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DON’T WAIT - REGISTER NOW

TEXAS TRIVIA
Texana on the Navidad River was once a the seat of Jackson County. Where is the
town today? (Answer on last page.)

UPCOMMING RAMBLER PROGRAMS
BY SHELBY ROWAN

January 30, 2013 - “Some Technological Answers” presented by Rambler Members
February 27, 2013 – “Genealogical Resources at the Waco McLennan County
Library” presented by Bill Buckner, Waco McLennan County Genealogical Librarian
March 27, 2013 - -"An Up-Date on German Genealogical Resources presented by
Dr. Walter Kamphoefner, A&M Professor of History, and highlights of his latest
book, “Germans in the Civil War: The Letters They Wrote Home."

GENEALOGY COMPUTER USERS GROUP
BY JERRY MARKOWICH

16 January 2013 Program – How To Use Your ‘Puter And Other Digital Tools.
What good is a camera, a scanner, a smart phone if you can’t put all the pieces
together? We will spend an hour looking at a couple of cameras, a couple scanners
and some ‘puter software that may help you share your family gems. How much are
you willing to spend on technology toys? When you find a record, do you copy it,
scan it, photograph it? And how do you mail the source in your records? I use both
a camera, and a scanner to record my finds. What do you use?
13 February 2013 – How To Find Stuff – With Your ‘Puter
Are you looking for birth records, marriage/divorce records, death records,
immigration records, naturalization records? Are you looking for relatives in
Chicago or Czechoslovakia, maybe Detroit or Denmark, how about Frederiksværk or
Finland? Bring along the tools and suggestions you have to find stuff on your ‘puter.

20 March 2013 – How To Get Through Family Tree Maker Or Your Favorite
Genealogical Program
A look at FTM and what it is capable of, the advantages, and other great things.
How to create a “book” about your family. Building your family tree. Looking for
ancestors via Ancestry.com. Not everything you wanted to know but who can
explore it all in an hour? What is your favorite compiler of family genealogical
information? Come prepared to share one bite of you data.

FAMILY HISTORY WRITERS NEWS

Family History Writers Group has reserved the Southwood Community
Center for the next meeting to be held January 23rd at 9:30 am.

GENEALOGIST’S DISEASE
Submitted by Georgianne Bigham

Warning: Genealogy Pox (Very Contagious to Adults)
Symptoms: Continual complaint as to need for names, dates and
places. Patient has a blank expression, sometimes deaf to spouse
and children. Has no taste for work of any kind, except feverishly
looking through records at libraries and Court Houses. Has
compulsion to write letters. Swears at mailman when he doesn’t
leave mail. Frequents strange places such as cemeteries, ruins
and remote, desolate country areas. Makes Secret night calls,
hides phone bills from spouse and mumbles to self. Has strange,
faraway look in eyes.
NO KNOWN CURE
Treatment: Medication is useless. Disease is not fatal, but get
progressively worse. Patient should attend genealogy workshop,
subscribe to genealogy magazine and be given a quiet corner in
the house where he or she can be alone.
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THROUGH the BUSHES in BRAZOS COUNTY
BY CLINT WILLIAMS

When I started the job as

webmaster of the Ramblers

website, I began to go

through each webpage. I

noticed that the cemetery

webpage had over 20

cemeteries not transcribed.

I thought I’d help with the

cemetery project. It took

some research to find their

location. After locating them on the map, I noticed two were off of Hwy 60 going
to Snook. The website “Findagrave http://www.findagrave.com said only five
people were buried there. To my surprise there were over 100 headstones.
Clayton cemetery was fairly easy to find and photograph. Graves date back to the
1880’s. I then tried to find Brushy cemetery. I had to ask several people in the
area and found Mr. Anderson Jones, the owner of the property on which Brushy
cemetery was located. He agreed to take me over there. No one had been buried
there in over 60 years. When we drove in the pasture to an overgrown area, I
understood why it was called “Brushy” cemetery. There was six to eight-foot high
dense scrub brush we had to walk through. After following a cow trail in for 15
feet, we came to a clearing under the large oak trees. There were some headstones
dating from the 1880s. I started photographing the stones. Mr. Jones told me if a
family could not afford a headstone or marker they would plant a lily where their
loved one was laid. There were many lilies there. Some of the stones were
unreadable because being exposed to the elements. Some had paper inlays that
were dissolved.
This cemetery was used until a doctor bought all the surrounding property and
access wasn’t possible. To resolve the problem, Mr. Green donated a property lot
near Clayton church. Bill Page researched the newspaper death notices and death
certificates, which furnished me a list of all the people that were buried there.
There were many unmarked graves.

I found another cemetery in the area. The Newsome cemetery hadn’t been visited
or transcribed in 60 years also. I asked George Lightsey, a nearby resident, about
it. He went to Brushy School where his mother was a teacher. His wife was the last
burial in the cemetery. There was an old ornamental iron fence around the
graveyard, but an eight-foot section was laid over on the ground. There were small
trees all over in the cemetery. I had to use a limb lopper to get a photograph of
the headstones. Several stones had Woodmen of the World inscriptions. After
photographing all the stones in the cemetery, I found a cemetery book that
mentioned there were four stones outside the fence. It was hard to see anything
through the dense brush surrounding it. I’ll have to go back again to find them at a
later date. It was the end of the day and I didn’t want to be in the brush after
dark having to watch out for critters too.
Bill Page wrote an article and mentioned he wasn’t sure of the location of four
cemeteries (Riverside, Burkhalter, Ewing and Koppe Bridge) in western Brazos
County by the Brazos River. Since we were friends, I thought I’d help both of us
and find them. It looked fairly simple. Famous last words! I found Batts Ferry
cemetery under a grove of trees. Our Ramblers’ website showed only one grave
with markings. I found a second with markings and five more stones without
markings. That is how many Bill showed buried there. I had a harder time finding
Riverside cemetery. The Brazos County Map Book 2011 has a 200 page PDF file of
Brazos County.
(http://www.cstx.gov/Modules/ShowDocument.aspx?documentid=12171 )
Along with street names are the locations of all cemeteries in Brazos County.
Riverside was near Batts Ferry according to the map, but no stones were visible at
that location. They mentioned contacting Virginia Parsons, who was born and raised
in the area. I visited her at her home and learned a great deal about life in Brazos
County as well as the location of Riverside cemetery. It was located at the last
bend in the Koppe Bridge road, you could drive by it and never miss it. I printed out
a map from Google Earth to get a starting point. It was so overgrown that I had to
bring limb loppers to cut a cow path. I started looking for the largest trees in the
five acres because usually there is a tree in or near an old cemetery. I finally saw a
chain link fence. Eureka! As I neared the over-grown area, I noticed the small

trees growing inside the chain link fenced area. The chain link was about eight feet
by thirty feet. I began cutting the small trees so I could get my camera in to take
pictures of the gravestones.
There were about 12 stones with Watson names is various shapes. Some were flat
on the ground. Bill Page indicated there were over 50 people buried there, but I
didn’t see 50 stones. I went back and visited with Mrs. Parsons. She said that she
and her husband drove up to the cemetery in the 1960s to find her father’s
gravestone. They found it flat on the ground instead of standing up. Someone had
let the cows roam through the cemetery area unattended. The cows like to rub
against the standing gravestone and the stones fall over. They took the stone back
home and mended it and then brought it back. I showed Mrs. Parson a list from Bill
Page of the people that were buried there and she began to tell me about each
person she knew who was buried there. She had also attended many of their
funerals. Oh no, now another trip to dig below the leaves to find the other stones!
The last cemetery I investigated this quarter is still yet unfound. Near Rock
Prairie Road and William Fitch Parkway was a cemetery called Texas A&M,
according to the Brazos County Map Book 2011. I drove out to the area. I got
permission from the owner to look on the property. After looking over the area, I
found nothing. I tried to contact several residents about this cemetery. One
person suggested I contact Mollie Olden. I drove over and visited with her. She
told me of a story handed down in their family by her grandparents: A wagon train
was passing through and stopped near Carter Lake on their property. After the
wagon train set up camp for the night, apparently eight people died (probably from
yellow fever). Nothing more is known about the wagon train or deaths.
Edna Dorsey, a SFA art teacher, visited the Olden family about this cemetery.
She died of cancer not long after the visit so no one knows why she was interested
in the cemetery. The only stone that was readable had Nov 18, 1872 and the last
name “BIFFAT." I went to Carnegie Library to check all states' US Census 1860 1870, Fold3 and other resources. There was no mention of that name. Ancestry was
the only resource to come up with any information on a Biffat. I have it on my
research list when I go to the library again.

BARRON COUNTY WISCONSIN
JERRY & MARY MARKOWICH

Reprinted from the Blue Hills Genealogical Society November/December Issue

Howdy from College Station Texas, home of Texas A&M University! We are Jerry
and Mary Markowich – children: oldest daughter, Lori Jean Markowich – Grimes,
son Craig Gerald Markowich and daughter Jamie Lynn Markowich-McElfresh. No, I
have no direct affilation with the school. Two of my children attended and
graduated from A&M and my wife Mary worked for Blinn Community College, which
is what brough us to College Station in 1996 and we have been here ever since.
Mary retired in 1998 and I retired at the end of 2000 after working with the
Texas Health, Racquet and Sports Club Association.
My interest in genealogy began with my mother-in-law Ruth Etta Martin-Evans and
sister-in-law (Billie Jeanne Dickerson-Evans), who gathered lots of information
about the Evans and Dickerson Families. They did it the hard way – by visiting
cemeteries, talking to relatives, etc. When Ruth Etta died in 1991 she “willed” a
bunch of folders and booklets to me. My father-in-law Robert James Evans sat
with me each evening after work as we plugged the information into an early
version of Family Tree. I enjoyed lots of great stories as we put the information
into the program, but unfortunately I did not record all of the stories.
I enjoy traveling. Recently, Mary and I took a trip to the West Coast from our
home in College Station, Texas. Covering 4,789 miles, we visited New Mexico (my

youngest brother lives in Cliff, New Mexico), on to San Diego where we toured
(with my brother Dave and his wife Marge) and visiting with George & Ethel Falk
(pastors at our church many years ago), on to Los Angeles and Burbank where we
visited places we lived and schools and churches we attended while living there, and
on up the coast of California to Monterey and the inland to Yosemite and Sequoia
National Parks, and finally continuing on Route 66 to Flagstaff, Arizona, and
Albuquerque. During that trip I took close to 5,000 photos that I have cut to about
3,500 so far, with final cuts still to be made. So…my hobbies and other interest –
travel and photography.
I continue to look for the entry point of my Markowich grandparents – Jacob
(1866-1928) and Katerarina Bernhardt (1874-1958-arrival to the United States.
My guess is that they came between 1905-1911. I have checked all East Coast ports
of entry with no luck. I have also checked most Gulf Coast entry ports and other
sources without any luck. Any suggestions from other BHGS members would be
appreciated.
I did have the chance to explore Almena, Wisconsin, the birthplace of my mother,
Mary Ifkovitz (1912-1997). The curious question is why she was born there when
the Ifkovitz family lived in Cudahy, Wisconsin. The result of visiting Almena is why
I joined the Blue Hills Genealogical Society.

NO SINGLES ALLOWED
… AND NOT MUCH ELSE, EITHER
Reprinted from “The Puritan Family,” by Edmund S. Morgan. Harper (Torch Books) 1944.

The Puritans recognized that families are the foundation of all societies, and the
rulers of the various New England colonies placed all stray bachelors and maids
under the disciplines of a family. In 1638, Massachusetts ordered every town to
“dispose of all single persons . . . within their town to service or otherwise.” In
February 1636/7, Connecticut provided “that noe yonge man that is neither
married nor hath any servant, shall keepe howse by himself . . . under paine of 20s
per weeke.” Plymouth enacted similar legislation in 1669.
A judgement of the Essex Court stated: “The Court being informed that John
Littleale of Maverhill lay in a house by himself contrary to the law of the country,
whereby he is subject to much sin and iniquity, which ordinarily are the companions
of a solitary life, it was ordered Oct. 12, 1672, that within six weeks he remove
and settle himself in some orderly family, unless he remove from the town within
that time. If he did not comply with this order, he should be placed in some family
by the selectmen, which if he refused, a warrant was to be issued to place him in
the house of correction at Hampton.
As the settlement grew, it became more difficult for the selectmen abd constables
to supervise all the families in their towns. So from 1675-1679, in Massachusetts,
“the selectmen of every town were empowered to choose some sober and discreet
persons (called tithingmen) to take charge of ten or twelve families of his
neighborhood, and to diligently inspect them . . . to apprehend and arrest “all
Sabbath breakers and disorderly Tiplers” and attend to disorders of every kind in
the families under their charge

LINCOLN’S FIRST SATIRICAL WRITING

( from Lincoln’s Yarns and Stories, by Colonel Alexander K. McClure 1828-1909 )

Brothers Rueben and Charles Grigsby were married in Spencer County, Indiana, on
the same day to Elizabeth Ray and Matilda Hawkins, respectively. The two couples
met the next day at the home of Reuben Grigsby, Sr. and held a double infare, to
which most of the county was invited, with the exceptions of the Abraham Lincolns.
This Abraham duly resented and it resulted in his first attempt at satirical writing,
which he called “The Chronicles of Reuben.”
Reuben and Charles Grigsbys’ older brother, Aaron, married Abraham
Lincoln’s sister, Sarah Lincoln. She was Aaron’s first wife.

“THE CHRONCILES OF RUEBEN.”

“Now, there was a man whose name was Reuben and the same was very great in
substance, in horses and cattle and swine, and very great household.
It came to pass when the sons of Reuben grew up that they were desirous of
taking to themselves wives, and, being too well known as to honor in their own
country, they took a journey into a far country and there procured for themselves
wives.
It came to pass also that when they were about to make the return home they sent
a messenger before them to bear the tidings to their parents.
These, inquiring of the messenger what time their sons and wives would come, made
a great feast and called all their kinsman and neighbors in, and made great
preparations.
When the time drew nigh, they sent out two men to meet the grooms and their
brides, with a trumpet to welcome them, and to accompany them.
When they came near unto the house of Reuben, the father, the messenger came
before them and gave a shout, and the whole multitude ran out with shouts of joy
and music, playing on all kinds of instruments. Some were playing on harps, some on
viols and some blowing on rams’ horns. Some also were casting dust and ashes
towards Heaven, and chief among them all was Josiah, blowing his bugle and making
sounds so great the neighboring hills and valleys echoed with the resounding
acclamation.

When they had played and their harps had sounded till the grooms and brides
approached the gates, Reuben, the father , met them and welcomed them to his
house.The wedding feast being now ready, they were all invited to sit down and eat,
placing the bridegrooms and their brides at each end of the table.
Then waiters were then appointed to serve and wait on guests. When all had eaten
and were full and merry, they went out again and played and sung till night. And
when they had made an end of feasting and rejoicing the multitude dispersed, each
going to his own home. The family then took seats with their waiters to converse
while preparations were being made in two upper chambers for the brides and
grooms.
This being done, the waiters took the two brides upstairs, placing one in a room at
the right hand of the stairs and the other on the left. The waiters came down and
Nancy, the mother then gave directions to the waiters of the bridegroom and they
took them upstairs but placed them in the wrong rooms. The waiters then all came
downstairs.
But the mother, being fearful of a mistake, made inquiry of the waiters and
learning the true facts, took the light and sprang upstairs. It came to pass she ran
to one of the rooms and exclaimed, “O Lord Reuben you are with the wrong wife.”
The young men both alarmed at this ran out with such violence against each other,
they came near knocking each other down. The tumult gave evidence to those below
that the mistake was certain. At last they all came down and had a long
conversation about who made the mistake, but it could not be decided. So ended
the chapter.”
The original manuscript of the “The Chronicles of Reuben” was last in the
possession of Redmond Grigsby, of Rockport Indiana. A newspaper which had
obtained a copy of the “Chronicles” sent a reporter to interview Elizabeth Grigsby
or Aunt Betsey, as she was called, and asked her about the famous manuscript and
the mistake made at the double wedding.

“Yes, they did have a joke on us,” said Aunt Betsey. “ They said my man got into the
wrong room and Charles got into my room. But it wasn’t so. Lincoln just wrote that
for mischief. Abe and my man often laughed about that.”
SHARON REINHART’S 3RD GREAT GRANDMOTHER WAS 1ST COUSIN TO THESE GRIGSBY BROTHERS

TRIVIA ANSWER:
BENEATH LAKE TEXANA: Established in 1832 on the Navidad River by Dr.
Francis F. Wells, one of Stephen F. Austin’s Old Three Hundred colonists, the town
was originally named Santa Anna after Antonio López de Santa Anna. After Santa
Anna had proven himself an enemy of the republican government, the residents of
the settlement changed the name to Texana. During the Texas Revolution of 183536, Texana served as a port of entry and training camp for many volunteers from
the United States. Dr. Jack Shackelford's company of Alabama Red Rovers
camped around Texana for about two weeks before joining James W. Fannin's
command at Goliad.
In mid-1836, New York capitalists Augustus and John Allen, in search of a site for
an inland deep-water port, approached Dr.Wells about buying the land on which
Texana was located. “After making their survey of the entire Gulf Coast they
decided in favor of Texana, it being the farthest inland with no obstruction,”
writes I.T. Taylor in his 1936 book, “The Cavalcade of Jackson County.” When the
Allen brothers offered Wells a substantial sum, he set a price twice that amount.
The Allens then bought land on Buffalo Bayou and established their dream city of
Houston there instead. Texana quickly declined when the New York, Texas and
Mexican Railway bypassed it in 1883. Within a year the county seat had been
moved to Edna, leaving Texana a ghost town. When the Palmetto Bend Dam was
finished in 1979, the old town-site became part of the lake bottom.
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