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DR. JOSHUA HOLLIMA,
from: Article by John H. Holliman, 2133 47th St.
Eirminghem &, Alabama. Pebruary 12, 1964.

"] propcse to tell this story =s it wss told to me by my
half-sister, Yirginia Ann Hollimsn, (1867-1934). So far
@as I know the story is basically true.

It was back in 1263 when Ben Fortham returned from serving
with the Confederate Army, on a furlough, to visit his wife,
fHianey Jane and their four childrem, in Faystte County,
Alabama. Nancy was esrrying 2n unborn child. HMaybe this
contributed to the possibility that he mey have overstayed
his furlough, =nd zave rise to the alternative story that he
was killed by the “Home Guard™. - == o

Anywsy,; Dr. Joshua Hollimsn visited his good friend Ben Northam,
and when he started to leave,Pen azccompanied him down the
road as Hollimsn led his saddle horse znd walked alons, engeged
in a lively conversation. Hancy Jsne watched them disappear
around the bend in the rosd, little reslizing thet it wes the
last time she would see her husband alive.

Sometime later, Ben's body was found in & water hole in the
Ianga!,an,,Creek Swamp, just back of the Zndrew Corbett place,
in North Fayette County, with an iron wedge in his throat.
Since Ben wes last seen with Dr. Holliman, there was a strong
suspicion that Holliman was in some way involved with his
disappearance and death. The extreme brutality of the
murder, and the unspoken feelings which the circumstances
_generated, caused Ur. Hollimsn to leave Fayette County, and

to tcke up his residence elsewhere, and to change the spelling
"of his name a bit. Some say he moved to Mississippi, then

to the Indian ‘erritory, and finslly back to Arkemsas, where

he reared » large =nd splendid family. =

For the part of the story which was finished in Alabame, we
“shall turn to J.F.Holliman, & cousin to the Doctor, who was
away to the war during the action of the story. When he re-
turned from the war, he married snd settled om & 320 acre
tract separated from the Fortham family by about a half mile,
though the houses were a mile apart. J.. Holliman reared
two sets of children on this farm. I am the youngest of
the second set, he being 67 years of age, when I was born.

The Northam farm was later operated by Den Jr., who was am
unborm child at the time of his father's death. During the
long period from 1866 to sbout 1912, there was little =
communication between the two families, 2s there was an
unspoken feeling of strain, though no one was blamed for it.
About 1912, 2 year after my Father's death, a letter was
reported to have beem received by some of the Forthem kin
communicating & death-bed confession of the murder of their
Father, by & msn nomed Perkins, who was dving of typhold
fever in Texas. =
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Soon thereafter, when my brothers or I met a Northam boy,

the hand of friendship was extended, and many a time since

I porsogally engaged in flerce and friendly water battles

in the 0ld swimming hole with Felix, or Bill Nertham. They

were both older than I, but were always kind enough not. to
~_press me too hard. :

& When my older Brother, C.C. Holliman was first

oy ~ Baptist Minister, he and Ben Jr., established & little church,
later "Bethabra™ near the Hortham Farm. They

close friends until Ben's death in 1945, at the age of 81
yesrs. Thus, a relationship which could inte
‘something unwholesome became something warm and friendly

and lasting between the two femilies and their descendants.,

Last Sunday, I visited Bill (W.T.) Northam, the youngest son
~— of Benx Jr., who now lives at the old homestead, and talked

with him for an hour. He verified the death of his grand-
—— father at the hands of the "Home Guard™, in the year 1863,

and thet when the body was found, there was an iron wedge in
——— his throat. I also picked up some slight variations on the

|t.ory from ot.her people with whom I checked.

I might add that Nancy Jane Northam lived until the Surmer of
1932, and that I persor=lly sat up all night at her wake.
She di-d at the age of 97 yoary.".








