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Happy Fall Everyone.  I’ve 
been asked to 
remind all state 
representatives to 
please try and 
contact as many 
people with the 
surname Odom as 
you can to help us 
boost our 
membership. This 
includes all those 
who have a connection to the 
Odom name as well. It might 

prove to be a very interesting 
connection and solve 
a mystery in your 
family tree. The state 
rep for Texas, Jimmy 
Ray Odom called me 
recently about a 
contact he had made 
through Ancestry 
DNA concerning our 
Odom Family. 
Jimmy Ray happens 

to be once removed but I deny 
any and all charges of 
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O holy night the stars are brightly shining 
It is the night of our dear Savior's birth 
Long lay the world in sin and error pining 
Till He appeared and the soul felt its worth
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any and all charges of nepotism.  He provided 
me with a name and email and the rest as they 
say is history.  When Mary Odom Powell died 
in 1944, she left behind many photographs.  
Most of the people my grandfather could 
identify and provide their relationship to the 
family.  However, there was one picture that 
baffled everyone.  It was a photograph of a 
young couple taken in the early 1900s and on 
the reverse it said Aaron and Lovie North.  My 
grandfather told me he that Lovie favored his 
mother so she must have been a sister of Mary.  
When I started doing genealogy, I discovered 
that was not the case.  Mary Odom did not have 
a sister named 
Lovie and so 
the mystery of 
Lovie North 
began.  After 
y e a r s o f 
r e s e a r c h i n g 
w i t h n o 
results, I had 
given up on 
ever finding 
out who Lovie 
was and how 
she belonged 
to the family 
but I saved the 
photograph.   

A few weeks 
a g o J i m m y 
Ray calls and 
asks if I know 
w h o J a m e s 
A r c h i b a l d 
O d o m w a s .  
T h e n a m e 
doesn’t ring a 
b e l l e x c e p t 
that Archibald 
O d o m w a s 

Mary’s father.  Jimmy Ray informs me that 
James Archibald Odom was the son of 
Archibald Odom and that one of his 
descendants had the Ancestry DNA test done 
and it matched his.  I knew Archibald had a son 
named James but he died when he was 31 and I 
never found any evidence that he had married 
and had a family.  Jimmy Ray gives me a name 
and an email and I write to her that night.  I get 
a reply the next day and the  mystery of Lovie 
North is solved.  James had married in Navarro 
County, Texas in 1886 to Lilla D. Wilson and 
they had three children.  One of whom was 
Lovie Lou Odom born around 1888 and 

married an Aaron 
North.  Lovie 
d i e d i n S a n 
Bernardino, CA 
in 1925.  She and 
Aaron did not 
stay married long 
but they had a 
family and some 
of them are living 
in Washington 
state.  Alas, the 
7 2 y e a r o l d 
mystery of Lovie 
and Aaron North 
i s so lved and 
Lovie Lou Odom 
takes her rightful 
p l a c e i n t h e 
O d o m F a m i l y 
Tree and into the 
N O A H a l l o f 
Fame (if we have 
one). 

H a p p y 
Thanksg iv ing , 
Merry Christmas 
and a Happy New 
Year,      Danny
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From the Desk of the Editor…… 

I didn’t expect to be working on this 
newsletter on the 7th of December, 
the 75th anniversary of Pearl 
Harbor. I had asked for  stories from 
you to honor the service of our 
members and their families that have 
contributed to our magnanimous 
country.   

Our ancestors were part of the Civil 
War and often those stories have been 
past down enriching our knowledge of 
life during that time. Men went off to 
war with their neighbors, service time 
was often counted in weeks or months, 
there were pensions available for their 
time served. Our family migrated to 
California as a result of typhoid fever 
caught in a POW camp, other families 
migrate after the war because there was 
nothing left for them.  

WWI involvement by the USA was 
driven not by direct conflict but by the 
n e e d t o s u p p o r t a n d p r o m o t e 
democracy. This began changes in the  
cultural, including women in blue 
collar positions and blacks moving 
north and into areas left vacant by the 
mostly white soldiers.  

From the memoirs of  “John Carl Odom 
- My Story”. 

“After a few days out from Texas, we 
finally made it to Brooklyn, New York. 
They put us in some shacks at a base 

there. Then we were given a card that 
had the name of a ship on it, the SS ST 
Louis. It also had a section letter and 
birth number and the room number. My 
room was #369 and I was to have mess 
in the aft dining room. I was also given 
a Third Class Alien card. (Now I’m not 
only third class, but an alien, too.) This 
was the 29th of March 1918, and we 
were all put aboard the ship that 
morning. We finally put to sea.The next 
day I got a little sea-sick, but not for 
long. Boy! that was some trip. We still 
did not know where we were going.” 

Service to our country is so interwoven 
with family histories that they are part 
of the fabric of our lives. Helen and 
Emma contributed stories about their 
part in the home front efforts during 
WWII.  

My grandmother kept all of my father’s 
letters home and he compiled them 
into a book.  Here is an except from his 
book, “Dear Folks. An Airman’s Letters 
Home 1943-1946 ” by Lt. Ivan C. Odom  

“Not long after the landings of Sarmi, 
Noemfour and Biak Island at the 
western head of New Guinea, it was 
time for the Troop Carriers to move 
their positions closer to the new action. 
Hollandia was too far behind, and 
supplies were now routed to these 
newly secured locations.  

Nearly overnight on an October day,  
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the squadron took down, loaded up, 
and was gone from Hollandia. Our new 
home was the small, barren, coral 
island of Biak. Like a small aircraftt 
carrier in an unfriendly sea, it was 
surrounded by other island still 
occupied by the Japanese. We had 
leapfrogged right into the pot! 

But, this advance location was 
necessary to allow the quick reactive 
trans shipping of men and supplies to 
the new battle areas such as Morotai 
and Palau and soon the southern 
Philippines. 

SONG OF THE TROOP CARRIERS 

When the bloody sword has been  
 broken; 
When the saga of war has been told; 
When the last of the heroes is cited; 

I shall tell you a tail of the bold. 

I shall sing you a song of the   
 transports, 
The sturdiest ships in the sky! 
I shall sing you a song of the warriors 
Who asks nothing more than to fly. 

Unarmored, unarmed, over-ladened, 
Their mighty grey wings took the air, 
Through storms, the unknown, the  
 moon’s hush, 
With freight that must always get  
 there. 

Hugging the hills and the valleys; 
Vaulting the cliffs and the trees; 
Dodging the weather - the Zeros; 

Hovers the youngest of these. 

Aching to fight, but helpless; 
Yearning for speed that’s not there; 
Clumsy with freight - out of balance; 
Chained to the flight of despair! 

You can’t slug it out with a Mitsu, 
You can’t run - you haven’t the speed, 
So - it’s hide in the trees or the weather 
But take it through - that’s the Creed. 

The wounded aboard are your charges 
You’re shackled to rudder and wheel. 
With no ‘chutes, no belts and no life  
 rafts, 
You’ll slam them to hell if you fail! 
Or, the engine on-board for a   
 Lightning,  
That’s grounding a fighter tonight 
While a dozen or twenty-odd Zeros 
Will live ‘till he’s back in the fight. 

“Take it through! Take it through” is  
 your war-cry 
To hell with the flack in your way! 
To hell with the Nips and the weather! 
Your number was called yesterday. 

You’re living because you’ve been lucky 
Or, possibly, could it be so? 
Some bright angle rides there beside  
 you. 
Ride her, boy! Win, place or show! 

This is the song of the transports, 
Weary from many a mile. 
A song of the pilots who fly them 
Down into bell with a smile. 

                       Major J. H. Paul
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“In 1941, I was living in a small town in West Texas. My girlfriend and I talked to her 
father about moving to Fort Worth, Texas to work in the aircraft factories. He thought we 
should take advantage of the opportunity. He found us a place to live with his cousin, and 
in February 1941 we rode the bus from Sundown, Texas to Fort Worth, Texas. I was 
seventeen, she was nineteen and neither of us had ever been away from home. We had a 
few home sick days. We were so green; we knew nothing about riding city buses or how to 
find our way around a big city. My friend’s cousin helped us learn how to get around. 

The Defense Plants put us through twelve weeks of special training. We were required to 
wear blue coveralls, and a cap to keep our hair out of the machinery. Our pay was enough 
to keep us in bus fare, lunches, and rent money. We worked eight hour shifts, and my 
friend and I were on the evening shift from 1:00pm to 10:00pm. 

We learned to use all kinds of tools; small hand tools, rivet guns, small drills, large saws 
and drill presses on stands. Training consisted of learning every part that went together 
to make the airplane. We climbed in and out of the model plane to learn how everything 
fit together.  

After our twelve weeks, we were referred to one of the defense plants in Fort Worth. 
Being only seventeen at the time I completed the training, Consolidated Aircraft would 
not hire me. Consolidated sent me to Globe Aircraft, a manufacturer that made gliders 
and airplane parts for Boeing aircraft of Wichita, Kansas. 

Globe was located in the old stockyard buildings on the north side of Fort Worth. The 
buildings were divided into different departments, and I never knew how many 
departments.  Globe also made the AT-10 trainer planes for the Army Air Force. I was not 
privileged to see one of those planes come off the assembly line, but it took all of us 
working and doing our part to get the planes ready to fly.  Some of us had simple jobs, but 
making sure we had those little parts ready to be added where they were needed was 
important.  I don’t remember anyone in the sheet metal department ever complaining 
about the ‘boring jobs’ we had to do. This was our way of showing our love for our 
country, and for our men in the planes and on the ground fighting for us to have freedom. 

I worked in the sheet metal department where we made all kinds of parts from 
aluminum.  This department was divided into two sections. One side made parts using 
table saws, drill presses and drill guns. We spent a lot of time smoothing down small 
parts. The other section took those parts and riveted them together onto bigger sections. 
Operating the rivet gun was ok, but the operator had to be very good and very careful.  
Failure to make a nice smooth rivet resulted in rejection and that meant wasted time and 
material.   

I worked in the section where the saws and presses were used. I remember a large press 
where a sheet of aluminum was placed, a press lowered into the metal, and when I 
worked in the section where the saws and presses were used. I remember a large press 

Emma Cox Odom’s WWII Story
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a sheet of aluminum was placed, a press lowered into the metal, and when it was lifted 
the sheet would be cut into small parts in all shapes and sizes.  These parts had to be 
sanded, and then one to three holes were drilled in each part. We must have made 
thousands of these, and when completed they were boxed and sent on to another 
department. 

Another tool I operated was a large, powerful saw used to cut heavier and bigger 
aluminum parts. I was always a little afraid of this saw, because I knew how quick it 
could have cut off my hand.  However, I had a good partner, and we never had an 
accident. 

This was a small department, and we knew each other fairly well. We were given an hour 
for lunch, and sometimes we went out for lunch, but there was a group that usually 
stayed in the plant to eat lunch.  Two of our fellow workers played French harps, so we 
gathered around a table for music and singing. Everyone in the plant had someone in the 
war, and we were glad to be helping on the home front.  

Sometime in 1944 Globe began to cut back their work force, and I decided to apply for a 
job with Consolidated Aircraft. Consolidated hired me and put me to work in a 
department drilling parts all day long. Moving to consolidated Air Craft was a big step 
for me because the plant was much bigger.  It was just a little frightening entering into a 
new work place, but in my department I knew what to do and had confidence that I 
could do it.  I can still see the rows of drill presses, and everyone working with their drill 
presses. Part of the job was to keep the press cleaned and oiled, the bit changed, and 
everything in good working condition. 

We had to stand to operate the press, and so we were on our feet all day long. One of the 
things that appealed to me was the air conditioning, which made for a nice, cool place to 
work. Of course, we had breaks and a lunch hour.  It was close working quarters, and we 
got to know everyone on the line. I remember when one lady’s son was killed; it was sad 
for all of us. 

One of the most outstanding things I remember about consolidated Aircraft was how big 
the plant was.  I can remember the planes out in a big entry way looking like they were 
about to take off. There were runways in front of the building, and most of the time there 
would be planes taking off and landing. 

When I went to work at Consolidated, I never really thought about how important it was 
to be helping build the famous B-24 Liberator bombers. Now that I am older I can 
appreciate the B-24’s, the pilots and crews that flew them, and the 25,000 workers who 
built them. I am glad I added my ‘bit’ to help win our freedom.” 

Records show that 18,188 B-24’s were built, which was more than any other aircraft built 
during WWII.  The B-24 flew with 5th and 13th Air Forces, supporting the U.S. advance 
up the Solomons, through New Guinea, and into the Philippines. The B-24 also flew with 
the 7th Air Force in the Central Pacific, island hopping from the Carolines, Marshalls, 
Marianas and Palaus to Okinawa. On the way, the 7th bombed such places as Truk,
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Kwajalein, Guam, Saipan, Iwo Jima, Peleliu, Anguar, China, Japan and the Philippines. 

To meet the forseen large demand for the B-24 the U.S. government set up a consortium 
of aircraft manufacturers and plants to build the plane:  CO-Consolidated/SanDiego 
plant, CF-Consolidated/Fort Worth plant, DT-Douglas/Tulsa plant, FO-Ford/Willow Run 
plant, NT-North American/Dallas plant  

**Article submitted by Vickie---daughter of Emma (Cox) Odom 

Several years ago, mom wrote the above account to submit for an opportunity to have her 
story appear in a magazine article. Her story was not published, but I am glad we have her 
story on paper. Also important to her account is the fact that her future husband and my 
dad, R. D. Odom was serving in the U. S. Navy in some of those islands mentioned above. 
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Remembering World War II                                          by  Helen Odum Harrell 

World War II was a time of great sadness, but it was also a time when moments of joy and 
happiness broke through the gloom.  I was not in the military, nor a Rosie-the-Riveter, but 
everyone who was alive and breathing regularly had a role to fulfill when war hit us 
unexpectedly.  Males over the age of 21 either enlisted or were drafted into military service,  
Females could enlist if they were nurses.  Other women learned to work in defense industries, 
and school children were urged to collect scrap metal, and to buy defense stamps to paste in a 
booklet and accumulate enough for a war bond. 

Fortunately for me, school was always easy - - too easy - - and I whizzed through high school 
with little effort.  The Down Side?  I graduated high school too young for the work force.  Some 
of my older girl friends signed on for clerical work and moved to Washington, DC.  They lived in 
barracks buildings on a military base near DC, and worked near the capital,    They reported big 
pay checks and a whirlwind social life. 

At age 17, I took a Civil Service test and passed with flying colors.  When I announced to my 
parents that I was going to Washington, their response was brief, emphatic, and final.   

No!  Not!  Absolutely Not!  Forget it!  End of story!  Case Closed! 

Perhaps they did not want me to go, you think ? ? 

Strange things happen.   Our Senator in Washington was LBJ.  His wife Lady Bird Johnson had 
been born and raised in our county, and was a graduate of Marshall High School, many years 
prior to my time.  The government was seeking to buy a large acreage on which the U S Corps of 
Engineers would build a munitions manufacturing plant.  The only place which Senator 
Johnson's committee found suitable was about 15 miles northeast of my city of Marshall, Texas, 
and it was the Taylor ranch belonging to Lady Bird Johnson's father.  To quote Yogi Berra “too 
coincidental to be a coincidence.” 

Not one to be deterred, I opted for Plan B, and went to the local employment office.  After a 
perfunctory typing test, I was hired as a clerk typist to work in the personnel office at the new 
plant.   The lady asked me about school, and when I told her I was graduated, she did not ask my 
age, and I was not about tell.  I went to work that very afternoon on the swing shift.  At that time, 
a weekly pay check of $35 looked like a big pile of money to me. 

The job of clerk typist was simply to type the personal data on the employment form [two 
carbons] as the applicant stood in front of our make-shift desk and gave the details and the 
particular job for which he was applying.  New typewriters were not to be had, so the newspaper 
editor sent out a plea for those who had a typewriter of any vintage or condition to donate it to us 
for “the war effort.”  And believe me, we had to use some clunkers. 

The first buildings on site were the personnel office and the tool shacks. Our personnel office 
was of single-wall, rough lumber construction, with a number of windows. We had no fans, only
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the cross ventilation of the hot and humid winds of Texas summer. I did not know why so many 
men were asking to be hired as dozer operators until I discovered that this was the highest hourly 
wage on the pay scale.  But if they said they were dozer operators, we hired them as dozer 
operators, and called out, “Next !”  

Because my parents seemed to suggest that I live and work near home, I was in the right place at 
the right time to meet the love of my life.  We lived on a ranch, and no newspaper delivery was 
made that far out.  The newspaper was sent by mail, so our Sunday paper was not delivered until 
mid-day Monday.  On Sundays, I drove into town to attend church, and my parents always had me 
go to the only drug store that was open on Sundays and buy the Sunday paper for them. 

One Sunday, while I was sitting in church relaxed and mindless, the pastor explained that the choir 
director had been called out of town, and that a student from the local college would be filling in 
until the director's return.   He introduced the substitute as Eugene Harrell.  When I saw that 
handsome college man, I had only one thought:   That one's for me!   ME!  Mine!  MINE!   

I was interested - - more than interested.   

I had no idea how to proceed, but I had to go to the drugstore to buy the Sunday paper.  When I entered the 
drugstore, there sat Gene Harrell and W. D. White at the lunch counter.  “Dub” White had been my friend 
all through high school, and always was as protective of me as  he was of his own little sister.  We chatted 
briefly, but I have no recollection of what we chatted about .  I was smitten - - gobsmacked !  Tongue-tied! 
Dumbfounded!   Well, we soon began dating, and a year later when military service was imminent, Gene 
and I married in the same church where I first caught sight of him.   By then, I was 18 and a half and he was 
20 and a half.    

With only one year of college, he entered the army, but never saw foreign service or battle.  After 
boot camp and a battery of tests, he was assigned to Headquarters Company, Payroll Division 
where his job was to help write the payroll for soldiers, their wives, ex-wives, children, and/or other 
dependents, and to meet the end-of-month deadline.  Not a heroic assignment, but a vital one. 

After the war, Gene and I both attended college and graduate school.  The G I Bill paid for his 
tuition and books, and gave him $90 a month.  We used a G I  Loan to buy a home.  We never 
became rich, but we both worked and had enough money to take care of all our needs and a few of 
our wants.  We were able to send our two daughters to college, allowing them to leave debt free.   
What more could we ask ? 

Yes, we were too young to assume the responsibility of marriage, and there were those who 
predicted that our marriage would not last.   They were so right !  After only sixty eight years of 
marriage, Gene succumbed to bone cancer, the one struggle we couldn't win.   We had 68 years 
together, but not nearly as many as we had hoped for.

http://genealogy.about.com/od/united_states/tp/Discover-Your-American-World-War-II-Ancestors.htm
http://genealogy.about.com/od/military_records/fl/pension-records.htm
http://genealogy.about.com/od/photos/

http://genealogy.about.com/od/united_states/tp/Discover-Your-American-World-War-II-Ancestors.htm
http://genealogy.about.com/od/military_records/fl/pension-records.htm
http://genealogy.about.com/od/photos/
http://genealogy.about.com/od/united_states/tp/Discover-Your-American-World-War-II-Ancestors.htm
http://genealogy.about.com/od/military_records/fl/pension-records.htm
http://genealogy.about.com/od/photos/
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MURFREESBORO, TENNESSEE – JULY 13-16, 2017 

“Putting the puzzle together…one piece at a time” 

We’ve just returned from Thanksgiving in Murfreesboro with family…and welcoming a 
new daughter-in-law and new great grandson.  What a joy!  We stayed at the Hampton 
Inn, site for our July meeting, and took the opportunity to make a few contacts while we 
were there.   
There is so much to see and do in the Middle Tennessee area – come early or stay late 
to take it all in!   

We are excited about the area and the hotel, especially the hospitality/registration/
display/ meeting room all in one!  The facility was recently remodeled, staff is friendly 
and helpful, and the breakfast included with your room is very nice!  Hotel Information:  
325 N. Thompson Lane, Murfreesboro, TN 37129, 615-890-2424. 

King or double rooms are $129.00; king studio suites are $149.00.  Cancellation is 24 
hours prior to arrival.  We have a block of 25 rooms from July 11-16; release date is June 
26, 2017 or until the group block is sold out.  Our NOA group page has been published on 
the web by Hampton, and it’s quick and easy to make your hotel reservation by using the 
following link:  http://hamptoninn.hilton.com/en/hp/groups/personalized/M/MBTOFHX-NOA-20170711/
index.jhtml 

O u r w o r k 
c o n t i n u e s t o 
locate a speaker 
o f i n t e r e s t ; 
restaurants for 
evening meals; 
several tours and 
entertainment for 
Saturday night.  
Watch for our 
p o s t i n g s o n 
Facebook.  More 
information to 
come in the next 
newsletter. 

Be there or be 
square! 

http://hamptoninn.hilton.com/en/hp/groups/personalized/M/MBTOFHX-NOA-20170711/index.jhtml
http://hamptoninn.hilton.com/en/hp/groups/personalized/M/MBTOFHX-NOA-20170711/index.jhtml
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GEDCOM Update
– fm Durl Odom

This past July saw the approval of 
the beginning of a new research tool for 
NOA members in the form of a common 
GEDCOM file posted on Ancestry.  Active 
members were invited to contribute 
individual files that were then to be merged 
with others’ files and posted as a common 
file.  This common file, posted in the fall of 
the year, was composed of 14 individual 
files, who have enjoyed visiting it since that 
time and benefitting from the contributions 
of other members.  However, the file, while 
numerous “hints” have been offered by 
Ancestry, has remained the same as when 
it was posted, since I, as administrator, 
alone am able to affect changes.

Thus, with the approval of those 
who submitted individual files, I have 
recently posted a second common file.  It 
consists of the same data as the first, 
initially.  However, each active member of 
NOA who has offered their individual file, 
will now be able to edit the common file.  
Hopefully, we will see lots of changes in 
the form of additions and/or corrections!  In 
addition, each contributor will be able to 
take advantage of the numerous “hints” 
that Ancestry posts to the file.

This is an experiment!  We will 
evaluate the benefits of “all editors” in 
three months, or so.  In the meantime, the 
original common file remains active, and 
only I am able to edit it; and I still have a 
copy of each individual file submitted for 
merger, uncorrupted.  PLEASE, current 
members, take advantage of the newly 
posted file and edi t YOUR fami ly 
information.  And, to others, won’t you join 
us?  This has been an interesting 

experiment, to say the least.  And we’re 
just getting started.....

It is not too late for you to get in on 
the experiment!!!  You only have to be an 
active member of NOA, and submit to me 
a GEDCOM file of your family (as detailed 
as you wish it to be).  Within a few days I 
will merge your file with the others and 
submit a revised common file, and you will 
receive an invitation from Ancestry to the 
posted GEDCOM file.  What do you have 
to loose???  Give it a try!!!  Join us in 
Odom Family Research; that’s what we are 
all about.

To All: 

At the meeting in Eufaula the subject of how 
do we increase the membership to our 
organization was brought up for discussion 
and several opinions were discussed.  I 
believe, the general consensus was that the 
current “state representative” system is not 
working.  There are a couple that are active, 
but most of them are inactive as far as 
recruitment of new members goes.  We have 
several state reps listed that no longer 
function in that capacity.  In fact, the state 
where we are having our next meeting has no 
rep at all and Tennessee is a hotbed of 
Odom’s, anywhere from sausage makers to 
moonshiners and some common ones in 
between.   Anyway back to what I want to say 
a b o u t t h e d i s c u s s i o n s , t h e s t a t e 
representative will stay in place, at least until 
the next meeting in Tennessee.  I suggested 
we have a standing membership committee 
with a chairperson whose duties would be to 
reorganize our membership recruiting into 
maybe geographical regional areas of interest 
with regional representatives. I brought up,  
that  I discovered through 411 people
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research ,while searching my line, that there is 
over 15,OOO  Odom surnames that are not 
members of the NOA.    I was then told to 
submit a few of their names and the NOA would 
possibly send them a hardcopy newsletter and a 
letter of introduction about the NOA.  I did that 
and was responded back to saying sending them 
an email telling them to look on line for the 
newsletter.  Their e-mail addresses are 
unknown but the physical mailing addresses are 
available and the fact these Odom’s are non-
members and no telephone is listed that is very 
difficult to do.   
Recruiting new members to our organization is 
just like “cold call sales” in the business world. 
A 100 letters and one new interested person for 
membership is one more than we have now.  We 
have had no new states join our group and 
there is fifty out there and forty nine of  them 
that have Odoms in them.  It is perceived by 
folks I know that the NOA is a regionally 
“Southern” organization sans California, Illinois 
and Indiana.  A little time invested in mailing 
and conscripting an intro letter might help us in 
this endeavor.  Without new members we are on 
the slow road to extinction.   

We must always keep genealogy and DNA 
research as the number one goal of our 
organization.  

Ray Odom  
South Carolina 

Yo u C A N o b t a i n d o c u m e n t s f ro m 
courthouses and state archives repositories.  


Frequently online we see indexes that refer 
to certain historical files or documents, but 
those very documents may be in a 
courthouse or state archives depository that 
is hundreds (or thousands) of miles away 
from where we live.  


How valuable to us might the information in 
that file be?  We cannot tell until we read 
every piece of paper in that particular file.   
But since many offices in courthouses and 

archives are running with a minimum staff 
and insufficient funds, they will notify us that  
they do not have the personnel to do the 
research and copy work.  Then what??


A  method that has proved useful for me is 
really quite simple: 


1.  Look online for the street address of the 
archive or courthouse.


2.  Then  find the address of a near-by high 
school or college in the same town.


3.  Write a letter to the principal of the high 
school (or dean of the college) asking for a 
dependable student who will go to the 
courthouse or archive and copy the file.  
(School people always know a few students 
who would be glad to earn a few dollars.)


4.  State very specifically which file or court 
case, marr iage record, wi l l , estate 
settlement, with identifying volume and 
page numbers you want copied.  Never 
make a vague request for “any information 
you can find on my ancestor John Odum.”   
You are buying copy work, not professional 
research.  


5.  Enclose in your letter a check in the 
amount you feel is fair; do not fill in the 
name of the Payee.  (I normally send $20 or 
$25, since NC and SC archives have 
charged those amounts to out of state 
customers for a long time.) The school 
administrator will write the name of Payee.


Yes, this soon runs into money, but if we 
desperately want the information and 
cannot travel across country to do the 
research in person, the cost is not too 
prohibitive.  And fear not !  The school 
administrator will urge that student to do a 
prompt and thorough job, and the student 
will do so, looking forward to more future 
requests.  
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T h e  s t o r y  o f  H a n n a h  H a l e   
by Larry J. Odom 

There are those in the northwest corner of 
Washington County, Alabama as well as 
across the state who have heard the story.  
The story passed down through the 
generations of a family member kidnapped 
by the Indians.  The story made good front 
porch conversation in the fifties when I was 
just a young boy and the grown ups did all 
the talking. 

    In Benjamin Hawkin’s book A Sketch of 
The Creek Country he describes the Indian 
village of Thotlogulgau also called Fish 
Ponds by the traders.  “It is on a small 
pond- l i ke c reek, a branch o f the 
Ulkanhaukatche which joins the Tallapoosa 
river four miles above Okfuskee, on the 
right side.  The town is fourteen miles up 
the creek.” 

     John Swanton in his book The Indians of 
The Southeastern United States also 
described this village as the Muscogee town 
of Okchai where the principal settlement 
seems to have been located until the 
removal to Oklahoma.  As early as 1791 
there was a distinct settlement of the tribe 
called Thlathogalga or “Fish Pond”.  The 
name was also given to a square ground in 
Oklahoma. 

     Hannah Hale resides here.  She was 
taken prisoner in 1777 from Rogers Fort in 
what is now Taliaferro County, Georgia 
when about eleven or twelve years old, and 
married the headman of this town, by whom 
she has five children.  This woman spins and 
weaves, and has taught two of her 
daughters to spin; she has labored under 
many difficulties; yet by her industry has 
acquired some property. She received the 
friendly attention of the agent for Indian 
affairs, as soon as he came into the nation.  
He furnished her with a wheel, loom, and 
cards; she has an orchard of peach and 

apple trees. Having made her election to 
remain with the Creeks at the national 
council in 1799, the agent appointed 
Hopoithle Haujo to look out for a suitable 
place for her. 

     Chris Clark in his paper on Hannah Hale 
believes that Hopoithle Haujo was actually 
her husband.  Hopoithle Haujo was a 
warrior’s name translated by the whites as 
Far Off  Warrior.  It is believed strongly that 
this is the same chief who signed the Treaty 
of New York and other treaties with the 
United States.  Hopoithle Haujo signed the 
treaty as Fuskatche Mico with Mico meaning 
chief. In famed artist John Trumball's 
stealth portrait of Hopoithle Haujo the 
name Fuskatche Mico, with mico meaning 
chief, was attached to the portrait. 

     The Treaty of New York optimistically 
es tab l i shed “perpetua l peace and 
friendship” between America and the entire 
Creek nation and settled the boundary 
between the state of Georgia and the 
Creeks. The treaty was signed by Alexander 
McGillivray and twenty-three Creek chiefs 
at the home of President Washington’s 
Secretary of War, Henry Knox, on August 7, 
1790. 

     Hannah Hale and Hopoithle Haujo were 
my great grandparents six generations back. 
Times were different then and slower. 

Recorded in Edgefield County, S. C., 
CEMETERIES VOL. II; Mount of Olives 
Cemetery, Johnston, South Carolina, 
Section 12, Row 2 (Continued) ... Alvin Leroy 
Odom Sep. 15, 1877 – May 15, 1976; Ida 
Hester Odom Sept. 9, 1884 – Feb. 13, 1976; 
Alvin, son of A. L. and I. H. Odom Born Aug. 
22, 1911.

 

Information copied from a three volume set 
of books that were compiled by the Old 
Edgefield District Genealogical Society, 
Edgefield, S. C.  Copy owned by Durl Odom
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Descendants of Thomas Bennett Odom Page 2

Produced by Legacy

5-Celia Deanne McNiel b. 10 Feb 1959, Alice Texas

5-Christopher Gene McNiel b. 24 Dec 1962, Alice Texas

4-Vernon Arnold Battarbee b. 13 Mar 1930, Baytown Harris Texas, d. 12 Apr 1973, Baytown, Harris Texas

+Lillia Ann Boucher b. 1933, d. 6 Aug 1993, Baytown, Harris, TX

5-Larry Vernon Battarbee

5-Linda Ann Battarbee

5-Laura Kay Battarbee

5-Leslie Don Battarbee

4-Robert Allan Battarbee b. 9 Feb 1934, Baytown Harris Texas

+Tommie Ann Hartless b. 16 Feb 1942

5-Rebecca Annett Battarbee

5-Robbin Battarbee

3-Willie Odom b. 18 Aug 1903

3-Nora Odom b. 21 Dec 1904

3-Lillian (Lillie) Alvita Odom b. 15 Oct 1907, Gilmer, Upsure, TX, d. 15 Mar 1986, Baytown, Harris, TX

+John Wesley Evans b. 6 Aug 1904, Bastrop, Bastrop, Texas, d. 27 Mar 1967, Galveston, Galveston, Texas

4-John Wesley (jr) Evans b. 21 Dec 1926, Humble, Harris, Texas, d. 25 Dec 1926, Humble, Tx. (Buried  Cedar Bayou,
Cemet..

4-Natalie Evans b. 9 Jan 1927, Humble, Harris, Texas

+Francis Lee Fraize b. 20 Feb 1916, Manor, Travis, Texas, d. 9 Sep 2000, Granada Hill, Ca Los Angles County

5-Gary Lee Fraize b. 23 Feb 1947, Goose Creek, Harris, Texas

5-Larry Wayne Fraize b. 17 Jun 1949, Baytown, Harris, TX

5-Frances Renee' Fraize b. 16 Dec 1952, Baytown, Harris, TX

5-Jerry Allan Fraize b. 22 Jun 1957, Castro Valley, Alameda, California

4-Ellen Elousie Evans b. 25 Jul 1929, Cedar Bayou, Harris, Texas, d. 19 Mar 2009, Livingston Polk Texas

+Eugene Tompkins b. 4 Mar 1926, Manning Angelina, Texas

5-Tommy Gene Tompkins b. 5 May 1949, Goose Creek, Harris, Texas

5-Wesley Harris Tompkins b. 4 Apr 1950, Anaheim  Orange County, California, d. 26 Apr 1972, Liberty, Texas,
(Memory Gardens Cemt.)

5-Jack Glenn Tompkins b. 16 Sep 1951, San Antonio, Bexar, Texas

5-Barbara Lee Tompkins b. 1 Oct 1957, Baytown, Harris, TX

5-Sharon Kay Tompkins b. 15 Dec 1958, Baytown, Harris, TX

4-Sr. William David Evans US Marine b. 18 Jun 1931, Cedar Bayou, Harris, Texas, d. 19 Jul 1990, San Antonio, Bexar, Tx.

+Barbara Jean Woods b. 18 Mar 1942, Oakland, Alameda, Ca.

5-Cynthia Lee Evans b. 20 Feb 1963, Channelview, Harris, Texas

5-Sandra Dee Evans b. 1 Aug 1964, Baytown, Harris, TX

5-Jr. William David Evans b. 7 Dec 1965, Houston, Harris, Texas

5-Robert Earl (Bobby) Evans b. 17 Apr 1967

5-Penny Marie Evans b. 5 Mar 1968, Lamesa, Ca.

+Jo Ann Thompson b. 23 Apr 1934, San Diego, Calif.
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Descendants of Thomas Bennett Odom Page 3

Produced by Legacy

5-Steven Eugene Evans b. 1 Jan 1953, San Diego Ca.

5-Shawna Lynn Evans b. 28 Feb 1959, Sand Diego Ca.

5-Stephenia Dianne Evans b. 5 Jul 1954, Hawaii, d. 28 Oct 1954, Hawaii (Buried San Diego cal.)

4-Charles Melton Evans Was  US Marine b. 17 Jun 1939, Cedar Bayou, Harris, Texas, d. 22 Nov 2011, San Antonio, Bexar
Co. Texas

+Marilyn Cameron b. , Hailey, Idaho

5-Debbie Evans b. 8 Oct 1961

5-Michael Wade Evans b. 8 Oct 1962, Baytown  Harris, Texas

5-Charles (Chuck) (JR) Evans b. 15 Sep 1960

3-James Franklin Odom b. 1 Nov 1912, Gilmer Upshure, Texas, d. 16 May 1991, Baytown, Harris Texas

+Minnie Lee Jett b. 20 Mar 1914, Besse May Jasper Texas, d. 9 Jun 1991, Baytown, Harris Texas

4-Charlotte Lee Odom b. 8 Jun 1939, Wharton, Wharton Texas

+Michael Murdock Wheeler

5-Shelia Rene' Wheeler b. 21 Dec 1963, Baytown, Harris, Tx.

+Joseph Delome b. 7 Dec 1933, Lousiana, d. , Houston Harris Texas

5-Larry Joe Delome b. 4 Jul 1967

4-James Franklin (Jimmy) Jr Odom b. 5 Jan 1941, Rosenberg, Fort Bend, Texas

+Unknown

3-Emmit Austin Odom b. 27 Dec 1914, Longview, Upshure Texas, d. 3 Mar 1979, Baytown Harris  Texas

+Aline Istre b. 3 Dec 1913, Esterwood, Lousiana

4-Emmit Austin(EJ) Odom b. 13 Aug 1935, Pelly, Harris Co. Tx.

4-Edgar Earl Odom b. 27 Sep 1937, Goose Creek, Harris Co. Texas

4-Ernest Lee Odom b. 7 Dec 1941, Goose Creek, Harris Co. Texas

+Barbara Jo Morgan b. 6 Jun 1946

5-Paula Aline Odom b. 19 Aug 1962, Baytown, Harris, TX

3-Walter Nichols Odom b. 15 Aug 1919, Pelly Harris Texas, d. 9 Aug 1984, Baytown Harris Texas

+Florence Istre b. 8 Sep 1923, Midland Lousiana, d. 1996, Baytown Harris Texas

4-Walter Gene Odom b. 30 Sep 1942

+Mary Pettway

5-Donna Jean Odom b. 30 May 1963

5-Bobby Odom b. 14 Jan 1964

5-Mark Odom b. 28 Nov 1965

+Lori Unknown

5-Hanna Lynne Odom

5-Nichlos Luke Odom

5-Krista Michele Odom b. 14 Nov 1969

4-Kenneth Wayne Odom b. 27 Dec 1945, Baytown, Harris, TX

+Rita Lafour

5-Kieth Wayne Odom b. 23 Jul 1971
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Here is a photo of my family’s reunion in Gibson County, Indian held in August.  As 
you can see we are a rather large family and over 100 people attend our reunion this 
year. If all of them would have shown up we would have had to rent a coliseum. No 
fights no drunks but way too much to eat.  

My ggggrandfather Henry , was out of Sumner County Tennessee and a father of 
twelve.  My immediate family came to  Indiana through the coal fields of Kentucky 
and Illinois to the farmland in  Southwestern part of the state. I’m trying to get some 
of them to join our organization.                                                  Submitted by Ray Odom

Descendants of Thomas Bennett Odom Page 4

Produced by Legacy

5-Chad Jacon Odom b. 14 Nov 1972

+Alice Lester  (see Kenneth Wayne Odom on page 3)

4-Wilford Lynne Odom b. 29 May 1948, Baytown, Harris, TX

+Merrilee Pippins

5-Joshua David Odom b. 1 Sep 1979

5-Larry Odom

+Ginger Strahan

5-Jessica Liegh Odom b. 12 Apr 1989

5-Megan Nicole Odom b. 24 Mar 1993

3-Clarnece J. Odom b. Unknown

3-Claude Odom b. Unknown Family Group Records next issue. 
February 2017 
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President  
Dan Powell 
414 Danube St, Borger TX 79007 
(806)273.6889 dwpowell64@aol.com 
1st Vice President  
Peggy Coriasco 
2261 Childers Road, Marion IL 62959 
(618)889.7658 p.coriasco1@yahoo.com 
2nd Vice President - Hosts 2017  
Pam and Durl Odom 
4277 U.S. Hwy 90 E, DeFuniak Springs FL 32433 
(850) 892-0457 dodom@panhandle.rr.com 
3rd Vice President - Hosts 2018 
Mark West 
Treasurer 
Dorothy Odom Bruce 
13123 Roaring Springs, Dallas, TX 75240 
792.938.1103  dobruce@swbell.net 
Secretary 
Natalie Tucker 
8372 Lucania St, Dublin CA 94568-1519 
925.828-1345 natalietucker1@yahoo.com 
News Editor 
Cheryl Odom Thompson 
P.O. Box 413, Seeley Lake, MT 59868 
406.677.2309  solutions@blackfoot.net 
Data Editors 
Bill Bruce 
13123 Roaring Springs, Dallas, TX 75240 
792.938.1103  wtbruce@swbell.net 
Kathy Odom 
1132 ACR 385, Palestine, TX, 75801 
903.729.7251claraodom0524@centurylink.net 
Website 
Bill Odom 
2797 Pembroke Rd, Melborne, FL 32935-2436 
www.odomassembly.us 

State Reps 
Alabama Larry J Odom.  
4750 Britton Lige Rd, Millry AL 36558 
251.846.2171  odoms4749@millry.net 
Arkansas  Emma Cox Odom  
602 N. Centennial Ave,West Fork, AK 72774 
479.839.2551  eodom1@cox.net 
California  Paula Tucker 
8372 Lucania St, Dublin CA 94568-1519 
(925) 828-1345  tuckerd1@comcast.net 
Florida  Charles Odom 
2405 Twickingham Ct, Clermont, FL 34711 
352.243.3342  odomjeanne@gmail.com 
Georgia Harry Odom 
215 Brighton Woods Dr, Apt 3110, Pooler GA 31322 
912-988-1712 
Indiana  Betty Odom Haskett 
1337 Ridgedale Rd, Richmond, IN 47374 
765.935.7516  mikenbetty@aol.com 
Kentucky  Kent Preston 
36 Preston-Cates Rd, Serbee, KY 42455 
270.884.3411 klpreston@att.net 
Louisiana  Dot Wise Wirth 
9524 W. Pomona Dr, Baton Rouge, LA 70815 
225.925.8878 dwisewirth@aol.com 
Mississippi  Vacant 
North Carolina Ray Odom 
4595 Windstone Rd 
Rock Hill SC us, 29732-9568 
(803) 981-5270 JEOdom@comporium.net 
Oklahoma  Thelma & Glenn Blackburn 
1856 Putnam Dr, Bartlesville, OK 74006 
918.333.7902  TPBGEN@aol.com 
South Carolina  Ray Odom 
4595 Windstone Rd, Rock Hill, SC 29732-9568 
(803) 981-5270 JEOdom@comporium.net 
Texas Jimmy Ray Odom 
1132 ACR 385, Palestine, TX, 75801 
903.729.7251 claraodom0524@centurylink.net 
Tennessee   Vacant

2016-2017 Board of Directors

The NOA News is published quarterly by the National Odom Assembly, August, November, February, May. 
Information in this publication is of interest to those people doing genealogical research on the names Odom, 
Odum, Odam, Oldham, etc. Assistance is offered and research as well as fellowship is shared.
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Membership Application 2016-2017
Membership year: 1 August to 31 July

Name:_______________________________________________________________________

Address: _____________________________________________________________________

City: _________________________State: _____________________Zip:  _________________

Phone: (_____) _________________ Email: __________________________________________

My earliest ODOM ancestor: ______________________________________________________

(Include birth/ death dates; locations; attach Ancestor Chart if you have it.)

I am currently researching (family, place, time period: ___________________________________

Will you share your GEDCOM file? 
    YES or NO

          

NOA   NEWS
13123 Roaring Springs
Dallas TX 75240

WITH NOA MEMBERSHIP-YOU GET:   
Entry to “Membership Only” section of the NOA Website.   
Quarterly Newsletters;    Publication of your queries 

Http://odomassembly.us/NEW   or   RENEWAL (circle 1)

$25.00 Membership 
Checks payable to NATIONAL ODOM ASSEMBLY

 to Treasurer:
Dorothy Odom Bruce
13123 Roaring Springs
Dallas TX 75240-5642

I have done my DNA!  9 
Everyone is encouraged to do this!

NOA News
13123 Roaring Springs
Dallas, TX 75240-5642


