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New Hope School News

On Saturday, August 15, Eddie Bartlett, house mover of Mla’R, squared
the New Hope School building and replaced decayed sills andidists. He had
surveyed the job on July 30 and determined that the fowmdatithe school was
sound. He was pleased with the overall condition of they#@6-old school.See
picture at right.

Work will begin on the north room of the school s®on as possible.
Volunteers will be welcomed; much help will be needed. CalblQdcCrary at
238-3684 or Bridget Hart at 238-8631.
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Rule Said Don’'t, Smokey Did

Now He’s Paying the Price
By the late Bud Curtner of Wynne, Special to them@ercial Appeal — June 22, 1950 Issue

WYNNE, Ark. June 22, 1950-- There is always something a little sad aboublanrailroader retiring or “getting
kicked upstairs” - that is, promoted to a job wheedl be out of the way.

It happens in a lot of them and ol’ Smoky, po®ch who has helped crews in the Wynne, Ark. MissPacific yards
for years, finally got his. OI' Smoke has beenrpoted to the office just because he busted one rule

Smoke knew better; he’d hopped on and off raggfor most of his life, never had a particuldftsjust was on hand
when there was work to be done and that was atirtie

Then it happened. Smoky violated his firde r@&. B. 1962 in the Blue Book. It's simple, inn@nt and to the point.
It reads: Do not get run over by a freight train.

How one slipped up on Smoky is still a mystdéoy he could run under a moving car and neveraggtratch, but last
month two of the day engine crew found him by ttezks pretty well smashed up and with his left Hiegl missing.
Friends rushed him to a Wynne veterinarian.

Under the vet's care and with plenty of hetigting by his buddies in the yards, Smoky madegtiaele, but his days
in the yards were over.

There was never a chance that he’'d go inteemeént though. He was promptly appointed to dit®fob. The old
pooch that has dealt with rolling in fair weathaddoul is now a member of the desk, telephone veastebasket section.

If railroad dogs can reminisce like railroaeén, Smoky will look back on the days when he amhdrendreds of the
“sidewalk superintendents” by hopping on and offving engines and whisking around under the caespttier winter
nights, hot summer evenings, hard work, tragedyghoiy of railroading.

The pooch that has probably ridden more switchinesgthan any other animal in the world has mowethé office
where the only wheels are tiny things attacheduioed chairs. It's probably a little hard to taket after all, he’s still a
railroad dog and that’'s what counts.

Incidentally, it has always been a mystery tortten in the yards how he can tell whether a marralader, but he
won’t have anything to do with other people, justns ‘em to let him alone and get out of the way.

His breed? Smoky is like most dogs and peopliénUnited States, he’'s a mixture that'll never igafistered and
“don’t care a dern about it.”

OI' Smoky, mascot at the Wynne,
Ark., Mo-Pac yards, regretfully bids
the switch engines goodbye and
prepares for the life of an office dog.
He broke rule G.B. 1962: Do not get
run over by a freight train. The
accident cost him a leg. His brakeman
friend, Pete Allen (left) and another
buddy, Erskine Faulkner, yard clerk,
discuss his future. He’ll spend some
time in the yards but no more hopping
engines. (Both railroad men are now
deceased, as is OI' Smoky.)
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The Journey of the Great Supermarket
By Maxine White of Wynne

“In the beginning” there were many “mom and popdres in Wynne, maybe 35, and also four or fivedarg
stores. Customers would come to town on Saturslagp, possibly go to the movie, and come back acid yp their
groceries at 9:30 or 10 p.m. Oft times, the stdediered groceries and to families even out exdbuntry.

As the economy got better, more items began teapim the stores. There was new packaging, amy meaw
companies appeared, and bigger, better wholesaeho Some new items were jars of instant cotfiee; appeared with
a little color pill to make it yellow, shorteningstead of lard, frozen orange juice, bacon in &age and dried beans and
peas were in packages. New flavors of cake mix BeidO appeared. No longer did the butcher havikitl their
chickens”, but buy them packed in ice; also goneewvtiee days of buying local home grown eggs.

Probably one of the most exciting news was aid@@ning of the stores. Soon there were moreigefators
and open produce boxes and new improved free8atf-service was the new concept whether produeat or dairy.

There were days when Mrs. Housewife could calldrder in by 9:30 a.m. in order to get her ordecdok for
lunch. Fast forward to mid-1950s and more womek jobs outside the home. That meant most of tlopging was
done on Saturday. Soon another big change — stteigted staying open on Sunday. That meant thé& bhstores
closing on Thursday afternoon was gone.

By 1950 the type cash register had changed. ©anbglieve someone invented a machine that wowe ha
different departments _and could figure the sales tax? That was a bigefel This big invention paved the way for
different check-outs with bar codes and scanning.

Many items have not survived the great changesaincburse there have been great improvements do th
products. There are hundreds of new items andwfe cost of production is “way” high.

It is rather sad that somehow the service hasnaittained a high standard. No longer do the dwschave to
“count” your change and oft times they even fotgetay, “Thank you.”

There is no way you can embrace all the new magkedeas without being thankful for the early ggncmen.
What a ride it has been since 1940!

(Maxine White and her husband, J. C., along withriazd and Geraldine White, were owners of WhitetlB¥s’ Grocery in Wynne
from 1947 to 1986. We are grateful to Mrs. Whitelfer contribution to the ERA.)

+++++++++++H+H+++

Abandoned Cemetery and Village Found Near Wynne

While investigating his newly purchased property approximatél years ago, Scott Draper discovered several
tombstones pushed into a ravine. After researching the detorytof the community which has been listed under Phillip
County, Crittenden County, Saint Francis County and Ctmasty, Draper determined that his property is very likiedy
lost community of St. Francis. The cemetery on the land centlae names of people who were connected to the Mt. Hope
Presbyterian Church, a forerunner of the present Wynne Praeaby@hurch. These facts were confirmed in a copy of the
Presbyterian Sessions Book begun at the establishment oftti¢opt Church in the mid 1800s by Cephas Washburn, a
famous Presbyterian minister and pastor to the Cherokees.

While the overall quality of the Mt. Hope Cemetery has been mamiped over the last hundred years, the integrity
of the site is intact because of the setting, the feeling bfdtery and the association with important events in tstedy of
Northeast Arkansas. To reach the cemetery, one walks thrquagiae to a protective grove of trees. One gets a sense of a
place where life was lived at its fullest in the distant pagilace where people lived in fairly secluded communities. The
setting is important because in researching the meager hiktdrgan be located, famous names like Connetoo, Cephas
Washburn and Daniel Boone, a possible descendant of th®#&ms¢l Boone, are connected to the land. The Burr's map
and the map found in the Historical Atlas of Arkansdsw St. Francis, an early settlement that was home teg®iof
Indian and European heritage, in the same location as the dge Bemetery. The buildings no longer stand, but their
existence is evident in the grass that is thicker and fullen 80 by 80 plot where the Mt. Hope Presbyterian Churchi stoo

The cemetery and its 12 remaining gravestones are indicativeiropkerstime in the middle i@Century to the
early 28" Century. The existing stones mark the lives of twelve lpewith little more than their birth and death dates and a
few with the Masonic symbol. Part of the problem with debeing the importance and credibility of this site is the
confusion about the name St. Francis. There was an earliera8tis that became Helena, and then the name of the local
important waterway, the St. Francis River, causes confusiaveths However, the historical directory of Arkansas Post
offices of 1832-1990 lists St. Francis post office froB824 — 1856. A very old map shows St. Francis to be [8smi
southeast of Wynne, exactly where the Draper acres are located. (Continued on page 4.)
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Nowhere is this community of St. Francis recognized inraagiern history books, although it is marked on some rare
old maps. Many graves lie in the area, some marked and sontemaotpre cemeteries lie within walking distance, indicating
a once populated area because families buried their loved onetodhasee in historical times.

If this area is to be preserved for future generations Wy samd to enjoy, it must be investigated by qualified
anthropologists and archaeologists, brought to the atterf state and national preservation organizations, and properl

developed and opened for public viewing.

In the meantime, ddrigpgiving his undivided attention to maintenance and

preservation. Tours of the site can be arranged by calling Si@agier at 870-208-8265

(Story submitted by Scott and George Anne Draper.)

List on the left shows St.
Francis post office
established in 1832 and
closed in 1856. Old map
on right shows St. Francis
at same site as the present
Draper property, two miles
west of the St. Francis
River.

Buried at Mt. Hope Cemetery in old

St. Francis, Arkansas
Might these be some of your people? If so, contact
George Anne Draper at 870- 238-2802 or
g.draper@att.net

Since August 2009

To Cross County Historical Society:

-Betty Sugg Courtwayn honor of herbrothers
Dick, Bob, and Jim Sugg who graduated from Wyr
High School

-Ray and Jeannie Boeckmammmemory of Logan
Boeckmann

- Mr. and Mrs. Jack Killouglin memory of

Liberty Vanaman, mother of Jean McClanahan

To New Hope School Project
Jacob Turnerhonor of his mother, Maxine Turner
and in memory of his father, Jacob Turner.

ne

Dan Boone 2/9/1844 to 10/20/1904

E.W. Chappelle 4/7/1817 to 5/30/1868

Mary Dixon 6/6/1872 to 3/12/1894 (Iparents
are listed as being founders of Wynne Pres. Church)
Wade H. Pippin died 3/10/1896

Bertha Pippin died 5/1/1903

Jay Milton Wilfong 8/6/1866 died at 3 monthssHi
mother joined Mt. Hope Presbyterian Church; her e&m
in the session records.

John M. Koonce 2/22/1854 to 9/25/1882

Mary Johnnie Koonce 2/21/1882 to 2/8/1887 bagptie
Wynne Presbyterian Church

Kate Reynolds Koonce 11/10/1879 to

8/21/1893 baptized at Wynne Presbyterian Church
Sarah Roberts 7/9/1808 to 1/7/1892

Saphrona Hartwell 1/10/1837 to 8/22/1885

Fidelie Thomson 12//30/1838 to 9/10/1885
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Robert Chowning Remembers

In the last issue of this newsletter, a story &ditBig Bird Lands at Wynne Airport” was featuredbout a B-17 that was flown
to the Belford Airfield in Wynne in 1946. We aratgful to receive recently a letter from the adtpéot. In this issue, we reprint the
letter from Robert Chowning, Wynne native, formeSUArmy Air Force bomber pilot and former editdrthe Wynne Progress. He
now resides in Magnolia, Arkansas. His biographayrhe viewed atww.crosscountyveterans.com.

Lt. Chowning has two sisters living in Wynne. They Margaret Chowning Ellis and Mary Frances Chawgn Pitts. Two
brothers, Gene and Warren, now deceased, alsodémhie U. S. Military.

To: Bridget Hart Tuesday, June 239200

As you asked me, I'll tell you the often-related stofyhe Wynne High School’s acquisition of the half-miflidollar,
four-engine U.S. Army Air Force bomber and how it gathi® old Belford airfield north of town.

It began in 1946 when two or three ladies came to then#/ipmogress office one afternoon and asked me, an ex-U.S.
Army Air Force bomber pilot to fly a “retired, stored” B-Hlying Fortress, the school had somehow purchased from the
Walnut Ridge Air Field, to the Belford dirt field.

Surprised. | couldn’t believe this could happen bt alking awhile | casually agreed.

In a short time the women returned and said they heetr8600 or so that was estimated to be enough for gas.

The donor's name was going to be painted later on &ne pl

| told them | had to find an ex-B-17 pilot to be tto-pilot. | thought that would do it.

But they suggested someone. He agreed. Later heesaisigoing to be out of town so | convinced Avery Edirspld
school buddy and who was running for sheriff at that timegrve as co-pilot.

Meanwhile, since | hadn't flown in some time, | went touthe Belford field and practiced landing, using an oldibig
Stinson plane.

And then | found out | had to have an up-to-dateiraaljine flying permit

So | went to the Federal Aviation Regulations divisiffite in Little Rock to take a test on state air regulation.

| flunked the test. | only knew the federal regulations

The young woman giving me the test asked me what | laagipg to fly.

When | told her | was just going to fly an olgiRb Fortress to Wynne, she said, “Let’s talk about tiesgnt regulations
for a while.”

We did, and then she asked me if | would like to th&ddst again. |did. Passed and had my permit.

Back in Wynne a friend of mine with flying experienceeagl to fly Avery and | to Walnut Ridge to get the plane.

But on the day we were to fly the plane out of WaRidge, it threatened to rain quite a bit back in Wynne, shateto
fly back the next day.

And then we had difficulty starting the four engin@&ut | knew we had to get underway because the women had been
able to raise money for a certain amount of gas.

With help by the Walnut Ridge people, | finally gdtthé engines started.

And then came a shock. | couldn’t stop the plane as taxésg out to take off.

But, just before | was about to smash into anotheepddong the taxi-way, | remembered and old Air Force io&iru
telling me to “speed dphe plane so the plane’s generator would start up and huildeupressure in the brake lines.

It worked. And we were off, “skimming” the ground.

Avery started to put on his parachute. | told himtaatorry about it. That we had a limited amount of gaweavould
have to fly low and quick.

The plan was to follow the railroad from Walnut Ridgrea to the
Wynne area and then look for Wynne.

It worked. Luckily | spotted Wynne pretty fast. f&st | thought it
was Forrest City.

| “buzzed” the town (what a pilot loves to do) and thedl$hiire
engine truck on its way to the Belford field. (I donftdw the fire truck
driver, but maybe somebody does. And, by the way, wdre the ladies
who went around town and raised the money for gas forldnep) B-17 landing at Belford Airfield, 1946

Fortunately, we had enough to fly from Walnut Ridgeé/mne. Submitted by Robert Chowning, pilot

Or this story would not be told.

Lady Luck was certainly with Avery and | that day. Anldew the plane crashed into the mud hole on landing. And no
one was hurt. And the school had its plane.

Hope this firsthand account is what you wanted.

Bob Chowning

(Several years later the plane was cut apart for scrap nagtdlremoved from the Belford farm.)
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CD About Cross County Found on the internet is the following ad: “Gs@@ounty History and Genealogy. An informati
and historical overview of Cross County, Arkansaduding two separate books on one CD which inclddgstorical maps (1855

Arkansashook on CD including 103 family biographies. Angortant resource for the study and research ad<C@ounty, Arkansag
history and genealogy.” See lirtktp://www.hearthstonelegacy.com/cross_county eg&sutm

| In Gratitude - AGAIN |
| Our appreciation goes to tleross County Bank for the printing of this !
| newsletter. The bank is located at 1 Cross CoBatk Plaza, PO Box 9, Wynnel,
| AR 72396, Telephone 870-238-8171, with branchegvimne, Hickory Ridge, |
|_and Cherrv Valles |

Hickory Ridge History Book for Sale :

35 Degrees 24 Minutes North 91 Degrees Westo#n Called Hickory
Ridgeby Don Evans, Isaac Bratcher, James Jeffers, amthydNilson Price |
$40.00. Contact Johnny Wilson at 870-697-299®lanny.h.wilson@att.net |

Cross County ERA
Published quarterly by the Cross County Histor®atiety, P. O. Box 943, 711 East Union Ave, WynkiR,72396, 870-238-4100
Bridget Hart, Editor. Consultants: CCHS Presideatol Brown; Georgia Ross, George Anne Draper, Bttus
Contact Editor:bhartl @sbcglobal.net

THE HISTORICAL SOCIETY NEEDSYOU! (And Cross County needs the Society!)
If you would like to become a member of the Crossi@y Historical Society, fill out the form belowd mail with your check to the
Cross County Historical Society, P. O. Box 943, W§nAR 72396. Members receive annual renewalrtettdEMORIALS ARE WELCOME .

Lifetime $1000__

Name Email Address

1895, 1898, and 1915); plus the sections 1890 GuamasPublishing CompamBiographical and Historical Memoirs of Cross County

Address:

e

Memberships: Individual $15__  Family $25_ nstitutional $35__  Sustaining $50__  Patrodd31 Benefactor $250__ Advocate $500

GIFT: ()In memory ()In Honor of:

Address:

Please notify the following of this gift:

Address

Please make checks payable to Cross County His&bi@ociety and mail to P. O. Box 943, Wynne, AR 923
501 (c) (3) Non-profit Organization

Disclaimer: Neither the Board of Directors, noe tBross County Historical Society, Inc, assumesrasgonsibility for statements made by contributorthis
newsletter. Correspondence or comments concesnicly matters should be addressed directly to ttheoga).
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