BRAVE MOTHERS HELPED TO BUILD SCUTHWEST

Mirs. WeSe Kenyon of Jetmore Pays Eloguent Tribute
to the Pione@'r Wanmen at the Dunceun
Cross‘m Ceranoniecs

Tids moving tribute to the pioneéaé women of Hodgemen County was paid
Sunday at the Duncan Crossing ceranonids DYy lirse WeSe Kenyon of Jetmores

There is an old Methodist hymn which begins: "Who are these arrayed in
white?" end the answer is given in the second stanza, "There are they that
bore the Cross,” |

This it seeams to me aptly applies toiour pioncer women, They bore the
cross of privation and hardship all the stony wey that transformed a bare and
treeless plain into a paradise, The land ‘that once vibrated to the tread of
thundering herds of wild buffalo is now covered by thriving ecitiecs and hoppy
homese Men and women tioled painfully ond ‘ceaselessly to achieve this, and
to women no less than to men, is due the praise =nd the honor. Not onliy im
gponsoring the finer and pweeter things—-vtha spiritual, educational and social
side of life, but in the actual $£illing of seil and building of homos, woman's
hend was manifest,

In paying this tribute to ploncer women, one's mind turns naturslly toward
the aged, those who have endured the marche But looking bagk, onc secs a dim
and shadowy host of those who fell by the waysidej the girl bride, the young mother,
these whosc mortal eyes caught no gleam of the glory of today, Theirs are the
early Braves in eur cemeberies, yet some sleop in unknown end forgottefl places.
AS a poem in the w TeG £ pyéabGer has 1%; "Heny o nursing mother then,
and new=born baby died.”

What a pilty that no record has been kept of all these brave souls, that
thelr names might by preoserved in some county archives as an inspiration to future
generationse While knowledge of them is incomplete, this meamorial secms incorpe
lete without same personal mention.

In the western part of Hodgemen County, ther are remembered lMother Sine
Claeir, whose pat of butter was never too small to divide with a sick neighbor;
lirse Mycrs, Mre, Charles Jackson, the first toacher at Jetmore, Mrs, Faullmer, all
of whom have passed on, and Mrs, Ghent 'and Mrse Harm who still ronain. .

The Jetmore viecinity gives us lirg, Eliza Owens, vhosc cheerful philosopky
bore her through the loss of husband and son in the smallpox rage, and remains
a beneficient legaey to her friendsj Mrs. Frusher, Grandma Barker, who said when
we had more faith we would raisc better crops; lMrs. Herbert Barker, lirse Raser,
Iirce WeGe Haun, lirse, Roughton vhose children in various walks of life call them
blessedj lMrse Calnj lirse, Pratt; Morgaret Best, who blessed every place she lived
by planting a treej Joanna Hunter, still attonding to business at ninetys and
onc who sits among usy but does not hear thesc words of praise, Elizabeth
Haun, whose light in her homestoad window, beckoned every traveler to shelter

and food without monecy or price,

loving to the castern part of the county, come the names of Grandma Full,
Mrse Welsh, lirse McDermott, lirs, Himer, lirs, Shook; and nearer of today's |
ﬂCtiﬁtieﬂ,'m. BOUiG, KXte Siﬂlﬁm. Hrse Gharles Rl.]ff. Mrse B'll'btm, rSe Chﬁﬂte'
irse Matteson, and our owm Julia Eakine--how mony times her spirit passed under
the rod vhen the family c¢ircle was shortened by the hand of death, and yet
ghe kept her faith in God samd humanity and with lifet's western sun shining in
her face, she could say, "I am happy,."




