rQI:be (filer QCijronirle5
~~O~L~·_;I~V--~N~O~·-=I--------------~T~H~E~E~L~L~E~R~F~A~M~I~L~Y~A~S~S~O~C~I~A~T~I~O~NL-----------~F~e~b~r~u~a~r~y~~1~9L9~0w__
'

-

-,_..,..·

Sti4J..e., Gubuul.t..

Q.E. (Crist) Eller and Rebecca (Becky) Eller with children:
O.D. (Orin), Henry, Sadie, and Gertrude ••• in order of age.
"Crist" Eller was a descendant of Jacob and Magda~na Eller.
(See Vol. II No. 2, The Eller Chronicles, Kay 1988 pp. 3J-43)
For more on the "Crist" Eller family see pp. 15-34 of this issue.
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ANNOUNCMENTS
Eller Family Association dues
tor 1990 were due as of
1
November
1989. Members who have not already done so are
urged to forward check to Charlotte Marshal 1 immediately so
that the May issue of the Chronicles can be mailed to you
without delay.

*

*

*

*

*

ELLER REUNION 1990
TO:

DESCENDANTS OF JACOB

MAGDALENE <Unknown> ELLER

From: ELLER REUNION COMMITTEE
THIS
IS YOUR PERSONAL INVITATION TO ATTEND
REUNION OF DESCENDANTS AND RELATIVES OF JACOB
ELLER FAMILIES.
DATE: AUGUST 10-11,
PLACE: ROANOKE,

THE SECOND
~ MAGDALENE

1990

VIRGINIA

IF YOU WISH TO HELP ON THE REUNION COMMITTEE AND/OR YOU HAVE
ANY QUESTIONS PLEASE CONTACT:
LOWELL AND SARAH ELLER
678 Diamond Road
Salem, VA 24153
(703) 389-0625

*

*

*

*

*

ELLER FAMILY ASSOCIATION STATIONERY FOR SALE ! !
.. with Eller Family Coat of Arms design .... $3.50/per packet
Order from Bill Eller (address inside back cover)
.. with Eller Family Conference Logo design .. $3.50/per packet
Order from Charlotte Marshall (address inside back cover)

*

*

*

*
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ELLER FAMILY ASSOCIATION

(
A. Wll..LIAM ELLER
President
370 Upham St.
Lakewood, CO 80226

CHARLOTIE ELLER MARSHALL
Secretary-Treasurer
605 S. E. Park Avenue
Corvallis, OR 97333

VERNARD & PHYLLIS ELLER
Vice-Presidents
2448 Third St.
La Verne, CA 91750

J. GERALD & JUANITA ELLER
Editors, THE ELLER CHRONICLES
RR 2, Box 145-D
Whittier, NC 28789

BOARD OF DIRECTORS
BYRON H. ELLER, 6506 Jack Hill Drive, Oroville, CA 95966
R. VANCE ELLER, 550 Fox Hollow Lane, Salisbury, NC 28144
LOWELL ELLER, 678 Diamond Road, Salem, VA 24153
THOMAS WM. FLANAGAN, JR., Townsend Mill, Young Harris, GA 30582
JUANITA RUETZ, Rt. 5, Box 257, Jonesborough, TN 37659
KATHLEEN SCHOEN, P. 0. Box 162, Connell, WA 99326

GERMAN LIAISON

(

LOUISE ELLER, 2932 Homeway Drive, Beavercreek, OH 45385-5709
GEORG ELLER, Bannzaunerweg 7, D-6530 Bingen/Rhein, W. Germany
Prof. Dr. K. NAPP-ZINN, Gyrhofstr. 15, D-5000 Koln 41, W. Germany

PURPOSES OF THE ELLER FAMILY ASSOCIATION
The PURPOSES of the ELLER FAMILY ASSOCIATION is to draw all Ellers, regardless
of their particular family line, and allied family members into a cooperative effort to:
1) promote a sense of kinship and consciousness of family history and tradition;
2) promote and publicize local family reunions.
3) hold a biennial Eller family conference open to all Eller and allied family members
world-wide;
4) encourage the restoration and maintenance of cemeteries or other sites of meaning to
various Eller families; and
5) encourage and aid genealogical and historical research on Eller and allied families in the
United States and Europe.
ANNUAL DUES: $15.00/yr. payable Nov. 1 of each year. This includes membership
and subscription to 4 issues of THE ELLER CHRONICLES. Individual issues $4.50
each; back issues since Nov. 1987 available. make checks to EPA Family Assoc. and mail
to the Sec!freasurer (address above).
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President's Pages
First I would like to share with you that
Madelyn and I made a trip to
Albuquerque, NM in November to visit
James W. Hook, author of the 1957
book, GEORGE MICHAEL ELLER.
The purpose of the trip was to procure
Mr. Hook's permission to reprint the
book. We enjoyed our visit with him and
are pleased to report that he has no
objections to our reprinting nor of our
copyrighting it in the name of the EFA.
A letter received January 4, 1990 from
James W. Hook, Jr. confirmed the
above. Therefore, we are proceeding,
this month, with the publicizing of our
plans for the reprint with which Mr.
Hook agrees. For additional details see
SPECIAL PROJECT below and the
ORDER BLANKS at the end of this
issue.

With the reprinting of the book projected
for the new year, with the excitement of
future volumes beginning to whet the
hopes of the researchers and compilers
and Conf 91 site now assured, we can
look to attending our other needs. More
on that in the May issue.
I have had only one reply regarding the
stick charts that I initiated in the
November '89 Chronicles... anxious to
hear from more of you.
Continue to encourage other Ellers to join
us in our unique, growing and farreaching family association.
A. Wm. Eller, President, EFA

SPECIAL PROJECT

(

Reprinting of James W. Hook's
1957 Book, GEORGE MICHAEL ELLER
printing, it is suggested that the
books be paid for at the time they
are ordered."

In November a committee was formed for
the specific purpose of approving concept
and details for reprinting of Hook's
book.

A. Wm. Eller, pres.
Here is an excerpt of the letter that was
sent to the committee:

The committee consists of the following
people:

"Being aware of a desire and need
to have the 1957 book of James W.
Hook reprinted, I have formed the
following committee to help carry
out this effort. Your involvement
will be to approve various details
that will be suggested or to offer
counter suggestions. With timely
approval, it will be possible to have
the actual printing done in 1990.
Please note that a number of
members have requested that the
book be reprinted 'as is', without
any changes, for several reasons. It
is also to be noted that since the
Association cannot finance the

Madeline Fletcher
Dwight E. Eller
Kathy Schoen
Lynn Eller
A. Wm. Eller, chmn.
Advisory:
J. Gerald Eller
Charlotte E. Marshall
David B. Eller
The EFA Board

The committee has been busy during
November and December settling on the
detail of the reprinting. Following is a
-1-

list of the decisions that your committee
has made, to give us a quality book, yet
inexpensive.

4

r-------------------------1
-Agreed to print the book 'as is'
-Chose printer #2 for price and
quality product
-Agreed that cover is to be a
quality softbound (paperback)
-Price-Set at $20 per copy
which includes postage and a
cushioned mailer.
Cost depends on quantity
ordered. General concensus
was to base price on 500
copies. The more copies
ordered, the lower the cost;
fewer copies, higher the cost.
-Proceed with taking orders
starting in February. Orders to
be accompanied with payment.
Book will be printed and
mailed in 1990. (See Order
Blank at end of issue.)

(

We, the EFA, visualize the above reprint
as Volume I. Volume II will include
revisions, corrections, and minor
additions to Volume I content and new
genealogy that will be ready for
publication. Volume III and other
possible volumes will be entirely new
genealogy, including especially those
Eller families that have no known U.S .
relationship to other Ellers, making the
whole set relevant to all Ellers. Goals
are: Volume I- 1990; Volume II- 1993;
Volume III- 1995.
Plans are already beginning to surface to
form at least two committees to handle
this important and tediuos venture. If
you would like tos erve, please contact
me seen.

Other detail, not affecting cost, will be
presented to you in the May issue of the
Chronicles. One idea-include some
pictures, especially one of James W.
Hook.

See the May issue of the Chronicles for
details and examples of recommended
book formats. For uniformity, it is
hoped that the James W. Hook format,
on generation numbering and indentation,
will be followed.

Since the more copies that are ordered the
lower the price, I would encourage all of
you to spread the word of the book's
availability in 1990 and to consider the
book as a great gift. We highly
recommend that at least each family in
generations 8 & 9, roughly those born
circa 1920 & 1950, have their own copy.
~

An iportant plan afoot is that this reprint
is a beginning-the start of a set of
volumes of Eller genealogy that we all
anticipate, for which we are grateful to all
our researchers and of which we will be
proud.

All volumes, including Volume I, the
reprint, will be copyrighted in the name
ofEFA.

New bids more favorable to the EFA have been received. Therefore, neconsideration of the plan outlined here is underway.
The Publications Committee needs to know bow many EFA members
wish to purchase copies. Please use the Order Blank, p.49,
for this purpose.
This will provide important inforaation
on which to base decisions on the number of books to be published and also assure members that a copy(s) will be reserved
for them.

-2-

(

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT
Conference '91
Following a letter of request to members
of the EFA in the Rocky Mountain region
to choose a site for the 1990 conference,
we have agreed on a location.

!!-\\~~~~
of Estes Park/The Inn of the Rockies

After considerable investigation we have
chosen the Holiday Inn in Estes Park,
Colorado, 70 miles northwest of Denver.
Accomcx:lations similar to Conference '89
in Salisbury have been tentatively
reserved in Estes Park.
Conference '91 site details:
Date - Thur., July 18, Fri., July 19 and
Sat., July 20, 1991.
Elevation - 7500 ft.
Air accessible - by bus or limo, 2-3 times
a day from Denver airport; Also, car
rentals are available at the Denver
airport as well as at Estes Park.
Spare Time Activities - sight-seeing bus
tours, hiking, fishing, lots of
shopping, horeseback riding. Estes
Park is a touristy little mountain town
in a beautiful setting.

The Conference Center of the Rockies

Plan now on attending Conf '91 in the
beautiful mountains of Colorado. Details
of the conference will unfold as the
months go along. Special amenity: We
will again invite representatives from
Germany.
A. Wm. Eller, President, EFA

Conferences are so successful at The Holiday
Inn of Estes park that we're now called The
Conference Center of the Rockies.

-3-

January 10, 1990
Treasurer's Report -

December 31, 1989

$ 1,272.65

1988 Carryover
1989 INCOME
Memberships & newsletters
Conference
Interest
Donation
GME Book fund

2,326.00
4,760.25
15.85
100.00
130.00

$ 7,332.10

TOTAL INCOME
1989 EXPENSE
Chronicles
Postage
Supplies
Conference
Misc.

$ 1,708.41

TOTAL EXPENSE

$ 6,711.35

Balance in Account Dec. 31, 1989

$ 1,893.40

252.11
13.15
4,586.10
151.58

To EFA Members and Ellers (everywhere),
Your response to this fledgling organization is gratifying.
My thought to unite Eller researchers in a joint effort,
sharing information and knowledge of our ancestors has evolved
into an international fellowship, far surpassing my
expectations.
To those of you who sent Christmas cards and letters, Thank
you.
Jack and I enjoyed many visitors during the holidays
this year, begining the middle of December and lasting till
December 30th. So there were many cards, notes and letters
I did not have an opportunity to answer. Your words of
thanks and encouragement are appreciated.
I hope to see all
of you at Estes Park, Colorado in 1991. Till then,

Charlotte Eller Marshall
Secretary/Treasurer
ELLER FAMILY ASSOCIATION

(
-4-

THE GIFT OF A LIFETIME
Have your children ever asked you to tell them about
"when you were a little girl (boy) like me?''

Has your grand

child ever said "Gramps, tell me about the olden days when
you plowed with a horse.''

They ask because you are very

important to them and they want to know about your life.
They ask because parents and grandparents seem very old when
you are a child.

Perhaps they are studying

u.s.

History and

wonder if you took part in what they are learning.
You may take the time to relate a story or event to one
of them.

As they grow older this story may become distorted

or mingled with another story from another day.
The greatest gift you can give your children, grandchildren and future generations is the story of your life
and times; written by you.

It will be there whenever they

find they want to know how you lived, and the events that
shaped your life.

(

They may be interested now, or it may be

years before a young parent finds the time to read in peace
and quiet.

The need to know or the available time to

explore your story may not come until they are middle aged.
The important thing is to get started, now- Today!.
You may feel you cannot write.
letters.

You can talk.

You can write

Write a letter about something that happened to

you; your first day in school, the day your dad tied a
string around that loose tooth and pulled it out.
story in your own words.
tion.

Tell the

Forget about grammar and punctua-

They are not important.

Your own words, just as you

would tell the story is important to your family.

This is

what makes your story special; it reflects YOU. You are
writing the events of your life the way it happened.
If you want someone to polish your story, correct the
commas or misspelled words, fine.

Do not allow anyone to

change thoughts or your way of expressing them.

Remember

your story will be enjoyed for what it is - Your gift of
yourself to them.

-5-

Keep pencil and paper handy; in your work area, by your
favorite chair, on the table by your bed.
and thoughts as they occur.

Jot down ideas

Then when you can1

these notes and write you story.

THE MAIN THING

take
~

(

TO GET

STARTED and write when you can.
A few rules that will prove helpful:
1)

Use loose leaf paper and #2 pencil.

If you are very

neat and never need to erase, use a pen.
2)

Write on every other line or double space if using a

typewriter.

This leaves room to insert words or thoughts

above the line. Most people find it necessary to make a
rough draft and rewrite.
3)

Write on one side of the paper only.

You may want to

change the paragraphs around. All you have to do is cut
across the page, place the paragraph where you want it and
scotch tape it in place.

If someone else types your story

these 2 rules makes it possible to type accurately.

It is

impossible to follow lines drawn from one word to another,

(

or scribbles when there isn't enough room to correct a
sentence.
4)

When you have written a rough draft, go over the story

and revise it, if need be.

Look through your photographs

for pictures of the occasion.

The photos will enhance your

story (you might find subjects for more stories in those old
photos).

Identify all people, give the place and date.

NOW YOU ARE READY TO BEGIN!!
1)

Use the words of the locality and time period; put

todays word in parenthesis:
2)

tin lizzie (old car).

Keep in mind who, what, why, where, when, how.
a.

Identify the people - instead of Grandma write

Grandma Molly Eller so your descendants will know which
Grandma you are writing about.
b.

Be descriptive, give details, explain things that
-6-
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are not common today.

(

If you write about putting food in

the cooler, describe the cooler.

Today's children do not

know life without a refrigerator.
c. Tell why it was done a certain way.

"Mom and I drove

the tin lizzie (old car) to Vale to trade eggs and
butter for salt and flour at the general store.

In those

depression days of 1931 there was little cash, so we used
the things we could produce on the ranch to trade for the
staples we needed."
d. Identify the place.

Town, county, state;

in town or

on a ranch in Malheur County, Oregon, 60 miles from Vale.
e. Give the time period - mid 1920's; better 1925 if
you know the exact year.
f. Explain the process or necessary steps in doing something that was an every day chore to you that is no longer
done.

Milking the cow--calling her in from the pasture,

putting hay or oats in the stanchion or feed box. MILKING.
Straining the milk, putting it in a shallow pan in the

(

cooler for the cream to rise, skimming the cream off, etc.
4)

Write individual, separate stories about each event.

This story might be a few lines, a long story or somewhere
in between. Do not write about holidays in general; describe
your favorite Christmas. Where did you celebrate Thanksgiving
each year?

Did all the relatives come to your home or did

you all meet at Grandma Molly Eller's house?

Write about the

Thanksgiving that stands out in your memories.
an Easter basket that you used every year?
one each year?

Did you have

Did you get a new

There you have 3 stories. Remember; identify,

describe, amd detail!.
5)

Try to give more than just the plain facts. Include your

feelings, thoughts and opinions - this IS YOUR story!

What

were yourfeelings when you first rode a ferris wheel at the
fair?

Were you exhilarated? scared?

Dad would let you go all by yourself?

Did you wish Mom and
Were you terrified

when they first made you go to school, on the school bus,
all by yourself?

Describing those inner feelings reveal the

person you are to those you love.
-7-

6)

Write about the event as you remember it. If you discuss

these events with other members of your family, fine,

but

write your memories, experiences, thoughts and feelings.

No

(

two people interpret the same incident alike due to age
difference and comprehension.
7)

Let the stories reflect YOU.

well as the good.

Include some of the bad as

Life is never a perfect bed of roses.

Let your descendants know how you got through the trying
times as well as the good.
8)

Now put the stories in the order you would like them to

be.

This will usually be chronological or the order they

happened in your life.

All the pieces will fall into place.

YOU NOW HAVE YOUR STORY in a rough draft.
to the stories.

Match your photos

Read through this account of your life. You

may want to add a detail here and there.

This is possible

because you have written on every other line, on one side
only and you have room to cut the page apart and insert a
few lines or a paragraph.
9)

If you have not already done so, you might want to write

about your parents and grandparents.

This is a very good

way to lead into the story of your life.
them if available.

(

Include photos of

Include all the information you know.

Date and place of birth, education, marriage(s), children,
occupation and any other items that you can recall.

If you

have documents, either include a copy of it or the information from it.
10)

You may want to ask someone to type your story, or to

rewrite it for you, if you are unable.
age and abilities, do all you can.

Depending on your

However do not hesitate

to ask an interested member of you family or a friend to
assist you in completing this project.

Most of them would

be honored to be asked.
Your story will contain laughter, love, heartache and tears.
Your family and descendants will be proud of you and the
heritage you have left for posterity.

-8-
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Some suggestions:

(

EARLY LIFE - the first five years
Born: date, weight, length

- anything unusual

at home, in hospital - city, county and state
name of doctor and/or nurse
reaction or comments of mother, father, brothers and sisters
first walked and talked - first memories
your favorite childhood toy, game or family activity
Include baby and childhood photos, a family photo, picture
of pets.

If available include photo of house(s) you lived

in,
SCHOOL DAYS
separate your school days into grade school, junior high,
high school and higher education.

Give the name and loca-

tion of each school and the years you attended.
names?

principal?

and the worst day.

(

desk.

Teachers

Describe that first day, the best day
Describe your books, lunch, recess, your

The type of clothes worn.

Your best friend ( s). The

subjects you like best - excelled in, failed in.
programs, pagents or plays.

Christmas

School band, chorus. Graduation

4-H, scouts, the circus, fairs, box socials, movies (Saturday afternoon matinees) birthday parties.
Mothers day (gifts you made)

, Decoration (memorial) Day,

Fourth of July Labor Day - end of summer, back to school.
Halloween, and other holidays.
TEEN YEARS
Hair styles, clothing, special friends and their influence.
fads, sayings or expressions, dances, movie stars, songs and
music.
Your first job(s).

Developing self- dreams, values, goals

transportation -horse, bicycle, car, streetcars

(

The teenage hangout - trouble I got into, early romances
Be sure to give the era and the current events of that day.
-9-

EARLY ADULTHOOD
Responsibilities, jobs, on to college, into the army, navy.
goals, achievements, awards, milestones

(

Romance, engagement, marriage. When, how and where did you
meet?

How long engaged?

fluenced your decisions.
shivaree?

World events that might have inThe wedding, honeymoon trip?

first horne and learning to cook or eating those

first dinners.
You will want to devote some space to your spouse.

Now

might be a good time, or you might want to wait for an
important event such as an anniversary or milepost in your
life together.
PARENTHOOD
What preparations did you make? layette, furniture, choosing
the narne(s). List your children and tell about each one.
How did you do the laundry?
long?

Did Grandma come to stay? How

Did you follow a book, doctors orders as to time

schedule?

Did both parents help in care of babies?

Some of

the things you did together as a young family. Follow
through and get each child through school and off on their
own life.

(

A story on each child will bring much pride and

joy to that person. What did you enjoy most about being a
parent?

Write about your relationships as the years went by.

Vacations
Describe your most memorable vacations. Preparations,
animals, mode of travel.
relatives?

Did everyone go?

go camping? travel abroad?

special events?

Did you visit

Highlights and

Disasters? Going horne.

Back to everyday life, were you happy, sad, glad to be horne?
Changes through the years
STOP and THINK of the changes in our environment during your
lifetime. In the horne, in the schools, shopping, farm life
to urban living, social life and customs, employment, entertainment, TRANSPORTATION and COMMUNICATION.
topics is a story.

Each of these

Make a list of the changes in your first

horne and where you are now living.

Describe your childhood

horne and how you lived compared to today.
-10-
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These suggestions are just that - use them or not; the

(

most important thing is to get started. This is a project that
is not finished in one day. Plan to spend a few weeks or
months writing whenever you can.

Spend an hour or two each

day. Schedule your writing time in each days activities just
as you would an exercise program.

It does help to make a list

of incidents or a general outline before writing.
When your story is written, take it to a copy shop or
printer.

If you can copy it yourself, do so.

help, ask for it.

If you need

If you can afford to have it printed you

might want to have copies made for your children, grandchildren and other special people in your life.

Your family

might be very happy to pay for their copies if it will help
you have it printed.
Printers usually do a better job with photos than you
can.

Black and white and the old sepia (tan) color photos

copy best.

Color photos do copy with a dot screen, but not

as well as black and white.
This is a very condensed version of a "Write Your Life
Story" class that I attended through a local community
college.

If you find you would like more details or

suggestions, please write.
It is my hope that you will share your story with the
Eller Family Association, to be placed in the "Eller
Archives".
Eller Family Assoc.
Charlotte Eller Marshall

60S S. E. Park

Corvallis, OR 97333

"I remember lying in bed one night and thinking.
All at once I realized something. We were poor.
Lord!
It was weeks before I could get over that."
Depression victim
Chattanooga, Tennessee, 1933

(
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HOGBACK
When we moved to the Locket Gulch place in the winter
of 1934 I found myself in a new school district but since
the year was half over it was decided that I would finish up
the year in town. The next fall I started in the fifth
grade at the Oregon Trail School that was originally named
Hogback.
It was located about a mile from Snake River on
the Oregon side. The old Oregon Trail crossed the river at
the original Fort Boise site in Idaho into what is now the
State of Oregon and up over a little rise (hogback) then
across the school yard. The wagon tracks were leveled out
and obliterated by the time I enrolled there.

(

Oregon Trail was a two room country school teaching or
at least containing kids from the first through the eighth
grades.
There was one row of desks for each grade and in
grades with lots of kids they installed double desks. One
room was for grades one through four and the other room was
for grades five through eight.
Big folding doors separated
the big and little kids.
Study time for each subject was
forty-five minutes and then fifteen recitation. Recitation
time was rotated so that three grades were trying to study
while the fourth talked and created confusion.
I don't know when the tradition started but when a new
boy carne to school all the old boys chased him during the
noon hours and recesses unless it was basketball or baseball
season.
I was pretty lucky because the new land was being
settled and the Dust Bowl victims were flocking in so I was
the new kid for only a short time. The penalty for getting
caught was being tossed into a pile of russian thistles but
at least you could quit running.

(

The school uniform for boys was bib overalls or jeans
with both knees and sometimes the seat patched, shoes in
winter with at least one floppy sole and a blue cotton shirt
with the elbows out. The girls were generally better
dressed in well worn cotton dresses, hand-me-down coats with
the sleeves an inch or so short and brown rolled down cotton
socks in the spring and fall or twisted up and screwed on in
the winter when it was cold.
Also runny noses were
generally uniform through out the year.
Lunches were home made bread sandwiches with either a
deviled ham or pickle relish sandwich spread. There was no
fruit except maybe an apple or peach in the fall.
Usually
at all school Christmas programs we got an orange a bit of
hard candy and a few peanuts in the shell.
Our school sports program consisted of marbles,
basketball and baseball for the boys with jump rope,
hopscotch and jacks for the girls. The outdoor basketball
court was a flat spot pounded hard by bare feet with the

-12-
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boundaries and free throw line scratched deep in the dirt
with a stick. We didn't use the free throw line much, you
just about had to bleed to get a free shot so most of the
fouls were settled in favor of whoever could threaten the
most and yell the loudest. Baseball was serious business.
Our nine man team consisted of all the boys in the big kids
room that were big enough to swing the bat. We were fierce
and we were dedicated and we were good. We could and did
beat all the other country schools, Owyhee, Big Bend, Wade
and Cairo Junction. We had three bats one light weight and
two heavies and one ball that was a little lopsided. Just
like in the big leagues, a ball knocked over the fence was a
homer and in our case a game stopper because the Owyhee
ditch was just over the fence and we had to chase the ball
and fish it out of the water.

(

One day the Nyssa High Freshman ball team came out to
play a game - what an eye opener that was. Always when game
time came we played ball. This time we were all set to go
but they started warming up.
They had several bats and a
bunch of balls and an honest to goodness coach who wore a
felt hat. We'd never seen a baseball uniform up close
before and shoes with spikes were clear beyond us since
about half our team were barefooted.
I can't remember the
score but we won by enough that they understood that it
wasn't just a fluke plus we homered several of their new
balls into the ditch.
It surprised them a little to see our
whole team throw everything to the wind and run hell bent
for the ditch to fish the ball out of the water.
I only lived a mile and a half from school so on good
days a couple of neighbor boys and I walked to school. We
had a bus that wasn't much fun to ride.
It was homemade,
top heavy and mounted on a Model A Ford pickup and it didn't
always make it all the way without a flat or a breakdown. A
few times there was enough water in the bottom of the Owyhee
ditch to freeze so we skated to school with clamp-on skates,
now that was tough going because the skates didn't stay on
very well and we skated mostly on our ankles.
Our shoes
were usually thin and limber, we'd tighten the skates until
the shoe sole would buckle up and then we'd take off for a
quarter mile or so 'til we lost them again or fell through a
thin spot. We usually got there cold and wet but we got
enough attention to make it worthwhile.
Surprisingly, discipline wasn't much of a problem for
our principal, Albert, grades five through eight, or his
wife, Phyllis, grades one through four, HOWEVER, Albert was
called to Vale, the county seat for a meeting one day. The
big kids were given assignments and told to be good. That
was a pretty big order for us/you know the ones who were
more inclined to look at it as a day off. We didn't tumble
to the fact that Phyllis was watching us through a crack in
the big folding door until late in the day.
She didn't miss
-13-

a thing, she had a photographic memory and she told all.
Albert returned just before school was out for the day, took
the report from Phyllis the squealer, he walked to his desk
and took out a big wooden paddle that he kept there.
Tension was beginning to mount. He walked into the cloak
room and closed the door for a moment. It was quiet in the
room, he came out and called the first boy in the eighth
grade row. He closed the cloak room door and it was quiet
again but suddenly there were two loud whacks and an ear
splitting scream, he opened the door dropped a large
splinter that had broken from the paddle and called the next
eighth grader . One by one two whacks a scream and we never
saw the victim again. Since I was about two thirds of the
way down in the fifth grade row I was in pretty much of a
state by the time my turn came but I figured I could scream
as loud as any so went to take my medicine.
I stepped into
the cloak room and was surprised to see the first eighth
grader still there with Albert. They instructed me with
grim expressions to bend over and grab my ankles. Suddenly
there were two whacks and a scream that was almost but not
quite mine. Albert had been whacking the wall and the
eighth grader had been screaming.

(

John S. Marshall
(This is one of the short stories included in the 166 page
booklet -with many pictures- written by my husband.
I think
it is a good illustration of writing many short stories and
using them to form your life story.
It is a story of life
in a very small rural school during the 1930's. This school
was called "The Oregon Trail School" located in Malheur County,
Oregon. The building still stands and is used for a Grange
Hall and many community activities. CEM)
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THE SUGAR LOAF KIDS

DESENDENTS OF
JACOB &MAGDALENA ELLER
INTRODUCTION

Rebecca Henry Eller and Christian Emory Eller were
married and began their life together at Grandpa John and
Grandma Hannah Eller's house. In this same house, all ten
of their children were born. Four of the children were
married, and three of them had children of their own, when
Lowell, the youngest child, was born. There were six boys and
four girls who grew up on the Eller Sugar Loaf Farm. As one
could imagine, there were many stories that could be told about
the "Eller Kids".
Here, it is the family's desire to preserve some of those
tales.
CRIST AND BECKY
Christian Emory Eller, better known as ·. C.rist, went to
Bridgewater College for one term and became a certified school
teacher. He was hired to teach at a one-room school called
Grisso Gate. One of his students was a very attractive young
lady who was in the seventh grade. She was a good student-especially in spelling and reading, and had beautiful handwriting.
When Rebecca (Becky) was nearly eighteen, 'Crist decided to make
some of his interests in her known. so he courted her. And when
she was nineteen, and he twenty-seven, they decided to get
married.
In December of the year 1896, they were married at John
Thomas and Jane Grisso Henry's home. This was located just two
miles off the Back Creek and Bent Mountain Road where a Poage
Mill Post Office and Mill were located.
After the marriage, they began their home five miles south
of Salem, Virginia, at the foot of SUgar Loaf Mountain, in the
home of John w. and Hannah Eller. Here, all of their ten children
were born. These children weres

(

(

Orien~-Born Nov., 1898--Died Mar., 1985
Henry--Born April, 1900-Sadie--Born Oct., 1902--Died Oct., 1968
Gertrude--Born Oct., 1904--Died March, 1926
Ruby---Born Feb.,, 1906-~ Edna---Born Aug., 1908-Raymon--Born Mar., 1910-Paul---Born Mar., 1914-John---Born Sept., 1915-Lowell--Born Sept., 1926~Mama Becky (Rebecca) lived until Dec.- 26 of 1944, and
Papa Crist until May 13, 1948.
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CHILDREN IN THE WOODS
If the woods above the tomato factory could talk, it
would reveal how the Eller Kids spent many happy hours
playing among the stumps, trees, bushes, and i~many paths.
In the early spring, the very thought of looking for arbutus
(hidden under the soggy leaves) to inhale the perfume and catch
a glimpse of those beautiful white and pink flowers was very
exciting. Next came the sourwood trees with their "lily of the
valley" blossoms. Following close behind came the large purple
blossoms of the rhododendron with its shining green leaves.
Mountain laural (we called it ivy) was scattered here and there,
and a few yellow or orange azalias (honeysuckle) were tucked
in for a brighter splash of color. It truly vas a beautiful
time of year, and we all knew that God put it there for us to
enjoy and protect.
When warmer weather arrived, we swung in the tree tops-jumping from one tree to another like monkeys. It's a real
wonder someone didn't get killed. In late summer, one could
find huckleberries to eat. Sometimes we would have some for
the table to eat with sugar and cream.
·
Often moss playhouses were built around an old stump. The
rooms were moss-covered. If bare places appeared, we would
find new moss to replace them. Nothing was better and richer
than a green velvet carpet, a ~ew ~ cans, and some old spoons
(taken from the kitchen at home) t
se4in our moss-floored
kitchen in the woods.
Sometimes we would find an old pine stump which made the
best fire-starters for the stoves in the kitchen and dining
room at home. Papa was always happy to have a basket of pine
sticks ready to start fires.
The story of the woods would not be complete unless we
talk about the red clay bank behind the canning factory. When
the rains came, or water was carried from the creek up to the
top of the bank, the clay became as slick as glass. Many of
us wore out our bloomers or pants (as well as did some of the
nieces and nephews) by sliding down that bank. What fun it
was to climb to the tops of the bank, sit down on a shovel, and
sail down the hill to the creek--sometimes landing out in the
middle of the creek.
on one side of the bank stood a huge chestnut tree--until
the chestnut blight struck it, and it died. It was then cut
down, which left a big stump. Orien and CUrgie Shaver ( a hired
man) built a pond just below the big stump for the Blacks to
have for a baptizing. The Eller Kids stood across the pond from
the stump, in our ow.n garden, and watched the baptizing. We
wondered why they immerced their people backwards. We sought
the answers from our parents. Aunt Ellen sat on the stump
above the pond. She shouted when one person was baptized. Then
she fell off the stump unharmed.

(

(
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THE CATS
We always had cats around, and sometimes there were more
than we needed. Two little Eller girls thought they would
dispose of some newborn kittens. The little kittens (four or
five of them) were put in a gunny sack and taken a mile or so
down toward the Black's Church, and left there to die. several
days later, it was time to go pick blackberries. And what do
you supposed happened: As we picked berries, we kept hearing
a strange sound in the field. We finally discovered that the
kittens were still alive, and were crying. You can imagine the
surprise of those two young ladies& That crying was never
forgotten, and no more kittens were disposed of in that manner.
BUTCHERING
Cousin Elmer Jamison and Willie came to help when we
butchered the hogs. Our men had boiling water (in a big pan)
ready when the time came to kill (by shooting) and hang up the
hogs for cutting. After killing them, the pigs, one at a time,
were put into the boiling water to loosen the hair for scraping.
Then they were hung up. Willie did most of the shooting, and
stayed around until the hogs were all hung.
One time, when Rayman was about 14, Cousin Elmer said,
"Rayman, it is about time you learn to shoot the hogs."
Rayman did learn, but almost fainted when the first hog
fell down.
It was always a joy to have Cousin Elmer around for the
butchering.
He knew how to do everything. And he and Papa
were good teachers to instruct us about the art of trimming,
cutting, weighing and packaging. we made pudding, rendered
lard, and cured hams the oldfashioned way--Virginia sugarcured.

THE BARN BURNS
A spring-wagon of apples, ready for the Roanoke Market,
was placed under the overhang on the south side of the old log
barn. It was November, and the nights were quite cold. A
cover had been placed over the apples. And a bit of straw had
been put under the seat to help keep the feet warm while
traveling the six miles to market the next morning.
Papa got up early and hitched up the horse. He put the
lantern in the wagon. One straw got into the hole of the
cracked lantern globe. In seconds, the whole straw pile was
blazing. Flames leaped up to the floor of the barn which was
full of hay and straw. There was no way to stop the fire, since
it was in the hay mow. Papa called for help, and the hired man
came running. But they could only get the cattle and horses
out of the barn.
-20-

Mama got us all up, and I remember Rayman and I carrying
cups of water from a tub of water and pouring it on the side
of the house. The apples rolled down the hill from the corn
crib when the men turned the .w.~on over in order to save the
.... 't! . ._:,.
crib.
Mama took us up on the hill behind the house to watch the
burning. We all got our hair singed because the heat was so
intense.
Men sat on wood blocks as the burning continued, and
discussed how they could help. You see, there would be no
building to house the animals. And there would be only a
small amount of corn and hay for feed.
A new barn was built. We kids made tunnels through the
straw. Before Easter, we hid eggs in a new corn planter that
was put in the barn. some of us had collected eggs for a
month (only a few eggs at a time). No one knew, until the
hunting day came, that we had hidden eleven dozen eggs. Our
Mother had wondered why there had been so few eggs for sale.
The sale of those eggs brought in the money that was used
to feed and clothe us children.
PAPA LOSES HIS BEARD

(

Long years ago, Papa began to lose his skin pigment. It
was first seen on his hands, then arms, and then it began on
his face. At that time, he had a black beard and black hair.
His beard began to have white spots. The family doctor insisted
that he shave off his beard. The medical profession did not
know the cause of the pigment loss.
I remember that Mama got us children together and told us
that our Papa would come horne with no beard. We were instructed
that when he came home, we were not to stare at him. As it
happened, when our buggy did drive up to the house, no one knew
who the man was who got out. We couldn't understand why this
man was in ~ buggy. Well, it was our Papa all rightl
OUR BLACK NEIGHBORS AND FRIENDS

(

We grew up with Black people living around us. Father and
Mother taught us that the "black" was only the color of the skin,
and we were all alike. Let's talk about Uncle Jack, as we called
him, and his wife, Sarah. They often worked for us. Aunt Sarah
did the family washing on a scrub board.
Once a naughty boy and girl wanted to have some fun. So
they stuck their heads around the corner, where Aunt Sarah was
washing, and called out, "Black Niggerl"
Aunt Sarah didn•t say a word. But our Mama heard what was
going on and approached those two.
"Don't you know Aunt Sarah is our friend? •• she said.
"Never again do you call h~ that name:"
Then Mama used a little switch on those little white legs.
I doubt if those two youngsters ever again called a Black, a
"Nigger."
-21-

Aunt Ellen and Uncle Pat lived on the south side of
Sugar Loaf in a one-room log cabin. There was an open
fireplace on one end of the room. Aunt Ellen cooked and
baked on the fire hearth. She had two hanging iron kettles-one for cooking, and one for heating water.
One time, my father (who was a minister) and I went to
visit our neighbors. Aunt Ellen was mixing up corn dough
which was almost ready to go into her oven (the hot ashes).
She brushed aside the hot ashes and poured the batter onto
several different spots on the hot hearth. Then she carefully
covered the batter with the ashes that she had brushed aside.
In a few minutes, she uncovered the "hones" of cornbread, and
brushed the ashes off. Then she slit each piece and put a
slice of freshly-churned butter on it. Now: I tell you, that
was good eatingl She offered us each a glass of buttermilk
to go with the corn pones. But we both declined, since neither
of us lika:l that kind of milk. Too badl
Topsy was Aunt Ellen's granddaughter who lived in New York
City. She was so pretty, with her white straw hat, her pretty
dresses and red hair ribbons. We never had anything so fine.
we Eller girls were great friends with Topsy. We looked forward
to her summer visits in order to make mud pies with her, or to
play in the woods together.
Back in those days, the Blacks and the Whites had their
separate schools. The children often met at the Forks (as we
called the coming together of the roads). One road was the
Jamison Road, where the Blacks traveled. The other was the
Sugar Loaf Road, where most of the Whites traveled (the ones
that went south from the school).
There had been some name calling for some time on both
sides.
"White Trashl" called the black boys.
"Black Nigger," yelled the white boys.
One afternoon, there was much yelling. And then a few
rocks were tossed in for good measure. Several rocks hit
Robert, one of the black boys. The older Eller boy ran home
to tell Papa. But the younger one stayed until the fight was
over. Our parents used some rather strong discipline on the
Eller boys at the time of that incident.
Later on, Robert became a good friend of the Eller boys.
He helped on our farm--picking peaches and apples. He also
was, many times, a guest at our family dinner table.

'

TRUNDLE BEDS AND STRAW TICKS
Papa Crist and Mama Becky had a trundle bed under their
own bed for their little tots. As the youngsters grew older,
they were moved upstairs to sleep in the rooms with the older
children. The upstairs was not heated in winter, and it was cold.
But it was hot in the summer time--especially when the humidity
was high. Sleeping on top of those straw ticks (mattresses) is
undesirable. You must try one yourself in order to know.
-22-
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After the sununer wheat was harvested, the "ticks" were
opened, emptied, and washed. Then they were refilled with new
straw. It was a marvelous experience to crawl up on those
thick ticks and nestle down in, and smell the fresh new straw.

SEWING AND QUILTING
All the girls in our family were well instructed in
sewing and quilting. Mother was a good teacher. She gave
instructions in cutting and piecing together quilt blocks. By
the time each young lady was sixteen years old, she was the
owner of a fine new quilt which she had pieced together herself,
and had helped to quilt.
The sewing machine became very busy as each one learned the
art of sewing. In those days, the girls made all of their
clothing--even the underwear. Once, one of the younger girls
was working on a pair of bloomers. She sewed them up. But it
was impossible to get into them since she had sewed the wrong
seams together. One of the older girls giggled about it. But
Mama was soon to the rescue in two ways--to save the bloomers,
and to teach that we did not laugh at another's mistakes.
Speaking of sewing--Mama's wedding dress was a beautiful
white wool one with tiny tucks at the cuffs, and tucks on the
{rant of the blouse. Later, she cut up that dress, and made
a little coat for her son, John.

BREAD MAKING AND FARM CHORES
The girls learned to set yeast for bread-making--then how
to mix and how much to knead the dough before putting it in a
pan to rise. Nothing was better than coming home from school
to find four loaves of warm bread just waiting for us. The
best part was slicing off a piece, and covering it with fresh
butter and jam!
The boys learned to take care of the stock, and to do
field or orchard work. Orien and Henry learned to shoe the
horses at the blacksmith shop. I guess we all learned how to
run the bellows there. And, no doubt, each one tried putting
his tongue on the end of the steel anvil in the winter time.
This was indeed very p~inful, since it took the skin off one's
tongue.

GERTRUDE DIES IN 1927

l

Gertrude was married to Ernest Leffler, and they lived in
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania. She was pregnant, and had been having
problems with her pregnancy and had to be hospitalized. She was
scheduled for release in a few days.
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Ruby was a junior at Daleville Academy. Orien, Henry,
and Sadie were married and had families of their own. The
other five children lived at home. Lowell was only six months
old at the time.
Our Church district was in the midst of a Spiritual Growth
Conference, which was being held at Daleville. Papa and Edna
went to the Conference. Also, Aunt Nannie Henry, from Pages
Mill, was attending the meeting.
Papa received the call that Gertrude had suddenly died.
So he took Ruby out of school, and we went home. We didn't

even think about Aunt Nannie's being there until we were nearly

home.
It was a wet cold month with mud everywhere. Papa called
Mr. Bush Flory in Roanoke to see if he could get overshoes.
Mr. Flory met Orien on Sunday afternoon and selected overshoes
for all of us at home.
Boards were laid from the road up to the cemetery for us
(along with our neighbors and friends) to walk on. One wonders·.
how the men ever dug the grave in all that rain. It was a sad
time for us all.
'l'HE RABBITS
All the boys were involved in catching rabbits for the
table or for market. One of the tomboy girls also made the
trap-runs. It was necessary to learn how to handle the rabbit
after it was caught, how to reset the trap, and how to dress
the rabbit for market. The traps had to be checked every day.
If school was in session, the rabbits had to be dressed before
going to school.
Most of the rabbits were caught near the damson orchard-up the hill behind the house. We found out that if we could
find a path where small animals traveled, that was a good place
to set a trap--or near a braiar patch.

SCHOOLS
The first six Eller Kids went to a one-room school--up on
the hill from Moss Sink's house. Mr. Sink lived beside the
Barnhart Creek and had a good spring. Water for the school
came from his spring.
The school's one room had five windows on each side. There
was an aisle at each wall, and then one at the center of the
building. In front of the teacher's table were two long benches
where the children came for their recitations. At the back of
the room, the coats hung on one side. On the other side, there
was a bench where the lunch boxes and the water bucket sat.
The bucket had a long handle dipper, but that was not to drink
from. Every child had his own squash or callapsible cup for
drinking.
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The larger desks were in the back of the room and
graduated down to the first graders , who were seated up next
to the teacher's table. The boys sat on one side, while the
girls sat on the other side.
It was really great to have the privilege of going to the
spring for water. As kids do things, sometimes there was some
playing along the path.
Once, one of the big boys (who went to the blackboard
during one of his lessons) slipped a piece of chalk to a little
second grader (who was standing in the corner behind the school
library for having whispered). She had a really good time
drawing faces and animals. And the teacher never said a word
about it. I guess the teacher was glad to have the little girl
be quiet for awhile.
One day, the older school children were having a "Spelling
B", and they were standing at the back of the room. One of the
girls, whose name was Goldie (and she did have golden curls),
began to ary. Then she wet her pants, and the "liquid" ran down
on the floor. She also missed the spelling of the word when
it came her turn.
The girls made playhouses (which lasted from year to year)
in the nearby woods, while the boys played ball or shot marbles.
We did have rope swings hanging from several trees. And we
played many games.
Once in awhile the snow was too deep to walk to school.
Then Orien or Henry would hitch up the horses to a sled and
drive us to school. One time, when we started out for school
on the sled, it was cold and icy. Orien couldn't hold the
horses because the sled slid onto their heels. We were going
too fast to make a sharp turn, and Ruby and Edna were thrown
out (but were not hurt). Ruby cried all day at school.
When we walked to school during a rainy spell, the water
got too high for us kids to cross the cove between our farm
and Mr. Nienkie's farm. Old Minnie, our old red mare, would
be bridled up, and two or three of us would ride to school on
her back. Then we would put the reins over her neck, and she
would go home by herself. When she got there, she would whinny
for the hired man to open the gate. Ben and CUrgy Shaver were
big strong men who helped on the farm. Once a 6 ft. black snake
was found in the ten&n~: house where Ben and his family lived.
Now, that was exciting!
A new brick school was built across the road from the Old
Order Church and the Ninkie farm. There were large oak trees
of several different kinds all around the building. This school
had two rooms with a wood stove in each room, and a pantry at
the back for wood ~:?t.orage. A long room across the fr.o nt was
for coats and lunch buckets. And, of course, there were two
outhouses out back--one for the boys, and the other for the
girls.
In the fall, acorns would cover the ground. The first year
that John went to school, Sadie was married on the second day of
school. All of us were at home for the wedding, when someone at
school started throwing acorns. A new law was passed that anyone
throwing acorns would get the switch. 'rhe third day of school,
before John even got in the school yard, he was throwing acorns--25-

but not at any one person. However, someone ran to tell the
teacher, and John "got it." We had a ruling at home that if
you got a whipping at school, you would get another one at
home. This time, John did not get a spanking at home.
Once, someone shot an arrow as Gertrude came around a
corner at recess time, and knocked her front tooth out.
Gertrude always had a false tooth after that.
Remember those awful county examinations that one had
to pass to go on to high school111
We had county competition in athletics and in our studies.

SUMMER AT 'l'HE GRANDPARENTS
We all had our turn sometime at Grandma's house (to stay
a day or a week). Some got homesick before the buggy or car
even got started home. some of us loved to play down at the
pond (where ice was cut for the ice house in winter), where
we enjoyed "jigging" for frogs in the summertime.
We never had an ice house at our farm. During the coldest
part of the winter, Grandpa cut big blocks of ice from his
pond, and stored them in his ice house. On the floor, ten
feet down in the earth, a thick layer of leaves was laid down.
The ice blocks were put on top of them. Then several feet
{perhaps four to six feet) of leaves were put on top. The
ice could be used to cool milk and butter, or to make ice
cream, which was often made.

THE FIRST CHRISTMAS TREE
In the early Fall, some of us went to the side of the
cow pasture where many pine trees were allowed to grow. We
hunted a long time for a perfect tree. Then we marked it by
tying a rag on it. When Christmas was near, we knew where the tree
was, but we never could find it. We finally got another one
sawed down, and carried it to the house. We put the tree in
a five-gallon bucket, and filled the bucket with rocks and
sand. Mama bought us a ten-foot red velvet rope to use with
the strings of popcorn and wallpaper chains we had made, and
two shiny ornaments. It was a beautiful treel We also
decorated the living room with mistletoe and running spruce.

GOING TO AUNT LUCY'S
It was during a Christmas holiday that Mama and Papa
decided to go to visit his sister, Lucy, and Uncle Joe Brubaker.
It was a cold, crisp, gray morning when we left SUgar Loaf for
the seven-mile ride. Mama put some bricks in the oven to heat
while she was baking those good biscuits for breakfast. When
-26-
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we were all ready, she wrapped the bricks to help keep us warm
while traveling. You see, we went in the family's black surrey.
Riding in it was not as warm as riding in our heated cars today.
Ruby and Edna were tucked in the back seat with blankets and a
brick, while Raymon and Paul were riding in the front seat with
our parents.
When we arrived, the table was ready for us with chicken
and gravy, and a peach pie which Papa was so fond of. Cousin
Leah was not very well. But she was helping with the meal.
She was the young bride of Charlie Montgomery. Joe Jr. was still
at home, and he delighted in teasing us girls.
After dinner, Ruby and Edna went out the path to the "John ...
They were so delighted with the Sears Catalogue that was in the
"John", that they stayed out there until it was time to go home.
Those beautiful dolls and their pretty dresses (pictured in the
catalogue) were so interesting to look at that the girls forgot
to get back into the house.

(

CHRISTMAS AT GRANDPA HENRY'S
Christmas at Grandpa (John Thomas Henry) and Grandma (Jane
Grisso) Henry's house was full of excitment. There must have
been seven of us by then, because all of us could not ride in
the surrey. So some of us went in the buggy, which Mama drove.
Raymon and Edna rode in the back box--probably because they
were small, but not too small to ride there.
Grandpa always had an apple bin beside the big wood house.
He and his boys used poles for the sides, and lined it with a
heavy layer of leaves. Then they would pour 100-200 bushels
of apples into the bin, and then cover it with leaves and brush
to hold the leaves in place. Usually, a basket of golden
pippins or red winesaps was ready for us. But one time, the
basket was empty. What fun it was to go out to that pile and
stick your hand through a layer of snow and ice, and then under
the soggy leaves, and pull out those apples to fill the baskets.
After dinner, we sat around the stove to hear the stories
told by Grandpa or his boys, Walter and Howard, while we slowly
pealed apples and listened. sometimes, we kids went to the
front hall to slide down the bannisters or try to play the pump
organ. What fun::
One Christmas, when we were older, Raymon and Paul decided
they would walk to Grandpa's. Well, they "sorta" got lost, and
arrived long after d+nner time. We all rode home together.

LIVING IN THE PEACH ORCHARD

(

It's time totalk "Peaches"--way back to when a peach
orchard was planted on the south side of Sugar Loaf Mountain.
The orchard was cleared, not too far from the top of the mountain.
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SNOWSTORMS
Talk about snowstorms! sometimes we had some real good
onesl In Virginia, to get snowed in was real. But it was not
like the blizzards out West (where the wind blew and howled
worse than wolves). In Virginia, usually the snow was quite
wet, and it piled up on fence posts. It crowned the trees,
and made everything into a giant fairyland. Sugar Loaf would
be frosted with marshmallow frosting, and the flat places
would be covered with pure white blankets. Sometimes, we had
as much as 30-36" of snov. But rarely vas the temperature
below fifteen or twenty.
During Christmas week one year, Grandma Jane Henry and
Aunt Nannie gave us some of their old coats to take home.
wouldn't you know it! In January or February, we had a real
snowstorm. The fence posts in the front yard were all covered
up with 36" of snow. Papa and the big boys managed to make a
path to the barn to care for the livestock and to milk the
cows. The younger kids decided to tunnel under the snow--from
the front porch to the front yard gate. It took us all day to
make that tunnel. Then we made another one to form a "Y" to
the south corner porch. We had lots of fun crawling through
those tunnels on our "fours." A few days later, we had a
freezing rain on top of that snow. That made about an inch of
ice. We couldn't go to school for a few more days. We practically
wore out those old coats--and our geography books as well. Those
geography books were great to sit on and slide down the hills.
Our homemade sleds were in good use, too. We would manage to
climb the hills. Then we would race (sliding down the hills
between the apple trees), and finally slide on down to the
creek.

(

(

CHES'l' NU'l' S

In late Fall, the frost came and cracked open the chestnut
burs. The chestnut trees grew thirty to forty feet high.
Unless they were crowded by other trees, their spread could be
thirty feet wide. We often found chestnuts on the ground when
we would go to the pasture to bring the cows home for milking.
When it was frosty, our little bare feet would nearly freeze
off. For a long time, we had a large chestnut tree out in the
middle of a field. But, remembering those nuts, they did not
taste as good as the ones which grew on Sugar Loaf Mountain.
We learned quite young that one did not eat chestnuts
which were not fully ripe, or a terrible belly ache would
result. Some of us well remember such an experience!
We sometimes gathered a couple of bushels of nuts, which
must be baked or boiled to preserve them for winter use. Roasted
chestnuts and popcorn were often a Sunday evening snack.
Somewhere in the 1930s, a blight struck the chestnut trees
in the eastern u. s., and killed most of them. Whole sides of
mountains became filled with dead trees, and there were no more
chestnuts. since then, a few trees have been developed to
vhithstand the blight.
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Those little peach switches were planted in straight rows
around the mountain. The peaches grown on the mountain were
beautiful in color. One would guess that the sun and sugar
from the mountain, together with tender-loving care by the Eller
Bunch, was the real reason for those golden peaches tasting so
delicious.
Once, a wagon full of lovely, sweet-smelling peaches was
loaded for market in a spring wagon. Old Nancy was hitched
to the wagon. Nov, Nancy vas unpredictable in her behavior.
Papa Crist got up on the spring wagon seat and proceeded
cautiously down the mountain road. When Papa and Nancy~ : got
nearly to the bottom of the hill, the wagon got too close to
old Nancy's legs. She gave a lunge, and started to run.
Runaway! Yes!
Papa jumped off the wagon yelling, "Whoa, Nancy! ••
But she kept going faster and faster, until she turned
the wagon over--which broke her loose. She didn't stop
running until she got home to the barn. We middle kids were
scared, and got up on the front porch to watch her race by.
Some of the peaches were saved. But a lot of them were smashed.
A second orchard was planted on the north side of the
barn, and around the tenant house. When the trees were in
bloom, it was a beautiful sight!
Whoever heard of worming peach trees? That vas exactly
what was done. At first, it was necessary to dig around the
trees, and remove the worms with a knife. Later on, they
"gassed" the trees.
When most of us were grown up, or in our teens, we planted
twenty acres of peaches down near the eolored's Church (this
vas where the kittens had starved). There, we also planted ten
acres of red delicious and golden delicious apples. It was
necessary to build a packing house for sorting, packing, and
marketing the fruit.
We girls learned to ring the basket faces, which vas
necessary for marketing. Some of the older Eller Kids were
married by this time, or they were in college. But ea·ch summer,
one or two of the married ones returned home to help with the
busy rush of picking and selling. The boys worked in the
orchards as foremen. And the girls took turns cooking for the
family and many of the hired help. It took bushels of green
beans, many loaves of "light" bread with pork, potatoes, cornon-the-cob, and other garden vegetables to feed the group.
One summer, Papa sold the crop of peaches to the Kroger
Chain Grocery Store. One Monday, the peaches were too soft at
the seeds for shipping. Friday, Saturday, and SUnday _had been
wet, hot, and humi~. Mr. Kroger made the suggestion of advertising on the radio--"Peaches for $1.00 per bushel." This was
done, and trucks came. Some of the people put the peaches in
baskets, while others just poured them on the floor of their
trucks. We never knew how they came out. But we could guess!!
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TOMATOES
Way back when--a factory was built to can tomatoes. It
was a busy place from early August to late September (or when
the frosts came). It seemed there were acres of tomatoes
planted, instead of a dozen or two. on the south side of a
hill, a piece of ground was carefully prepared for sewing the
tomato seeds. After seeding, a bed (20 by 20ft.) was covered
with gauze strips that were sewed together and tacked down to
the poles which were on each side.
When all danger of frost was past, the plants (which were
five inches or more high) were pulled and taken to the fields
to be hand planted. Sometimes, if it vas dry, it was necessary
to carry water from the creek to water the plants. The younger
kids then gathered large leaves to shade them.
As the first tomatoes ripened, they were often taken to
the market. But when enough were ripe, the old steam boiler
was fired up to heat hot water for scalding and skinning.
After packing and sealing the tin cans, they were put in a
large cage for a thirty-minute boiling. Papa Crist usually
did the scalding. He knew when it was just right. The girls
(and sometimes the neighbor's girls) came to skin and trim the
tomatoes. They had tags on their backs to be punched in order
to keep track of how many paper buckets each one had filled.
Mama Becky was on deck to pack the tomatoes in the cans. Often
times there was a baby in a box nearby. Paul and John both sat
in one of those boxes. Orien ran the boiler. No doubt, Henry
was in the field to bring in the sleds of tomatoes.
After school, and on Saturday, when the canning season
was finished, we helped paste on the beautiful labels--"Sugar
Loaf Brand Tomatoes. c. E. Eller."
Once in 1918, when we were working in the tomato factory,
we heard a very strange sound above us. Papa said we all
should go outside of the building and behold the first airplane
any of us had ever seen~tlying over us.
In dry summers, our neighbor east of us accused us of
using all the creek water so that she did not have any for
her livestock. Of course, that was not true. The creek would
actually disappear (or sink away) for several miles, and then
it would reappear again. This creek was called the Sea Cat
Branch. We kids often made ponds to play in, and would run
flutter mills that would turn with the force of the water.

BUTTER MAKING

Going to the cow pasture to bring home the five or six
cows, and returning them to the field the next morning, was a
job for the children. Sometimes it was rainy, sometimes hot,
and a few times it was real stormy. once we had a thunderstorm
which came up very quickly. Paul had been sent for the cows,
and Mama thought that he had plenty of time to get home before
the storm broke. As he came to cross the creek, a lightning
bolt struck a huge tree in front of him--splitti~g it into pieces.
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Paul was very frightened by the flash, and by the destruction
which he saw. The cows had previously passed by the tree,
and were on the path to the main road. They were not harmed.
Neither was Paul. But he was "scared-to-death."
We all learned to milk the Jerseys in the stalls, or out
in the barn lot. some of us also learned how to squirt milk
into each other's mouths--or into the mouths of the cats.
Most of the time, the cattle were gentle. Occasionally,
we would have one who delighted in kicking over the bucket-or even getting her foot into it.
The milk was strained into gallon crocks. Then it was
covered and was set aside to sour. The rich cream was skimmed
off. When enough cream was collected, the churning began.
We first had an up-and-down churn. Then we had a churn with
a wheel called "Daisy."
OUr cows were all named by the Jersey Association.
Sometimes, we didn't like the name they gave. But that was
that cow's name anyway.
In the summertime, we often carried the soft butter a
half mile to a cool mountain spring so that it could be cooled
and then worked (remove any milk). Then the butter was printed
into one-pound prints. We did not have electricity for
refrigeration. After the prints became quite firm, they were
each wrapped in waxed paper and placed in a tin bucket with a
tight lid. The bucket was left in the spring until market
time--usually one or two days.

BERRY PICKING
Blackberry time was an important event at our house every
June. Since our family was rather large, every child could
help to earn money for church camp and a few clothes by picking
berries. We also picked those lush blackberries for canning
for the following winter.
It took thirty-two quart boxes to fill a crate. so you
can see, there was a lot of berry picking. Sometimes, there
would be three or four of those crates to take to market.
There were also dewberries in the woods. They had to be kept
separate from the blackberries. We often needed to walk a
mile or so to find the blackberries--and then a mile in another
direction to have enough to take to the Roanoke Market. They
were sold by the quprt most of the time--unless some grocery
store keeper took a whole crate at once.
We picked strawberries for Market. But we did not receive
that money unless it was in needed clothes or some food staples.
However, we did get to go to a neighbor's to pick. And then we
would pick from 6a00 A.M. to 7a00 P.M. We were paid one and
one-half cents to two cents per quart basket. The highest
number of quarts picked in one day was 124, which amounted to
$1.86 for that day.
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THE BIG HAIL STORM
One hot summer Sunday evening, dark clouds began to rise
over the mountains to the East. The stock was quickly taken care
of, and we gathered in the house. soon the storm would be upon
us with its lightning, thunder, and wind.
Gertrude had a beau visiting her. He had come to call in
a new buggy which was pulled by a beautiful black horse. The horse
and buggy were under cover for protection from the approaching
storm. The storm broke in all its fury with hail, lightning and
thunder. It was black as night, except for the lightning flashes,
and a lamp on the table. We Kids were scared, and Mother put us
to work mopping up water which was running down the walls in the
dining room.
When the storm was over, the English walnut, and the Napolean
cherry tree were broken off. Many other trees were uprooted and
twisted. Ernest, Gertrude's beau, started for home in his buggy,
but soon returned because of the downed trees. However, he was
determined to go home. So he took Papa's lantern and walked home.
The creek had risen to fording stage. It never got that high
again.

(

THOSE WIMMER COUSINS
Aunt Lizzie often came to visit with her children. Wilbur was
the oldest, and was a trouble-maker. We were always getting into
trouble when he was around. He made Edna so mad, when they were
playing in the empty quilt box, that she bit his "stub" fingers.
Those fingers had been previously blown off with dynamite caps.
We cousins climbed cherry trees at cherry-picking time. Once
we painted our faces, legs and arms with "Black Heart" cherry
juice. We had been playing Indian and thought we were very beautiful--that is, until we went to the house where we all got the
switch. How we ever got that purple stuff off is still a mystery!
We Kids often madeponds in the creek. But one particular
pond that we made was special. All morning we worked on that pond.
The older women were making Communion Bread in the house, while we
Kids played in the pond. After dinner, we got Papa's straight razor
and went back to the pond. First we shaved our legs. Then we
appointed a preacher, who was Rayman. We sang the proper songs,
and he preached. When he gave the "invitation"', we all went forward.
Wilbur baptized Rayman. Then Rayman, in turn, baptized the rest
of us.
sriLTS
All the boys, and some of the girls, learned early to be good
stilt walkers. When the younger children began to grow up, Orien
and Henry made stilts, and taught the younger ones how to walk.
We often had stilt races.
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LOWELL
The youngest Kid, Lowell, was the best "white washer" ever
produced. He whitewashed every tree trunk in the yard. He became
an excellent housekeeper, and learned to cook. When all the other
children were married or away from home, Lowell became a real
blessing to our parents. He was their firsthand man. He was a
good gardener, which became evident when he had his own home.
Lowell is, and was, the pride and joy of his youngest sister. It
was she who washed and fed him as a baby. She cut his curly hair,
bound up his wounds, played ball with him, and they together hiked
in the woods looking for worms and the beauties of nature.
One often heard Lowell's tenor voice while he was outside
working, or was taking a tub bath. Dad caught him shaving when he
was about twelve years old. Dad was a wise father. so he purchased
Lowell a safety razor.

(

FUNERALS
There were many funerals at our house. We Kids would take
turns preaching and leading the singing for the funerals of the
birds, cats, and chickens. Once we buried two dolls. A thunderstorm came up very quickly, and we forgot all about the dolls.
It rained for a week. When we did look for the dolls, we couldn't
find them (we never did find them). Sometimes, we used onions to
help make us cry.
GOING BAREFOOO'ED

One of the first joys of Spring was to go barefoot. When
the tin roof became warm, we often walked on it in order to warm
our feet and to hear the tin crackle.
In Summer, out behind the house, there was much splashing
and washing going on in the two galvanized tubs. It was so much
fun to fill those tubs, let the sun warm the water, and then soak
and wash our dirty little bodies.
CHURCH

(

We seldom had church services on Sunday evenings. But we had
a worship time at home. We all had part in the service. We sang
songs, recited scripture, read scripture, and then had sentence
prayers. The older children began first. By' ·. the time it got down
to the younger ones, everything had been said. After the worship
time, we often popped corn and had cocoa for a night snack.
Once, when Henry and Edna were walking home from church, the
sky was brilliant with millions of stars. As the two walked along,
thousands of stars began shooting, and seemed to be falling to the
earth. It must have been a meteor shower.
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Five of the Eller boys were licensed and installed as
ministers in our home church. 'rhis was the Oak Grove Church of
the Brethren, Salem, Virginia. Three of the five graduated from
Bethany Seminary in Chicago, and served as pastors. All of the
ten children have been faithful to the church. They feel that
participation in church activities is their first priority in life.

(

A TRIBUTE '1.'0 MOTHER
Rebecca Martha was born Dec. 12, 1877 to John Thomas and
Jane Grisso Henry. (She died Dec. 26, 1944.) She married Christian
Emery Eller on Sept. 2, 1897. She became the mother of ten (four
girls and six boys) children. Her deepest desire was to teach her
children how to love, and how to forgive. She often read to us from
the Bible, the Missionary Visitor, and later the Messenger. It was
important to love our neighbors--both Black and White. She always
helped us to keep Jesus as our guide.
·
Mother was faithful to the church and to her family. She was
rather quiet, but spoke when it was necessary. She carried her
duties as a preacher's wife well. vocal music was always an
important part of our family life. Mother's voice was alto, and
she was often heard singing around the house or in the garden.
}-lather• s education was limited. But she was an excellent
reader and speller. She wanted all of her children to have a
college education. She felt that a good education would be helpful
for making a living or doing church work. She worked hard, and
encouraged all to achieve excellence.
Mother was a good seamstress, and taught all of us how to
use the sewing machine. She also taught us to iron shirts, sew
on buttons, shine shoes, and clean house. Several of us learned
to cut hair.
Mother Rebecca was the best Sugar Loaf,Mother ever!

(

A TRIBU'l'E TO PAPA
Christian Emory Eller was born Jan. 10, 1870, and died
May 13, 1948. He was the son of John w. Eller, grandson of
Abraham, and great grandson of Jacob Eller (1790s).
Papa was stern, but kind and gentle. He enjoyed fun and
play. He was a good manager--very honest and caring. His
married life was filled with church duties--both at the horne church
and in our church di.strict. He had ten children. His desire was
to have allof his children become well-educated, be interested in·
the church, and marry well. Papa loved music, and held many
singing schools during his younger years. In those days, church
music was written in shaped notes.
Papa was a minister for
years--all of which were in the
"free ministry" except for the last
years. He helped to
build two Oak Grove Church houses, and one parsonage. He belonged
to Sugar Loaf Mountain all right, as well as to his family1

(

~LLERS

(

AT APPOMA'l'OX

A visit to Appanattox Court House N.M.P. has been a long looked forward
to occasion. This became a reality following the Eller Family Conference in
July 1989. The grounds are indeed a park, kept beautifully in it's still
rural setting. As I walked down the lanes, over the hillsides, and through
the buildings, my mind wandered back to almost 125 years ago when these sane
fields and hills were witness to history being unfolded, the final climax of
a long and bitter struggle. Here was assembled a large Union Army, and a much
smaller and leaner Confederate anny.
In the talk on the Civil War presented at Salisbury a recapitulation of
the Southern Army was given in respect to the number of North Carolina Troops.
Briefly, North Carolina furnished 127,000 Troops, or more than 20% of the total
Confederate Army. As I rocmed those hallowed grounds of Appanattox, I wondered
how many of those men were present here for the concluding scenes and events
of the war at this place.
The first known list of Condederate parolees of the Army of Northern Viginia
surrendering at Appanattox Court House, Virginia, 9 April 1865, was delivered
to General Robert E. Lee, with a duplicate being delivered to Lt. Gen. Ulysses
s. Grant. That list nanes 28,231 officers and men surrendered by General Lee.
Of that m.mber approximately 5, 500 were North Carolinians, or 19.5%, very close
to the original ratio. (see Clark, North Carolina Reg~ents, 1861/65, Vol. V,
p. 574)

(

Other lists have been forthcoming since those days, the most recent and
canplete being published in 1989 as a volume in "The Virginia Civil War Battles
and Leaders Series". Being interested in knowing if an Eller was present
at the surrender, I found none listed in that book, and this fact pranpted
me to write the letter, a copy of which is included here, to the historian
of the Appanattox Court House N.M.P. Believing that his answer would be of
interest to the Eller family members, it also is enclosed.
Of the approximately 150 Ellers in the service of the Confederate States
of America, only three are known by me to have been present at the
Appanattox surrender:
(1). Jesse Franklin(5) Eller, Simeon(4), John(3), Peter(2), George Michael(1).
It was a thrill for me to meet Jesse Franklin's great grandson, Burton Eller
of Arlington, Virginia, at the Salisbury Conference. This soldier's story
would be most interesting, and hopefully will have it for future publication.
(2). James(5) Eller, Charles(4), John(3), John Melcher(2), Jacob(1). This
soldier, I believe, is Peggy Agner Troutman's great grandfather, (see E.F.C.
Vol. III, #3, p. 68) and I would hope to have more on James, and his two brothers,
for another time.
( 3) . Charles Eller. Here I would hope to have help fran the readers in
identifying this Eller. He was fran Virginia, probably the Fredricksburg area.
Am wondering if Lowell Eller, a fellow Virginian, can cane to my aid and furnish
some clues on this man.

(

The response of the readers to the articles on the Civil War, and to the
talk presented at the Salisbury conference has been most heartening. This
makes the time spent in researching and writing well rewarded. Please keep
up the correspondence with suggestions and any information you may have on our
common ancestors.
Byron H. Eller
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October 26, 1989

Chief Historian
Appomattox Court House N.M.P.
P.O. Box 218
Appomattox, VA 24522
Dear Sir,
On a recent visit to the Appomattox Court House N.M.P. headquarters
I was shown the book "Pm:olees at Appanatox, April 9 to 15, 1865",
the Virginia Civil War Battles and Leaders Series, by Willian G. Nine,
and Ronald G. Wilson, 1st edition, 1989, H.E. Howard Inc., Lynchburg,
Virgiania. On a quick glance through the book I find no parolees
listed with the surnane of "Eller". Therefore, I an subnitting three
names for your consideration and investigation, for possible addition
in a new revised edition of that book which I understand is being
considered.
Jesse Franklin Eller, capt., Co. K, 53rd N.C. Regt. Fran his service
record, U. S. National Archives, I notice that his "Name appears as
a signature to a Parole of Prisoners of War ••• done at Appomattox
Court House, Virginia, April 9, 1865", Roll #433. Clark, North
Carolina Regiments, Vol. V, p. 494, has captain Eller on the "Parole
List at Appomattox, copied fran duplicate roll delivered to Gen. Lee
at the surrender".

(

Janes Eller, Pvt., Co. H, 23rd N.C. Regt. Fran his service rcord,
U. S. National Archives, "Name appears on Roll of Prisoners of war ...
surrendered by Gen. Robert E. Lee ... pm:oled at Appomattox Court House
Va., April 9, 1965", Micro copy No. M., 295. Also, in Clark (above
mentioned book), p. 510, lists James Eller in same manner.
Charles Eller, Pvt. , capt. Pollock I s Co. , ( Mayre Is Co. of Fredericsburg
Artillery) . Also on "Roll of Prisoners of War ... Surrendered at
Appomattox Court House", National Archives service record, Micro
copy 324; Roll No. 330 & Roll No. 334.
After reviewing the above information I would appreciate your reply.
Enclosed is a self address envelope for your convenience. Thank You.
Sincerely Yours,

jlJ
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United States Department of the Interior
NATIONAL PARK SERVICE

(
IN IIEPLY 1\EnR TO:

November 3, 1989

APPOMATTOX COURT HOUSE
NATIONAL HISTORICAL PARK
Post Office Box 218
Appomattox, VA 2A522~18

(804) 352-8987

Dr. Byron H. Eller
6507 Jack Hill Drive
Oroville, CA 95966
Dear Dr. Elle:::-:
This is in response to your letter of October 26, 1989, regarding
the omission of three parolees with the surname of "Eller".
First, I wish to thank you for supplying us with the information
on these three parolees. Secondly, I have added their names to our
listing of parolees and wish to assure you that they will be
included in any future printings of the book.
Thank you for visiting the Appomattox Court House National
Historical Park and for taking the time to provide us with the
information on three parolees omitted from our book.
Sincerely yours,

{h .. __

~

Historian
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Dear Fellow Genealogist:

We cordially invite you to become a member of our Society. If any of your
family roots are in Wilkes County, we believe membership in our Society will
provide interesting reso~ce material.
Benefits of membership include:
*Four Bulletins each year (generally 28 or nore pages each)
*Free queries (no lirni t within reason) printed in the Bulletin
*Listing of your family surnames in the Bulletin upon receipt of your Ancestor
Charts.
*Placing your Ancestor Olarts in our files where other researchers can contact
you about mutual interests.
*Placing any family history, pictures, newspaper articles, etc. that you
provide in the surname file maintained in our research room. This assures the
preservation of the material and may generate contacts with others who have
the same ancestors.
The Genealogy Research Roan in the Wilkes Public Library, C Street, North
Wilkesboro, NC is open to the public during regular hours of the library, which at
this time are M::>nday-Thursday 8 AM to 8:30 PM; Friday 8 AM to 5 PM; and Saturday 8
AM to 3 PM. Our Society meets in this room at 7: 30 PM on the third M::>nday of each
nonth. You are welcome to attend any of our meetings.
Membership dues for 1989 are $7. 50, and will increase to $1 0 in 1990.
In
addition to the benefits listed above, you can take pride in the fact that your
membership dues will help to preserve the past for posterity.
Since all Society
activities are performed by volunteers, we are not able to do individualized
research for members. We do not penni t books or other resources to be checked out
or renoved from the Genealogy Research Roan. If your dues are received after sane
Bulletins for the year have been mailed, those back issues will. be included with
the next mailing.
We hope you will join us in our efforts to preserve our past.

(

Sincerely
Joyce D. McNeil
Secretary-Treasurer
Membership Application
Year 1989

Name_____________________________________________________________
Street/Box

-------------------------------------------------------

City____________________________________State_______Zip____________
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PUBLICATIONS OF WILKES GENEALOGICAL SOCIETY, INC.
P. 0. BOX 1629, NORTH WILKESBORO, N.C.
28659

(

W.G.S. has reprinted materials previously sold out. Price includes postage and
handling.
N.C. residents add 5% N.C. Sales Tax.
Stapled, soft cover.
ASHE COUNTY. NC
1800

& 1810 Federal Census (in one booklet)

$8.00

WILKES COUNTY RECORDS
WGS Bulletins (2 for 1967, 4 each subsequent year}
(Specify Year)

$2.00@

CENSUS RECORDS
1787
1800
1810
1860

State Census - fully indexed with map. 28 pages $8.00
$8.00
Federal Census Alphabetically listed, 20 pages
$8.00
Federal Census Indexed, 27 pages
$20.00
Federal Census Indexed, 153 pages

liiLI. BOOKS

Will Book I
Will Book II
Will Book III & IV

(

TAXABLES

(1778-1799)
(1800-1810)
(1811-1848)

Indexed, 74 pages
Indexed, 57 ·pages
Indexed, 42 pages

$15.00
$15.00
$ 8.00

(List h. h .• polls & acreage)
Vol.
Vol.
Vol.
Vol.
Vol.

I
( 1782) (includes map of districts) 20 pages $10.00
$10.00
II ( 1784-1785-1786) 27 pages
III ( 1787-1788-1789-1790) 40 pages
$10.00
$10.00
IV ( 1791-1792-1793-1794) 43 pages
V ( 1795-1796-1797-1799} 47 pages
$10.00

COURT MINUTES (Court of Pleas
Vol. I (1778-1784)
Vol. II (1785-1788)
Vol. III (1789-1793}
Vol. IV ( 1794-1797)

& Quarter Sessions)

Indexed, 52 pages
Indexed, 55 pages
Indexed, 68 pages
Indexed, 60+ pages

$ 8.00
$ 8.00
$ 8.00
$ 8.00

1 ,944 entries, indexed, 126 pages
Indexed, 50 pages
Indexed, 66 pages
Indexed, 75 pages
Indexed, 100 pages
Indexed, 83 pages
Indexed, 88 pages

$15.00
$ 8.00
$ 8.00
$10.00
$10.00
$10.00
$10.00

LAND RECORDS
Land
Deed
Deed
Deed
Deed
Deed
Deed

Entry Book
Book A-1
Book B-1
Book C-1
Book D
Book F-1
Book G-H

QTBEE EUBLICATIQHS
Historical Sketches of Wilkes Co. by John Crouch
$10.00
(Originally published in 1902)
sa pages
Abstract of Reddies River Church Members (1789-1889) 6.00
Levi Absher Ledger
$ 6.00
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July 24, 1989
Dear Wilkes County Researcher:
Good News!
The Wilkes Genealogical Society has
authorized the reprinting of The Heritage Book of Wilkes
County.
Because of the many requests to purchase a copy, the
Society has contracted with Delmar to reprint a limited
number of this book that was origii.1all:,.· published in 1982 and
was sold out shortly thereafter.
indexed
Wilkes
members
family
rich in

For those not familiar with this book, it is fully
and consists of 518 pages which include a history of
County, 1116 family history stories written by family
and researchers, and a pictorial honor section.
The
histories,
which comprise 403 of the 518 pages, are
information for the researchers.

Even if you have already ordered
opportunity to order for children and
gift that will be treasured for years
receive the copies in early fall,
Christmas gift.

before, this is a good
grandchildren a special
to come. We expect to
in time for a memorable

(

Since our contract with Delmar requires prepublishing
monies, we are offering early-bird specials.
They are as
follows:
1.

Orders postmarked before August 31, 1989$40.00 plus tax and postage(if applicable)

2.

Orders postmarked before November 30,
1989-$45.00 plus tax and postage (if
applicable)

3.

Orders postmarked after November 30, 1989$50.00 plus tax and postage ( if
applicable)
0 R D E R

F 0 R M

Heritage Book

$ _ _ _ __

NAME ____________________

Tax (NC 5%)

$ _ _ __

ADDRESS ______________________

Postage
{$2.90, if
applicable)

$ _ _ _ __

CITY_______________________

TOTAL

$

STATE________ ZIP CODE ______
PHONE(
-40-

) ______.DATE_______

(

(

From Georg Eller,
Bannzaunerweg 7, D-6530 Bingen/Rhein
[dated July, 1989; Translator: Louise Eller of Beavercreek,
OHJ

"The EFA ad in the Familienkundlichen Nachrichten Nr.
12/1988 has generated a considerable response and was read
not only in Germany but also in Austria.
I had many
telephone calls up to the last few days,
also written
9ueries,
and
I
received
information
concerning
Eller-research, also many re9uests for trial copies of Eller
Chronicles. I could not comply with the latter,
because I
have not received the re9uested Chronicles yet. I have a
feeling and I
get the impression that there is great
interest in the EFA,
not only in Germany but also in
Austria.
I am receiving letters,
that include recorded
Eller-data, from people that read the EFA ad. I cannot make
use of it at the present time,
however it may be of great
value further on down the road. My file folder is bulging! •
• • Two new members:
1. Eller, Herbert, A 1234 Wien <Vienna)
Anton Freunschlag-Gasse 53-57
Austria
2. Eller, Heiko
<Grandson of Georg Eller>
D 5441 Masburg <Eifel>
In den Peschen 66
W/Germany
"
Heiko was here for a visit recently, and I am very
happy that I could interest him in becoming a member of the
EFA.
I showed him my various Eller-research-data; and this
was the first time he indicated great interest. He was also
very interested in the Eller Chronicles,
and without any
coaching from me he expressed a desire to become a member.
I hope he will be a worthy successor, when I for medical
reasons, will not be able to assist you any longer. He
thinks his English will improve by reading the Chronicles,
and they could be a twofold benefit to him.
"3. Frau Dr. Rose Eller- Grobming <Steiermark>; potential
member.
Dr. Rose is a well known personality in educated
circles, in Germany and Austria. She has been engaged
intensively in Austrian Eller-Genealogy for decades •
. • Dr. Rose Eller is a retired high school teacher and
has many different interests. She established a literary
foundation and within the next few days at a ceremony in
Grobming a literary prize will be given to a recipient
from Hamburg • • • She wrote to me and said that after the
award ceremony she will gladly be active on hehalf of all
Ellers worldwide."

(

[Eds. We look forward eagerly for more about Dr. Rose Eller
and hope she will soon join the EFA and share Austrian Eller
information with us.
-41-

3-GENERATIONS OF GERMAN ELLRS: GEORG ELLER, HIS SON, AND
GRANDSON, HEIKO--

++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++

From: Fam. Otto Brewi, Hubelstr. 3, D-6791 Queidersbach, W.
Germany [Translator: Louise Eller of Beavercreek, OHJ

(

In response to your ad in the Family Research Journal Pfalz,
I would like to pass on the following information:
Queidersbach is situated 15 Km west of Kaiserslautern. All
villges mentioned are located on the "Sickinger Hohe",
between Kaiserslautern and Zweibrucken.
I regret to say that the Eller family name is extinct in our
area.
Theobald Eller emigrated to the USA in 1947. Because
we are also doing family research we are familiar with the
name "Eller". We hope the following information will help
you make some progress:
1. HEINRICH ELLER, weaver, swineherd, in Queidersbach
died in Queidersbach 21.3.1846, at age 46. Born in
Oberhausen/Wallhalben, son of Heinrich Eller, swineherd,
died in Gerhardsbrunn, and Anna Maria Hemmer, died in
Oberhausen. Married Anna Elisabeth Bandner, died in
Queidersbach 8.2.1838, 57 years old, dau. of Johann
Bandner and Maria Anna Huther of Massweiler.
2. THEOBALD ELLER, born 1815 in Massweiler, mason in
Queidersbach, married 9.5.1840 to Margarete Mangold, born
in Weselberg, 1814, dau. of Johann Mangold and Margarete
Daur, Wesselberg. Children in Queidersbach: Anna Maria,
-42-

(

born 1.4.1841. Family emigrated to the USA in 1847.

(

3. JOHANN ELLER, <brother of Heinrich Eller>
Died in Queidersbach on 4.9.1837, at age 50, was born in
Oberhausen. Married Maria Anna Doerr, died in Mannheim.
Children:
Johann <see 4 below>
Barbara, died 29.3.1832 at age 5
Johann, died 4.4.1832 at age 4
Jakob <see 5 below>
Katharina, born around 1810 in Winterbach, married to
Georg Jakob Frey of Obernheim-Kirchenarnbach
4. JOHANN ELLER, day laborer in Bann, born in
Neumuhle/Kirchenarbach, married in Bannon 26.5.1830 to
Susanne Bockshorn, died 21.4.1856, age 46, daughter of
Nikolaus Bockshorn and Ann Maria Kern, Bann.
5. JAKOB ELLER, day laborer in Queidersbach, died 21.6.1863;
married 15.10.1843 to Anna Maria Ritterbock, died
27.4.1878 at age 61, was daughter of Adam Ritterboch and
Anna Maria Ba9ue, of Queidersbach.

(

Children:
Jakob, died 1844/47; Christian, died 21.6.1863;
Katherina, died 1849/52; Elisabeth, died 1851;
Elisabeth, died 1852/1856; Peter, died 1846; Daniel,
died 1857/74; Johann, died 1859/69
6.JOHANN HEINRICH ELLER, Schmitshausen, died in Massweiler,
son of Vendelin Eller and Magdalena Wolfensberger. Married
17.2.1776 in Schmitshausen after proclamation in
Massweiler and Wiesbach to Anna Maria Hemmer, daughter of
Johannes Hemmer and Eva Marg. Schwartz of Schmitshausen.
[Eds. Some of the above information was already in hand,
supplied by Louise Eller from Catholic Church books of
Kaiserslautern/Palatinate. Any information from USA
researchers on these Ellers, especially the family of
immigrant THEOBOLD ELLER, will be appreciated.]
++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++

From: Lynn Eller, 42 28th St. N.W., Atlanta, GA 30309
9 August 1989

(

Congratulations are certainly in order for the success of
the First Eller Conference. It was truly a very special time
for all of us attending. I know of no one who came away
other than exhilerated. My sister, Dorothy, called several
days ago and said, "do you continue to have the Salisbury
Glow"? Yes, I definitely do ! The opportunity to meet you
and your family as well as Charlotte, Byron and many others
was, I suppose, the highlight. We all felt such warmth,
concern and ease as we got to know each other. A special
treat to Dorothy, Bethel and me was meeting our second
cousins with whom we have been in correspondence <Round
-43-

Robin) for a number of years. Those cousins were Eloise
Sperati and Myerll Baldwin.
The occasion also afforded the opportunity to visit our
roots in Wilkes County. Dorothy, Bethel and I drove to
Wilkesboro Sunday afternoon and took along Byron Eller. Ted
Eller joined us at Miller's Creek that afternoon as did
Loveta Schweers and her mother from Ashe County. We all made
the visit to the New Hope Baptist Church at the foot of
Monument Mountain to pay respects to our mutual Gr. Gr.
Gandfather, Simeon Eller <4>. He and his wife, Fannie McNeil
Eller, are buried there.
Also we saw the grave of our GGG
Grandmother Susannah Kern Eller whose husband was John Eller
(3). John was reportedly buried on the grounds of the John
Cleveland Eller house down the road <GME book). That house
which was standing there two years ago is now an historic
relic which was moved to the town square in Wilkesboro. We
all visited this on Monday.
Myrell Baldwin joined us in Wilkesboro early Monday morning
and we all made another visit to "Parson's Holler" as it is
called there. We again took photos and enjoyed this second
visit even more than Sunday. Byron was absolutely amazed to
find the grave of David Eller, a Civil War casualty who
e:<pired in Richmond. His body was returned to New Hope. I
wish you could have seen the surprise and elation on Byron's
face. NOW, yet another discovery comes out of this visit to
New Hope. Myrrel writes that has some information regarding
John <3> that indicates that his body was removed from the
Cleveland property and buried next to his wife , Susannah,
but a monument was never erected.

(

(

Continuing our N.C. trek, and saying goodbyes again,
Dorothy, Bethel Byron and I drove to Greensboro. There we
found the Eller Memorial Church which was named for our
mutual Great Uncle William <6>, the youngest of Harvey <5>
and Carolyn Vannoy Eller. William returned to N.C. as a
young man and became a Baptist minister. This information is
contained in the GME book by Hook.
This extension of our time in N.C. after the Conference made
the occasion of Salisbury even more meaningful. Letters from
Byron, Myerrel, Charlotte and others have been so rewarding
in this short span of two weeks since we were together. Then
telephone calls from Kansas and Arkansas have been further
sharing of our elation with the Conference.
[Eds. the above letter from Lynn Eller serves as a good
example of the many other letters and calls received about
the First Eller Conference. The joy and elation described by
Lynn and others seems to have been felt by all who were in
attendance. This made all the planning and hardwork well
worth the effort. We predict the 2nd Eller Family
Conference, now being planned by EFA Pres. Bill Eller and
others in the Denver area, will be even more successful.]
-44-
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D-5000 KMln 41, Jan 14, 199o
Gyrhofstr. 15
Dea.r Gerald !

(

(

Fi.rRt of all, let me send you my r1ost cordial wishes for you, Juonita
qnd all your family for this New Year, 199o. At the same time I should
li~e to thPnk you very heartily for your kind letters of Aug 10 (to
C8lifornia where I received it after m;y 3 weeks' round trip thrn the
sou thwe:stern Stutes) , of Sept 13, and of Dec 15, and for the Nov erno,er
lt;sue ot the ~iler ChroniCles a~> well. I particularl;)' like the nu~er
ons photographs you kindly sent me which always will' reTTJinn me of soTTJe
of the happiest days I ever passed in recent years, and lookin€ at them,
I really envisuee joining the 1991 g11er meeting, too. Perhaps President
Bill ·nill have told yon that we met at Denver, a station of my round
trip, and the day thereafter we passed thru Estes Park, the probable
site of the next meeting, a really lovely place, close to the Rocky
Mountains Na tl Park. Anyv-1ay, I hope we shall be able to diPcusP all
questions jn this context when we shall meet in Germ[lny in September.
Secondly I should like to apoll)gize for my long silence. When I returned from my wonderful American voyage in the beginning of Sevtemher, I had only 3 days to prepare a lecture on the anatomy of the
s]Jathes of Araceae which I vvas going to give at a symposium at• Vir:nna
(Austria) the week thereafter. During the following 2 or 3 weeks I was
Rt~adily occupied by the identification of the plants collected and
the slides taken in America for my plant geopraphy and ecoloe;:v classes,
and I h~d not yet finished, when the winter term began. For the first
time nfter 1'1;{ bRd disease of January 1988 I had also to give a "great"
practical course in plant anatomy: 40 hours o:f teaching every week,
untj 1 the begirmine: of December, and .in the evenings and at the weekendP I ~a~ alwnys so tired that I was absolutely unable to wrjte letters. Scarcely had I ended that course, when I gotH bronchiM.tis with
fever that kept me in the bed almost until Christf"l.as •. And between all
this, I had i:l.lways to care for my mother at Mainz (about 1 ?0 miles
from here) who will get 91 years old in March. I Rlso visited her at
Christmas and during the first days of this year. Her health is still
rel.:ttively good~ but her heart is gettine weaker, and her me:nory dedreases. You cert[~ inly remember her from some of my slides.
Meanwhile I have looked, then and when, into the lone; JJatter D,·iys
Saints' Eller lists. Their chief value consists in showing up places
where soPle 311Prs lived in earlier times. These lists are somewhat
hnzardous (?) as they are based upon the evaluation of much more Rom:Jn
CDtholic clmrch rec;i.sters than Protestant ones. Therefore, there are
just a few Ellers from lllieinhessen, none of Danzig, but extraordinarily
man;~~rom ~aden, etc:, and ~ .. learned t~at in ear~ier centur~es. there
'Nere many ln the reglon of Koln, even ln the parlsh of St. Kunlbert
at K~ln. It is a pity, that at marriages the parents of both partners
are not mentioned, neither the age at the time of death. So it is
pr~lCticall.v imtossible to reconstruct genealogical trees with some
certainty.
I have not forp.:ot ten your des ire of paper prints of somP. of 11 l11Y" Ell err·
for the Eller Chronicles, and here I am sending you at leant some.
These.peopl0 nre m.v preat ~randfather Lurlwig Eller (1~23-1Bq?), hio
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wife {Augu::::te, geb: HP.icha.rd-,-1831-19o9), his mother .. (Katharine.--Eiier,reh. Sizius, 1793-1878), And hiR grandparents, Johann Simon ~11er .
(1746-1b2o) And Clar8 Eller, geh. Reis (1751-1814) who all f1gure 1n
the Wonsheim-dlzey ~llRr lists which I already gave you. (I am still
doinE,: continuous research in order to completP. these lir·ts; therefore
they should not yet ~ publiHhed in iMthe Chronicles.)
'Nith all my good vvish'"'t and cordial greetings,
·
~ r:f:Ktt:X'XX ' gra t efuJ.ly yours,

.. s

f.·

/f/1
'-M.J1)1A/J

1. We also are very much impressed by all the changes which
happen in eastern Europe every day and which nobody could have
imagined still 4 months ago. How many favorable circumstances
carne togeth~r: the relative liberalism of Gorbatchov; the
regular prayers for peace in some Lutheran churches of Leipzig, each followed by a demonstration getting stronger every
week; the opening of the : Iron Curtain by the Hungarians
and the ten thousands or hundred thousa£dS of eastern Germans who used this gap in order to fleef Of course, 45 years
of splitting Germany were enough, and let us hope that a soon
re-unification of the two parts of Germany will be joined by
that of the two halves of Europe (and the world!) in the near
future.

2. If you want me to do so, I shall also send you paper ~rints
of Eller houses, churches of Eller living places, etc.,Jwhich
I had stliDwn in my presentation at Salisbury, for publication
in the Eller Chronicles, Until now I have not yet any paper,
prints made from the photographs which I have "shot" in the
US last summer, for I simply had·not yet the time to select
the most appropriate. But as soon as this will have happened
I shall send you some. Some of them are very nice, indeed, e.g.
the Rev. Dr, John Eller before and after his Sunday Service ••
or our visit to the Smokies - and many others.

(

D

3. Would you be so kind as to send
envelope? I should also be glad if
those stamps (mainly us, also "low
cancellations")which you otherwise
basket.
-\-

me back the stamps of this
you would send me ais~
values" and those with "prewould throw into the paper

C"'-.

+ Also -f.];'orn- the way

back from Vienna to Cologne, I shared the
railway compartment with a young eastern German lady who had
fled via Hungaria,
- J

~

(
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ORDER BLANK
Submit orders by June 1, 1990
for reprint of
James W. Hook's 1957 book
GEORGEN.UCHAELELLER
I wish to receive
copies of the above reprint
2.~ ..o d•ou•c-t1 enclose $=oo for each book which includes postage and mailing.
Total enclosed,--------------~------Make checks payable to the ELLER FAMILY ASSOCIATION and send checks
and orders to:
A. William Eller, pres.
Eller Family Association
370 Upham St.
Lakewood, Colorado 80226-1625
Name__________ ____ __ _ __ __________
Address_ _ _ __ _ __ __ _ _ _ _ _ _ __ __ _ __

Include names and addresses, on a separate sheet, of those to whom you wish
us to mail copies of the book.
(Suggest xeroxing this order blank and mailing to relatives and other people
that may be interested.)

SEE BOTE AT BTOOK OF P. 2

