ohat Sorsbe Conces m- 2l Cv. ho. 1 - =
] 'M M.-m?

1980 M:rs. John Hanahan & y> g‘ﬁlﬁl

5100 Kesterwood Drive g} m g:;i!:::;:- m
a g oxviHe, Tennessee 37918 m*‘l o GN.B

HS > Aug.3,1971 Taele ‘v a Badeodale

Liils :; .7 kvow o wat o the

Y, S oo Vikerli . m%% -

ar Mr’:Peeplesg,;»'“‘“ *Pg,"-}t-r Do L e &m
i Skl S SRS, o

Every time I think about“Znswe fﬂ% your letter I do sdmething elset
It is one of those letters which involve so much more work than just a few
l;'..'S/Ci‘ww.'ﬂ.‘g_c:asua;l. remarks. Almost everything I read in it reminds me of something else.
hleUVi really don't know where to start and no doubt won't know where to end.
‘ I think I'll start by saying that my Dad worked for various railroads-
db1 not that he liked railroading-far from it-but his Dad was T.S.Davant,in his
day a very important railroad man,who thought there could be ho more fascina-
ting business than rails,and in the course of his first jobs he went to Louis-
y Ville,Ken.where he met my mother who was Madge Hardin Smith from Wisconsin.
gannxnl-(ﬂow that is how I got my name. Her grandmother was a sister of the famous
Harding brothers-Chester is the one I remember-her name was Sophia Harding
well,that means she was Margot's great grandmother for her mmandmother was
Fannie Shoemaker. Okay,my mother fell in love with Ken.-the Hardings had
passed through Kentucky en route to the west-in Kentucky they spell it without
a g-so mine are entirely New England Hardings-just grateful I didn't get named
Sophia Harding! The only research I've done on the Hardings is to copy Abiel
Harding's application for a pension after the Revolutionary War and I have
translated the will of John Harding of Co.Essex,which mentions his son Abra-
ham of Boston,from whom I descend. When I did research in Charleston I had a
great yen to claim kin with Angel Harden-much better than Sophy!) so I am a
mixed breed-my grandfather Smith having fought on the Union side and my two
great grandfathérs Davant and Taylor for the Confederacy. Not only was I born
of mixed sides,but I lived with first my Smith grandmother from age 6 to 9
and we always spent the whole summer in Wisconsin,but at 9 my parents had a
divorce and the Court(we lived in Knoxville at this time)awarded me and my
next brother to Dad's parents and we went to live in Roanoke,Va.where my grand
father was vice president of the N&W RR and senior warden of St.John's Church.
I forgot to say by the time I was born Dad was working in Cincinnati,so I was
born in a little submrb,Delhi,0., I was a rebellious handful-full of hate of
the South(lMargot soon overcame her admiration of the Southand her spite agains|
Dad soured her on anything Southern,and I only wanted to go back to Wisconsin?
So I was sent to a convent,first in Wytheville and then four years in Cresson,
Pa. I graduated at 16,in 1920 and by that time Grand-dad had retired on a
very small pension,and no-one knew how to live on peanuts! Dad had gone down
the scale in railroading-he loathed it but it was all he knew-and was travelis
ling for some raad out of Toledo,0. One aunt thought I should go and make a
home for him and my brother-sweet sixteen fresh from 4 years in a convent!
Grandmother's brother,lr.H.P.Taylor of Charleston was so upset that he inter-
ested his daughters,May and Lilah,and they invited me to spend the month of
September in Charleston. It was a hot September! But I must have been a good
visitor for theglcousins asked me to spend the winter with them and go to a
business school. My husband's mother was an Ogier,and there are double rela-
tionships between them far back,but Uncle Judge's wife was a Hanckel-aunt of
Francis Hanckel who founded Coburg Dairy. I rode in the truck out to Coburg,
when that one rattly truck was the sole delivery. Francis and Polly were our
good friends,they being married a few months before we were-as also were
Loyer and Kenyon and Susie and Sparks of your Lawton kin-and my Davant kin!
I loved everything about Charleston,and the Taylors were wonderful to me. My
Cousin May Taylor first introduced me to Ross Hanahan-a Citadel cadet-but alas
I didn't dent his no girl attitude-he brought a fellow cadet along to protect
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him. Then I met my husband,who is the son of J.S.Hanahan,the oldest Hanahans
Jack is ﬁhb'second son. We were engaged in 3 weeks. My family ordered me hom
but Cousin May interceded and I stayed till after Easter. We were married
supposedly the zmobas first day of Nawember but don't believe our announcements
we will celebrate our golden anniversary Oct.27th,if we make it!% There was a
railroad strike that year too! Jack®'s parents and his family couldn't come
unless they could get back before the Nov.lst deadline! During the Depressio
we came back to Charleston from Columbia,living a year with his mother,then a
widow,living with her daughter,on Rutledge Blvd. During this period,when we
looked at both sides of a nickel and often put it back without ‘spending it!
¥rsxkm Jack wanted to get back in engineering,so he copied an old Ogier chart,
and his aunt Mrs.Murdoch,got me to do some research on other branches of the
family. Miss Mabel Webber was Cousin May's great friend,and what training I
had,I got from her. She was by then crippled,and I did ‘errands for her,and
she let me use her notes as I branched out and began looking into the Hanahan
lineage. At one time,when we were living in Court House Square,I went page by
page through every old will book,inventory book,miscellaneous record-in the
Probate Court. Alas,I got the wrong Miss Jenkins,according to Miss Webber-
so on the one line you and Jack descend from,I have had to go back and get
what I can from those awful copies. Father would have known! But he was deac
before I started asking questions. This was the period when I wrote Grand- 4
dad's first cousin Louisa Davant Crawley in Washington,and his younger brother:
Uncle Jim Davant and Aunt Cave his sister,and other people whom Virginia Craw-
ley suggested T write and got a good deal of Davant material I used as a basis
for The Davant Family. I became a very good local geneologist. Believe it '
or not,I worked for lMr.Salley,and have a letter complimenting me.  He also tolq
me I was the only person doing this sort of work who didn't spend hours looking
through records which had absolutely no bearing on the name. I loved this work
and as I went into newspaper research,in doing backgrounds for a novel by Dr.
H.P.Pleamants of West Chester about his ancestor Henry Mason,and then Dr Easte:
by got me a PWA grant to do the newspaper research for his History of Charlest
ton College-well,the College of Charleston sounds better,eh? I did all the
papers from the first till 1850 I believe. He encouraged me to take notes,
and as I expected to spend the rest of my life working along these lines,I
have some excellent miscellaneous notes I made on the backs of envelopes,or
what not! After we moved here I typed and indexed all these notes,and, they

are part of donation to the Hacks on Hilton HeadW‘b H 4. -

Then we got a chance at a job and moved to Knoxville in June 1934,
All that facility of placing people,the agility which let me chase up the lad-
ders in the old Mesne Conveyance Bldg-all the know how went down the drain.
Oh,I intended to do Tennessee research when I came here-and continue with S.C.
but one look at what was available on S.C.in the McClung Rooom was enough to
change my ideas. Besides we had but a small Model A Ford,in which Jack drove
11 miles to work every day. The only place we could find to live(we moved 3
months after TVA took over all available rental property)was a half mile be-
yond the end of the carline;I had developed sciatica before I left Charleston
and for 6 months in Tenn.I did not sit at all-I ate standing. Luckily I could
stand and lie in some comfort. I got rid of a bad tooth,and this poison even-

tually subsided. I had sciatice for years. Always some infection triggered
it. Now I have arthritis, ’

The sup and wind are having a battle. I was on the phone whena
gale blew through,and I ran to resaue the last of my wash off the line. It
was wonderful to be able to hang out clothes,though right after I washed them
it was raining and I dried most of them in the dryer,which I never do if I can
help it. One of the few domestic chores I really enjoy is hanging out clothes
By the time I got my 2 tea towg&s and a girdle in,the threat had passed,but
as I returned to the phone there was one clap of thunder,and fortunately for
me,Elizabeth said she is afraid of thunder,-so an I-I respect it



vWell,there's my background for The Davant Family. My mother wrote
one too-I read the manuscript for"Tom Davant,Southern Gentleman". It was
a lulu. She also published a book concerning her later life-"0ld Days and
Indian Ways"I think is the title. She became gquite a renowned collector of
Indian antiques,a real authority on the Navajo and Siocux tribes. The chap-
ters on Knoxville and Houston are really brisk! I hope I have given a truer
picture of the Davant family,for whom I daily have more respect! I say daily
but I mean as I meet another correspondent,I am impressed with the same gener:
ideal and I'm proud to have that name and be as Mary-.said of Scotland this
spring"one of them". I should say too,that my training and bent is definite!
ly southern,for all my early training. I Jjust mentioned that to put my worst
foot forward first!

Now,as to Hilton Head. I took my second trip to get a correct date
for mur trip there. I have a big file on it,but I thought it would be about
the time Virginia Holmgren's book came out. There was a letter stuck in it
1956-which I suspect is about the time we came to the Island. We spent a
week at the end of October. I remember it was Uren Hack we liked best-Jack
sent him a box of minerals after we returned. Besides the Hacks and Miss Stor
Stone(Mrs.?)we met the Postmistress and she had us for tea at her home and
told us that even then there were people interested in trying to prevent the
Hacks buying up the land some of the negroes owned. She was a very dramatic
person-I1 still have a little old ink bottle she gave me found along the beach.
I wrote up my trip afterwards-I suppose I have her name in it. What I want
to say is that is 15 years ago,and Jack has been retired for nearly 7 years.
What really retired him,though he had overstayed his alotted years with Ideal,
was a terrible attack of pneumonia,heart failure,emphysema,which almost killec
him. He knew he had emphysema,and had been warned to cut out cigarettes,and
the damp cold air in England had affected him very badly that spring we were
there,so,while he lives a very normal life here,mowing the lawn is his great-
est exertion-he doesn't even drive the car if he can help it. Like several
in his family he has glaucoma,and must have 4 month check ups. Our daughter
is obsessed with wanting a farm,and us to move to it. Maybe 15 years ago I
could have enjoyed a life on the Island,or even on her farm,but now we need
to be near our church,our family (Tom our son -lives 2 blocks off)and oufl doc-
tors. It is gruesome to feel so restricted. I am Jjust grateful that we can
still live in our home and not be in an apartment somewhere! I have an ex-
tremely arthritic knee,and sometimes my back also-I've had high blood pres-
sure breathing down my back since I was 40- one summer it stayed in the 250
and up to 290/130 for the worst-I thought 1'd live like that the rest of my
life. But for many years,medication held it down,but this last year it has
gone up 4 times,T was actually miserable from either the high pressure-or
when it went down even worse. So0,1'1l stay where I am,gratefully,as long as
God allows. If you know where the blazing star grows that branches and is
so handsome and different-please get me some seed! Or if it comes from a
bulbous affair,I'd love a start. My garden is my greatest delight-and my
church life. Can't say which has priority,but if T had to choose,I'd worship
God through my garden,I think. I keep flowers at the church practically all
the growing season from daffodils to mums. Right now it is surprise lilies!
Our rector is back from a month's vacation,and we returned to Tuesday commu-
nions to-day. Sunday we went to Good Shepherd for 7:30, Friends had insis-
ted we come to St.Thomas to hear their choir of young people put on a foll
mass. That was at 9:30 and a good many miles from here. I wouldn't say yea
or nay! But we went and we were delighted. This is the second one I have
heard,and I like it. Also,l liked the Second Service,which we in Tennessee
have had to have for 2 months since Easter. Now we started the First Service
of the Trial Liturgy. 1 try not to compare the service with the old and
familiar. At first I thought inside"I'll go for a month, If I don't feel
it is communion,if I am antagonizedjl won't go again and I'll not pay my pled;
But after the first time,I didn't have any upset feelings, Mostly I am still
upset that our Bishop-or our presiding bishop-can demand such an un-American
act:that all churches in this diocese must have only this trial Service-and
believe me.I am the onlv one of mv familv who likes it®! Plus manv ~+he ..
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Gyl think,of Charles Edward Davant,whose daughter married frank Porcher,and

I had a long letter from Susie Daugherty yesterday. She said you
were a retired Episcopal priest.,now playing the organ at the Methodist Ch.
She also said sweet things about your wife and you. I love Susie,and Florie
not Loyer. We conflict! She thinks she got the best of me-the truth is T
realized I might as well shut up,and strangely enough,I did. But not because
she convinced me she knew more about the Ep.Ch.because Kenyon is the son, grant
son,nephew,whatnot of bishops. I very well remember when Cousin Ned was a

Baptist,and his childgen did go to St.Paul's in Summerville,hpt they were p
raised Baptistsi 9 MiFRF add Keseqors Lid nb-‘t'a.gk.u o J.uutra-z 2iThea ;

The Lawton plantation which John Hanahan bought in 1757 was known
as Old House,mentioned in the will of the second John Hanahan-no third John
as being for his oldest son,John James Hanahan. The graveyard I've been in
and copied the gravestones I think-John Seebrook and his wife and family.
John Hanahan and John Davant were both carpenters on Edisto,at the same peri-
od. Jack says they were deadly enemies and when Davant moved to Port Royal,
John's son followed him. I think they were friends and moved to stay near.
There must have been some tragedy about John Hanahan of HoneyHorn Plantation.
Uncle Ross has a memorial locket engraved with the names of four children
of John and Mary Seabrook(Clark) Hanahan,I don't remember the sequence:Martha
John,James,John James or something like that. Then they had John,Elizabeth

and James Clark., They were married in 1792 and John III was b.1798 and
presumably Elizabeth and James Clark followed after,and John II d.1806.

I had to look up the 1798 and I find the 4th child on the locket was Edward.
The inventory in 1806 states furniture at the Hilton Head plantation. Yet
John and later his wife were buried on Cypress Trees Plantation,Edisto-the
Clark plantation,which later came to his son John TIT by his second marriage.
Annie Hasell told me where to go-she had been there before me,and told me
the negro woman who lived in the house called herself Hanahan,and was a lrs,
Simons! 6€8 Heoree ~ ast(y Vted (ohsne M.%M’ Livel
I am not looking for Porcher portraits:I am in search of a miniature,

their daughter Caroline married another Porcher,her first cousin. There are
plenty of descendants of this marriage,apparently;some live in Beaufort,and
ne is Mrs.Harford Eve. I didn't have any address but Beaufort,but either
she didn't get my letter or has never got around to answering it.

I don't know anything to add to your book about Davants,other than the
story of the ambush of Charles Davant at Two Oaks. In my write up of the
Davants,I give the story written about it in a long ago magazine,and also a
letter written by a younger neighbour of the son Charles,Henry Talbird to
John Davant,son of Richard James Davant when mr.Talbird was an old man. It
is in the 1969 issue of the Transactions. You write Martha Burns-I'm sure she
would be pleased to have you as a member,rather than through me,but all the
issues that have the Davant Family are sold out-that's why I'm struggling to
reprint. If you would like to order a copy,they will be five dollars. Cheap
enough-I'm not doing it for money,but I do hope to break even. T won't if
more people don't order! Afr&Ad I'm not a very good salesman.

Finally,Jack comes from Stanyarne-Ladson-Chaplin-to Joseph Jenkins
who married Mzxxﬁﬁuans-andngheukd:be Elizabeth Evans whose dau Sarah m.
Ralph Bailey,whose dau Mary Elizabeth m.lst Wm.M.Clark,2nd John Hanahan,who
were my husband's great grandparents. S0,in a real,if remote way,we -
Jack and my children are your cousins. Perhaps in more ways than that,but
that much is correct.

My regards to your wife,

a

Sincerely,if long windedly,

'I—‘M‘WW Honalea




