Kerby never left Kentucky and if there are any descendants they undoubtedly are still there. The last word was received at the time of Jesse’s death in l8~ at the age of 95.
Asa Kerby, brother of Jesse and Solomon, married a girl named Highsmith. They had 8 children.

John married and had a daughter named Huldy who

(
married a man named Abbot. She had two sisters, names not known.

Matilda married her cousin William Kerby, one son named Asa married Mary Ann Pollard (sister of Deck Pollard)

4 children, Herchel, Tommy, Lucinda, Rufus 

Malinda married a man named Burton, killed in Mexican War. 

Nancy married Frank Gaines, 4 children

        Laura, Melissa, Gabriella, a son

Sophie married a man named Walker

“Young” Asa went to California before Civil War

Aunt Matt said these were beautiful women and she thought Nancy Gaines was the prettiest woman she ever saw. She wore such pretty big hoops.

Huldy Abbot had a son who was a pastor of a church in Detroit,

-
   Michigan. Another son is pastor of a church in Longmont, Colorado. Once Huldy Abbot went to visit her son in Longmont at the time Aunt Mil (Milly Ann Webb) was living there. She was talking to Aunt Mil ad asked her how many children she had. - Aunt Mil replied that she had six. And Huldy Abbot said, “What only six children and you a Kerby. I’m ashamed of you” ( And Aunt Mil replied, “Well I didn’t


-‘U
get Started until I was 32”. Huldy said, “That excuses you then”

******************* ***********

Those known to have taught school

Martha Porter (Aunt Matt), Dave Kerby, Em Kerby Porter, Laura Porter, Perry Porter, Berniece and Addie Porter, Aubrey Alexander, Claudia Swift, Earl Alexander, Christine Alexander,

~ Mary Burtchett, taught music, instructor Eastern Star Wilda May Graves, Guy Kerby, once county judge

Mable Kerby Tallman, Opal Kerby Moore

and Alice Porter

Swift, Mary Underwood, graduate nurse


(
******************************

The Pearcy Side of the Family Tree

Ambrose Goff lived at Beverly, West Virginia. He was a Revo1utionary Soldier, being one of the body—guards of George Washington”. He married a girl named Rhoda and they had seven daughters and after the seven daughters. seven sons. Guy Goff, congressman from West Virginia, is one of their descendants. Goffs still live at Beverly, West Virginia.

Their first daughter Mary, married Isam Pearcy in Feb. 1804. Mary Pearcy died when her first and only baby was two weeks old. She gave the baby to her sister, who was called Aunt Patty Bluebaugh, she having married a German by the name of Bluebaugh. About 1810 they moved to Warren County, Kentucky. The baby’s name was Henry Pearoy (Grandfather Pearcy) Aunt Patty was named Martha but never called anything but Patty) Henry Pearcy was born May 1805. Ambrose Goff later married a sister of his first wife, Lydia.

Henry Pearcy. never lived with his father because his Aunt Patty brought him up as her own son and when they moved to Kentucky, of course he went too. When the Civil War broke out, Henry Pearcy was getting ready to go back to Kentucky to see his uncles, but the war prevented and he never did hear any more about them.

On February 22, 1825 Henry Pearcy married Mildred Collier and they lived in Kentucky until 1828. Then they moved to Morgan County, Illinois where they lived for a year. Then they moved to Shannon County, Missouri. There was scarcely a house in this section. At the time he married, Henry Pearcy was overseer on a plantation owned by a man named Valentine Cook. They lived in several counties in southern Missouri and October 19, 1839, they came to Schuyler County, Missouri. There was scarcely a house in this section. It was snowing the day they came and there was no shelter other than their tent for them. They put the wagon box under the tent, and made their beds in that. Henry Pearcy had to hew the logs and prepare them for the house and when he was ready to raise them, some of the neighbors oame in to help. Only half of the puncheons were laid for the floor until after the chimney was built for the fire place. The space of bare . ground being used to have the fire. The wagon box was put in one corner of the puncheon floor and served as a temporary bed and another bed was made in the other corner. The snow never went off until the next April. This house was built where the spring is, near the Pearcy Alexander farm house, five miles north of Lancaster, Missouri. 
Henry Pearcy and Mildred Collier had 8 children

Sarah Ann was born Aug. 7, 1827, she married Sam Sawyer in

- ~an. 1847, their first child born Dec. 1847, 11 children  -John Henry, William Lewis, Milly Maria, James Linnly, -Hannah Ellen married Wilson Lamb

Willie Lamb married Clara Jones

Arlie Lamb married Nellie Martin, 3 children

Elisha MeAnnally, Dorinda Alice, Benjamin Pearcy

David Edward, Robert Asbury, Marion Jefferson

Mary Frances born May 11, 1829, married Samuel Perry Kerby on Feb. 28, 1848. They had 11 children

Milly Ann born Dee. 5, 1848

Nancy Ellen born Feb. 1850, died aged 2

Martha Elizabeth (Aunt Matt) born March 20, 1853

David Henry born May 28, 1855

Mary Susan born June 30, 1858

Benjamin Lincoln (Uncle pink) born June 18, l863

Sarah Frances born Jan 18, 1861

Emma Belle born Dec. 18, 1865

Samuel  Luther. born March 26, p868

Laura Matilda born May 28, 1871

(for further details see pages 2,3,4)

Rebecca Elizabeth married John Trent in 1852, 7 children Henry Alexander married Alice lived Vicksburg, Miss. 1 child

Luella (Henry died 1895, buried Vicksburg, Miss.

Martha Ellen married Scott Arnold, 3 children

Samuel Henry married Theodora O’Donnel, live Weldona, Colo.

                       Ida Belle married Albert C. Quester, 2 children,       twins            

Arnold Eugene, Albert Leland, (died 21/2 yrs.

Rochester, New York

Lemuel H. married Mae live Los Angeles, Calif. 

(Martha Ellen died Oct. 7, 1881, buried Coatsville, Mo.)

Sarah Frances married John Merryman 

         1 child Charlie Arastus (dead) married Beulah Beard, 1 child 

     Walter married Dorothy Heaton, live St. Louis, Mo.

(Charlie’s wife Beulah married Truman Baker)

 Sarah Frances second husband, Arthur Eads, 4 children

Frederick Arthur married Myrtle Young (died Aug 1934) 1 child died infancy

Susie Dorothy married John Purdy, 1 child 

        John Hulett died 21 years

Richard married Nelle Stevens

Olva married John Walter Johnson, 2 children 

   Sarah Frances, Richard Eads, live Kirksville, Mo

(Sarah Frances Trent died Oct. 19, 1926, buried at Kirksville, Missouri.)

Susan Mary married James Hombs (he died Dec. U, 1891) (Susan Mary born July 31, 1859, lives Kirksville, Mo.)

Eliza Jane buried Coatsville, Missouri 

Milly Ann and Lucinda Caroline (died young)

Martha Jane married Daniel Martin, 3 children Benjamin Bluebaugh, Jacob Henry, Ella May

James Henry married Mary Cecil, 1 son born after father died Lafayette, he and his mother moved south’ after Civil War

Susan Ellen married Weston Sumpter, no children

(
David Collier died Civil War, Company D Third Iowa Cavalry, buried Jefferson Barracks, Mo.

Benjamin Bluebaugh married Margaret Evans, 3 children Milly Elizabeth, Henry Asbury, William

Susan Mary Trent Hombs, only living Trent, lived Glenwood, Missouri. lives in Kirksville, Missouri with some of the Eads.

The following is known about Mildred Collier’s side of the family,

John and Milly Collier and John and Ann Easton came with Daniel Boone to Kentucky to the old Fort of Boonesboro. They helped to build

the fort. They lived in the fort for seven years. While in the fort, James Collier married Sarah Easton. Their family consisted of three sons and three daughters.

William married Susan Higbee

Lewis married Julia Todd of Kentucky

Stephen married Susan

Rebecca married Jack Mills

Nellie married George Armstrong

Milly married Henry Pearcy, 8 children (see previous pages)

Sarah Easton spun and wove her wedding dress in the fort.  It was of white cotton material made with a real low neck and tiny puffed sleeves. She wore a white cap to be married in, of white knit lace.

James Collier died three months before his daughter Milly was born. He died in the hospital at Lexington, Kentucky, about the 5th of Nov. -1804. Milly was born Feb. 7, 1805.

Sarah Easton Collier later married a man by the name of Mills. He was the father of Jack Mills who married Rebecca, but they were married before the parents were. Mr. Mills had six children. They had a child but it died in infancy. The Armstrongs came to southern Missouri and the Jack Mills family are there too, around Webb City and Joplin.

William and Stephen settled in Grundy County, Missouri.

 Lewis in Howard County, Missouri. Lewis became quite wealthy before the Civil War.

Lewis’s son, Luther Todd Collier graduated in the first Law class at the University of Missouri, in 1845. There were four members of the class. After he was 75 years old, he wrote the History of Randolph County, Missouri. He was a lawyer in Kansas City and died there at


the age of nearly 100. He had one sister, Mary Ellen who never married.

In William’s family, his oldest daughter Susan married an Austin.

         The youngest child is named Luther, another child named George, both:)

of whom have died during the last ten years. Aunt Matt saw them 16

years ago when she was there on a visit.

Nothing is known about Stephen Collier’s family.

Lewis had a farm and kept a lot of darkies.

     William and Stephen were tanners.

Editor’s note: The following stories were contributed by Susan Mary Trent Homba when she visited at the Alexander home In 1935.

One time when Susan Hombs was real little, her mother sent her to Martha. Pearcy’s school to get her out of the way during the advent of

a new baby in the home. The long table at the end of the room with the ink bottles intrigued her greatly. Her Aunt Martha said she wou1d whip

her if she didn’t leave the things alone. So one day she discovered where her brother Henry’s bottle of ink was and she accidentally broke it.

It spilled all over her and the oopy books. Aunt Martha kept her promise and got a switch and gave her a genteel switching.

12.

When Susan Hombs attended the school Martha Pearcy taught in the old kitchen of Grandfather Pearcy, she was sent to the main house to find out the time. Grandfather said, “There is the clock”. But she was

only six and wasn’t able to tell time. Grandfather said, “You are a big enough girl to be able to tell time.” So he explained how and she was always able to tell time after that.

******************** ~4(**

This incident happened in 1874.

Grandfather Pearcy was always anxious to do what he thought was right and proper. One time there was a colored preacher at the Metho​dist church at Coatsville. He had been invited to preach there. When time came to ask him home for dinner, no one would have him. Finally Grandfather Pearcy asked him to come to his home. The Weston Sumpters -

-~ —
were there for dinner too. Weston Sumpter said he wouldn’t eat at the same table with a nigger. Mrs. Sumpter told her father that Weston had never eaten at the same table with a nigger and never would. So he said, “Very well, he don’t need to, but this man is our invited guest. and he was invited to preach for us and I want to be courteous” ( So Grandfather and Mrs. Sumpter were among those who ate with the preacher. Grandfather Pearcy said, “Brother ———- will you return thanks”. Weston waited and ate later.

* *$E****N*** ************

Susan Mary Trent Homba said one time after she was married, Grandfather and Grandmother Pearcy came to visit her. One Sunday morning, Mr. Hombs brought out the shaving set and shoe shining outfit and told grandfather he could use them. He replied, “I never shave or shine my boots on Sunday”.

* *** *** ** * ** * *** ** * ** **

One time Grandfather Pearcy was tending to a flock of nice chickens. He kept missing them and finally discovered that a cat was

~
taking them. He said to his wife, “Well Mammy, I don’t know what I’m

    going to do about catching that cat”. It went on for several days and still more chickens were lost. One morning Grandfather got up real early, as was his custom,and saw the big fat cat asleep on the stile block. Grandfather took the axe and while the cat slept chopped its’ head off.


Grandmother and all were horrified and she said,

~
“Why did you do that?” He said, “Mammy that was the best way to get rid of the     cat that was taking our chickens”. Susan Hombs said she

could remember that cat just as well. Grandfather was always kind

~
and that was the only cruel thing she ever knew he did.

*********** *************

Ida, Henry and Lemmy Arnold lived on a ranch 12 miles from Longmont, Colorado. One fall Susan Hombe was spending a few weeks with them. The boys were always playing pranks on Ida. One day Susan went out to the hen house to look for eggs and saw a large snake

stretched out in the path. It was a cold blustery day and the wind was blowing a hurricane. Susan thought the snake was dead and the boys

had put it there to scare Ida. But she looked again and the snake

- stuck out its tongue. Then she stepped aside to go on and there lay another snake. By then she was scared and tried to call Ida.

The snakes didn’t move, as it was chilly and they were trying to sun themselves. Ida was in the house ironing and couldn’t hear her Aunt call because the wind was blowing from her to her Aunt. But the -boys plowing half a mile away could hear her plainly. One of them said, ‘That’s Auntie calling and she sounds like something terrible has happened”.

The boys thought perhaps the house was on fire or Ida hurt so they unhitched one horse and Henry rode it to the house and left Lemmy and the other horses and the plow. Lemmy said for Henry to holler back if anything was wrong. When Henry got to the house he was quite disgusted and mad to see just “two little innocent snakes” only about four feet long.

He went into the house and his aunt was making doughnuts. She said, “Now Henry you never heard me yell. You smelled these doughnuts”. So she made coffee and Henry filled up on doughnuts, cookies and coffee and got sweetened up sufficiently to get over his mad spell. Lemmy getting uneasy by Henry’s prolonged absence, and not hearing him call, followed him to the house. He had his share of doughnuts too. The boys laughed about the snakes but killed them to be on the safe side.

Henry said, “The idea of you causing such a commotion over two little innocent snakes”.

This wind was a “straight blow” like they have in the fall and spring in Colorado and they fully expected the house to blow down any  minute (
Another time Susan Hombs was in the house on the ranch and heard a poor old hen making a terrible fuss. She had little chickens and the old hen would flap her wings and try to scare away whatever it was disturbing them. So Susan went out to see what was the matter. It was a large snake. She picked up an irrigation spade and it was so heavy, it cut the snake in two. The head wiggled off into the weeds and the tail part laid there and wiggled.

Henry said, “I think we will leave the irrigating shovel at the house so Auntie can kill snakes” ( Later the boys went out to see the snake and the head part was gone. The boys said, “We will leave the tail part here in case the rest of the snake comes back”.

This was the first and only snake Susan Hombs ever killed.

* *********************

This incident happened to Susan Hombs in Denver.. She was a nurse and assigned to a certain pneumonia case. The family of three, father, mother and daughter were ill with pneumonia. Three brothers were also ill with it, but each was married and ill in his own home.

The old gentleman was 77 years old. The daughter said, “I want Mrs. Hombs to take care of papa, then I won’t worry”. There were other nurses for the rest of the family.

The  case was very difficult and for several days and nights she got very little rest. The others of the family were so sick that she never told the daughter when her father died. She thought  since the old man did not need her any more, she would get some rest.

She was suddenly awakened by the daughter calling her and saying  she thought something was wrong with her father. Of course Susan knew

the old man was dead, but didn’t tell the daughter. They could hear a queer noise coming from the old mans room. It was just as if he was tapping the table for the nurse to come..

14.

Susan crept down the hall to look into the room and she could hear a

tap, tapping that seemed to come from the bed. She was dreadfully scared. Of course  with all the sickness and being night it seemed worse than it really was.

She finally discovered that the noise was a branch hitting the window by the old man’s bed. At night it did sound very strange.

~
Susan said this time was the most terrible experience and she was

-
scared more than any other time in her whole life.


SCHOOL INCIDENTS

told by Aunt Matt.

In 1864 the school house needed repair and most of the men in the community were away in the war, so rather than repair the schoolhouse, school was held in Grandfather Pearcy’s kitchen. This was the first school that Earl’s mother, Mary Susan Kerby, attended. In those days, the kitchen was a separate building from the rest of the house. It of course was constructed of logs. There was a large cozy fireplace. The seats from the school were moved over from the schoolhouse. There  were about 24 pupils, among them the Kerbys, Trents, Davis, Frady, Evans, Sarah Holton, Carlis, Mary and Julia Wells, Jake Koontz.

The kitchen was a separate building about 12 feet away from the larger house. During the winter that school was in session, Grandmother Pearcy moved all her cooking utensils into the other house and cooked there. There was a walk made of two flat hewn logs. There was only one desk, a long one that extended across the end of the room. In this all the books and writing materials were kept. Martha Pearcy taught the school. She received $25 a month. She was a splendid teacher and was always in demand to teach school. The pupils had no desks and just sat on benches made of split logs with the flat side to sit on and holes bored in the rounded log for small logs to be inserted for legs. All that was studied that winter was Reading, Writing, Arithmetic, Spelling and Grammar. The pupils had a special time each day for writing and at that time the teacher would make a copy on each

Copy book and then they would practice. Some of the pupils had quill pens, some had steel pens. Aunt Matt learned to write with quill pens that her father made from the goose qui1ls they had. The ink was made

  right there in the homes. Some was made of black oak bark and copperas,

~
some with blackberry roots and some had blue ink made out of indigo.

~
The indigo was bought at the store in a solid chunk. It came from Kentucky.

The pupils studied out loud and this was a splendid way for them

 to learn to concentrate. Aunt Matt taught school for five years, but she taught the silent way, although she said she thought the studying aloud method was the best way to teach concentration.

  Aunt Mil was studying phrasing and Uncle Dave went home and said she had said “redbird” was a modifier. He had not caught the word

  adverb” but in the confusion thought she had said “redbird”. This school in the kitchen had fine order, The pupils were there

to learn. The teacher let each child progress as rapidly as he could and helped all and they were busy throughout the day.

Another school was one t.au4it by a young man named Campbell Tucker. He had pupils as large and nearly as old as he. In this school, however, the pupils studied silently. When the fall work was done, all the older boys and girls went to school for the winter until spring work began. Not all went to school to learn. Some went, chiefly to annoy the teacher, some for the fun of it. The teacher had a hard

time and he said he would rather be in the penitentiary than teach another school and he never taught after that. It was his first and last school.

One day he reprimanded one of the boys, John Morris, who was about 12 years old, probably for sassing the teacher. John got mad and came in at school time and took out his barlow knife and started  whetting it on his boot top. Tucker asked him what he was doing and he said he was so mad he was going to cut the teacher’s heart out. The teacher despairing what to do, turned to John’s older brother and said, “Quile him, Riley, quile him”. Riley said gruffly, “don’t be a fool John, put your knife away ( After that throughout the year

“Quile him Riley” was a byword in the school, much to the teacher’s annoyance. The word “Quill” being an intriguing colloquialism the -youngsters were not in the habit of hearing.

Tucker had a spelling school every Tuesday night and every pupil in the school attended from the littlest one. Anyone in the community was welcome and everyone could spell. The pupils were very orderly in the spelling school as they were afraid they might be discontinued, otherwise. One evening some of the pupils arrived early, before the teacher and one of them said, “Tucker has a bunch of hickory switches up there in the loft around the stove pipe to dry”. So Uncle Dave got them down and cut around and around them and put them carefully back. Some days later, Tucker got them down to use on some unruly pupil and they flew all to pieces and the whole school just screamed with laughter much to the chagrin of the teacher. Tucker said he would whip whoever did that but none would tell on Uncle Dave. Fina1ly, sometime later, the teacher found out Dave did it and threatened to whip him, but it was almost time for school to close and Dave never went back to school. So he wasn’t whipped.

-
In Tucker’s school the children had to sit on long benches and the girls all wore aprons with big bows tied in the back. The boys teased the girls by untying their apron strings. If the girls didn’t tie them immediately, they might forget and get up and their aprons would fall off and that would set the whole school to giggling. Tucker said he would think more highly of the girls if they would say “Hands off, gentlemen, hands off”. From then on the whole school, made Tucker’s life more miserable than it was with the expression, “Hands off gentlemen, hands off”.

Once Aunt Matt made a face at Tucker and he said, ‘I will remember you Mattie Kerby”. Later George Kelly was naughty and Tucker Said, “I will remember you George”. George said1 “I thought it was Matt Kerby you were going to remember”, and the whole school just roared.

When Earl’s mother went to Campbell Tucker’s school, she was ten years old. She spelled real well. The last day of school they had a spell-down and she spelled them all down. The teacher said, “Susan Kerby, the best pupil in my school. She will have to teach the summer term ( But there wasn’t any summer term, although there sometimes was. Aunt Matt said her sister Susan looked as wise and pert when he said it.

Dave Kerby said his sister Susan’s hair looked like pulled taffy. Even when she was married, her hair was yellow, but it turned dark

brown. Her brothers and sisters thought Susan was the prettiest child

-
they ever saw with her taffy colored hair, brown eyes, dark eyebrows and red cheeks.

Martha Pearcy had taught this school of Campbell Tucker the previous year and she never had to scold a single pupil. Just a difference in teachers.

V


HOW AUNT
MATT
MADE DYE.

The way blue dye was made was to use indigo, some madder, about a gallon of bran in a sack, 1/4 as much madder as indigo. Fill the 10 gallon iron kettle with water and add enough lye to keep it from souring and some of the starter taken from another making of blue dye. Set this away for three or four days and it would have a beautiful foam on top. When the foam came on top, it was ready to use. Aunt Matt said she had walked many a mile around the neighborhood to get a starter for the dye. If they happened not to have any,

there was a certain way to dye the wool and each one had to learn how many times to turn the wool or cloth to get the required color. The Wool was held on the hands and about a quarter of a length was let

     into the dye at, one time. The shade obtained, depended on the length of time the wool was kept in the dye. If a light shade was wanted, the wool was kept turning constantly until the proper shade was obtained. If a darker shade, the wool was left in longer. Cotton goods required

to be left in the dye a longer time. This dye was fast color.

   Yel1ow dye was made from boiling crab apple bark and the wool or

     Cloth had to be dipped in alum before putting it into the yellow dye or 

           it would not take the dye. To make green, a piece of goods or

~
wool was dipped in the blue, making a light blue and then dipped in

       the yellow. A dark green required a dark shade of blue and a light green, light blue. To dye a red color, madder was used and the material had to be boiled in it to set the dye. The materials dyed blue, green


and yellow only had to be dipped. There were no tints then, only the four colors mentioned. Aunt Matt and Earl’s mother had to strip the

bark
off of crab apple trees many a time to prepare the dye. They raised cotton and carded the cotton and spun it into cloth

by weaving. They had to pick the seeds out of the cotton by hand and put the fiber in a real strong soap solution to make the fibers stick together. Then it could be carded and spun. The wool was carded, spun and woven in the looms and dyed the desired color.

About twelve years ago, Aunt Matt wanted to get a spinning wheel.

    She was lucky enough to find the identical wheel that her mother had

     used and said was the best wheel she ever used. The family, Henry’ Beard’s, brought this wheel from Indiana and they had put it away in an upstairs room. Sam Morris’s grandfather made the reel. Aunt Matt bought the wheel and used it to spin the wool for several shawls, which she colored and knit, doing the entire process. This spinning wheel is now at Sades (Mrs. Joe Walter) and the daughter of Henry Clay Dean,

-~
once chaplain of the senate, Mrs. Walters(Sade’s mother—in—law) now uses it. There are people there all the time watching the interesting

     process of spinning. When Aunt Matt was there, she and Mrs. Walters both      showed the visitors how it was done. -

Aunt Mil would spin all day long from dawn to dark. She could

~
spin enough yarn, one way of the goods for six yards. If she spun both and filling, she could spin enough in one day for three yards. -

She would spin enough yarn to make 18 yards of cloth a week. She loved to spin. All the socks, mittens, etc., had to be knit. The underwear was made of store goods, muslin or canton flannel, The girls wore pantelettes and Aunt Mil was so particular she had to have the nicest,

frilliest, ruffled white kind. She washed hers out every night and had nice clean ones every morning. Aunt Matt’s mother said she got hers too

soiled and so made dark canton flannel ones. Aunt Matt thought they were much nicer than the others and she didn’t come home at night with mud splattered ones anymore. The pantelettes were from four to six inches below the dress according to the style. They buttoned around the knee.

MISCELLANEOUS INCIDENTS ABOUT THE FAMILY.

One time when Aunt Matt was little, she and her brother Dave were      helping old “Uncle Ike” with the cane. Uncle Ike was an old man who helped on the farm and he had come to Kentucky with Daniel Boone. The

   children could strip cane as fast as Uncle Ike could top. He told             wonderful tales of Kentucky. His wife Ann, was very ignorant and about the dirtiest woman they ever saw. People in the neighborhood said she was part indian, she was so dark. So as curious children, Aunt Matt said “Is it true Ann is part indian?” and he said “N-n-no there’s not a d-d-drop of Indian blood in her veins. Dave chimed in with “And was she as nasty as a girl as she is now?” Old Uncle Ike said “N-n-no she was as n-nice a g-g-girl as ever trod shoe leather.”

Next day Ike was talking to the children’s father and said,

“K-K-Kerby those two are the s-smartest younguns I ever s-saw”.

Father asked them what they had talked about and Aunt Matt said he had told them all about Daniel Boone and Kentucky and the Indians and Hunting

-‘
 Mother said, “Have you children been talking to old Uncle Ike about his wife?” Dave said, “No we didn’t talk about her we just asked” Father went to the door to try to keep from laughing to try to keep his face straight by gazing away off. Mother stood looking down her nose. Dave and Matt were trembling in their boots and they didn’t know just

what Would be done to them. Their sister Mil leaned up against the wall and just screamed with laughter. Finally Mother said, “Come to breakfast.”

 and nothing more was ever said.

* ** ** * *** ***** **** ** ** * ** *

When Aunt Matt was 18 years old, Mary Susan and Dave thought they would play a joke on her to celebrate her birthday. Sue carried in two

~‘
big buckets of water and the tub of rinse water was still in the kitchen. There was only one door in the kitchen and when Matt came, they let her have the two buckets all over her. Dave stood in the door, convulsed with laughter and blocked Matt’s exit. And whichever way she turned, either Dave or Susan threw water over her. As a usual thing, such capers did not please their mother, but Aunt Matt, looked so much like a drowned rat, she laughed. That hurt Aunt Matts feelings and she cried. There wasn’t a dry thread on her and her hair was soaked. She was so mad she said, “Now Mary Susan, you clean that kitchen, I won’t help you a particle”. So Sue scrubbed the kitchen.

About this time, some families had moved into the community from Indiana. One of  those was a family named Purviance. The eldest son,                          Hugh,  was interested in Matt. He used to walk home from Sunday evening service with her. One time on Monday following such a walk, Hugh came over to the Kerbys to see about some sheep and stopped in, in hopes of catching a glimpse of  Matt. Well, it was wash day and Aunt Matt had on an old dress of her mothers’ and looked a lot different  from the young girl he had walked home the night before. She didn’t want him to see her in such garb so climbed under the four poster bed in the corner. Hugh came in and Matts mother said, “ Good morning Hugh, won’t you have a chair” and placed one near the bed where Matt was hiding. Hugh had a little yellow dog that followed him everywhere and it lay down on the floor back of the chair. It spied Matt and wagged his tail. Aunt Matt thought every minute the little yellow dog would tree her, he kept patting his tail 

on the floor. If he barked, Hugh would probably have looked to see what was the matter, or her brother Dave would have laughed. After Hugh left, Dave said to Matt, “If you ever do such a stunt as that again, I’ll tell it. If I’d known Hugh better, I’d told him”.

When Aunt Sarah was 18 months old, it fell to Aunt Matt to take care of her little sister when the parents had work to do outside. Aunt Matt had a little pet chicken that she thought a great deal of and her mother warned her to keep it out of baby Sarah’s way or she might hurt

it. After a bit, Aunt Matt thought she would go outside to play with her brother Dave, so as a precaution, she wrapped the chicken in a tea towel and put it in the steamer and set it in the cupboard as high as she could reach, on top of the plates. After awhile she grew tired of playing and went to the house to see how the chicken was. The first thing she saw was baby Sarah sitting on the stone steps, looking very unconcerned and with the chicken’s head dangling in a very limp manner over her hand. Aunt Matt gave one yell and grabbed the poor little lifeless pet and started down the field to her parents, crying all the way. And  Mother said, “Why Mattie what is the matter”. Aunt Matt said, “Sarah killed my chicken”. Her mother said, “Well I told you to keep it out of her way” ( Aunt Matt told her she had wrapped it up and put it up high. But Father said, “Give it to me and I’ll bury it”. Aunt Matt said it was fully half a day before she got around to loving her little sister

~
Sarah again. Aunt Matt said she always had a suspicion that her sister Mil must have helped Sarah get the chicken, otherwise how could she have gotten it.

When Uncle Asa died he left two old feeble darkies. His daughter Nancy said she would take care of them and they should never be sold as

(
long as she could take care of them. The old darkies were named Uncle


Pete and Uncle Joe. It was rather hard to get enough coffee, but Nancy’s

-~ daughter Melissa said that if any one got coffee, it would be old Uncle.

Pete who was most feeble. So every morning she would pour the coffee

~
out first for him and take it to his cabin.

I

Matilda Kerby’s grandson Thomas (Tommy) met a very tragic death. Tommy’s father was named Asa. They lived in Hickory County, Missouri. In the spring of 1863, one evening, a masked man riding a horse with three shoes, came to the door and asked Tommy to show him the way to a certain road his mother was frightened seeing the masked man. There  was no civil law in the country, probably martial law. She said she –would show the way, but he wanted Tommy to go. She saw the masked man begin to shoot at Tommy after they had gone a short ways from the house. She got there just as the man wheeled his horse and rode away. Tommy’ was shot in four places. The one in the neck paralyzed him. He lived

days, dying the 18th day of April 1863.

Matilda Kerby was a half sister to Francis Martin.

-Tommy’s sister Lucinda went by herself across the prairie in the darkness to get help at her cousin’s (Aunt Matt’s father). She was so scared by the time she got there that she could hardly tell her -story ( She said, “Cousin Perry some one has shot Tommy and won’t you, come and help us”; So he went with her and helped carry Tommy into the house. Tommy’s father was in the house, but dared not go outside because  the masked man would have shot him too. Tommy asked his cousin Perry to stay with him and he did stay with him as much as was possible and was there when he died. Tommy never breathed a word as to whether he suspected who it was shot him. It was thought, however, that it was probably a rival in love for the affections of Nancy Smith who really preferred Tommy.

In those days there were no detectives or federal laws concerning murder, so nothing was ever done. But the man suspected was known to

    have had a horse with three shoes. This trouble affected Tommy’s mother greatly. Tommy’s father made his son’s coffin out of walnut boards given him by Aunt Matt’s father.

Tommy’s mother said she never had had anything she loved but that it had been taken away from her. When she was small, her father had given her a little negro girl as her own to play with. She had great

-‘
times with the child and one day missed her. After searching, she found her drowned in a spring.




  Another time she had to give up a loved one was her son Hershel. She sent him to the springone day to get her a cup of water. When he 

- -
    returned to the porch, she heard a noise and went out and found him dead on the steps. The doctor diagnosed it as apoplexy. Hershel was a regular infant prodigy. He died at the age of eight, but before that

   time had read the Pentateuch of the Bible and a World’s History. Then


Tommy’s mother had to give up Tommy.

But she lived to raise two of her children, Lucinda and Rufus.

Rufus was a fine fiddler and portrait painter. Lucinda at the age of -

15, began teaching and she taught around in the neighbor’s houses, a

week at a time at each house.

* ************************

Two years ago Aunt Matt visited the old home place where she used to live. She asked the woman there if she could tell anything about

     the Kerbys. She replied that there was a man by the name of Pete Kitchen who lived near there who could tell them if anyone could. So while they were driving over to his place, the woman phoned him that some people were coming to see him. When they got to his gate, there he was standing to meet them. He looked at Aunt Matt and said, - “Are you Lucinda Kerby?” She said, “No, but I am Lucinda Kerbys’ cousin”. He said, “Lucinda Kerby was the first teacher I went to school to”. Aunt Matt’s brother-in-law, Dick Porter said that Lucinda Kerby was the smartest girl he ever saw.

Aunt Matt said that at the time of Tommy’s funeral, his grandmother Matilda Kerby stood in the yard and watched the procession go by and she never shed a tear, but said, “Poor boy, he’s gone to his long home”, She thought a great deal of Tommy, They all watched the procession out of sight down the road and then she took all the children in the house and gave each one a piece of bread and butter. Then they went home.

About 1864, Aunt Matt’s Aunt Tilda (Tommy’s grandmother) visited  her after she was married. Aunt Tilda was about 84. One day Aunt Matt asked her,

 “Aunt Tilda would you live your life over again if you had a chance?”. She replied, “Oh, law child no, do you think I would want to live all that trouble over again. I’m almost to the end. I might

not live my life as well as I did if I had it to live over again She was a very pretty old lady with smooth, tender face and blue eyes. Aunt Tilda’s family were all very beautiful singers. Lucinda could sing like Jenny Lind.

Aunt Matt’s mother—in—law, Mother Porter, lived at Marietta, Ohio. She was so surprised at the beautiful singing when they went to the old log church at Mt. Pisgah. She said the singing at the fine church in Mariette, Ohio, could not compare with the beautiful singing at the old log church. Most of the congregation were Kerbys and their rela​tives, the Hudsons. The Hudsons were Aunt Matt’s cousins. Obadiah Hudson married Agnes Kerby, Aunt Matt’s father’s youngest sister. Agnes Kerby Hudson always spoke of her husband as her “hearts delight”. She remarked to Aunt Matt when she was an old lady that she had had lots of trouble and had given up two sons who died in the war, but the worst was when she had to give up her “heart’s delight”.

When Aunt Matt joined the church there were about nine others did also. They were all grandchildren of Grandfather Kerby. He prayed so beautifully that even the smallest child could understand. When he was praying for the new members he said, “Keep them faithful Lord, and save them without the loss of one”. And they have all been true to that trust. Those who have gone have left a living testimony behind. There are two Baptist preachers and Aunt Matt said Aunt Mandy was worse than a preacher.

Aunt Matt’s father thought that Brigham Young and Sterling Price were the best orators he ever heard. Grandfather disapproved of Brigham Young and was afraid his son was about to follow him. Since at that time they were trying to get young boys to go off with him, young boys from all over the country. Aunt Matt’s father was about 18 at the time. One day, years later, Bill Rice saw a notice of Brigham’s death in the St. Louis paper. He said, “I’m going up to tell Grand-daddy the news( ” So he said, “Grand-daddy have you heard the news?” and he said, “What news?” Bill said, “Brigham Young is dead”. Grand-daddy exclaimed, “Yes and in Hell he’s lifted up his eyes.”

When Grandfather Kerby was buried, Tom Whorton and Uncle Marion

stood at the head of the grave and Tom sang his grandfather’s favorite-funeral hymn

- “Hark from the tomb a doleful sound,

           My ear attend the cry,

           Ye living men come view the ground

           Where you must shortly lie”.

Whenever Grandfather Kerby conducted a funeral he wanted this hymn sung and it was by his request that it was sung at his own funeral.

4

One time Tom Whorton went to see his Grandfather Kerby when he -- -was 84 years old and he said, “Grand-daddy I want you to sing a song for me. Sing ‘Hark from the tomb’ “. And his grandfather sang it so well.

just about- as well as he ever did.

When Grandfather Kerby came up here to live, Aunt Sally Stevens,

who was just a girl, stayed with her sister Mrs. Shawver to visit. Some one told her father that Sally was going to have a baby. He never said a word in condemnation but said that he would go after her. That -if such a thing happened to one of his children, he would take care, of them. So he drove down to get Sally. She came running out to meet him, so glad to see him. He only said gravely, “Well Sally, I’ve come to take you home” ( She never knew what had been told about her and when she got home, her sister Polly came out to the wagon and cried and cried. Sally couldn’t  imagine what was the matter. Later she told her why she cried. But there was no truth in the rumor. Someone just did it for a joke.

“Old Aunt Tilda” told Aunt Matt the reason she married a Kerby was that the Kerbys were the “Royal Family”.

Aunt Martha Rice never shed tears at a funeral, but if she thought the person was saved, she would shout, “They are safe from this cruel world”, But she never made much noise about it. -

Aunt Matt said that one time when she was real small, she was going by her Aunt Martha’s house and the oldest daughter, Betsy Ann looked out the window and said, “Oh look there goes that little fat devil”. Aunt Matt said, “I was short and fat and always in mischief”.

~
Betsy Ann ran out of the house and dragged her in and they kissed her all over. And Aunt Matt said as she put her hands over her face, “Aunt Martha, you smell like ‘bacca”.

Aunt Matt says the farthest back that she can remember was Betsy Ann’s wedding. Betsy Ann married a man from Ireland by the name of

~
James Crea. Betsy Ann was the first grandchild of Grandfather Kerby

to get married.

Aunt Ciss’s and Aunt Polly’s descendants now live in Oklahoma.

2 Aunt Polly’s son Bill Calwell went out to California. Later he came


back and went to see his Grandfather Kerby. He wasn’t able to get


around much, so Bill went to town and bought him a new suit and his grandmother three new dresses. He said they had always been good to him. Bill lived with his grandfather after his mother died. They called Aunt Polly, “Aunt Pop”. They would put a gold dollar on her hair and it was the identical color. Aunt Tilda said, “I know, I have tried it”.

When Ambrose Goff was away during the Revolutionary war, his wife used up all their salt. She wondered what they would do for more. Finally she went to the smoke house, which had a dirt floor, and scooped up the salty earth which had become saturated with the meat drippings. She made a hopper and ran this through with water, like one would fix wood ashes for lye. Then she evaporated the residue and

had a quart of salt. She used this very sparingly.

23.

When Ambrose Goff was away in the Revolutionary War, he was gone so long, his wife Rhoda wondered if she would ever see him abain.  It had been over a year since she had heard from him.  He, on the other hand, wondered if he would find his family when he returned, as they might have been killed by the Indians.  During the summer that he returned, his wife and family had tended the crops and carried on.  One day Ambrose Goff was threading his way home and he kept worrying as to whether he would see his family. He dreaded to climb the mountain that would give him a view of the Shennandoah Valley. He kept getting bluer and bluer and finally he sat down on a rock and wept. After a time he started on and when he reached the summit of the mountain, he looked with fear and trembling. He was overjoyed to see the cabin still standing and the crops looking so well. 

He went closer and called to his wife and told her he had had smallpox and for her to bring him clean clothes and soap to cleanse himself. He then went down to the stream and scrubbed himself and put on the clean clothes. Then he piled his old discarded clothes in a heap, took out his flint and punk and set fire to them.

Aunt Matt’s grandmother (Milly Collier) said she always regretted that she had never taken advantage of the chance to get an education, Once her brother William told his mother he wanted to send his sister Milly to a Young Ladies Seminary in Lexington, Kentucky. But the mother said she couldn’t part with her baby, that Milly was her baby girl. Milly said she had always regretted that she never went. It might have

- - -
made such a difference.

The first time Grandmother Pearcy her prospective husband was in  church. In those days the church was held around at the different homes. On this occasion, right in the midst of the service, the fire

in the fireplace fell down on the floor. The service was in the Pearcy home so Grandfather Pearcy came in to fix up the fire. The service, of course, had to be suspended while the fire was scooped up, and put in place. Grandfather said he thought that Grandmother was the prettiest girl he had ever seen.

The courtship lasted about six weeks. On the 22nd day of February 18251 Milly and Henry Pearcy went across the Kentucky river in a boat to be married. It was snowing very hard. Milly was married in a frilly white cap and white dress. In those days a bride had to be dressed in white it was the first time she had ever worn a cap, it being the badge of wifehood. From that day throughout her life she was never without a cap. Grandmother had a wooden cap box. It was a cedar box, a regular cube, about 12 or 16 inches. There was a large assortment of caps of all descriptions. The best, prettiest, frilliest caps were on the bottom and all of them were stiffly starched. Each cap was put on top of the other, telescope fashion, so as not to wrinkle.



It was Aunt Mil’s duty to wash and iron her Grandmothers’ caps and she spent hours and hours doing them as they had to be the proper whiteness. Every afternoon Grandmother took a nap and always she removed her day cap very carefully and put on a night cap. The day caps had to be left intact without a wrinkle.

One time Grandmother’s brother William and his wife came to visit

-and saw how much interest she took in her caps. Later, after they left, they sent her a lovely black lace cap. This cap was the one she wore to her grave. When she went visiting, she removed her day cap and carried it, wearing a bonnet or hood.

One time Grandmother was going from Aunt Matt’s home to visit Sam Sawyers. Uncle Link was a little fellow and he harnessed up the team.

-Aunt Matt us afraid her Grandmother would get jolted all to pieces so grabbed up a featherbed and pieces so she grabbed a featherbed and put  that in the wagon. All the way, if there was a jolt, she would ho,ld her grandmother tight to save her from

being shaken. When they got to Sawyers, Grandmother said, “Mattie and 

- Linkie brought me down and I didn’t get a jolt all the way. They took good care of me”.

Before Aunt Matt was married she wanted to make her wedding dress and other clothes, but had no sewing machine, So she went to her Aunt Ann

Sawyers. Grandmother had been living there for two years and in that time she had never been upstairs as it was too hard for her too hard for to get around. One day she asked where Mattie was and was told that she

was upstairs, as that was where the machine was, sewing her wedding clothes.

Grandmother said, “I wonder if Mattie is felling those seams”. Her daughter Ann said that she didn’t know but that she supposed she was. But Grandmother said, “Well I’m a-going upstairs to see” Aunt Matt says she remembers as plain as can be Grandmother’s white cap coming upstairs. Grandmother satisfied herself that Mattie was felling the

seams correctly, stayed and chatted awhile and then went downstairs.



 One time Aunt Matt asked Grandfather what was the happiest moment

of his life. He replied that it was just after he was married and he sat down with his wife and “I realized that she was mine to take care of and work for all my life”.

 Grandmother had an admirer down in Kentucky before she was married by the name of Maysheck Burtchfield. He always came to see her riding

a fine horse and always brought along a little darkie boy to hold the horse while he talked.

Grandmother was of the true mid—victorian age. She despaired greatly of the women who were so bold as to show any parts of their

~
anatomy to the careless gaze. She told Aunt Matt that no one had ever seen her naked foot, but her brothers and her husband. She sometimes worked in her stocking feet if her feet became tired, but if anyone

~
came near, she always slipped on her Prunella slippers. A shoemaker had made these Prunella slippers especially for her out of fine doe​skin. These slippers were blue. The shoemaker traveled around from


house to house and made the necessary shoes for the family. He wanted              these shoes to be especially fine so he thought they should squeak. So

he filled goose quills with sulphur and put them between the soles, Grandmother Milly said she never liked those Prunella slippers very well


because when she wore them to church, they squeaked and squeaked.

One time Grandmother and her step—sister, Sally Mills wanted new dresses to wear to night church. They wove the cloth and made it of checked cotton, dark blue, light blue and white with a thread of turkey

 red tbat their father had gotten in Lexington, Kentucky. They finished weaving the cloth and after that it had to be shrunk and they had to cut it out and it was rather late when they began sewing up their dresses. They were working in the kitchen, which was separate from the rest of the house. They were so anxious to get their dresses done. When they had

finished and went into the house to go to bed, their mother wakened 

and said, “Girls you have broken a hole in the Sabbath. I hear

chickens crowing”. But the girls wore their dresses to church anyway and they said they were the prettiest dresses there.

One time Mr. Mills was going to Lexington, Kentucky and he asked the girls if they wanted him to bring them anything. Sally said she didn’t  want anything, but Milly said, “Father, I want a new thimble, I have

lost mine”.  So when he came back he brought Milly a fine new silver thimble. Sally cried and said her father thought more of Milly than he did of her. But he said, “Why Sally I didn’t know you wanted a thimble, you didn’t tell me to get one” But the next time he went to Lexington, he got one for Sally.

Milly’s father was a tobacco planter. One day he remarked, “I need another

hand in the field to help pick the suckers off, as I am afraid they are going to get ahead of me”. Milly said, “Father I will go and help.

I can make a hand for you”. So she went to the field and after a bit her father heard her exclaim “Oh” and saw her going after a stick. He asked her what she was doing and she said, “Oh father there is such horrible worm, I want this stick to kill it”. And he said, “Well, never mind, Milly,  you go to the house and help your mother”. So she said she went to the house and was glad to get away from the field.

To those of the younger generation who might read this, perhaps an explanation is in order. The tobacco has suckers on it that grow out of the stalk by every leaf and these have a bloom like yucca. If they are not pulled off the tobacco plant every week, it doesn’t do very well. But when these shoots or suckers are pulled off, the leaves grow very, very broad. The tobacco worms are dreadful things that have to be destroyed too. They are long, fat, repulsive things with a row of legs

legs on the front and they have horns. When anyone approaches they swing their front part around and spit a sort

of tobacco juice. They are harmless, but startling to say the least, when first seen. A beautiful butterfly lays the eggs that result in these worms. Aunt Matt says she has seen them at least six inches long and fat in proportion. Aunt 8arah said she felt like her Grandmother Milly the first time she ever saw a tobacco worm, but she soon got so she could fling them off.

-
One time when Grandmother Milly was a girl, she and her sister Sally Mil1s went out in an old fallow field and found a fine patch of strawberries. Just as they were about to pick them, they heard the warning buzz of a rattlesnake. It was a huge one about six feet long, the longest one she ever saw. Grandmother said, “We just had it to kill” and so she carried rocks to her sister Sally and they got it killed.

When Milly would go to visit her Grandmother Collier she would eat in the dining room with her grandparents, but after the meal, she would

-
slip out to the kitchen and eat with the old darkie cook. As a usual ‘thing the old darkie kept the choice morsels out in the kitchen and so Milly had a feast out there. She said she was a fine old darkie and she actually loved her as well as she did her grandmother.

(
The children used to ask their Grandfather if their Grandmother was pretty. He would always say, “She was as pretty as a picture” He used

to plague her by telling about how bashful she was when she was a girl and he first met her. He said that one day she and her sister were washing

clothes down by the spring. He saw them there as he passed through on the way to a neighbors. After he finished his errand, he came back past the spring and saw the girls ahead of him on the way to the house with the clothes. He caught up with them and Milly was so bashful he said


“She dropped clothes all the way to the house and I picked them up gave them to her” ( And Grandmother would always say, “Now Pap, I didn’t drop but one or two things”. And then Grandfather would just laugh  all over in gleeful remembrance.

When Mary Frances Pearcy first began going with Samuel Kerby, she was living up near the spring in the old log house that used to be on the farm where Pearcy Alexander now lives. Ewing Kerby lived on the Morris farm and Samuel Kerby came to visit him. The community was having various meetings in the different houses and in the course of these, Mary Frances and Samuel met and fell madly in love. Her

parents objected to their marriage as they said she was too young, being only 18. Possibly too, they hated the thoughts of giving up another one of their children since their daughter Ann had married Sam Sawyer the previous year. But the young people concerned felt differently about the matter and set a date for the wedding. One evening Samuel sent one of his cousins, Ben, over to Pearcy’s with a note for Mary Frances, saying he would be over and they would be married that evening. But she had gone over to her sister’s and so Ben came back and told Samuel. He got on a horse and went right over to Sawyers and told

Mary Frances they would go that evening to be married. So she got on the horse behind him and they rode over to the Squire’s and were married February 18, 1848.

They went to Mary Frances’s home after they were married and her father said, “Hello people” rather gruffly. But he made no objection to the marriage. They had changed their status from children to people in his estimation.

They went to housekeeping down on the point below the Mary Alexander house. She had a feather bed and filled her straw tick and his father gave them a walnut bedstead and Ewing Kerby gave them two chairs. She had some dishes and silver and pots and pans and a coffee pot and her father made a table. She had to churn in a gallon jar with a paddle her husband made. And they were as happy as could be.


One day a visitor came through and stopped to see them just after they were married. It was Uncle Abe Whorton’s brother Leland. Samuel was bragging about what a fine cook his bride was and he said, “She can make the mellerest mush of any cook around”. So he went into the house and told her what he had said and asked her to fix some mush and
milk. This was the first company they had after they were married.

Years later she used to say, “Little idiot that I was, I thought I had

   to do whatever he said and the first meal we ever had for company was mush and milk”.

They lived over here on the point until just before Dave was born

 and then they moved to Appanoose County, Iowa and entered a farm just Qver the line for a dollar an acre. This farm joined the Missouri line Here they lived while Dave, Sue and Sarah were born. After the Civil War, they moved back to Schuyler County, Missouri. -

    In the meantime though, before they came back to Schuyler County, they moved to Hickory and Chariton Counties, Missouri. Here Link was-born. Then they came back to Schuyler County, March 20, 1864 and three more children were born, Em, Sam and Laura. Laura being born on the old home place where Sam Kerby now lives, north of Glenwood, Missouri.

** ** * * **** * ** ** ** * *

Aunt Matt was visiting her son Perry and his little girl Mildred was objecting very strenuously to washing the dishes. The tears were streaming down her cheeks and dropping off her chin. Aunt Matt came out in the kitchen and said, “Don’t cry so Mildred, Honey. Why when I was a little girl I didn’t like to wash dishes either and I must have cried a quart of tears”. And with the tears coming harder Mildred said, What only quarts, Grandma, only quarts. Why I’ve cried a gallon right now and it doesn’t do a bit of good.”

The following incident is told of Perry Bill, small son of Perry Porter. One time Perry Bill’s mother chastised him when he was naughty. He didn’t like this and with the tears streaming down-his -cheeks, he went to his cousin Ina and said, “Cousin Ina, I don’t believe I can ever love that woman again”. But after awhile he forgot his injured feelings and loved his mother as well as ever.

When Mary Susan Kerby was about seven years old, she asked her mother if she could go visit her Uncle Sam Sawyers. Her mother replied, “Mary Susan you can’t go”. She knew that nothing much except the  Lord  would make her mother change her mind, so she went out behind the smoke house and began to pray. Dave said to Matt, “I bet Sue is going out to Pray” and he crooked his finger for her to follow. They went out giggling and peeked around the corner and saw Sue with hands folded saying, “Oh Lord make mother change her mind and let me go to Uncle Sam’s”. Dave and Matt were very much amused at this, but it was one prayer that wasn’t answered. In later years, Sue said, “Dave and. Matt were so mischievious they wouldn’t even let me pray in peace”.

Once when Aunt Matt was a little girl, the family went over to see Uncle Adolphus Stevens. On the way home, Matt got tired and she said, “Oh Pap I’m so tired”. He was carrying Brother Dave and Pap said, here Mother, you take Dave”. And he lifted Matt up on his shoulders and she says she remembers how’ soft and fat his shoulders were. She put her arms around his neck and, felt so safe up there on Pap’s shoulders. This was one of the first incidents she remembers.

Aunt Matt slept on the trundle bed when she was a little girl. Some one had tried to frighten her about the “Bugger man”. One night she was awakened in the middle of the night and heard a noise. It was a queer puffing noise and she was sure it was the “Bugger man” trying to get in. She shivered in childish terror for awhile until she decided it was someone snoring and then went to sleep.

One time three of Aunt Matt’s uncles came to visit her father. He had not seen them for a good many years. They inquired at the house and the first question they asked was “Where’s Perry”. They were told that he was out north of the house in the field. Perry saw them coming towards him and said to his son Sam who was working with him, “well Sam, here comes the boys”. The boys were Morgan, Ervin and Marion and they were very much pleased that he knew them.
-
Sometime after this visit, Aunt Matt went home with her mother and she said,- “Well Matt has your Aunt Sarah (Morgan’s wife) been to see you?”. She replied, “Yes she has and I think in my soul she’s the ugliest woman I ever saw” ( Her mother was shocked and said, ‘Why Martha Elizabeth she is not. I think she is plumb pretty”. Later Aunt Matt was telling this to her Aunt Tilda and she said, “I thought for a minute Mother was going to whip me, married though I was”. And Aunt Tilda said, “I agree with your mother, she’s pretty to me too”. But Aunt Sarah Graves agrees with her sister Matt in the matter. -
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Aunt Matt says that no record is known of any Kerby being con-victed of crime, in jail or divorced.

Aunt Sally Stevens son David was married twice and had 16 children. He said that he was the only one of the children who was trying to keep up with Grandfather Kerby. He was a Baptist preacher and doctor and had three sons who were Baptist preachers. They live in Guthrie, Oklahoma.

When David was born, his father said, ‘Now Sally what are you going to name your son. You have had several and not one named for your father. Sally would have liked to name them all David, but she thought her husband would object. So he called to another son, “Isaac you go ‘outside and call ‘Oh David’ and see how it sounds”. So he called, “Oh David”. But his father said, “No call again” and he called louder, “Oh David” and his father said, “No call again, louder”. So Isaac called, “OH DAVID”. His father said, “That sounds so well his name is David”.

- One day when Link Kerby was a boy he was going across the woods near his home and came upon some bigger boys and their dog. It was a vicious animal and bit Link badly. He said, “I’m a-going to kill your  dog if you don’t keep him at home”. A few days later Link heard the dog barking down in the woods. He slipped his father’s gun out of the house and went right down there and shot the dog between the eyes. He never told anyone. He always had to do things for himself. He was so independent. If he saw a hawk flying around that had been taking the chickens, he would take the gun and shoot it. His father would hear the noise and say to his wife, “Mary that boy has the gun again I don’t know what I’m going to do with him”. When Link would proudly exhibit a hawk or some other trophy, his father hadn’t the heart to punish him.

Link’s father had a fine colt that he loved to ride on the sly. His father would say, “Link you’ve been running that horse again”. But Link knew how to get around that by saying, “Now Pap, that’s the fastest horse in the county” and so avert any punishment.

Link was a perfect gentleman. His sister Em said she never had a beau who acted as gentlemanly as Link did, when he would escort his sisters to church.

Once old Grandmother Beard came to visit Aunt Matt and she remarked

 that Em Kerby was the prettiest baby she ever saw. And Em straightened

up so proud. But Grandmother Beard added, “She’s got bravely over it”,

and her fat sides heaved up and down with laughter. Poor Em felt quite ‘ deflated.

When Aunt Matt got married, she wanted it kept a secret. Mac Sawyer came over and said, “Laura kinda let the cat out of the wallet, didn’t she, Matt?” Aunt Matt said, “Well, why?” And he replied, “She was telling at school that you were going to be married’. So when Aunt Matt asked her sister Laura, she replied in perfect George Washington manner, “I couldn’t tell a lie when they asked me”. So Aunt Matt never said anymore.

-
When Laura was a little girl she was always talking at school

about her brother—in—laws’ families coming to visit them, calling them “Reds” But’s and Jim’s, meaning the Alexanders, Porters and Graves.

One day one of the smarty boys in school asked her, “When is red butt Jim coming to see you?”

Sam Kerby was lays the pet of the family. One day he and his brother Dave were out in the field. They plowed up a nest of baby rabbits. Dave fixed them back as best he could. During the night Dave heard Sam crying and he asked him what was wrong. He said, “Why that old mother rabbit never will find those little rabbits”. So Dave got up and dressed himself and Sam and took the lantern and went out in the field where the rabbits had been. They were gone. (Aunt Matt said the dog probably ate them.) Dave said, “See the old mother rabbit has come and gotten them”. So that satisfied Sam and he went home and was asleep in no time.

One time when Earl Alexander was a little boy the family went to his Grandmother Kerby’s for dinner. He ate great quantities of the good food as a small boy will. Everyone else had left table, but Earl was still eating. His Grandmother said, “Earl how did you like my dinner?” He replied “Not very well Grandmother.” And surprised she said, “why not?” and he said as he rubbed his stomach, “Oh it tasted bitter and salty and sour. (This became a family byword when anyone ate too much.)

The following incident is told about Paul Graves. He was very fond of oatmeal and never seemed to get enough. One time the family was away and he had to cook his own meal. He thought his chance had come to get his fill of oatmeal. He put on a kettle of water and stirred in an enormous amount of oatmeal. It promptly proceeded to swell and overflow the kettle. He emptied it into a larger pan and this wasn’t big enough so he finally got it into the dish pan, but this proved too small also. The family thought this quite a joke and for a long time he was nicknamed “Oats”.

When Fred Earl Alexander was a small boy, he was afraid of thunder. One time during  an electrical storm he became frightened and climbed up in his mother s lap and said after an unusually loud peal of thunder, “Mother if I was to thunder, I wouldn’t do it so loud”,

-
The following incident is told of Mary Susan Kerby before she was married. She had an admirer by the name of Coot, but the admiration was very much one-sided. She was very much bored by him. One afternoon he called and interrupted somewhat the good times Mary Susan and her brothers and sisters were having. Finally she could stand it, no longer and she said to her brother Link, “Link why don’t you take Coot out in the yard and play andy over with him”. And Coot said, “Why you’re quazy, that’s harder than wok”. He declined to go with Link and soon took  his departure and never came back to see Mary Susan after that.

This incident occurred one time when Mary Graves Morris was in the hospital following an operation. She was still somewhat under the effect the anesthetic and when the Doctor came into the room to inquire about his patient, he said brightly, “Well Mary, how do you feel now?” She replied much to her mothers’ embarassment. “Just like an old sore tailed cat.”

Nothing much is known about Redwald Franklin Alexander’s people. they came from Ripley County, Indiana to Schuyler County, Missouri Just before the Civil War. Redwald’s father was George Washington Alexander

and his mother was Jane Celeste Manly. He had a brother George who married a girl named Elizabeth and they adopted a daughter named

Dorothy. The mother and daughter live in California. George died a few ago. After his death, his wife found the following poem on his desk.

LIFE

We’ve been long together

Through pleasant and through cloudy weather.

‘Tis hard to part when friends are dear

Perhaps ‘twill cost a sigh, a tear.

Then steal away, give little warning

Choose thine own time,

Say not Good Night.

But in some brighter clime

Bid me Good Morning.

George Alexander

* **** * *** * ** ***** ** * ** ** **** * *

The following incidents were told about Aubrey Alexander’s little daughter, Frances Sue.

One time she and her mother were visiting at a friend’s house and Frances Sue played all afternoon with the little girl named Valerie. On the way home Frances Sue tried to recall the strange name and finally asked her mother, “Was that little girl I played with named Celery?

Another time Frances Sue remarked that when she grew up she was going to be a lawyer like her Daddy. But at the same time she was greatly deploring the fact that she had to go to school and study. Her mother said, “Why’ Frances Sue you can’t be a fine lawyer like your Daddy if you don’t study. He had to go to school lots and lots. And Frances Sue replied, “But Daddy isn’t a lawyer yet. He’s just practising”.

When Laura Kerby was a little girl, she was so cute that her brother Dave taught her to dance. She was always showing off this


accomplishment to any audience that might come to the house, even the preacher. She sang a cute little song about a dog that she did her dance to and when she would entertain her big sisters’ beaux they would be convulsed with laughter.

When Mary Louise Alexander was a little girl she enjoyed having Grandmother Alexander say the following rhyme to her. She laughed and laughed over it.

There was an old woman

As I’ve heard tell,

Who went to market

Her eggs to sell.

She went to market

All on a market day,

And she fell asleep

On the King’s highway.

Along came a peddler

Whose name was Stout.

Who cut off her petticoats

All round and about.

He cut off her petticoat

Up to her knees

And the poor old woman

She began to freeze.

And this old woman

She began to shake

She began to shiver

And she began to wake.

When she began to wake

She began to cry

Saying, Laws a mercy on me

This is not I.

But if it be I

As I’ suppose it be

I’ve a little dog at home

And he’ll know me.

If it be I

He’ll wag his little tail.

If it-be not I

He’ll bark and he’ll wail.

Home went the little woman

All in the dark.

Up got the little dog

And he began to bark.

He began to bark

And she began to cry

Saying, Laws a mercy on me

This is not I. -

* ** ** * * ** *** *** ** ** **** ** * *

Aunt Matt requested that the following poem be added to the book. It was suggested to me as I walked along the wooded road toward the Mississippi bluffs, east of our house when we lived in Sperry, Iowa, October day, in 1933.

Gypsy For a Day -

I ran away from work one day

And vowed a gypsy I would play.

In rambling down the country road,

I was so carefree, not a load.

I marveled at October’s blue

And gloried in autumnal hue.

Once more I heard the bob white’s call;

Exhulting, watched the gay leaves fall.

Two cardinals bright, sailed on ahead,

Before me six wee porkers fled.

Above a monarch hawk wheeled high,

In graceful curves his course did lie.

Uneasy though at my snails  pace,

He soared from view without a trace.

And so the unsuspecting hen

Busily scratched for her brood of ten.

The steady thud of Iowa’s pride

Resounding against the bang board’s side

Brought another husker with load of gold

Creaking slowly along to the winter’s fold.

Two collies in a joyful mood

A wagging welcome was understood.

And meanwhile closer I did come

To view the woods bluff in the sun.

Its gay array with phantom hand

Beckoned me on to a gay new land.

I was a gypsy, Indian, scout,

Today my worries I would flout.

The gay leaves on an old saw mill

Did make a strange, synthetic hill.

The marvelous view, the tortuous path

Lured me, regardless of aftermath.

Today October’s blue has fled.

November’s gray has come instead.

But this one thing I say,

I was a gypsy for a day.

----‘Janet Galford Alexander

The stories in the following pages were contributed to the second
edition by Aunt Laura Shumate.

Aunt Laura was 8 years old when Butler Porter began going with

her sister Matt. One evening her mother sent her out to pick up some chips and happened to send her out at the most inopportune time. Because she saw her father and Butler standing by the bars and overheard their conversation, evidently not meant for her ears. Mr.Butler said, “Now Mr. Kerby I think you might let me have her” ( And father replied, “Take her and welcome, take her and welcome”. He said


it about half a dozen times until Laura got ashamed of him saying it so often. She dropped her pan of chips and ran into the house and said, “Sue I’ve got something to tell you if you swear you won’t tell.

You must put up your hands”. So Sue put up her hands and Laura said very

excitedly, “Buts asked for Marth”. And when she told it there was Matt

~
sitting over in the corner looking like a sheep killing dog.

Butler gave Matt the ring that day and Matt was so afraid her

father would see it and tease her, that she sat with her hand up her sleeve all day.


About four or five Saturday’s later, the girls were getting the house all cleaned up and were going to scrub. Gandmother Pearcy had gone to bed so ‘the girls could scrub. They had on their old clothes and weren’t very much fixed up. Grandmother had told the girls that someone would be sure to come with them looking like that. Sure enough they looked out the window and saw Butler Porter and Lum Kerby coming down the road on the running gears of a wagon. They had been to Glenwood and taken a load of railroad ties. Being that close, Butler had come by to see Matt. Matt didn’t want him to see her looking like -that so she rushed upstairs and put on one of her mother’s wrappers and tied a little green bow around her neck. She was so fussed she came downstairs and went up to her father and tried to shake hands with him. He said, “Martha have you gone crazy?”. Then she started to go to the kitchen which was a separate building, to hide her confusion, and she tripped and fell nearly to the kitchen, sprawllng clear out to the elm tree. She was so afraid that Butler saw her fall and she was furious. But he didn’t see it happen. There was a bit of daubing out of the corner of the house and Laura had peeked in to see what was  going on. Butler saw her and said to Matt, “Look there”. Later Laura told. this story to-Butler’s mother and she laughed and laughed and plagued. Matt and Butler.

One time Amos Dowling came to see Father and he had gone with Matt. He and father were talking and Dave came into the house. Matt asked Dave what they we’re talking about and he said, “Not much of anything”. But Matt wasn’t satisfied. Finally Dave said, “Oh he asked Pap if he had any marriageable daughters”. “What. did Pap say”, asked Matt. He replied, Pap said I have one marriageable daughter and one that would marry if she got a chance”. Matt said disgustedly, “Oh Dave has Pap gone crazy?” Matt believed every word and she thought for a long time that she was ruined for sure, with Pap talking that way. Finally

I

Dave said it was all a joke.

One day Matt was looking in the glass while Aunt Martha Pearcy was there and said, “Aunt Martha I do believe I am the poorest, ug​liest child that ever lived”. She expected to have her looks bragged on, but Aunt Martha said, “Well child you can’t help that. You were made that way but that won’t prevent you from being good”. That made Matt mad and she said, “I’m not as ugly as Martha Allshire and some of those other girls”.

When Red was going with Sue, he came one Sunday night to see her.

Mother thought something was going to happen so she said, “Laura , Matilda you take the slop and go out and feed Fortune and Venture”.

(These were two little old calves in an old log pen) Laura thought something was up so she put her bucket down just outside the door and out of sight, to listen. So she listened awhile and heard Red say, “Mr. Kerby I want your daughter’s hand in marriage” and he told how much he thought of her. Then when she heard them begin to scatter out of the kitchen, she went on to slop the calves. A few days later Laura could contain her knowledge no longer so she mentioned it and her mother said, “Laura you never heard that you were out slopping the calves” ( Laura said, “I stopped to listen and then went on to slop the calves later”.

  
When Red was going with Sue he would take Laura on his lap and tell her what a nice little girl she was and so on and would squeeze her. When he had gone Laura said, “suse I don’t like that Reddle


Alexander”. Sue asked in a surprised tone, “Why not”, and Laura replied, “Because he squeezed me too tight”.

Laura used to help Red lay cane and he promised her he would get her a new dress when he went to town. He kept his word and brought her a nice little dress and she said to her sister Sues

 “Suse, I think Reddle is a good hand at picking a dress”.

Aunt Laura said it was a custom on birthdays to get drenched. She fixed Sam just before he went to bed after he had eluded her

 efforts all day. She fixed up a cup of cold water on the stairs and tied a string to it. Sam ran into it before he went to bed and it was cold and he said “Uhg”. Father just sat downstairs and never said a thing.

~
On Em’s birthday. Laura stood out between the two houses and when Em came to fix the fire in the kitchen, she flung a bucket of water in her face. Em never said a word but just marched on into the kitchen. 

-Once Aunt Mil went out in the woods and dug up a tall gooseberry bush and set it out in the yard. Laura said, “Mill what in the world did you get such a tall bush for?” Mil replied, “To hang myself on when Bill Kelly goes back on me”. The bush grew and grew and made a big one, but was never used for the original purpose.

One time the family was all going to the Lyceum at the Red schoolhouse.- It was the custom for the young men to stand near the way and as the young girl of their choice came along would step up and ask to walk home with her. Em was pretty sure that one of the

boys, Al Tisdale, was going to ask her to let him walk home with her. She hurried to get out the door before he had a chance to say anything, but he saw her getting away so he called out, “Em can I go home with you” ( She was so mad she said tight—lipped, “I reckon”. Sam thought there was going to be some fun, so he ran on ahead towards  home and hid in a corner of a rail fence where Em and Al would-have to pass. He overheard Em say, “Al you don’t want to go home with me” and Al said pleadingly, “Yes I do, Em”. And Em replied furiously, “Well, I don’t want you to”. So Sam nearly bursting with laughter ran up to the house and told his father that “Em had mittened Al Tisdale”.(Father called it ‘sacked them’.)

When Sam Ben was going with Laura, he went down to see her once while she was visiting at the Alexanders. Earl was just a little

fellow and Aubrey and Floyd thought it would be cute to have him tease Sam Ben. So they told Earl to go around the corner of the house and say something they told him to say. So Earl went around the corner of the house and said to Sam Ben as he was still in the buggy. How are you Uncle Sam Ben” ( It provoked Sam Ben so, he said,  “If I had a club I’d kill that youngun”.

After Aunt Laura was married they came to the Alexanders one time and saw Earl who was about 14 sitting upon a fence post with a book
that he seemed much absorbed in. He got down and went slowly over to them. He had evidently been wading in the creek for he had on ragged overalls and his feet were quite muddy.  Aunt Laura said, “What do you think you’re doing, Earl?”. He said quite importantly, “I’m a-reading Law”. They thought he was a likely looking law student in that garb.

Father had a silly nickname for each of his prospective sons-in- law. He used to torment the girls this way. He called Red, Polar Stair; Butler, Bucksnort; Sam Ben, Splintershins and Slim; and Jim Graves, Spilldoodle. After Jim was married he called him Mr. Graves and Mother’s son—in-law.

IEditor’s note: Aunt Matt contributed these stories for the third edition when she stopped in to see her sister, Mrs Mary S. Alexander, on her way home from attending the Paptist -Association of North -Missouri which she had attended near Downing, Missouri, with Paul

And Molly Graves in the spring of 1936.

Uncle Dave Pearcy was teaching school and staying at Aunt Matt’s house. Her brother Dave was about 6 years old and went out in the hen house and broke up an old setting hen about ready to hatch. His mother asked why he did it. He said, “Mother, I wanted to see if they’d hatch and you know every egg would have . He was so cute about it, his mother didn t scold him.

Uncle Dave drew a picture of an Indian Chief for Aunt Matt, He called it Chief Black Hawk. Her brother Dave saw the picture and wanted it too. So his Uncle Dave drew one of an old setting hen, by a little bush and a little boy reaching out with one hand to take the eggs as he crumbled food with the other. He had the boy dressed

like Dave so anyone could tell who it was. He was quite proud of the picture until that evening when his father came home from the mill. He showed it to him. His father said, “Why that looks like a little boy robbing a setting hen”. That made Dave so mad he jumped and screamed and threw the picture in the fire. That made his father and Uncle laugh and laugh. Aunt Matt said she never saw two men so tickled.

Uncle Dave enlisted about three months after this in the 3rd Iowa Cavalry, Company D. 1st Lieut. He died with measles the next year after he enlisted and is buried at Jefferson Barracks, St. Louis. Mo.


One of the neighbors had lost a calf and as it hadn’t been coming up with the rest, he was hunting it. The man came by the Kerby place

  and saw Dave sitting on top of the rail fence and asked, “Little boy

       have you seen anything of a red calf around here?”. He said, “No I                haven t seen any red calf, but I saw a bay calf come up last night.

I reckon it was a bay calf, it was just the color of old Fan”.



The only time the girls got out of humor with their brother Dave was when he always got the gizzard. His mother would say, “Now Dave run and catch Mother a chicken”. He could run so fast. Dave would say, “I will if I can have the gizzard”. His mother would promise it and the girls were just as anxious to have it as he. -

For everyday, Aunt Matt’s mother made flour sack table cloths. She used four sacks felled together.  They were all nice and white starched. The children had to come quietly to the table and if they didn’t behave, Mother would say, “Now you must go from the table”. Mother always sat at one end and returned thanks and poured the milk and passed the bread. The milk pitcher always had for a cover a -napkin with a knit or crocheted edge on it. Father poured the milk fast and seemed to know just the amount each glass held. Butler said he didn’t see how anyone could pour milk like that and not spill any. Mother served the rest of the food.

One time Aunt Matt was visiting her sister Sue and they wanted to have a good time visiting so they sent the children out to play. Red  was husking corn down below the house. Charlie was a little fellow wearing a little coat with pockets. He went down in the field with his father. He found a lot of baby mice. His father said, “Now you put those in your pocket and go to the house and tell your mother to put her hand in your pocket”. So he went to the house and said, “See What I have in my pocket”. Aunt Matt put her hand in and felt those little wiggling mice. She dislikes mice and she jumped and screamed. Red had followed along to see what would happen and so he just laughed and laughed.

-.
One time after Em and Laura were married Sam was going with a girl and said, “Mother I’m going to bring my girl to dinner Sunday”. She said, “Why all right Sam, bring her along”. They were having meeting at the curch so after the services they came home. She was a girl his mother knew. His mother had a fine dinner and after a bit asked the girl to have some more of something. The girl said primly, “No thanks, I have had a sufficiency”. Sam thought, now I’ll hear that the rest of my life. Some days later when something was passed to his mother, she said in perfect imitation, “No thanks, I have a sufficiency.”

             One time Uncle Ben Pearcy came to see Aunt Matts’ mother. He said an old lady (Maria Sawyer) had asked him to promise to meet her in heaven. Mother said, “Ben did you promise her?”  Ben said, “Well I couldn’t promise her as I had my doubts about the old gal a-getting there”.

Aunt Matt’s mother had one crab apple tree and when she found out Ben was coming she made some crab apple preserves. During the meal she passed them to him and he tasted them and said, “Umm —France that hits the spot”.

Uncle Ben Pearcy is still living in Oklahoma. He is 95 years old. (Editor’s note: I believe Uncle Ben has died in the last three years. Written 1939)

After the war he took a government claim 8 miles from the Missouri River in South Dakota. During the five years he only raised one  crop as the grasshoppers took them three years and the other year wasp a flood.  During the night of the flood, he stepped out of bed into water up to his  knees. The house was on the highest piece of ground. The  flood. was caused by a terrific ice gorge away up at the source. It finally gave way and flooded the country. He lost everything. He had just been rescued when the house was swept away. He said the flood was much worse than the-four years of war. The town was right in the middle of the new channel, the river cut.

The Kerby girls used to go over to Uncle Sam Sawyers (Jess Bowling farm) to play -in the leaves in the ravine. They would run down the hill and jump in the leaves. They were neck deep in leaves and they would baptise each other with them.

Aunt Matt said they all had a happy childhood. Their father arid mother took good care of them and raised them in the way they should go. Two things their mother would not tolerate: dishonesty and untruthfulness. She gave thiem a switching if they were untruthful.

Aunt Matt said her Aunt Ann Sawyer’s family were such large eaters -such a large family when she made biscuit for dinner she would to make several dozen and generally this wasn’t enough and so Uncle.

Sam would say, “Fifteen minutes intermission while Mother makes up another batch”.

Aunt Matt’s great grand-daughter, Wanda June Terry, 12 months old

Was entered in the baby show at the 1935 Glenwood, Mo. Reunion. She was awarded 2nd prize. Her paternal. grandmother remarked, “She got second

prize but she ought to have had first”. She would have if she had been she judge. Guy Jr. Kerby’s baby won the 1939 prize.

Matt visited Aunt Mandy last week at Moulton, Iowa. She remarked that she had moved around so much she had lost her brother Newts’ last letter he wrote her. (Note: Aunt Mandy died in 1936, I believe)



One time after Aunt was married her father and mother came to a visit her.

They wanted to see Grandfather Kerby.. They walked through

     the field as it was closer than going around the road. As they came back about sundown, they passed Polly Davis’s house. She came running out and said, “Why Uncle Perry, aren’t you never going to get old. You 1ook as young as you ever did”. And his wife patted his arm and said, “I take such good care of him, that’s why”.

Red Alexander was a fine man in sickness. His mother used to take


Care of folks with small pox. She would come home every day and strip

off her Clothes in the barn and put on others. Then go to the house to see that everything was all right.


One day’ Alice Sawyer went by the house with Aunt Matt and she said lispingly, There sets Mrs. Alexander a—reading every law thats passed

in Congress.” She seemed to think that was awful for a woman to know so much.

I

One time there was a boy in the neighborhood who was the greenest thing. He wanted to go a—sparking. So he went to a neighbor’s house

asked the girl who was about 15 to go with him to a meeting five
miles away. He had a big long legged horse for the girl to ride with a side saddle. His own mount was a little pony. A wagon load of Kerby

children were going to the meeting too. They saw the two riders ahead of

them. All at once they saw the girl slip over sideways in the ditch. The

girths slipped and the girl, saddle and all went over. The boy didn’t know enough to ride on the side facing the girl, but was on the right

side with her back to him. When she went over, he stood up in the stirrups and peered over to see what had become of her. Dave said disgustedly “Well why don’t he get down and help her up” ( She was lying flat on her back in the ditch. Cousin Mac Sawyer said, “Well, he is a-trying to find her”. They were all so tickled they laughed the rest of the evening. The meeting didn’t do them any good, they were so tickled. 

Editor’ s note: It has been four years since Aunt Matt told me this

I wondered if the two names in parenthesis under this story referred to the couple mentioned above. The names were Finley Evans and Jerusha Dooley.)

