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Writing Family History—

Turning Research into  
Sharable Stories! 

By  

Lynn Palermo 

From the Editor 

B y the time you read this, 
we will be past the fun 

night of horror, Halloween, and 
looking forward to a more heart-
warming experience. Thanksgiving 
brings thoughts of happy family 
gatherings, celebratory feasts, and 
football games. The thought of 
watching the Cowboys-Giants 
game with a full stomach and gath-
ered family, brings on the warm 
feeling of good days ahead. 

Just as enjoyable for genealo-
gists are two general meeting pro-
grams. I covered these two program 
presentations in the September 
newsletter, but these are exciting 
events and worth repeating. By the 
time this newsletter is published, 
we will have attended the October 
meeting in person at the Radack 
Community Center, or via Zoom, 
and absorbed Lisa Lisson’s presen-
tation, “ArchiveGrid – How to 
Search Record Collections from 
Home!” I hope you have put that 

(Continued on page 2) 

President’s Note 

O ctober was a great 
month for genealogy; 

it was Family History Month. A 
month to celebrate, embrace, and 
expand our family histories. 
Hopefully, some of us poked 
holes in our brick walls; found 
new DNA cousins or discovered 
records that provided new infor-
mation on our families. I encour-
age everyone to read Roberta Es-
tes’ latest blog post and review 
her methodology: https://dna-

explained.com/2022/10/16/tracking-john-dobkins-

or-dobbins-to-maryland-52-ancestors-378/. I 
found it very interesting and plan 
to use it to find out more about 
my Shenandoah County ances-
tors. 

The WHAGS’ October program 

was very interesting and opened 
the door to another useful re-
source to locate information 

about our ancestors and families. 
Lisa Lisson presented on Ar-
chiveGrid, https://researchworks.oclc.org/

archivegrid/. This was our first foray 
into recording a presentation. If 

(Continued on page 2) 

Wishing all of our WHAGS 

members and their  

families a Happy  

Thanksgiving.  

https://dna-explained.com/2022/10/16/tracking-john-dobkins-or-dobbins-to-maryland-52-ancestors-378/
https://dna-explained.com/2022/10/16/tracking-john-dobkins-or-dobbins-to-maryland-52-ancestors-378/
https://dna-explained.com/2022/10/16/tracking-john-dobkins-or-dobbins-to-maryland-52-ancestors-378/
https://researchworks.oclc.org/archivegrid/
https://researchworks.oclc.org/archivegrid/
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Our Committees at Work 

WHAGS Adopts New Logo 
 

Over the coming weeks 

you’ll start to see WHAGS’ new-

ly adopted logo begin to appear 

on our various communications 

platforms, including Face-

book, WHAGS.org website, 

emails, this newsletter, and 

more.  The Board approved a 

logo design in September, and 

we’ll soon have a finalized ver-

sion from the designer to roll out 

in our various publications.  We 

think you’ll like it, and keep in 

mind, the logo doesn’t define us, 

but it does become a quickly rec-

ognizable symbol that identifies 

us, both to ourselves, and to oth-

ers.  Stay tuned! 

knowledge to work and moved to 
the next level of your genealogy 
research. I enjoy researching at 
physical locations, libraries, ar-
chives, and cemeteries, but 
online research is a great alterna-
tive to the expense and stress of 
travel. Why not sometimes relax 
in your PJ’s and research from 
home? 

November brings another 

great topic. Do you ever wonder 

what to do with all the research 

you have done? If you are like 

me, documents, photographs, and 

notes fill boxes and computer 

space, sometimes never to be 

found again. Most likely, our de-

scendants will not be interested 

in all those dusty files but would 

love a well written history about 

their ancestors. Bring in the Fam-

ily History Writer! The Program 

Committee has asked Lynn Pa-

lermo, a well-known Canadian 

Genealogist and writer to present 

one of her favorite lectures, 

“Writing Family History…

Turning Research into Sharable 

Stories.” She will present the lec-

ture via Zoom to our audience. 

You don’t want to miss it! 

 I hope you enjoy this edi-
tion of the WHAGS Journal. But 
don’t stop here. There are several 
additional tools that our society 
uses to keep members informed. 
Our website at 
www.WHAGS.org is full of in-
formation, including event an-
nouncements, member stories, 
leadership biographies, and  
much more. Stop by 

(Continued from page 1) 

From the Editor 

(Continued on page 3) 

October Membership Team 
Update  

Did everyone enjoy our Sep-
tember program meeting about 
DNA? Do you want to learn 
more?  We have a DNA Special 
Interest Group that meets via 
Zoom on the second Saturday of 
the month.  This is just one of the 
benefits of membership that we 
offer. 

Come early during our Meet 
and Greet time before our pro-
gram.  Have a snack and visit 
with us.  We want to get to know 
you and what you are interested 
in learning. 

If you can’t come in person, 
don’t forget that we also have a 

Zoom setup.  This allows those 
that can’t come to join in, too.   

Since Sept 1st, we have had 
one new and eight renewal mem-
berships. That’s 50 total so far!  
We are a small Society in size, 
but not in heart. 

As a reminder – member-
ships that have not been re-
newed, expire 10/31.  Please 
consider renewing if you have 
not already done so.  If you are 
not sure if your membership is 
still active, please email mem-
bership@whags.email. 

We are looking forward to see-

ing everyone at our next pro-

gram meeting, Saturday, No-

vember 19th. 

Liz Philip 

 

More Committee Reports, 
Page 9 

you missed the program, keep an 
eye on the WHAGS’ E-Blast for a 
link. November’s program also 

promises to be very informative. 
Writing family histories has been 
a top area of interest for many of 

our members. Lynn Palermo will 
present Writing Family History . . 
. Turning Research into Sharea-

ble Stories.  

WHAGS is a volunteer or-
ganization. We are all members 
because we have a common in-
terest in learning more about our 
families. To help us accomplish 
this, we need to be organized and 
make plans. If you attend the 
monthly program meetings, virtu-
ally or in person, you see this 

(Continued from page 1) 

Presidents Note 

(Continued on page 6) 

http://whags.org/
http://www.WHAGS.org
mailto:membership@whags.email
mailto:membership@whags.email
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recently submitted an autobiog-

raphy of his grandfather, Joe 

Carrington, Sr.  

In 1982, the year before his 
death, Joe, Sr. wrote his life sto-
ry, and what an interesting life. 
The story is rather long, so Joe 
(Joe Carrington III) and I decid-
ed to publish the biography in a 
series, beginning with the No-
vember newsletter. 

The work is unedited, writ-
ten in Joe’s grandfather’s own 
colorful words. It begins with 
his birth in 1895 in Caldwell, 
Texas, a small community a few 
miles southwest of College Sta-
tion. He goes on to describe the 
day-to-day life of his family, and 
life in general, in early 20th cen-
tury Central Texas. The story is 
not so much about genealogy 
research but about the life of one 
individual who struggled, failed, 
succeeded, wept, and laughed. A 
story of how life was then, and 
about how much one man ac-
complished. 

So, I hope you enjoy this 
first chapter of the life of Joe 
Carrington, Sr. 

WHAGS.org regularly. Another 
method of WHAGS’ communica-
tions is the new Tuesday 
email, WHAGS e-News. Watch 
for it on most Tuesdays, and al-
ways the Tuesday before any 
club event.  You’ll find up-to-the 
minute news and information in-
cluded, such as Zoom links, late-
breaking announcements, and 
reminders of all upcoming activi-
ties. 

Finally, I remind you that 
this newsletter is only as good as 
the content we provide. The pri-
mary goal is to make readers 
aware of the experiences and sto-
ries of members of the West Hou-
ston Area Genealogical Society. 
Reading the stories of others 
makes me think about my own 
experiences and motivates me to 
delve deeper into my own back-
ground. So, think about your trip 
to some exotic research locale, or 
just to the Clayton Library, write 
it up and share it with others here 
in the newsletter. You can submit 
articles or ask questions by 
emailing me at newslet-
ter@whags.email. 
 

Ron Ware 

(Continued from page 2) 

From the Editor 

Introducing  

Joe Carrington Sr 
Member Joe Carrington has been 

a prolific contributor to the news-

letter, providing numerous human

-interest stories for publication in 

the WHAGS Journal and its pre-

decessor. He lives a distance from 

the Katy area, making regular par-

ticipation difficult. However, his 

stories are his way of helping. He 

A Texas Story 
By Joe C. Carrington 

 

I  was born at Tunis, 
Texas on May 13, 

1895, as the first of 6 children of 
a very loving family. My par-
ents, E. E. and Jo Ella Carring-
ton, moved to the City of Cald-
well when I was three, so there 
are not too many things I re-
member about my life in Tunis. 

 
This was a small farming 

community in Central Texas 
near the Brazos River that had 
been founded in earlier antebel-

lum plantation days and served 
as a trading center for them. In 
the early days, this was a part of 
the Republic of Texas. 

 
It had been a rather flourish-

ing little community and at one 
time had a post office, restaurant, 
gin mill, general store, black-
smith shop, an undertaker, a 

school, and an interdenomina-
tional church. Also, at one time it 
had had 4 doctors, but I remem-
ber only the store owned by Dr. 
Little who also "doctored" the 
community. The only other com-
mercial enterprise I remember 
was the saloon which, as indicat-
ed below, was a rather prominent 
part of the community. 

 
Tunis was frequently re-

ferred to as "Dog Town" and un-
derstand there were 2 versions of 
that. One was there were more 
dogs than people. The other was 
that very frequently dog races 
were held here with a large at-
tendance which involved consid-
erable betting that was principal-
ly carried on at the saloon. The 
street in front of the saloon was 
known as "Rat Row" and that 

(Continued on page 4) 

Joe C. Carrington 

mailto:newsletter@whags.email
mailto:newsletter@whags.email
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designation is probably what 
made me remember it. That 
street was carefully avoided by 
the ladies of the town. 

 
I remember hearing my Dad 

almost lost his life with pneumo-
nia about the time I was born and 
was sick for some 2 months. 
This not only put a terrible strain 
on him but on my mother as I 
was a very small baby at the 
time. He lost his job as he was 
out so long. 

 
As Tunis was so small and 

jobs scarce, he had to turn to the 
other available way of making a 
living and that was farming. He 
got a team and plow, relatives 
gave them a cow and a farm was 
rented for $100 a year. Prices got 
so low and crop so bad it took 
everything they had - including 
the cow - to pay the rent. 

 
In other words, we had food 

enough to eat and something to 
wear but by today's standards, 
we would have been classified as 
poor insofar as material things 
are concerned. My Dad often 
said "we were accustomed to 
having nothing and it was not 
too hard". He was one of the fin-
est men God ever put on earth 
and my mother was one of the 
finest women. They had loved 
and concern and that was the 
most important asset. 

 
In those days, of course, 

there were no welfare programs 
and other giveaways that usually 
take more from recipients than 
they give. Folks then had con-
cern for their fellowman - a pro-
gram for which I am very thank-
ful as my dad was left mother-

(Continued from page 3) 

A Texas Story  

less when only a few hours old 
and my Mother was left an or-
phan at the age of 4. Had there 
not been caring friends and rel-
atives, there would have been 
none of us. 

 
One thing I do remember 

vividly, however, was a large 
dog named Jack. He was very 
gentle and would let me pull 
upon him whereby I learned to 
stand and, later as he seemed to 
recognized my advancement in 
mobility, he would walk very 
slowly.  Therefore, I learned to 
walk by holding onto Jack. 

 
About 2 years later, on No-

vember 13, 1897, my little sis-
ter Phronia (Sapphronia Eliza-
beth) was born, and I was 
mighty proud to have a little 
sister even if she did take much 
of the attention but there was 
enough to go around. We 
moved to another place in the 
community but in October of 
1898, my parents loaded up our 
sparse material assets and 
moved to the Big City of Cald-
well - with the unbelievable 
population of some 1500. 

 
My Dad hoped he would 

find a job and did - first in the 
Tax Assessor's office then in 
the County Clerk's office, later 
in a cotton yard and started 
working in a store owned by a 
Mr. Gilley in 1899. 

 
Gilley's Store was quite a 

general store for in those days 
and usually had some 5 or 6 
employees. It served a large ar-
ea and usually bought commod-
ities by the barrel. There was 
another general store in town, J. 
F. Cobb and it was there that 
my folks bought the material to 
make my layette. The Jenkins 

Hardware Store also carried 
heavy equipment of the type then 
used - certainly not the tractors 
and large farm equipment of to-
day but plows and other articles 
that could be pulled by horses or 
oxen. The son, Joe Jenkins, a 
good friend of mine, (even to this 
day) went on to become Mayor of 
Amarillo and is known as one of 
the leading citizens of the state. 

 
Farmers would come into 

Caldwell to do their shopping 
from a large area around the 
town.  While soil varied in differ-
ent parts of the county, much of it 
lay in the deep "bottom" land of 
the Brazos and the Yegua Creek 
as well as several other creeks in 
the vicinity. In much of the area 
this deep soil had sufficient sand 
to bog down a vehicle in dry 
weather and make if difficult 
when wet, as mud would be deep 
and slick. 

 
Consequently, most custom-

ers came in covered, ox drawn 
wagons and often there would be 
3 or 4 teams of oxen hooked to-
gether. Usually, the driver would 
walk alongside the leading pair 
and guide them along the road by 
means of rings in their nose. 

 
If they had to come any distance 
(and a short distance was long in 
those days) many would come to 
town one day, camp out at night 
and return home the next.  Some 
would spend the day shopping 
and return even the day later. 
Women and small children sel-
dom made the trip to town and 
men would do the purchasing of 
not only the necessities for the 
farm - but the clothes for the fam-
ily. Often this consisted of buying 
a bolt of material for the women 
to make into dresses as well as 

(Continued on page 5) 
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Calling All Storytellers 

A quality newsletter depends 
upon the content in its pages. 

Content (articles, stories, and tips) 
just doesn’t fall out of the sky. I 
depend on the members to partici-

pate. Please get involved – just a 
few minutes of your time – and 
help me make the WHAGS Jour-

nal something that you will want 
to read. If you have a genealogy 
related idea or a story, please con-

tact me at newslet-
ter@whags.email. 

shirts for the men and boys. 
Some food had to be bought but 
this usually not too extensive as 
most folks raised the most of 
what they ate.  

 

To be continued 

(Continued from page 4) 

A Texas Story 

Good Ole Days 

By Tom Woltz 

 

I  have spent many years 

engaged in the research 

of my ancestors. The Woltz fam-

ily and those they married. As a 

result, I have quite an extensive 

collection of data. 

Over the past six months, I 

have been researching my wife’s 

family. Heather’s family is 

smaller and there is not a prolific 

amount of pictures and data 

available. Her mother, Doris, on-

ly had one brother and one sister. 

I recently spent several months 

digging into her brother, Ray-

mond’s past. He lived a short life, 

dying in World War II. He was 

only 37. With the help of a World 

War II researcher, I uncovered 

more. That is probably what 

spurred our interest in Penny, 

Heather’s only aunt on Doris’s 

side.  

Penny was a most colorful 

individual. Her early life was 

spent in rural Arkansas, around 

Fort Smith, a small town near the 

Oklahoma border. Penny was 

born in 1911 in Dyer, Arkansas, 

the second child of Chester and 

Myrtle Mae Rhodes. She married 

for the first time, (4 marriages in 

all) in 1929, before her 18th 

birthday.  

Penny’s third marriage was 

to Maultie Amster Powers in Jan-

uary of 1947. It, like most of her 

marriages, ended in divorce on 

December 7th, 1953. The mar-

riage produced one child, David 

Rhodes Powers, on November 

21st, 1947.   

David Rhodes spent almost 

his entire life in the state of Cali-

fornia, his early years around the 

Blythe area. He obtained an asso-

ciate degree in Arts at Palo Verde 

College in 1967. Around that 

time, he met Mary West. They 

married in August of that year. 

Heather’s family knew only that 

he existed, and that he grew up in 

California. We did know he died 

in that state in 2007. We were 

clueless as to any other details. 

 About five years ago, I did 

some additional digging and 

found from cemetery records that 

David was cremated. His ashes 

were placed in the same plot as 

his mother, Penny (her death was 

1979). An odd fact, not disturb-

ing, just different. 

What I didn’t know was that 

David and Mary Powers had one 

child, Kristin Marie (same mid-

dle name as Heather’s mother, 

Doris Marie) in 1972. I called the 

cemetery in Palo Verde, Califor-

nia, some four or five years ago, 

and received the information 

about both mother and son being 

buried in the same plot.  

I recently contacted them 

again and found out a biograph-

ical sketch was available for the 

asking. In it, were facts about 

David and Mary’s life we would 

have never discovered otherwise. 

He worked on and off for the 

Continental Telephone Compa-

ny, in and around several cities 

(Continued on page 6) 

Tom Woltz, a former Vice 

President of WHAGS writes 

about the, “Good Ole Days,” 

an interesting story about his 

research in his wife’s family. 
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Texas State Library  

and  

Archives Commission 

Helpful site for the Texas re-
searcher. It contains a genealogy 

section with tons of resources, 
including an index of Civil War 
pension applications. 

Tsl.texas.gov 

Resource Gems 

Try these often hidden genealogi-

cal resource gems 

FamilySearch 
 

FamilySearch is the largest ge-
nealogy organization in the 
world. For over 100 years, Fami-
lySearch has been actively gath-
ering, preserving, and sharing 
genealogical records worldwide. 

And it is free. 
https://www.familysearch.org  

Texas State Historical 

 Association (TSHA) 

TSHA focuses on two major ser-
vice areas: education programs 
and historical publications. 
These services primarily benefit 
students and adults throughout 
Texas, although individuals from 
across the globe access TSHA's 
online publications. Available at 
no cost to its users, the Associa-
tion's most widely used publica-
tion is the Handbook of Texas.  
 
 https://www.tshaonline.org/
handbook/entries/texas-state-
archives 

in California, with stints in Elko, 

Nevada, all with some form of 

communication systems.  

Unfortunately, his story does 

not have a happy ending. Now 

being divorced from Mary, he 

returned to Blythe to be near 

Kristin, as he had been diag-

nosed with emphysema. Soon 

after this event, he retired (2002) 

from all communication systems 

work and stayed busy doing 

handyman jobs for his family 

and friends. He died on July 23, 

2007, in Desert Memorial Hospi-

tal in Palm Springs.  

But that was his vocation, 

his hobbies were many and var-

ied. He trained many other em-

ployees in the communications 

industry; he was also a volunteer 

fireman for the Blythe Fire De-

partment. Among his other inter-

ests and endeavors, he was a po-

lice reserve officer, and a 35-

year member of BPO Elks 

#1799. His side jobs included 

painting, carpentry, and mechan-

ics. He was well known for his 

quality painting work with spe-

cific attention to detail.  

David was also the owner of 

Powers Pacific, a small company 

specializing in interior telephone 

wiring.  I could go on and on 

about his activities of boating, 

fishing, camping, and riding mo-

torcycles. The loves of his life, 

as we discovered, were his three 

grandsons from Kristin: Chris, 

Nick, and Jonathan. He loved 

(Continued from page 5) 

Good Ole Days 

doing any activity with them, 

often taking them fishing or just 

walking to a local store for ice 

cream.  

David loved to talk to friends 

about the “good ole days”. He 

had an ever-present sense of 

humor and enjoyed hearing 

good jokes. He gave endearing 

nicknames to those he truly 

loved. Unfortunately, we do not 

know where in California his 

grandsons reside, more research 

is needed, I guess.  

teamwork in action. The Pro-
gram Committee works very 
hard to identify programs and 
speakers based on membership 
input and schedule the pro-
grams. The Membership/
Hospitality Committee is at the 
Radack Center to greet people 
and provide food and drinks. 
The technology folks ensure the 
program is available to all at-
tendees and everyone can partic-
ipate. There are plenty of things 
going on behind the scenes to 
ensure we provide our members 
with access to the resources 
WHAGS provides. All of this 
takes people power, members 
working on behalf of all mem-
bers so we all benefit. Being 
part of a team also allows you to 
get to know your fellow team 
members and potentially discov-
er common research interests 
and possibly ancestors. WHAGS 
currently has two open positions 
on the Board: Vice President 
and Director. Please consider 
stepping up for one of these po-

(Continued from page 2) 

Presidents Note 

(Continued on page 7) 
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sitions and help maintain the health 
and viability of our organization – 
WE NEED YOU! 

(Continued from page 6) 

Presidents Note 

Researching down on the 

farm 

by Linda Hudson 

 

W hen Ron asked 

me to write a 

story about how genealogical re-

search while living on a farm dif-

fers from big city research, I 

thought, how?  After years of liv-

ing in a big city, I now live on 

the old family farm and I have 

found the area rich in genealogi-

cal lore, beginning at the court-

house. I still spend a lot of time 

on the computer, and still visit 

local cemeteries, so I mulled the 

idea over, and hope that you 

might enjoy this piece. Often, I 

have spoken of painting in the 

corners of our family history. 

Getting details that provide our 

descendants with a better picture 

of life as it happened. This story 

is an example of that. 

My Granny kept a diary 

from when she married until a 

few years before she died. 

About 60 years’ worth. As kids, 

one of our past times was to go 

through the diaries and ask 

questions. I was one of 27 

grandchildren, so I suspect she 

answered a lot of questions. 

They were simple people, farm-

ers. Grandpa never finished 

school. He was smart, but his 

dad died of the Spanish Flue 

when he was young, leaving him 

the man of the house. He didn’t 

learn to read, but he could do 

math and could sign his name. 

His mom remarried a handsome 

but worthless man. Worthless 

enough that he got drunk 

enough one evening and the 

horse pitched him on the way 

home from the bar and he land-

ed with his arms outstretched 

across railroad tracks. Bye-bye 

arms. My Grandpa was a hard 

worker, and my Granny kept an 

eye on expenses, and they 

amassed 700 acres and had quite 

the savings. They were a team. 

But today I want to talk about 

Grandpa.   

From 1937 to 1945, he was a 

Constable in Lavaca County. He 

often attended the weekend danc-

es to make sure all the boys be-

haved. In October of 1940, at a 

Saturday dance, there was a tussle 

between two young men. Appar-

ently, while dancing, a boy named 

Frankie stepped on one called 

Maxie’s toe. It was an accident, 

but Frankie didn’t grovel or even 

apologize. I’m not even sure he 

knew he had stepped on Maxie’s 

foot. Before you knew it Maxie 

pulled a knife and stabbed 

Frankie in the gut. I learned this 

from my Granny’s diary. The 

event made such an impression on 

my family that they spoke about it 

well into my adult years. I always 

wondered about the details of that 

fight, so I made a visit to the 

(Continued on page 8) 

Clipping from newspaper article 

about Frankie’s murder. 

Linda Hudson, the past publisher 

of this newsletter recently 

moved to her family farm in 

South Texas. She writes an inter-

esting article about her grandfa-

ther and her life as a genealogist 

down on the farm. 
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courthouse where I found the eye-

witness accounts and the trial 

judges’ comments. It turns out 

that Maxie received 3 years in the 

state penitentiary for murder. 

What? Three years for killing 

someone who accidentally 

stepped on his toe on the dance 

floor. At Frankie’s funeral, the 

paper said, his intended bride 

wore her wedding dress. I can see 

why my family never got over it 

because that’s just a ridiculous 

sentence. A disgraceful sentence 

on the jury/judge’s part. Much of 

my family from that era was there 

that night. Everyone loved 

Frankie. I now understand why 

this stuck with them. 

While researching the family 

farm, I found additional infor-

mation about grandpa. As the duly 

elected constable, and law-abiding 

(Continued from page 7) 

On the Farm 

citizen, during the 1920’s he did 

have a still buried somewhere in 

the area. But he had integrity. 

After his last year of service in 

1945, he decided not to run 

again, but enough 

folks wrote his 

name on the bal-

lot, he beat the 

other guy. Howev-

er, he declined to 

stay in office. Said 

it wouldn’t be 

right.   

Grandpa was 

known for his 

hunting and fish-

ing skills. Widely 

known. His grand-

children had the 

greatest respect for 

him. His kids too. 

He had 7 kids and 27 grandchil-

dren. Two of those kids did 

time in Huntsville for drugs.  

When they got out, Grandpa 

passed the word along not to 

visit.  After about 10 years, he 

made peace with the boys. Hurt-

ing and upsetting grandpa was 

worse than any sentence. Every-

one in his family and everyone 

in the community loved him 

and respected him. He was a 

great man. Not because he was 

wealthy, or educated, but be-

cause of his integrity. He was 

good. He was kind. He was just. 

I recently inherited my 

grandpa’s brand from my mom. 

The brand was registered as 

“01.” I wondered when he start-

ed using it. I visited the court-

Linda’s Grandpa and Grandma down on the farm on their 

wedding anniversary 

house, searched the brand books, 

and found it was registered in 

1946. I think he used it long be-

fore that, but either I missed find-

ing the entry or he hadn’t regis-

tered it until after the war. It was 

nice to see the registration in my 

grandpa’s name, then, my mom’s, 

and now mine in the brand books. 

I have grandpa’s original brand-

ing iron, which I suspect is about 

90 years old. 

So, how has being in the country 

changed my research? I have easi-

er opportunities to go to the 

source of information and grow 

my understanding. I am blessed 

my granny kept diaries starting 

with their marriage announce-

ment. She and my mom left a 

wealth of stories and information 

for me to build on. My grandpar-

ents didn’t have much, but our 

family had great times and we 

loved being together. That is what 

makes researching and sharing 

stories a blessing in my life.  

That’s what keeps me on the trail 

and adding more color to their 

stories. 

I was 10 when I took the ad-
joining photo from my grandpar-

ents’ 50th anniversary.  She is 
wearing the cameo she wore 
when she married. I have it now. 

They respected and loved each 
other very much. She was 85 
when she passed, and he lived 9 

more years. Died at age 99. 
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WHAGS.org 

Don’t forget to visit our 

website often. It is full of 

information for the enjoy-

ment and use of our mem-

bers. Check there for up-

coming events. Don’t miss 

the members only page 

where you will find a mem-

bership roster, and much 

more. 

Google “whags.org” 

“When the grandmothers 

speak, the earth will be 

healed.” 

Hopi Proverb 

Program Committee  

Happenings 
 

More Programming Events Added 

to the Calendar....  

The Program Committee 

thanks you for your active partici-

pation at the first two general 

meetings of the 2022-2023 pro-

gram year. Our hybrid meeting 

format has enabled about 40 at-

tendees to be present at each of the 

meetings so far! Looking ahead to 

the future, some activities beyond 

the general meetings are already 

being added to the calendar.  

Thanks to Ricky Armes' ef-

forts, the committee has reserved a 

Harris County bus trip for a visit 

to the Clayton Library in March 

2023. Also, save the date on De-

cember 15th when Mark from 

Family Tree Maker will join us at 

the scheduled Members Helping 

Members session. This will be an 

interactive session where Mark 

will answer all your questions 

about Family Tree Maker, the lat-

est version, updates, features and 

more. Stay tuned for more details, 

including a chance to win a door 

prize! 

Regards, 

Pacquitta 

Technology SIG Launches 

November 15th 
 

Genealogy these days re-

quires the use of an amazing ar-

ray of technology, mixing per-

sonal computers, smartphones, 

online internet research, meeting 

with others using Zoom, 

webcams, document printing, 

and much more.  For some it can 

be intimidating, for most of us a 

bit confusing at times, and al-

ways there’s room for improving 

and tweaking your habits to get 

the most out of the tools you 

have at hand.  

The goal of our new Tech-

nology SIG (Special Interest 

Group) is to help you overcome 

any fears, share best practices 

with each other, and learn new 

ways to maximize the benefits to 

be derived from today’s (and to-

morrow’s!) technology.  Neal 

Scott will lead the SIG. 

We’ll meet via Zoom on 
Tuesday, November 15th begin-
ning at 10am.  Our first meeting 
will begin with a focus on Zoom, 

then open up for your questions 
and suggestions for future SIG 
meetings. 
 
Visit the WHAGS website home 

page for a link to the Tech SIG 

page for details and a Zoom link. 

Neal Scott 



 10 

The WHAGS Journal, Page 10 

 
 

The WHAGS Journal 

A Publication of  the 

West Houston Area  

Genealogical Society 

1922-23 

 

Leave a Legacy—Write it Down 


