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THE  GSOC  NEWSLETTER 

     

 

GSOC Calendar 
 

December 10, 2011 
 

Our December meeting will begin at 10:30 at the Coach-
and-Four restaurant in Crestview.  
There will be a social time and the 
installation of GSOC officers for 
2012 before the meal.  Our own Phil 
and Martha Trau will provide the 
enter-tainment. 
 
Please bring non-perishable food 

item(s) to be donated to a local charitable organization. 
 

The arrow points to the location of the 
Coach & Four Restaurant 

 
Our first meeting in 2012 will be on January 14, 2012. 
 

 

Pioneer Day at the Fred Gannon Rocky 
Bayou State Park, November 12, 2011 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 The weather was perfect for the 2011 Pioneer Day.  Here is a 

view of the bayou from near the GSOC table location. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
In the photo above, Malcolm Flanagan and Lorna Sainz (Gator 

jacket) listen to Bob Baker, a guest, record a story about his 
early life in this area. 

 
Our table was set up in the Magnolia Pavillion and con-
tained examples of GSOC publications and information 
about the Society.  Membership application forms were 
also available as were blank family tree forms suitable for 
children to use and decorate.   
 
Donna and Ken Elliott set up the table and chairs.  Lorna 
Sainz and Michael Martell were close behind.  Other 
GSOC volunteers provided support throughout the day. 
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In the photo above, a Pioneer Day visitor examines an 
expertly detailed model of a turpentine still. 

Dulcimer music drifted over the grounds as these players 
demonstrated how to play their instruments. 

 
The annual Pioneer Day is hosted by the Friends of the 
Emerald Coast State Parks at Fred Gannon Rocky Bayou 
State Park in Niceville. 
 
There were demonstrations of pioneer skills such as 
spinning, weaving, quilting, basket-making, corn grinding, 
butter churning and shingle making.  The craft of making 
candles by dipping was demonstrated and rag dolls were 
made.  Quilting, sawing, and other pioneer skills were 
displayed. Storytellers told tales of pioneer life in the 
Panhandle, including discussions on turpentining and 
lumbering by a local expert. Native American flute music 
with its haunting bird-like tones entertained those 
enjoying hamburgers, hot dogs, chili, and other goodies. 
Visitors learned about native plants and wildlife. Displays  
included early folk toys, a 19th century chuck wagon and 
a Civil War campsite by the Walton Guard. 
 
Other local historical groups included the Heritage 
Museum of Northwest Florida, the Florida Public 
Archaeology Network (FPAN), the 150-year-old Laurel Hill 
Presbyterian Church and the Arcadia Mill Archaeological 
Site.  
 
Thanks to Donna and Ken Elliott and all the other GSOC 
volunteers who came out to support the Society. 

Civil War Sesquicentennial 
Selected Highlights of December 1861 

http://blueandgraytrail.com 

 
December 10, John T. Ford buys the 
First Baptist Church on 10th St. in 
Washington and turns it into a 
theater. Built in 1833, the church 
had been vacant since 1859, when 
the church merged with the nearby 
Fourth Baptist Church.    
 

December 19, Great Britain officially complains to the 
United States over the seizure of two Confederate 
commissioners    
 
December 21,  Abraham Lincoln signs a bill creating the 
Navy Medal of Honor, America's first medal. It is to be 
presented to sailors or marines who "...distinguish 
themselves by their gallantry and other seamanlike 
qualities..."    
 
December 26,  U. S. Secretary of State William Seward 
apologizes to Great Britain for the actions of the San 
Jacinto in the Bahama Channel. 
 
     Ford's Theatre was used for various stage perform-
ances beginning in the 1860s. It is also the site of the 
assassination of President Lincoln on April 14, 1865.  
 
     The site was originally a house of worship, constructed 
in 1833 as the second meeting house of the First Baptist 
Church of Washington. In 1861, after the congregation 
moved to a newly built structure, John T. Ford bought the 
former church and renovated it into a theatre. He first 
called it Ford's Athenaeum. It was destroyed by fire in 
1862, and was rebuilt the following year. When the new 
Ford's Theatre opened in August 1863, it had seating for 
2,400 persons.  
 
     Following President Lincoln’s assassination, the United 
States Government appropriated the theatre, with 
Congress paying Ford $100,000 in compensation, and an 
order was issued forever prohibiting its use as a place of 
public amusement. Between 1866 and 1887, the theatre 
was taken over by the U.S. military and served as a facility 
for the War Department with records kept on the first 
floor, the Library of the Surgeon General’s Office on the 
second floor, and the Army Medical Museum on the 
third. In 1887, the building exclusively became a clerk's 
office for the War Department, when the medical 
departments moved out.  
 
     The front part of the building collapsed on June 9, 
1893, killing 22 clerks and injuring another 68. This led 
some people to believe that the former church turned 
theatre and storeroom was cursed. The building was 
repaired and used as a government warehouse until 
1931. 

                                                                                       Wikipedia 

http://blueandgraytrail.com/
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by Monette Morgan Young 
 
My grandmother Murphree,  Gilly 
Hasseltine (Tina) Hardin Murphree, 
was born on September 15th, 1861, 
the daughter of David Wilson Hardin, 
a Baptist preacher. Their home was in 
the Shiloh Church community in 
Chickasaw county, Mississippi, about 
five miles west of Old Houlka near the 
old Natchez Trace. 

Tina’s mother, Barbara Jane Samantha 
Hardin, died very young, in her 
thirties. David remarried an Okolona 
woman, Miss Theresa Lacy, but she 
grew tired of country life and 
eventually took their one daughter, 
Lydia, and returned to Okolona. One 
by one, David’s daughters married 
men in Calhoun county and left home. 
Finally, just he and Tina were there.   

In the summers, David would be asked 
to go to churches away from home to 
hold protracted meetings and Tina 
would go too and spend the time with 
young ladies in that community. In the 
summer of 1878, he was invited to 
come and hold a meeting at Poplar 
Springs church about twenty five 
miles to the west and Tina went too. 
These meetings were always well 
attended and a young man named Jeff 
Murphree was there every day even 
though he was living with his parents 
in another community a few miles 
further west. 

“Papa”, as I called him, and Tina had 
not met before that protracted 
meeting.  Papa said Tina was the 
prettiest thing he ever saw and said to 
himself, “She’s mine if I can get her”. 

Jeff’s parents lived then on the 
eastern edge of the Oldtown 
community, on the border with the 
Lloyd community. The old house is 
gone now, but old, old cedars, two of 
them, mark the spot where the front 
door was.  Jeff was born on December 
21st, 1859.  He was named Jefferson 
but later adopted the middle initial 
“D”. His parents were Rev. Charles 
Elbert Murphree and Elizabeth Eveline 
Brown Murphree. His paternal 

grandparents were Ransom Murphree 
and Mary Walker Murphree.  Ransom 
was the son of David Murphree, a 
Revolutionary War veteran, who had 
migrated from North Carolina to 
Mississippi. 

One day, after Jeff and Tina were 
engaged, Jeff's daddy sent him to 
Sarepta in the northwest part of the 
county to sell a horse.  Jeff asked the 
man he was selling the horse to for a 
little more than his father had told 
him to get and he took the extra 
money and had a picture of himself 
made for Tina. 

The picture that Jeff gave Tina 

They were married the next February. 
Jeff and John Morgan and Martha 
Swindle and Cousin Nancy Thomas 
traveled to David Hardin’s home for 
the wedding. 

They all spent the night there. There 
was a church service at the African-
American church near the house that 
night and they all went to the service. 
The wedding was the next day, Feb-
ruary 6th, 1879, and David Hardin 
performed the ceremony. It was 
snowing. After the wedding, Tina, Jeff, 
and the other visitors headed back to 
Calhoun county.  John Morgan got in a 
very romantic mood and proposed to 
Martha Swindle sometime during the 
festivities. 

Jeff and Tina’s honeymoon was at his 
parents’ home as was the custom in 
those days. Soon he built a little log 
cabin across the road and its site is 
just a little northeast of the twin cedar 
trees on the south side of the road. 
Four of Jeff and Tina’s children were 
born in that little house: Letha Lorene 
(1879), Ethel (1881), Walter Lester 

(1883) and Eula Barbara (my Mother) 
(1885). In October 1885, Jeff built a 
larger log house in the Lloyd 
community and moved his family 
there. That was the house which I 
knew as Mama’s. Seven more children 
were born there:  Elizabeth Ruby 
(1887), Mae Myrtle (1889), Clara 
(1892), Linder (1896), Leila (1898), 
Clyde Wilson (1903), and Inez (1908). 

“Grandmother’s house” is a magical 
place for most childen. “Mama” 
Murphree’s house had been a log 
structure. When I would know it, it 
had been covered outside with 
lumber siding and on the inside with 
such pretty paneling. The paneling 
had weathered to such a warm and 
soft brown. It was a big rambling old 
house. The earth dropped away from 
it in the back so that its little back 
porch was very high from the ground. 
High steps were there and from the 
kitchen. At the front, the porch was 
almost on the ground and there was a 
pretty yard. Two big trees were across 
the road and right in front of the 
house. A cedar tree sat beside the 
house to its west (right at the west 
end). A few hundred feet northwest of 
the house was a small building that 
had been a buggy shed in the old days 
and also a shop where “Papa” did his 
home blacksmithing. The main road 
leading past the house curved around 
it at the crest of the hill where the hill 
began to fall away into a deep hollow, 
west of the house. There was a deep 
well with very cold water but it was a 
long way away from the house. 
Immediately west of the house was 
another large tree near the wood pile. 
The barn was a long way from the 
house. It was nearly to the foot of the 
hill and the creek bottom. 

The big central hall in Mama’s house 
was as full of beautiful canned foods 
when summer ended as was ours. Her 
gardens and orchards overflowed with 
plenty. That hall was also screened 
and cool. Pretty chairs were in it too. 
Their whole house was special to me. 

The front room was, to me, a picture. 
It had rush carpeting, a golden oak 
dresser (a massive one), a very pretty 
bed, and several pretty chairs. Crochet 
pieces and pretty embroidered things 
were in abundance. There was always 
a white, tufted spread on the bed. 

 

I Remember 

Mama 

Murphree 



4 

It is hard to put Mama on paper. I 
haven’t told of her energy and of how 
she loved to read and had so little to 
read. Once I carried a book down 
there that I had gotten from the 
school library. It was a book for an 
adolescent girl, one of Gene Stratton 
Porter’s Limberlost series. Mama was 
just overjoyed to get to look at it and 
read several pages. She wanted to 
keep and read it and mail it to me or 
get it to me in some way. I sort of 
protested, since it was a library book. I 
can’t remember but I hope I let her 
keep it. 

Mama was a tiny wom an. She 
seemed ageless to me. Women who 
had known her when she was young 
told me she was the prettiest girl they 
ever saw. When I knew her, she was 
thin and wiry, charged with energy. 
She pulled her hair back tightly and 
fastened it into a small coil just above 
her neck rather than on the back of 
her head. 

Papa and Mama Murphree 

In her day, most women immediately 
after marriage had donned somber 
dark clothes and never wore any 
others. But before she died, she began 
to let her daughters get some pretty 
but pale colors in dimity and voile and 
make her dresses that did not look so 
“old”. She even had let one of them 
make her one with sleeves up to the 
elbow. 

Mama could grow just about 
anything. Her roses and other plants 
were healthy and bloomed well. No 

one ever told Mama that she couldn’t 
grow good apples from the seed she 
planted from apples that were bought 
in the stores. She planted apple seed 
all over the place. I never saw so many 
apple trees, so many fine apples. She 
gave apples to the whole community. 

One preaching day at Poplar Springs, 
when I was very small, I looked 
toward the back of the church and I 
saw Mama and Papa Murphree who 
had come in late (having come from 
Lloyd in their buggy). I immediately 
disengaged myself from Mother and 
headed for “Mama’s” loving arms. 
Mama had some delectable piece of 
fruit in her purse. In retrospect, it 
seems to have been no fruit I had ever 
tasted before or since. People carried 
a little food in purses to quiet noisy 
children during the hour-long 
sermons. It was usually a dry cracker. 
Stores then did not sell cookies but 
some mothers baked their own and 
brought them along. 

Sometimes some of my aunts or 
cousins would be there at Mama’s 
when we went. But I was happy just 
to be there with Mama. Sometimes I 
stayed down there for several days 
and followed Mama around asking her 
for stories of “when you were a little 
girl”.  And, oh, the stories! These were 
of the community where she grew up. 
When Mama described her childhood 
to me, it sounded like stories from 
some enchanted land. Even though 
left motherless, she had had a happy 
time. Though she had never minded 
work one iota, she had not had to 
work a lot or very hard, it seems. One 
ex-slave woman and her daughter had 
stayed on at the Hardin place after the 
Civil War and helped out for wages.  

Mama talked often about the 
Delashmitts. She told of a screech owl 
which took up residence in a cedar 
tree beside the Delashmitt’s door 
during the Civil War while Mr. 
Delashmitt was away in the war. The 
family could not drive the owl away. 
They would take a “switch” and 
“shoo” at him and he would leave but 
would return. He sat silently. The 
second day of his vigil, a runner came 
to tell them that Mr. Delashmitt had 
been killed at Shiloh. 

“Killed at Shiloh.”  I heard that said of 
so many of the sons of families in that 
area.   
 
[The Battle of Shiloh was a major battle in the 
Civil War, fought April 6–7, 1862, in south-
western Tennessee. The Confederates 
achieved considerable success on the first 
day, but were ultimately defeated on the 
second day.  Shiloh, the costliest in battle in 
American history up to that time,

 
resulted in 

Union casualties numbering 13,047  and 
Confederate casualties numbering 10,699. -
Editor] 
 
David Hardin was a popular preacher. 
One cold winter day in 1874 he left 
home to conduct a wedding quite far 
away at someone’s home. Mama was 
thirteen but would stay home alone. 
She was always quite responsible. 
Mama decided that she would get out 
early and get the calves up and get 
the milking done and the wood 
brought in and get inside the house 
before it grew dark. 

The calf pasture was down a steep hill 
and contained an old Indian 
graveyard.  She ran down the hill and 
clambered over the fence without 
looking up. When she did, she said 
that she was face to face with a very 
strange and fearsome animal. It was 
like nothing she had ever seen before. 
She said it was short, mule-shaped, 
but about half the size of a mule, with 
gray skin and blazing red eyes. It was 
pawing on one of the small hillocks 
that showed where graves were. It 
also was staring right at her. She said 
she fell back over the fence and hardly 
knew when she reached the house. 
She got inside and slid the bars on the 
doors and rolled in quilts and crawled 
under the bed. She did not move until 
her Daddy came in very late. He, she 
said, laughed at her, but she added, 
“He sure didn’t go to see what it was.” 
Daylight came and he did go and there 
seemed to be fresh digging.  

At one protracted meeting which 
David was conducting, Mama and her 
hostess had ridden side-saddle to the 
church and she stepped off the horse 
onto the block of wood which was 
hewn into steps for mounting and 
dismounting. Mama had on a corset. 
All the girls wore them. A lizard ran up 
her leg and under her corset. Mama 
grabbed him tightly on her hip. She 
was too embarrassed to tell what had 
happened and ask the girl to go with 
her into the bushes to rid herself of 
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the varmint. Instead, she went on into 
the church and sat clutching him all 
through the long sermon and all the 
way home. Only in the privacy of her 
hostess’ bedroom did she rid herself 
of the, by then, quite dead reptile. 

In October 1982, some relatives and I 
went back to the Mama and Papa 
Murphree place. We had to park the 
car on the side of the Lloyd-to-Old-
town road and walk from there. It was 
nearly an impossible walk for me. The 
stump of the old tree that I swung 
from so long ago was still there, a tall 
stump. Two big stumps in the front 
are all that is left of the two big trees 
there. The house is no longer there. 
The old road that ran west of the 
house on down to Gaston Springs 
where Mama and Papa’s son Linder 
and daughter Clara are buried is no 
longer passable.  

Mama Murphree died in 1936 and 
was buried in the Rocky Mount 
Baptist Church Cemetery.  Reverend 
Leslie E. Roane who wrote a column in 
the weekly county newspaper, The 
Monitor-Herald, wrote her obituary.  
Papa Murphree died in 1949 and was 
buried beside her.   

[Extracted from The Cherry Hill – Poplar 
Springs – Reid Community in Calhoun County, 
Mississippi by Monette M. Young and 
published by permission. Monette Young died 
in February 2000 in Jackson, MS, at the age of 
84.]   

 
Obituary 

Mrs. J. D. MURPHREE 
1861-1936 

 
     The house sits by the side of the 
road. The same footsteps have been 
resounding through its walls for more 
than half a century. In 1883 it was in 
the making. The sound of the axe, in 
the hand of the young owner, went 
ringing through the forest of tall pine 
trees which was almost unbroken for 
many miles in every direction.   
 
     Four years before, he had married 
Tina Hardin, when he was only 19, she 
17. Their home had been elsewhere, 
but now they had moved into the new 
house where they were to live for fifty 
years and more--and--but wait-- 
 
     The sighing breeze resounded 
through the tree-tops. A mother was 
singing. No lullaby this time, but her 
child had heard that many a time. 

"Jesus Lover of My Soul, Let Me to Thy 
Bosom Fly".  The reader is familiar 
with the song. 
     The house done, he wends his way 
down the incline, the traces jingling, 
the sun rising in purple glory over the 
eastern hills, to work in the corn fields, 
for the mother and their babies must 
be fed. Eleven were born to them, nine 
living now. Throughout the years he 
was to continue  in this exalted work, 
her keeping the house.  
     Second Saturdays saw no work after 
dinner, for the mules hitched to the 
wagon, carried all the family down the 
incline and over the sandy road to 
Meridian Church where "Uncle Jeff" 
was a deacon--and one of the best. 
"Aunt Tina", too, had her place at 
church and would be missed when she 
failed to go. While very young she had 
heard the faithful preachers' warning 
from God's word, "Ye must be born 
again", and had heeded the invitation 
to come to Christ. Her future life was 
to run parallel with the Bible 
teachings. 
 
     The breathing was a struggle. "Aunt 
Tina" was at the door of death. The 
aged husband requested that prayer be 
had beside the bed. The noble son-in-
law,  preacher Rev. J. H. McGregor, 
requested the writer to lead. The 
silence, when we knelt, was broken 
only by the heavier breathing of her 
who so soon was to pass away. Used to 
many experiences in several states, the 
writer had met nothing like this. Could 
these quiet ones who knelt there have 
known--but they didn't--they would 
have not been surprised at his earnest 
pleadings, almost a whisper. He had 
spent hours the night before in tearful 
agonies with the Lord asking Him to 
bless every home in Calhoun County, 
where his work is. 
 
     The old house sits by the side of the 
road. The tinkle of the cowbell would 
be heard on the morning air. "Uncle 
Jeff" walks through the old hall as in 
days of yore--but alone. The old place 
where the romping children used to be 
a familiar sound, and where visitors 
were always welcomed and made so 
pleasant will see "Aunt Tina" on earth 
no more. The full moon, shining 
through ethereal realms high up in the 
heavens sends its velvety beams to 
earth to light it up in splendor. At one 
o'clock Saturday morning the angel of 
the Lord came down, unseen, 
unbidden, and carried the lovely spirit 
to the land of the angels. Well done--
Aunt Tina--well done. We will all miss 
you and look through memory's veil at 
your beautiful life--and follow you 
soon. 

 
     In the old church-yard at Rocky 
Mount, where so many lie sleeping the 
last long sleep; the choir sang sweetly 
Sunday, "Nearer, My God, To Thee" as 
we lowered her body into the open 
grave. A mound of fresh earth is there-
-that is true. many friends and 
relatives are sorrowing--that is true, 
too. But a greater truth, and a sweet 
one, "Aunt Tina" sings 'The grand new 
song" with the angel band in the 
heavenly choir.   

LESLIE E. ROANE 
 

 

 
O Come, Angel Band  

 
was sung by Sacred Harp (Old Harp) 

singers at both Mama and Papa 
Murphree’s funerals. 

Title page of Mama Murphree’s  
Copy of the “Old Harp” Hymnal 

 
My latest sun is  

sinking fast, 
My race is nearly run; 

My strongest trials  
now are past, 

My triumph is begun. 
 

I’ve almost reached my 
heav’nly home, 

My spirit loudly sings; 
Thy holy ones,  

behold, they come! 
I hear the noise of wings. 

 
Refrain: 

 
Oh, come, angel band, 

Come and  
around me stand; 

 
Oh, bear me away on your 

snowy wings 
To my eternal home; 

 
Oh, bear me away on your 

snowy wings 
To my eternal home. 

 
Click here to hear Angel Band 

  

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=32JcSZ2osZI&feature=related
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33 Years Ago 
The 1978 GSOC Newsletter 

 
Genealogical Society of Okaloosa County 

P.O. Box 1175 
Fort Walton Beach, Florida, 32549 

 
     Hey members, good news!  The GSOC began in 
June having its monthly meetings with the program 
starting at 7:30 PM.  The business meeting is 
conducted separately by the board of directors.  Do I 
hear a loud cheer?  YEA! No more long-winded 
meetings for the members.  Of course the members 
are encouraged to attend the business meeting. 
 
     The July program was devoted to helping 
members solve their genealogical search problems by 
a round table discussion.  Future programs were 
discussed including the selection of subjects.  Do you 
have a subject to present or one you wish presented?  
Please help the Program Committee.  Advise the 
chairman, Gailon McHaney, of potential speakers 
that may have an interesting genealogical or related 
subject that might be presented.  We need a long list 
of potential speakers to help the Program Committee 
establish a Speakers Bureau. 
 
     Our August program was very good thanks to 
Gailon.  Wiley Benjamin Hill, Jr., gave an excellent 
review of the use of census records.  This generated a 
lot of discussion and interchange of information.  
Fred Burgess reviewed some of the many journals 
received.  The review covered articles that described 
source records available in the Atlantic Coast states. 
 
     We now receive 80 journal exchanges, many of 
which are from the eastern states.  We have 
requested many more exchange journals from the 
eastern states and we send the GSOC Journal to 
many libraries in the areas you are searching. 
 
     The September 7th program was about pitfalls in 
your searching.  In each program will be a review of 
the exchange journals and the round table 
discussion. 
 
     In October we are planning on a program about 
Heraldry.  Following the program will be a short 
membership meeting to vote on changes to the 
constitution and by-laws.  This will be on 5 October. 
 
     On 3 October the Valparaiso Library is hosting a 
genealogy workshop.  This library has a good 
collection of genealogy references.  There are two 
meeting times for the workshop, 10:30 AM and 7:00 
PM.  We need two volunteers for each meeting to 
answer questions about the Society and tell how to 
begin doing genealogy. 
 
     If you have any un-wanted GSOC Journals 
(particularly 77-1 and 78-1) please bring them to the 

meetings or send them by mail.  If mailed send them 
at Library Rate.  The cost is about 14 cents.  
 
     Please bring or send your queries and family 
histories for the next journal. 
 
     The GSOC selects names of people residing in the 
local area from the telephone book to which we send 
the GSOC Journal.  These names are selected based 
on those listed in the queries and family history.  We 
hope this will be helpful, particularly for our non-
local members. 
 
   President GSOC, 
   Fred Burgess 
 
 
 
 

16 Years Ago 
The Oct-Nov-Dec 1995 Newsletter 

(Page 1) 
 

“AS I WAS SAYING WHEN OPAL INTERRUPTED” 
from the front page of the fall 1995 newsletter which 

was edited by Flo Lembeck. 
 
Most readers may remember that Opal was the name of 
the hurricane that struck here in early October of 1995. 
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Events, Groups, and Sites of Genealogical Interest 
 

 
GSOC Membership Renewals 

 
Please remember that your GSOC member-
ship for 2011 expires on December 31, 2011 

(unless you are a life member.) 
 
There is a membership renewal form on page 9 for 
your convenience.  Please complete it and bring it 
and your membership dues to our next meeting or 
mail it and your check to the GSOC post office 
address. 
 
 

Christmas at Camp Walton 
9am - 4pm, Dec. 10th 

 
The Walton Guard will present a living history depicting 
Christmas at Camp Walton in 1861.  The public is invited 
to view and inquire about the various activities of soldiers 
and their families that visited while the men were 
camped in the Fort Walton area during the Civil War.   

 
Camp demonstrations will occur 9am - 4pm December 

10th at Fort Walton Landing on Brooks Street, the 
original Camp Walton location. 

 
Special activities include military camps, drills, firing 
demonstration, and children’s games.  The event is free 
to the public.   
 
For more details, call Jim Busby at 862-9136 or email 
jimbusby3@cox.net. 
 
 
 

A Journal of Northwest Florida 

 
The annual GSOC Journal has been published and 
distributed.  Vol XXXIII, Issue 100, is dated September 
2011 and was distributed in November.  If any member 
did not receive a copy, please let the Society know. 
 

 

Yule of Yesteryear 

December 10, 2011 

10 am - 4 pm 

 
The Heritage Museum of 
Northwest Florida presents 
Yule of Yesteryear, a 
traditional Christmas 
celebration and Holiday 
Victorian Tea, Saturday, Dec. 
10, 10 a.m. – 4 p.m. 

 
Come on out for a free family-fun holiday celebration.  
The Spirit of Christmas will fill the air with live music all 
day from the Niceville Noodlers, the Emerald Coast 
Chorus, and Trinity Presbyterian Choir.   
 
The children will enjoy ornament making and a special 
visit from Santa Claus.  Witness traditional craft 
demonstrations and shop for unique gifts and affordable 
stocking stuffers from local craft vendors in Perrine Park 
and in the Heritage Museum Gift Shop & Bookstore.   
 
Food vendors will be serving yummy foods outside, while 
the Museum will have scrumptious sweets inside at their 
Holiday Bake Sale.   
 
Pre-register to participate in the Museum’s Holiday 
Victorian Tea.  Enjoy teatime and refreshments during 
this delightful education program while learning about 
Victorian costume, etiquette, and holiday traditions.  
(Fee: $12; Museum Members $8)  
 

Inside the Museum 
 

Museum Open (free admission)       10:00 am 
Pictures with Santa (1 hour only)     11:00 am 
Holiday Victorian Tea  (fee)         1:30 pm 

 
Outside in Perrine Park 

 
Emerald Coast Chorus         12:30 pm 
Local Choral Group           4:00 pm 
Trinity Presbyterian Choir            4:30 pm 
 Tree Lighting in Perrine Park            5:00 pm 

 (Sponsored by Trinity Presbyterian Church and the 
City of Valparaiso)     

 
There will be a Gathering in Trinity Presbyterian Church 
immediately following the tree lighting to organize for 
traditional neighborhood Christmas caroling.  All groups, 
families and individuals are welcome! 
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GSOC INFORMATION 

Officers for 2011 
President, Malcolm Flanagan 

1st Vice President (Programs), Donna Elliott 
2nd Vice President (Membership), Lorna Sainz 

2nd Vice President (Membership) Asst, Carol Lessard 
Treasurer, Bob Basch 

Recording Secretary, Mike Martell 
Recording Secretary Assistant, Frances Hoge  

Corresponding Secretary, Jim Young 
Immediate Past President & Journal Editor, Beverly Gross 

Historian, Sue Basch 
Genealogist, Margaret Harris 

Publicity Chairperson, Pat Pruett 
Webmaster & Newsletter Editor, Jim Young 

 
(Elected, Appointed, and Ex Officio position s) 

 
Officers for 2012 

President, Donna Elliott 
1st Vice President (Programs), Ken Elliott 

2nd Vice President (Membership), Sue Basch 
2nd Vice President (Membership) Asst, Carol Lessard 

Treasurer, Bob Basch, 
Recording Secretary, Mary Walther  
Corresponding Secretary, Jim Young 

Immediate Past President, Malcolm Flanagan 
Journal Editor, Beverly Gross 

Historian, Sue Basch 
Genealogist, Margaret Harris 

Publicity Chairperson, Pat Pruett 
Webmaster & Newsletter Editor, Jim Young 

 

Addresses 
P.O. Box 1175, Fort Walton Beach, FL  32549-1175 

Web Site:  http://www.rootsweb.com/~flocgs 
Email:   gsocokaloosa@yahoo.com 

Newsletter Editor:  youngjmy@cox.net 
 

Meetings and Membership 
 
     Regular meetings of the GSOC are held at the Heritage 
Museum of Northwest Florida, 115 Westview Avenue, 
Valparaiso, FL, at 10 AM on the second Saturday of each 
month. There is no admission charge and all are welcome. 
The meetings are usually followed by an optional Dutch treat 
lunch at a nearby restaurant. 
 
     Annual membership dues are $24 for an individual and $35 
for an individual and spouse at the same address. If you 
would like to become a member, want to renew your 
membership, or want to update your membership record, 
please go to the GSOC web site and get one of the 
appropriate forms. 
 

The Journal 
 
     The GSOC Journal, A Journal of Northwest Florida, is 
published once each year.  The 2011 issue, Volume XXXII, 
Issue 100, was published and distributed in November 2011.   
 

The Newsletter 
 
     The GSOC Newsletter is published on or before the first 
Friday of each month.  Suggestions for articles are welcome.   
 
     The editor, Jim Young, can be contacted by phone at 850 
862-8642 or by email at youngjmy@cox.net.  Letters to the 
editor are welcome and may be published. 

 

The Web Site 
 

The GSOC web site is hosted by Rootsweb at: 
 

 http://www.rootsweb.com/~flocgs    
 
     The site is updated frequently and contains information 
about future GSOC meetings, minutes of past meetings, 
copies of the newsletters, articles and items of genealogical 
and historical interest, and much more. 

 
The symbol on the left is the QR code for the 
address of the GSOC web site.  Scanning this 
symbol with properly equipped mobile 
devices will connect that device to the GSOC 
website. 
 

Arrow indicates the door to the room used 
for GSOC meetings 

at the Heritage Museum of Northwest Florida 
 

Map showing the location (A) of the Heritage Museum 
of Northwest Florida, Valparaiso, Florida 

 

http://www.rootsweb.com/~flocgs
mailto:gsocokaloosa@yahoo.com
mailto:youngjmy@cox.net
mailto:youngjmy@cox.net
http://www.rootsweb.com/~flocgs
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Please remember to renew your GSOC membership for 2012  
 

MEMBERSHIP RENEWAL 
 

Genealogical Society of Okaloosa County Florida 

P.  O. Box 1175,, Fort Walton Beach, FL 32549-1175 
http://www.rootsweb.com/~flocgs                   email:gsocokaloosa@yahoo.com 

 

 

Please help us update our files.  Bring this form to the next Society meeting  
or mail it with your dues to the post office address shown above. 

 

DUES  (Membership Year 1 Jan-31 Dec) 

  Individual $24.00        Family $35.00 (Individual & spouse @ same address) 

Please PRINT or TYPE all information:  

 
Today’s Date:  ______________________________________________________________________________ 
 
Name (Surname, given name): _________________________________________________________________ 
 
Address: ___________________________________________________________________________________ 
 
___________________________________________________________________________________________ 
 
Telephone (Home): ___________________________________________________________________________ 

 
Telephone (Cell): _____________________________________________________________________________ 
 
E-Mail: _____________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Can name and phone number be shared with other members: Yes______ No______ 

 
Please put an “X” next to all areas of GSOC in which you are interested 
 
Newsletter____ Chair a committee____  Member of a Committee____ Nomination Committee_____ Christmas 
Party_____ Library _____ Short term Committee_____ Web Site_____ Field trips (ones who wish to take)_____ or (ones 
you are willing to arrange)____ Historian_____ Suggesting Guest Speakers_____ Journal Editor____ Journal 
Member____ Writing: Other____ Recording Secretary_____ Corresponding Secretary_____ Treasurer_____ 
Publicity____ Museum Volunteer_____ Give a Genealogy Presentation ____________ Nomination Committee/ 
Chairperson_________________________ President___________ Vice President__________ 
 
Research:  Name of families and states you are researching ______________________________________________ 
 
_______________________________________________________________________________________________  
 
_______________________________________________________________________________________________  
  

http://www.rootsweb.com/~flocgs
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Our December meeting will begin at 10:30 
at the Coach-and-Four restaurant in Crest-
view.  There will be a social time and the 
installation of GSOC officers for 2012 
before the meal.   
 
Phil and Martha Trau will provide the entertainment. 
 
Please bring some non-perishable food items to be 
donated to one of our local charitable organizations. 
 

 
                              Annual membership renewal information and form are on page 9.  
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Genealogical Society of 
Okaloosa County (GSOC) 
P.O. Box 1175 
Fort Walton Beach, FL   32549-1175 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


