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More odds and ends - Yahoo! Mail

Martha Ja... P-2 Mart...
Here is what | have so far...

June 5

Mother an Children

Billey the bed he likes and stiac (stack?) as it stanas (Stands?). 2
sheets 2 quilts. Leelan the bed in the front room is his 2 sheets 2

quilts. My bedis ____?when | am gone with its 2 sheets 2 quilts and
the berian (?) Jim one of my amble more country (?pen).Wlyns the clock
(?) if { dye (die) first. Johns bed and close (Clothes?), blankets (?) 4
quilts. The rest of my things (I think this is what she means) ???

assign a number to all of you. Be cind (kind?) and goode to each other
and think of Mother when you are here. (this sentence is tough.. just
words doesn't make sense to me) Thing a mange you all gets g___bed back
when he been was c____??? Leelan never has had anything. With
anhistow____heryou all.

Mother has loved you all.

Maybe Bishop can add to this as well.
Glenda

>>> "Doc Holliman" <docholliman@adelphia.net> 02/14/06 10:39 PM >>>
Here is a much-restored copy of the Last Will and Testament of Martha
Jane Walker Holliman, wife of John Thomas Holliman. | possess the
original. 1t is back and front of one very fragile page of 8 X 6

notebook paper in faded pencil. it was written on June 5, 1930 or

1931. She died on 20 July 1931. CAN YOU TRANSCRIBE ??? If so, |
would appreciate a transcription.

| have found an extensive file of letters that was saved by my

grandfather, James Monroe Holliman, son of John Thomas and Martha Jane.
It contains many letters from John Thomas. He had a fairly legible

script and was self-taught literate. When he got home from the Civil

War in the fall of 1865, he enrolled in a one-room school being taught

by his older brother, James Franklin Holliman. Formal schooling was

not John Thomas' domain and he lasted only a few days. | have copies of
James Franklin's roll book. The school building was somewhere in the

Bluff Community, Fayette County, AL. At that time, James Franklin was
about 26 - 27 years old and John Thomas was about 21 -22.

It is my intention to scan all of these letters, try to figure out the
dates, transcribe if possible, run all through Photoshop and restore,
and burn all to a CD. When | get this done, God willing, I'i notify
you and burn CD copies for all who want.

Your brother in Christ, RBH  docholliman@adelphia.net

hitp://us.mc1106.mail. yahoo.com/mec/showMessage?sMid=1&filterBy=&.rand=18475103...
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I was so surprised when Lynn came and said, "Mother, your cousin
Robert is on the phone." And I was delighted, too. It seems that
after our grandparents died we were never close as a family. I
think growing up as an only child has kept me sort of isolated -
and now I have an only child myself! Often I think I'll make a
serious effort to contact my relatives in person, but then I just
put that off until "tomorrow."

February 26, 1991

Dear Robert,

Speaking of grandparents, after your call I began thinking of
things I remember from the days when the clan gathered in Fayette:

Cecil saying the Fayette people always knew when there
was a death in the Holliman family because there were so
many good looking people in town!

The stories they used to tell - one about somebody
breaking the bed down, which sent everybody into gales
of laughter.

The time I washed my hands on the back stoop in the china
bowl and when I threw out the water I dropped the bowl,
too, which broke into many pieces and I was in disgrace.

Grandpa Holliman with his long beard sitting on the front
porch shelling English peas, with my dubious help.

My Dad's exasperation with Grandma Holliman when we
stopped by there on our '"vacation" - which always
consisted of going to visit '"the old folks" in Fayette
and Kennedy - and she told us about being so sick in the
night. When he quizzed her about why she didn't call
somebody she said, "Well, I was going to if I thought I
was going to die, but I didn't, so---" At the time that
seemed absurd to me, but now it makes pretty good sense.
Ah, how your perspective changes with time.

Walking to the Big Spring, passing the Bobo family house
which was about next door, and wondering why Mother
wouldn't let me play with their children. (I still
wonder about that. I have very good friends now in
Florence named Bobo, and that remains stuck in my mind.)
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And my terror at sleeping on a cot in the exact same spot
in that front room where Grandpa Holliman's casket had
been that very same afternoon.

Since your son and Bishop's son are so interested in family
history, those of us who are still "in life and of sound and
disposing memory” ought to write down some of these memories,
because life is certainly different now!

Apparently the younger generation is interested in family history.
Mostly, I think I was just sort of bored by all the old stories,
although I try frantically occasionally to exactly recall something
I heard my Mother or Daddy say.

For example, I didn't know until shortly before Daddy died in 1970
that my Mother marched for women's rights in Birmingham‘ In a way
that doesn't surprise me, because she was a very strong woman and
staunch in her beliefs. Yet -- I never saw her bucking authority,
probably because to me she was authority!

When I first came to Atlanta and got into the real estate title
insurance business there was a real estate/mortgage loan man in
town who was a customer of Lawyers Title named Horace Holleman, who
claimed we were all from the same family, but we never pursued
this.

I checked the calendar and the 3rd Sunday in September is the 15th,
the same Sunday my title insurance convention at the Sandestin
Hilton ends, so I doubt that I can make Cain's Ridge this year, but
I really do want to do that. I will make a serious effort to stop
and see you on the way to Destin in September. I'll be going down
on September 11th, and that time probably there will be only Lynn
and me. This trip I have others riding with me.

Thanks again for calling me. 1 was so glad to hear that you and
your brothers and sisters are doing so well.

Sincerely,








