Steve, 1 have waited too long to get this done but 1 knew it
would take a lot of time but 1 am to start somewhere...

thk legacy of my dad, as 1 knew him
Elbert Marshall Dean,, born-Oct. 20, 1690. wills Point, Tx.
died Aug. 27th. 1965 in Abilene, Ix.

1, Yaureen Lean) Jaynes am puting on paper some things that 1 remember about my
dad, there are many that 1 dont recall enough to put on paper...
1ewen ramember sitting on his lap as a child but there were always more little
ones that wanted there that 1 had to give up my dad‘'s attention to them, one of my
first lessons learned in life that began for me back on “ec. Lth. 1918,,1 was
born in Siloam Springs, Ark. but we moved back to Temas when 1 was a few months
old, 1 remmmber taking our boys, (Bary and butch; back to Siloam Springs back in
about 1950 just so 1 too could see where 1 was born,,nothing spectatular but enjoy-
able,,my first memories as a child was just that childhood (come & go things)
1 remember dad's letting me ride a horse with him, we never had a saddle, but 1
didnt know at that age they even made saddles, wouldnt work for us anyway because 1
rode behind dad, holding on to his bib-overalls from behind him,,,for dear life...
1 remember one day he had gone to town in a wagon, flat bed, but as he drove into
the yard 1 ran to get on the wagon, 1 fell and dad ran over me with a back wheel,
breaking my collar-bone but otnerwise nothing serious, ANOTHER LESSON LEARNED,,,
we moved every few years it seemed to another place and new things to discover,,
we never owned a farm but rented from others, dad worked very hard to make rent to
pay the landowner each iFall after crops were gathered. There was never money to
travel to see other fanily members so all we knew about them was what dad told us,,
he had 2 brothers and two sisters, all resided in Dallas all those pears. As time
went on my two older sisters lMargaret and Mildbed were in school,as my birthday was
in December 1 missed a whole first year(birthday had to be by Sept lst. for schocl)
so 1 began going everywhere my dad went, 1 would go tag along at age 6 as HE pick-
ed cotton, he didnt expect me to pick so } played with bugs, worms etc.--another
great lesson from him came during those times, that fall Mildred and 1 had had some
what of a fight,,and 1 began to cry about it there in vhe field by dads side, he
asked wh y 1 was crying, 1 said Mildred and 1 had a fight and 1 was so sorry about
it, he said, "forgive her"'"l rmemmoer asking him what forgiveness meant, he said,
Punk, ite like this,,"l heard Margaret reading the story to you little ones last
night about The'Little Irain That Couddy he explaines that as the little train was
stryrggling to UP the hill with a hcavy load it veBgan to puff and say, "1 LHINK 1
can, 1 1HINK 1 can and pulled harder aud haruer, it happened over and over and fin-
ually as the little train reached the top of the hill, it began to say ¥ 1 thought
1 could, L THOUGHT 1 could,,, aud then as it plummetcd to down-hill fastness it
pegan vo sing, "1THOUGHT I COULD, I THOUGHY I COULD, over again and again in happi-
ness vccause it did, #when you forgive her you say, L think 1 can again and again,
vhen you will see that you "¥ HOuGHY 1CU GOULD" and in happiness you can now say
"] KNEW L COULD, L KNEW I COULD and all is well AND It wAS for me,j,another lesson
learned.....as tiwe went on aaa got (as we all did) older and more tircd it seemed
to me anyway,maiiy .ights he would go somewhere vo siv up all night with some sick
families memoer who were tired, as some camc Lo sit with us to exchange love of
friends and neighbirs as nceds arose, when the phone would :ing at avout bedtime,
we came to kiow it was a neighbor who needed help auv nighv, otherwise the phonc was
never Ior just conversations iy was for NKEDS of others,,, at about 14 1 had caught
Mildred in classes at school, (she was always lazy in so many ways) dad would scold
her again aud again vecause of her laziness (bul shc sat for hours and played the o
old Piano by ear uvhe songs we loved so much so 1 &iant mind doing her work so shc
could play and we could enjoy as we worked,,and as we were ALwAYS in church (and dag
was the song lcadcr, so we learned all the old somgs by heart)
1 have said that 1 did believe that dad pegan the idea of a school bus because
each day that it was muady after a rain and as we had not even gravel roads let aloné
pavement, ;,dad would hoock up the ola horses, hook to a wagon (flat bed) and drive



along ?.nu pick up all the kids in route to school, we'd sit on the edge of the wagon, our feet
awinging off and watch the old wheels slush through the mud all the 2 miles to school, we had
a big wagon load of kids by the vime we got to school, but safe and sound...

1 must wack up and tell of an incident that happened whei 1 was about 5-6, my grandkids hawe
given me a vook to £ill out for their little ones as of things thal happened in my early
childhood, one stanus out when the question was asked "when did you first know there was a
God,,,1 hed al®Bays heara it in Stmday School about God but not so vivid as this, when one
Sunday evening late we were in our way to church in and after a heavy rain, roads were slipp-
ery and So we were going very slow when all of a sudden uad slamed on thc¢ breaks and at dusk
we turned from the back seat to see what was happen.ig, 1 can still see the muddy water runn-
ings down the creek but the urifige was washed out and gone,,,we ALMOST drove owv ineo it,,
(lights ou the old Model-¥ werc not much pigger than a flashlight so dad couldni sce before
he got to the water),l still wonder how he was able to back up for so loug in deep-deep mud
withe# staying in the road but he did,,,,sas werc backing up my mother was looking back al
all of us girls in that wack seat to see if we were all o.k,,,thcn 1 hoard her say,,,"THANK
YOU GOD",,then 1 knew definitely why we worshipped Uod every Sabbath, uui we vhen---as now--
many times MUSI sce it before we can believe it,,,what a lesson and 1 thank Him of'ten for
the oveautiful memorie 1 havc of that incident...YET ALOIHLn LESSUN.

Then when 1 was aboutls-16 mother lost her health and had .o have saue help all day, so
one night dad asked me what 1 thought of staying out of ashool for a while to help her but
since 1 had caugnt Mildred in her Gradec at school he didn¢ think it fair to vake mMildred out
let me go on Lo school and even be ahead of her,,L rcmember telling or saying to him,,just
take us both cut”’ he did just that, Margaret was going to Merkel High then and was a senior
so she continucd in school, in the meantime we kius had begun to go to church without mom
and dad and wWe et outv future husbanus, vohn and J.E at church,,afior dabting off and on for
2 yrs. or so, both the boys said,,w: might as well gel mars.ed, no more school again as of
September 1st of thc sccond year OUT of school,,s;so we planned a Deceniber wedding, mom ana
dad didnt know about it for awhile,,we Besitated to mention it as dad was sick as woli oy
ohenwith u.ccratea stomach, theére was no laughter in his life wicvh so many problems but as
we had vo let it be known we@ announced it,,jimargacet had married 1lf yrs. before thab,,
s0 on December 2hth 1939, .o decided to drive Lc S.eetwater, Tx. - bc married by the pastor
of the Swectwater Saptist Church, we got rcady and as we staried to leave we looked for dad
after a while we found him hiding from us out behind the Chicken hous., he couldnt sta.d To
see us go,jneedless to say it did ruin my happy attitide about marriage,,,by then Margaret
had her first baby,,Elbert Earl Foster, we all managed to farm and get by as we had for all
of our lives, then four years later Mildreds « Johns first was born, Carolyn, 8 %ls later
on October 18th., @ary was born,,we had a double wedding then almost double births for ter

-l years we just se(;md ouGR gge?thing at the same time...> years later 1 just got home
from the hospital ¢h& mid when Mildred walked into my front door, and announced she
was expecting another and sure enough 9 months later Raymond was born,,we lived only a quarter
mile apart at that time so help was close and almost immediate,,so Steve and Kathy, you can
see why we were always so very close,,but back to the memories of my dad and your grandad.
That year (19LkL) daddioé'f our mother AND hid dad as well within a few months, they had moved
to paird, Texas so he was aloue and 1 am sure so very lonely, my mother died at the age of
53, her mother and dad both were still 1iving, your dad and Rena , my baby sis were all that
seemed to be on my mind, Rena. soon moved to Merkel to live with Pauline and it was even worse
for your dad as well as my dad, sad times and then was when 1 learned that child and parent
many times in life must exchange roles, now it was time for we younger ones tostep forward
and help care for the parents,,my heart went out to your dad for he was trying _to attend sch-
ool and it wasnt a happy time for any of us, Margaret had moved to Wynemucca, Nev., so we
all began to see the sometimes end-of-life sad days because of circumstances and over very
little we could do anything about,,guess 1 will stop here for now, we were so happy bto 1eax_'n
that my brother Dunie had married your mother Jan, what rejoicing 1 felt igside 3 iar; tc;l;cilsils
still st for me, afterSl more years sadnesses and happinesses have come and,go, u s
still a BIG part of my 11:6“%{}‘1%&:10»: 1 see how God took care of your dad®28 1921%2%?1 you and
thitctnore GREAT unephews ANB& families have come and therein lies another 2 generations of
both sadness and happiness for which we are ALL, grateful, 1 feel God has been it all and
we are ALL stonger for all of life's ups anu downs, adversity mskes us stronger, God teaches
thatand as for me it is so very true,,l thank Him for all 1 am, have or ever will is because
of His Grace, Glory and Love,,one day there will be “A GREAT REUNION IN HEAVEN" \

HOW B THANK GOD FOR THAT = Aunt Maureen



Steve, 1 just couldnt fail to put these last things not
realizing 1 had forgotten so many orher good things,,one
was that our dad always saw that we had a yard full of
playing equipment,,one side of the house we had a Crou-
quet court, on the other was the basepnall area,,each Sun~-
day peme, we always had a yard full of kids from the Church
to come play in the symmer months, during the slow tiies and
"not-so-geeg weather we helped the little ones ride horses,
we had an old great-tempered sorrell horse, we called“Shorty{’
we also had in the feed lot an old feed-trough for the horses
that had broken down and one end was on the ground, so we
taught the little ones to crawl in on the low end and run to
the high end and there they could Bet on old Shorty all by
themselves, as time went on we all learned and after lesgding
old Shorty in a certain short walk and then back to the feed-
trough he would walk up and let them off, others would get
on and after a while he would do that for hours each Sunday
pe.m. with none of us older ones there to see to them,,he was
an amazing horse,,he didnt even have a bridle, a rope or
anythingg he just did it for the kids until we came to reli-
eve him and that was after we older ones had played ball or
crouquet for as long as we had time, before church at sunset.
this all happened when 1 wasbetween twelve, thirteen and on,
since 1 was eleven years older then your dad he cant at all
memember those days cecause he was only two,three and up,

yes, in a ball game on occasion we would break out a glass
window or tear a sereen door,,,

"oh yes, when old Shorty knew he had two, three or four kids
he was ready vo make the "walk" that took avout 30 min. or so,.
1 get envious when % think of those times so l€ng ago and tod-
ays youngsters never knew that type of joy and contentment.

Steve, 1 hadnt thought of those times in so long, when 1 firs
began to think of it 1 said to myself,,,"this is just gonna
open up a whole can &f no a whole sARRELL of yes, worms..oh
well, back then we thought time Tlew--now 1 wonder where it
all went...there remains times when we younger ones learned tc
drive the car...Margaret was our teacher,,another can of 22777

In the winter months dad taught us to play the game of

"Forty-twd on the kitchen table so we could shuffle them
well on the old oil-cloth table cover, of course ever-so-
often we would have to stop and feed wood logs into the
0ld heater so we could stay warm,,we had already harvested
our Pop-corn crop so we would then take time to pop corn for
us all to enjoy along with OR to take the place of supper
as few were hungry after pop-corn,,oh yes the Forty-two was
played with Dominoes,,guess you knew what they were...
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1 married and the Jaynes kids played Cards, when 1 came home
to teach the liille ones still at home to play carus our mom
would cry, we asked why a.d she said Lards were Gambling, my
1 thought how nieve 1 had been, ys0 dad at that time brought
out his rrench Harp and began to play and THRN began to teacn
us to do the "Charleston" a dancc we had Just heard of, (never
Sceén, yes, our mother did a LOI of erying then but we cujoyed
it even tho' we mever went to a dance OR aven a pbirvhday party
because dad feared some kids would bring in alcohol..,jears
later when he told us (to fit an occasion) he unucrsvood all
the possibilities of urouble because Mi. was A KIu ONCE" only
then d.ld we kiow that he had been therc and aone thauv but he
wanted to be sure we didnt,,ch the innocense of asehild. ...,
but as parents we did sort-of the same things for thc same
reasons, hmmm., ..

when we worked we aorked hard, when we played we played hard,
yes, youngsters DO learn what they live//////fhen « WOW...
-‘We had a lot of heartache also, as Rena Mae had Zhcumatic
Fever twice in her high school days and lefv her wich a very
weak neart, tho! she got married, had vaby Gaii pbut died, 1
think at the age of 32, left Gail so very young & so sad,
for us all, :

1 am ha¥ing a picture copied to show the ages of each of us
during the Christmas that Mildred and 1 married,,,as dad got
older he became so seemingly tired and worn out and with an
ulcerated stomach it wasnt easy to keep up the long hard days
of field work that was required of a "rentert so he could pay,

1 remember your dad climbilg up on t e ba e f our mothers
chair as she sat at the sewing machine,,éo ng oub quilts for
both Milflred and 1 for our wedding gifts,,we or 1 dont ever
remember having a blanket,,as we quilted all around the quilt
hanging from ropes from the ceiling,,Dunie would get under
the quilt and we'd stick a needle through the quilt, he would
take it make a stitch and then stick it back through to us at
the top,,made for some memorable stitches for many years 1
would look at those made by Dunie, when he was six yrs. old,
1 chersshed them until they were really worn-out MANY yrs.
later,,needless to say those stitches were s s Some short-some
long and some crossed, we didnt mind at all, He was doing it.,
yes, it takes a lifetime NOT long to pass but the memories alc
along the way makes it, leavesus with those memories That are
NEVER-forgotten, ,thanks Dunie for a lot of them,,,and thanks
for saying to me as you left my house the last time you andJj
were herg,"just remember, Sis the BEST is yet to comd lgreat



pMemories of my dad's family members

Uncle Floyd;;

In 1942 most of our family members gathered at Jeather-
ford, Texas for a family reunion,,Gary was 33 yrs. of age
but he really liked uncle Floyd, Floyd loved to tease, he
kept unbuttoning Gary straps to hid summer sumsuit that
buttoned in the back at the waist, Uncle Floyd unbuttonec
Garys pants, Gary didnt know and as he ran on to play
his panps dropped down, was he shockedZ--and we all lau-
ghed and it happened all over again and again diaring

the day,,just made Uncle Floyd's DAY..he had no children

Uncle Bertis;;

Berbtis came out to visit his brother,,(my dad) he had
no children either,,he did have a beautiful white long-
haired dog he had brought along, my dad smoked a pipe,
2s Berbis and dad weat outside for a walk, then returned
dad's pipe was gone, one of the smaller children had
let the dog outside and noticed she had sometihing in her
mouth and on checking outside we ALL watched as the dog
(Named Bertie) was working very hard BURYING DAD'S pipe,

Aunt Lillies

she married once but divorced, never re-married, she
would come out and go with we g¢rls (all who loved to
fish) we went to a tank and fished for CRAWDADS, we'd
have a gallon, come to the house, cleam them and eat fem

Aunt Madge; was a sophisticated lady,,she didnt mind
we young girls going through herluggage and being fas~
cinated at her DALLAS, Tx. wardrobe,,a BIG-City girl
but loved us so much and allowed us much..

dad was the only one of the FIVE who had children
and he nine..in 211, one death at age 1 yr. from
Polmo, back in 1912 Or 1913, ,not sure whieh,..

we never got to see them very much, no one traveled
during those hard-times years So long 280 ..
(hope this helps, Steve)

thanks so very much for being who you are to MEesee

one day we will have a GRAND reunion in Heaven,,,

and all so soon, too... tell you family,,my love
aunt Rene



