Dedmon, Dedman, Dednond,
Deadman, Deadmon, Dedmondt

| really hope each of you had agreat summer. Minewas pretty good except for )
thelossof our Mom. Thelast newsletter wasaspecial edition in her memory.
Even though thelast issue (#62) wasfor July, 2008, | am publishing thisonefor
thethird quarter of thisyear (July - September). Oneof thereasonsfor including
July againisin order tolist the birthdaysand anniversarieswhich occurredin July.

Onefactor which contributed to the busy summer wasthefact | agreed to “work”
(no comment) five daysaweek. Thisof course, makesit difficult to keep the
grass mowed and work in the garden. | have my brother Tommy to thank for
helping keep all thisup. It seemsthe Blueberries and grapes made up for the
sparse crop from last year. If therewasever a“bumper” crop, thisyear wasit.
=& | hesame can besaid of the pear and appletrees. It was impossible for usto
Leroy Depmon, Epitor ~ harvest al thefruit availableto us. Wegavealot of it away.

The Deadman reunionwhichwasheld in Birmingham, Alabamain August appearsto have been asuccess. | only
wish | could have been present. Thereare so many inthat branch of thetree | have corresponded with through
theyearsbut have never met. For many years| adwaysthought the differencein spelling of our surnamewasan

differently than mine. | lived almost twenty yearsin Middle Tennessee and crossed paths with anumber of
family memberswho spelled their name D-E-A-D-M-A-N, but neither of usknew enough about the family
to make aconnection. Infact, there areanumber of Mid-TN Dedmonswho spell their name “correctly”. |
guess| assumed if they were not from Walker/Catoosa County, Georgia, they werenot related. Evenwhen Jeff
Dedmon pitched for theAtlantaBravesand | wasliving lessthan an hour from Fulton County Stadium, thethought
of usbeing related was never considered apossibility. | sincehavediscoveredweare.

| am surel havetold thisstory at some point inthe past, but it isworth repeating. Whileliving in Bremen,
GA, wecalled somefriendsto meet usin Carrollton at acertain restaurant for ameal. They said they would
haveto bring their grand baby which was ok with us. The agreement was whoever arrived first, would
reserve atable and there would be eleven of us counting the baby. When we arrived there was about an
hour wait for the table and when | gave the name, Dedmon for atable of eleven, the hostess said, “ Your
nameisalready onthelist for ten and one half. Naturally we assumed thiswould be us asthey counted the
baby asahalf. Not seeing our friends, | asked about the oneswho gave our name. Weweretold that they had
gone down the street to a shopping center since the wait was an hour. Sure ‘nuff, about an hour later the
loudspeaker called, Dedmon, tablefor ten and onehaf isnow ready. Astheannouncement wasmade, our friends
walkedinthedoor. Asl walked to the hostessto claim our table, another group stepped up and announced we
arethe Dedmonsready for our table. Asl wasready to protest, our friendsbegan to apologizefor being late as
they said they had just arrived. So you guessed it, they had not been there earlier and our namewasnot onthelist
for atable. The hostesswasvery nice and understanding the situation, promised usthe next table, which she
produced very quickly. Of coursel then had to meet the other Dedmons. They had moved to Carrollton from
Birmingham and we had anicevisit. Neither of us could believetwo groups of Dedmonswerewaiting for a
\table at the same restaurant, and especially with the same number of people. Ten adultsand one baby.... )




Send me your stories about the
Dedmon and related families...

John Henson, a great friend as well as a cousin
and family researcher sent me some interesting
photos of items in his family collections. They
sure do bring about memories of the past. -Leroy

The pictures marked with words “ ORIGINAL
ARTIFACT” are things which were in the family
for several generations. Things my Mother grew
up seeing and working with, and | did the same.
The youngest child, or thelast child to leave home
are usually the oneswho got most of the keepsakes,
and mementos. Some of these photographs were
taken by a cousin of mine, Bradley Putnam. He
has always been generous to a fault in assisting
me with my books. | owe much to his enthusiasm
and quick wit aswewor ked together on thisproject.
- JWH

THE SMOOTHING IRON
(Original Artifact)
Thereweretwo or threeirons
whichwereinsarviceduringthe
| & weekly pressing. Twowould St
facedown on the“ eyef’ of thekitchen stove. Theother
would be grasped with a hot pad and used as an
ordinary electriciron would be. When it began too
cool it would be swapped for one of the hot onesand
theironing would go on. Oneday when | was about
threeyearsold, Mother | eft theiron setting upright on
theironing board and went out of theroom. | goproached
theironing board, grasped thisvery ironwith my bare
hand and set it down on her dress, before the heat
got to me. When Mom returned theiron was smok-
ing away on oneof her better dresses. Lifting theiron
she showed me abrown wedge shaped burn on the
fabric. | gaveupironingat right then. Whentherewas
afireinthefireplace and noneinthekitchen stove,
the iron was moved very closeto the red hot coals
and dlowed to heat. They werecdled smoothingirons

TIREGAUGE
(Original Artifact)
This old tire pressure
indicator was around the
housefromtheearliest years :
| can remember. It was a Firestone Model, and

kmay have come with theold Model T Ford

WEIGHING SCALES N
(Original Artifact)

These scales were used to sell
chickensonthefoot and any other
item which could be sold by
weight, eventhoughthe scalesays
ontheface, “Not Legal inTrade’.
This would be carried to the
Farmer’sMarket on 11th Streetin
Chattatoogato weigh out produce. Therewasathumb
screw behind the top of the dial which allowed the
scale to be calibrated. When | was achild thiswas
“Saeof theArt” inhomewe ghing.

MOTHER'SKODAK
(Original Artifact)
Mother dwayscdledthiscamera
“My Kodak”. It was an Ansco
Vest pocket camera No. O,
made by theAnsco Company in
Binghamton, N. Y., in 1923. It

used 2Cfilm, atdcarrledaSerld S
No.57634. Therewasasmall red sght glass in the
back center of thedevice. It showed how many pictures
had beentaken onthecurrent roll. Picturemakingtime
was avery happy timefor me, but thelong wait of
about a week to get the processed photos back,
seemed ayear. They went somewherein Texastoa
processing plant named “ Fox”. Therewasarunning
red fox used astheir logo. When | saw thisinthemall
box my joy knew no bounds. The*“frozenimages’ of
photoswere of much moreinterest to methantheredl
life placesor persons. Mr. George Eastman of K odak
tried to get thename* K odak” accepted asthemoniker
for dl cameras. Generaly it wasnot so accepted, but
Mom awaysused it asthus.

COAL OIL CAN (Original Artifact)
Thiscan hddfivegalonsof kerosene, fromwhichwe
filled thelamps, degummed the cross cut saw. The
kerosenewould be pouredintoasmall necked bottl e
such as a pop bottle. Loblolly pine
needleswere pulled by ahand full and
twisted tightly into the neck, and their £
endstrimmed withapocket knife. The &
saw would become gummy fromthe |
rosinwhen cutting pinetrees. Thebottle |
would begraspedintheright hand and % :
aquick twist of thewrist would spray keroseneon the
saw. You could then pull the saw through thetreefor
sometimeuntil it becameclogged again. Thekerosene
for filling lamps, burning brush piles, and starting fires
inthe stovescamefromthiscontainer.

J
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THE CHURN (Original Artifact)

Civil War. Thereisahandle on onesideand
an ear ontheother. Thelid ismade of wood
with adeclivity around the hole where the
wooden dasher went up and down. Thechurn
wasfilled with fresh unpasteurized milk and
set onthe side of the hearth to culture. One
couldtell if themilk wasready for churning
by looking to seeif the clabber and whey
had separated. M other would get two small

wasofferedtome, and sheatetheother.
It wasalongtimebeforel beganto !

Then she would do something which was
unforgivable. Shewould put someof thewhey
intoaglassand drink it. It wasaclear straw
coloredliquid, and | drew thelineat this. She would put newspaper
on thefloor and sit me between two churnswith adasher in each
hand and have me produce butter and buttermilk. When the butter
began to gather, shewould takeit out and work thewhey out of it,
add some salt to it, and mold it into one pound blocks of butter.
Thesewerewrapped in wax paper beforetaking to the spring house
or to market. In her latter years, Mother once confided in me of all
the jobs around the farm, she hated churning the worse of all. No
wonder | was pressed into service so often. It was difficult for me
be believe she disliked anything shedid. Thischurn wasalso the
prime container for Sauerkraut making. We would go without
buttermilk and butter whilethe kraut was*“working”.

SPECTACLES
Grandmother Edgemon’sGlasses
(Original Artifact)
| quotefrom Samuel L. Clemensas
he began the ADVENTURES OF
TOM SAWY ER with thefollowing
terse comment about the Specsof the
day. “The old lady pulled her
spectacles down and looked over
them about the room; then she put
them up and looked out under them.
She seldom or never looked
THROUGH themfor sosmall athing
asaboy; they wereher state pair, the pride of her heart, and werebuilt
for “style,” not service-she could have seen through apair of stove-
lidsjust aswell....” They spent moretimeonthebureauthanongranny’s
face. Reading wasimpeded rather than enhanced by them. They aso
did not improve the appearance of thewearer. Now, therearethose
who would wear them today to givethemselvesacertain distinctive

Thisold crockery churn came from my g
great grandmother about the time of the

bowlsand dig out some of the clabber. One b -

develop a taste for the substance. "h

‘” - THELAST )
r (Original Artifact)
The Last wasused by Mom to
repair my shoes. Nailsand tacks
driven through the solewould be
clinched upondrikingthehard meta
surfaceof theLast. Thereweretwo
shoesizestofit thevarioussizes of
thefamily member’sfeet. Mother
wouldtell acorny little story
and end by saying something
like, “Hismother sent himto
“. getthe, the, the...ohthat thing
| repair your shoes on!” |
wouldfill inthe missing word,
¥ “Lagt” andthestory wasover.
I would ask her to continue
but she would tell me that wasthe
last. | had been taken, again. | ran
through shoeslike abilly goat and
thisLast was her one defense.

CIDER JUG “'1
(Original Artifact) :
Thisold crockery jug :
remindsmeof theone _
Mr. Darling playedin =
the family combo in -
some of Mayberry’s =
Andy Griffith Show. It had ahandle,
and would be stoppered by awooden
plug wrapped with apiece of cloth.
We raised apples and cider wasthe

best way to preservethedrink. Other
thingswere stored theretoo.

MOTHER’SBANK PASSBOOK
(Original Artifact)
When | was just
three years old
Mother opened
me a Savings
Account at this
very Bank on
Market Street at
Main. Theinterest
rate did not
compound during the depression,
and was in the range of 2-1/2%
simpleinterest. Many of the country
people buried their money in fruit
jars, and when the undertaker buried

Qook. However, why should we discuss abnormal people.

them the money was|ost forever. J
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CROCK PITCHER

(Original Artifact)
Thispitcher belonged to my great
grandmother from around the
time of the Civil War. For
something sofragileto survivethe
harshness of acentury and ahalf
of use, moving and other
- = incidentsisamarvel. Milk was

the main beverage served from the pitcher. It was

in constant use until just recently. It has now been

retired from service, and sitsinour library.

KEROSENE LAMP
(Original Artifact)
One of thefirst chores after breakfast, the dishes,
and milking of the cows was to clean the lamp
globes. Mother would take about half a page of

newspaper in her hand, and insert her arm into the
g

globeand giveit awiping. Theoily soot
ontheinsidewould adhereto the paper
leaving theinside of theglassclean. |
was alwaysthankful when my hand £
grew too largeto gowithintheglobe. & :
The wick was then rolled up and *
trimmed ever so carefully, for this
determined to alarge extent the form g
and evennessof theflame. | would turn
thewick too high at night trying to
dispel the darkness, and it would
smoke up theinside of thelamp. The
wick holder wasthen removed and the
kerosene replenished. Mother did not
have colored oil so shewouldfill the
bow! with glass marbles, or red crepe paper. It
added a pleasant appearance to the lamp. They
werethen set away for the day, ready for the night.
Mom used to tell me how they began to smoke,
and say they were going to explode. Shewould run
it to the door and throw thelamp into theyard. The
thing would burst and flames woul d shoot into the
air. Thiswasfurther proof it wasgoing to explode,
“For it exploded just asit struck theground”. | was
curious about thisand asked if one had ever blown-
up whilein the house or setting on thetable. “No,”
shesaid, “Weaways caught them in time and they
went upintheyard.” Thereisno telling how many
kgood lampswerethrown to waste.

he

N

HAIR CLIPPERS
(Original Artifacts)
Mother would cut, or
rather pull my hair out with
thesetortureimplements. |
was in my teens before |
escaped to the barber
shop for hair cuts. She
| would squeezethe handles
of theclippersand remove
them from my head with-
out releasing the handles.
It pulled my hair. The

: sgueal which emitted from
memust have been trying. Thereweretimeswhenthe
pull wasso unusudly hard | would runmy fingersaong
the hairline checking for blood. For eighteen yearsthe
cutting went on without thetool ever being sharpened.

(Original
Artifact)

THE NIPPERSOR
PINCHERS

Thistool wasused intheblack- ™§
smith shop by my Grandfather. It

seems he pared the tough parts of the
horseshoof whilegetting them prepared for
new shoes. Heeven shortened thenailswhich
weredriven through the hoof before cinching them
fast. Hefashioned thetool in hisown blacksmith shop.

THECOTTONBOLL
| wasno friend of the cotton
patch. The boll whichis
pictured here stood with a
gtem, asif it wereaflowerin
avase on my desk. When thingswere going rough
intheshop, | would glance up at thisgrim reminder,
shudder, and go back to work knowing things could
beworse. Now and again | have robbed seed from
thisboll and planted them among the smaller shrub-
bery, wherethey would grow into alovely garden plant.

Thanks John, | remember very well the cotton
patch. Although most of my experience was
“chopping cotton” when | visited my Gilbert
cousins. Sincewedid not get out of school where
| lived for “cotton picking vacation”, | did not
do much picking. At some point the government
decided Catoosa County was no place for growing
cotton, so many farmers built chicken houses.
| did not have spacefor all theinformation sent,
maybe in a later edition, | can usetherest. -LDJ
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| have discovered at |east five major Deadman branches that
we have not been able to connect. |If you have information on

any of the Deadman family branches, please submit.

Therearemany* dead-ends’ (no pun intended),
in the Dedmon family research. Among which,
includes all the attempts to link the family to
Indian Ancestry. 1n almost every branch of the
tree there are such attempts. The following ex-
change of lettersis another example... (LD)

My nameisJonathan Mitchell. My grandmother on
my father’ssdewasoriginaly Bonnie Mae Dedmon,
daughter of Denver Cleve Dedmonand Geneval ouise
Haney. | have been putting together afamily treeand
asfar back as| havebeenabletogo | havefound only
1 relativewho married into the Dedmon family who
wasbornin Indian country of the Choctaw Nation.

| do not know how far back you might have traced
but any informationyou havecomeacrosswhich | might
be ableto usein thetreewould be helpful. It would
appear the Dedmon family relation | have comes
from Georgia, Tennessee, Arkansas, and Texasaress.
Theearliest nameinthelist of relativesis JamesT.
Dedmon bornin 1839 and died in 1922. Jonathan,
[mailto:derf649@hotmail.com]

Upon hearing from Jonathan, | sent him the
following reply:

Hey Jonathan, It was good to hear from you. Our
linesdo connect acouple of times. First we connect
at the Dedmon side of thefamily with Mark Dedmon.
HewasaRevolutionary War Vet who fought at Kings
Mountain. Heisthefirst recorded family member to
spell the name D-E-D-M-O-N. | think hewasthe
great grandfather of the James Thomasb. 1839. My
line comes through Mark’s son William and yours
comesthrough Mark’sson Thomas. Another place
wecrosslinesisalittiemoreobscure. JamesThomas
married Susan RebeccaMcEntire. Susan had ahalf-
S<ter, Ellender NellieMcEntire, who married my greeat
grandfather, William D. Dedmon. However, my grand-
father wasthe son of William D. and hissecond wife,
Mary Wells. | don’t have much on your grand-
kmother, Bonnie Mae. According to my recordsshe

married Richard Owen and had three children, Iren,\
Donnieand Jeremy. | am guessing Irenemay beyour
mother. Anyway, fill mein on the missing pieces.
| do have some information about Bonnie's
brother Jack, who according to my recordswaskilled
by hiswife. The Dedmon family history | supposeis
like many others. |1 am assuming you found the
websiteat dedmon.org. | am attachingtwofiles: One
isthe descendents of James Thomasand theother is
theancestorsof him. If you have geneal ogy software,
maybe| can send you afileof al | havewhichwill
import into your program. | use Family Tree Maker.
According to the chart your grandmother is my
fourth cousin twice removed and my fifth cousin
onceremoved. Itisnot unusua tofindkinshipinmore
than oneline asoften cousinsmarried. Good to hear
fromyou and thanks, L eroy

Jonathan then sent me the following:

Thanksfor getting back tomeLeroy. Yes, Bonniedid
havethree children by the namesof Donnie, Jeremy,
and llene. Donnieismy father. My grandpa, Denver
Dedmonlivedin Reedley Cdliforniaand diedin 2001
but hiswife, Geneva, isstill thereasfar asl know. |
have been using ancestry.comto build afamily tree
but ordered some software last week for it. I’'mon
my way towork at themoment but will sesewhat | can
fill inlater. Thanksagain, Jonathan.

From: Megan Dedmon [ megandedmon@gmail.com|

Hello! | just googled my grandfather’sname (L eroy
Dedmon) and found you. | thought you would be
interested to know. Hewasbornin October (can’'t
remember the exact date) of 1932 to Austin Elmer
Dedmon and Edith Evaine Patterson. | know hewas
borninMissouri, probably theWright county area. |
haven't had alot of timetolook, butinmy search |’ ve
found other Dedmonsin the same areabut haven't
been ableto makethe connection frommy grandfa-
ther back to SenecaDedmon and BedaPoal. If you
happen to have any other information or resourcesto
check, any infowould begppreciated. Thanks, Megan

Thisisa Leroy | did not know about. The limb
of our treewhich contains Seneca Dedmon isstill
one of our unsolved mysteries. He s listed in
some of thevery early recordsin Georgia, but we
are at a loss as to his parents. | keep hoping
some piece of evidence will surface...  --Leroy

),
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( Ay 1’%)

Happy Birthday to thefollowing

who celebrated birthdaysthisquarter:
Jana Richard - (7/5) .. Jana’s grandfather was
Herman August Dedmon. Our lines connect at
Mark Dedmon. Sheisthrough hisson Thomasand
| amfromThomas' brother William.
Micheal Wayne Dozier - (7/10) .. Michael isthe
son of Glenda Dedmon and step-son of the late
Floyd Earl Dedmon. Floyd isstill missed by all the
Dedmon researchers. His contributions to the
“Dedmon Connection” were awaysenjoyed by
the readers. Floyd was abrother to Ernie Dedmon,
Jr.whoislisted later inthisarticleashe celebratesan
August Birthday.
Amanda Cochran - (7/23) .. Amanda is the
granddaughter of my brother Bill. Her mother is
Kym Dedmon Cochran.
Ruth Smith - (7/24) .. Ruthis my youngest sister.
Shelived* part-time”’ with usthelast couple of years
inorder to help our other sster Caroline carefor mom.
Charles (Chuck) Dedman - (7/24) .. Charlesis a
descendent of Samuel Dedman, one of the lines
which take usto abrick wall. We are till trying to
make the connection which probably takeshisline
back to Christopher Dedman. At least thisiswhat
we suspect concerning hisancestry. (Chuck passed
away in September -- see page 7)
Jackie Dedman - (7/28) .. Jackie wasthe wife of
Chuck Dedman. She has donetremendousresearch
onthe DedmarvDedmor/Deadman family and wasthe
origind publisher of a“ snail-mail” newdetter cdledthe
Dedman Connection. Her encouragement caused
meto begin the on-line publication you arenow read-
ing. Itismy intention to republish those early news-
letters, but have never gotten a“round tuit”
ErnieDedmon, Jr. - (8/7) .. Ermieisthefather of our
“clamtofame’ intheworld of mgjor league baseball.
You may remember Jeff Dedmon arelief pitcher for
theAtlantaBravesinthe‘80'sbeforebeing traded to
the Cleveland Indians. Jeff and wife, Wilmaresidein
YorbaLinda, CA. Their daughter Kristen hasbeen
the subject of several articlesaswefollowed her
“softball career” with UCLA. Ernieis83yearsold.

U

Ashley Ellison - (8/10) .. Ashley isthe daughterN

of Rebecca Price, the wife of my nephew, Ken
Price. Kenisthe son of my sister, Carolyn and her
husband, Claude Price.
Ruth Richard- (8/21) .. RuthisJanaRichard’smother,
and of course, the daughter of Herman August
Dedmon. Ruth and Janahave beenalot of helpthrough
theyearsonfamily research. They liveinArkansas.
Teresa Dedmon Guerrero - (8/24) .. Teresais my
niece, the oldest daughter of my brother Tommy and
hiswife Diane. TeresalivesinArkansas.
Ruth Glasscock Morton - (8/31) .. Ruthismy wife's
sister and has been apart of thefamily for morethan
forty years. | thought it appropriateto include her.
Jennifer Dedmon Grant - (9/5 .. Jennifer ismy
niece, the daughter of Thomasand Diane Dedmon.
Sheand her husband, David, livein Nashville, TN.
Kenneth Price - (9/8) .. Ken is my nephew, the
oldest son of my sister Carolyn.
Sandra Kay Sholar - (9/14).. Sandraisthe daughter
of my wife' ssister (Ruth Glasscock Morton)
Sephen Ray Smith - (9/19) .. Steveisthe son of my
sgter, Ruth Dedmon Smith.
Thosecelebratinganniversariesthisquarter:

Scott and Suz Youngberg - (8/1)
Suzi is the daughter of my sister
Carolyn. They livein the Florida
Keys and Scott has made quite a
name for himself as an entertainer
with hisguitar and songs.

Brian and Cindy Dedmon
(7/12) ..Brianisthesecond
child and oldest sonof my [§
brother Bill. They livenext '§
door to me and havethree |
children, Hana, Morgan [§-
and Briana. He worksfor §

theGeorgiaHighway Petrol |
and Cindy worksfor Price §
Pharmacy inRinggold, GA.

Carolyn and Claude Price - (9/2)
Carolyn and Claude cel ebrated
number 48. Sheismy sister and
livesjust acrossthefield fromus.
They havethreechildren, Kenneth,
Suzi and Mark. Kenlivesnearby
at East Ridge, Suzi livesin Florida
andMark livesin Missouri.
If I Ieft anyone out it is unintentional and it
may mean | do not have theinformation. (L D)J
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Hellofar distant relatives,

| am related to Clemeth and Rebeccathrough their
son John Dedmon Cavender whose daughter was
Darlin Ann Cavender, whose daughter was Fanny
Hughes, my great Grandmother. | found anewd etter
dated back in 2004 where you spoke alittle about
these ancestors. | would love to have history and
pictures of them. | have most of the dates, just no
details. Please write me or call me 503-390-1237.
My paternd sdeof thefamily and | are eager to know
more of our history. Thank you and sincerely yours,
Mandy Marlow-Elder (pnmel der @netzero.com)

Thanks Mandy for letting us know about you
and your family. The story of Clemeth Cavender
is one of great interest in our family history.
Speaking of this limb on the tree, Carole
Thomason, a cousin on the Clemith Cavender/
Rachel Deadman branch of the tree has been
my proofreader for several years. | had not
heard from her in awhile, sol sent her an email
inquiring of her health. Her response tellsit all.

I’mhangin’ inthere. Not got to the proofreading yet
— I’'m having trouble with my eyes and am
undergoing laser surgery to help with retinopathy.
Whenitrains, it pours...

My eyesight kindatook aturn for the worse all at
once. You should have seen metrying to back in my
driveway last Friday, with apatch over my right eye
because!’ djust had oneof thoselaser surgeries. Silly
me! Why didn’t| just pull inthedriveway???? | didn’t
think that far ahead. It'slikeflipping alight switch
when you know good and well that the power isoff,
but youflipitanyway :-)

My feet are doing better, and I’ m getting around
alittlebetter. Much, much better than last summer!
| hopeyou andtherest of your family aredoing well!
| hope you are doing well. Please don’t let
my uncooperativenesskeep you from publishing those
newsletters. Keep up your goodwork! —Carole
(Get well soon Carole, | know our readers miss
ou very much. We need your proofing. --Leroy).

\

),

From: ShanaFranks

[mailtoithe_ mommie_of 3@yahoo.com|
To: Leroy

Subject: Re: Dedmon Connection

Hey there L eroy,

Thisis ShanaFranksnow from Poteaul. | think | have
contacted you sincewelivedin Cdiforniagosh about
10yearsago now. It wasvery interesting reading about
Mark Dedmonsinceheisinmy direct line. My great-
great grandfather wasHansel Dedmon from Monroe,
OK. I lovethenewdetter andlearning even moreabout
our tree. Hopeall iswell and am glad to be back in
touchwithyou... ShanaFranks

Thank you Shana for getting in touch and
renewing our communication. | suppose you
know Cheryl Frechem (see article on page
6 of our newsletter volume 61. Her great
grandfather, John Harrison Dedmon, was a
brother to your great great grandfather. It
appears you both live in Poteau. --Leroy

OUR DEEPEST SYMPATHY
CharlesOwen Dedman

DEDMAN, CharlesOwen 67,
Commissioner East LakeFire
District; husband to Jackie;
father to Timothy, Robert, Amy
and Pamela; brother to Teresa
and Deborah, joined hisLord
and Savior on Sept. 18, 2008,
at hishomein Tarpon Springs.
Joining in his homecoming
celebration were his parents, Owen and Dorothy
Dedman; grandson, Jonathan Hunt; and numerous
other relaives. Viewing and Masonic service Saturday,
6-8 pm, at Highest Praise Family Church, 1350 East
LakeRd., Tarpon Springs. Serviceswill be Sunday,
3 pmat thechurch. Buria inLexington, KY. Inlieu of
flowers, memoria donationsmay bemadeto Shriners
Hospital for Crippled Children, 12502 Pine Drive,
Tampa, FL 33612 or Hospice of the FL Suncoast,
5771 Roosevelt Blvd., Clearwater, FL 33768.

Charleswas the husband of Jackie Dedman.
She was a big help to mein beginning “The
Dedmon Connection”. (See remarks on page
6) | have some information sent by Jackie
which | plan tousein the nextissue. --Leroy

),
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| OBITUARIES |

Patricia Jones, 59, Chickamauga
Patricia®Pat” Diane Crews Jones of Chickamauga
died Saturday, June 21, 2008. She was 59. She
lived in the Chickamaugaareafor most of her life,
and was amember of Trion Presbyterian Church.
She worked as a laboratory technologist with
Chattanooga Internal Medicine for morethan 25
years and was a caretaker for many. She was also
adevoted mother, wife and grandmother. Shewas
preceded in death by her parents, Calvinand Madria
Crews, her first husband, Conny Ray Wells; and
her second husband, Samuel Hardeman Jones.
Survivorsinclude her daughter and son-in-law,
Aliciaand Rizwan Yousuf of Atlanta; stepson and
spouse, David and Lana Jones of Atlanta; step-
daughter and spouse, Renee and Jeffery Eldridge
of Ooltewah, Tenn.; two brothers and sisters-in-
law, Hal and Nancy Crews of L ake City, Fla., and
Don and Jeannie Crews of Folkston; three step-
grandchildren, Heather Dedmon and Joshua and
Zachery Jones; and several nieces and nephews.
Services. Wednesday, June 25, at 11 a.m. at the
Fort Oglethorpe chapel with Rev. Stephen Jones
officiating. Burial: Sardis Cemetery in Folkston.
Visitation: Tuesday June 24, after 5 p.m. at the
funeral home. Online guestbook at:
www.wilsonfuneralhome.com. Arrangements by
Wilson Funeral Home, Fort Oglethorpe.

| am not aware of who Heather Dedmon is,
but plan to visit the Funeral home to see if
they have some information which will help
usdiscover how sherelatestous. - -Leroy

WARHURST, RANDALL C.“RANDY,” 25,
of Tampa, formerly of New Port Richey, died
Monday (June 25, 2001) at home in Tampa.
Born in Memphis, Tenn., he came herein 1997
from New Port Richey. He was an electronic
technician at Your Tech Communicationsand a
cook at A.J. Catfish, both in Tampa. He was a
1997 graduate of Tampa Technical Institute and
of the Nazarene Faith. Survivors include his
mother, Marsha L eonardo, New Port Richey; his
father, Terry, Memphis, Tenn.; a sister,
Samantha, Land O’ Lakes; paternal grandmother,
Betty Dedmon, Brownsville, Tenn., and maternal
grandfather, Noah J. Dominique, Saundertown,
R.l. ThomasB. DobiesFunerd Homes, New Port Richey.

\

Dr. Francis Bernell Dedmond
BOONE — Mr. Dedmond, age 89, of Howard
Street, died Saturday afternoon, May 17, 2008 at
WataugaMedical Center. Hewasborn August 19,
1918 in Salisbury to Henry Baxter Dedmond, Sr.
and Mae Fogelman Dedmond. Dr. Dedmond
graduated from Catawba College then went on to
complete graduate studies at Duke University and
Florida State University where he earned his PhD
inAmerican Literature. He was Chairman of the
English Department at Gardner Webb College and
later Chairman of the English Department at Catawba
Collegeuntil hisretirement. A distinguished scholar
inhisfield, Dr. Dedmond published extensively
inliterary journalswith an emphasison American
Renai ssance. He authored several books, most
notably, Lengthened Shadows, aHistory of Gardner
Webb College (to honor the college’ ssixtieth anni-
versary), Catawba, The Story of a College, and
Sylvester Judd. Whilecontinuing to publishwell into
hislater years, Dr. Dedmond wasafrequent contributor
tomany distinguished scholarly journa's. Among them:
Studiesinthe American Renaissance, The Thomas
Wolfe Review, American Transcendental Quarterly,
Modern Language Quarterly, New England Quarterly,
Concord Saunterer, and Thoreau Society Bulletin. Dr.
Dedmond wasamember of the Thoreau Society. He
issurvived by hiswife, ErisArrowood Dedmond; one
step-son, Alan Thomas Wilson and wife, Rebecca
Spencer Wilson of Monroe, NC; one sister, Doris
Dedmond Latham of Fayetteville, NC; threenieces,
LindaBridgesof Lawrenceville, GA, PatriciaFoster
of Fayetteville, NC, and Joanne Herrmann of Raeigh,
NC; two step-grandsons, Brian Wilson of Monroe,
NC and Jonathan Wilson of LosAngeles, CA; and
two step-great grandsons, Alex and Aaron Wilson,
both of Monroe, NC. Hewas preceded in death by
abrother, Henry Baxter Dedmond, Jr. Memorial
serviceswill be conducted Saturday afternoon, May
24th at 1:00 p.m. at the Rowan Memorial Park
Chapel in Salisbury, officiated by Rev. Richard
Spencer. Inlieu of flowers, the family suggests
memoriasto acharity of thedonor’schoice. Online
condolences may be made to the Dedmond family
at austinandbarnesfuneralhome.com. Austin &
Barnes Funeral Home & Crematory isserving the
Dedmond family. --The Charlotte Observer
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