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Genealogical Society 
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 Officers:   

President:  Eve Kellogg 
Vice President:  Jeanne Mantooth 
Secretary:  Barb Tsirigotis 
Treasurer:  Melba Johnson 
Newsletter Editor:  Bill Matthews 

 

IGS Homepage - http://www.rootsweb.ancestry.com/~txigs/   
 
 This Month 
 No Board of Directors meeting this month. 
 New officers start next month.  
 Next Month  
  
Jan 10th Board of Directors meeting – 7pm. Genealogy Section at the Library,  

 3rd Floor.  All members are welcome. 
Jan 17th General Meeting – 7pm 1st Floor, Central Irving Library – Speaker to be announced. 

 
 

Honor Your Ancestors  
  
...with a donation for much needed genealogical research materials.  The Irving Genealogical Society and the Irving 
Public Library will purchase research materials for the Genealogy and Local History Section of the library. 
  
Each item purchased will be identified with a beautiful bookplate acknowledging your ancestor and your gift.   
  
Send your donation to: 
  
            Irving Genealogical Society 
            P. O. Box 170881 
            Irving, TX 75017-0881 
  
Be sure to include your name, your ancestor's name and dates of birth and death if known.  
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Some interesting places to checkout (From Carol Baker via Barb Tsirigotis – who received two 
awards from your IGS at the Christmas Social) 
 
The Kentucky Digital Library:  http://kdl.kyvl.org/ 
Search feature within documents doesn’t seem to work, but search of library docs does seem to work.  

 

Resources for Teachers    

 Not all of these are free, but many of them are!  Browse their bookstore and see what is available to 
download. 

        https://agrilifebookstore.org/publications_forteachers.cfm 
         
Topics include plants, animals, insects, weather, disaster preparedness and recovery, character building, etc. 
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The following is taken from a set of emails sent by the Editor’s wife. What do you remember? 

 
Do You Remember? By Linda Matthews 

 
Did you ever get a Tonette Permanent? Or put playing cards on the spokes of your bike? Or play jacks with a 
golf ball? I spent a lot of time doing that and was never able to complete the game. Did you play endless 
games of Canasta? (My brothers always cheated on me so I never won and hate games today because of 
that.)  
 
Did you play 52-card pickup? Did you ever pick cotton? Did you watch Ed Sullivan? And where did you first 
hear of Elvis?  My friend wore out her record of "I want to be your Teddy Bear". My mother always threatened 
to spank me when we got home from Church (I assume I was talking as usual) --and she did.  
 
Did your mother do crafts like making metal trays that they painted the design with black paint and acid etched 
the tray? My mother was in garden club and spent a lot of time making flower arrangements. We went to a 
fancy department store in Austin and bought chocolate rabbits the day before Easter (It was probably A 
Harris).  
 
Did you ever get real Easter chicks? The colored ones that looked pitiful when the feathers grew out. Did you 
ever diaper a duck? My mother diapered our duck when we drove him to his new home on the farm because 
he kept eating our plants to the ground. She used a kitchen towel for the diaper--he was a good-sized one.  
 
Did you ever get stung by a jellyfish in Galveston (or elsewhere)?  Do you remember learning to ride a bike--
the day I learned, I was going too fast and fell in the gravel road and skinned my knees badly. We had 
company that night and I wouldn't come out of my room because I was so miserable. I never learned to skate--
I tried on our garage floor that was very rough concrete (we did not have sidewalks where I lived until several 
years later. 
 

Response 1 – A Friend 
 
I remember going to the grocery story with mom and dad and sitting in the car eating a Popsicle or drinking a 
soda (always Pepsi) while they shopped and visited.  No one worried about the heat because the windows 
were open because no one worried about us being abducted.   
 
We had real ball and jacks games with bouncy balls and I was quite good at it getting all the way up to 
“tensies”.  I remember climbing a sixty foot magnolia tree with a book and reading then getting caught up there 
when the cows came in close for the shade.  I remember playing at the roots of huge trees making tunnels and 
playing with cars and trucks.   
 
I remember jumping out of haylofts into big piles of loose hay.  I remember wading in the creek and catching 
crawdads. I remember finding miniballs (Civil War bullets) every time dad plowed up mom's 1\2 acre garden.  I 
remember king snakes getting into our house under the outside door of the mudroom/bathroom.  
 
 I grew up in a house built in 1836 and the mudroom was a room just off the side porch meant for leaving dirty 
boots when they came in from the farm but converted into a bathroom in the early 1900's.  I remember having 
the same first grade and seventh grade history and civics teachers that my own dad had.   
 
I remember going to school 12 years in the same building.  I remember trying to learn to ride a bicycle flying 
down the slope that was our front yard without knowing how to stop it.  I never did learn.  I remember learning 
to skate and having a good sidewalk to skate on.  I remember growing up on a 400-acre farm but still living in 
the city limits.  
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Response 2 – Bill Matthews’ Older Sister 

 
I remember playing in my grandmother Matthews' front yard.  It was full of sand and my brother and cousin and 
I made roads and tunnels.  It was like a giant sandbox.  I remember playing jacks during recess.  I used the 
hard ball that was the center of a golf ball, with all the rubber bands cut off.  
 
I remember cutting out paper dolls and playing for hours-we didn't have a TV back then.  I remember using my 
25-cent allowance on fudgecicles from the ice cream man.  I remember walking to grade school with a whole 
lot of kids from our area.  I remember (barely) living for four months with my grandparents Johnston and 
drinking fresh milk from the cow they had at the back of their lot.  I got it "straight" from the cow. yum.   
 
I remember watching my dad crank the ice cream freezer for homemade ice cream and mother adding 
chopped up fresh peaches.  I remember the countless brownies mother made for us.  I remember roller-skating 
on the sidewalk in front of where we lived.  I remember watching "I Love Lucy" on a friend's TV (in black & 
white), then the wrestling show that followed.   
 

Response 3 – Another Friend 
 
I remember Dixie Cups when the lids had pictures of Roy Rogers and other movie stars; Gold Brick candy bar 
that I bought at Big State Drug after church on Sunday. The ice cream man wore white and he still pushed a 
cart in Dallas. Going to the State Fair every year and getting free samples in the Food Bldg.  
 
I remember popping bubbles with my big toe on roads that were covered with tar in the summer. Wearing 
gathered or pleaded skirts and turned up collars, bobby sox and penny loafers, bopping to 45 records, singing 
16 Tons by Tennessee Ernie Ford in front of the 7th grade class and I couldn't carry a tune. 
 
I remember the teacher strike in Irving (the first in the US) that ousted the superintendent, seeing the top of 
Jacqueline Kennedy's pill box hat in the parade and later while eating lunch hearing that Pres. Kennedy was 
shot and killed.  I guess I could go on and on. We sure did love the 50's and our grandparents and parents said 
that Rock n Roll was going to ruin all of us. I think we all turned out pretty good. 
 
 
 
Wishing Everyone a 
Merry Christmas and a  
Happy New Year! 

 

 
 
Let’s make a toast to 
all our family and 
friends, to all that we 
hold so dear. 
 
To those that are far 
away and those who 
are near. 
 
We wish for peace on 
earth and especially to 
bring all who stand 
guard for our liberty 
home safely.  
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Family Recipes from The Matthews 
 

 

 
The best recipes sometimes are 
not found in a book but are hand 
written.   
 
The one for Cheese Grits came 
from my mother many years ago 
and was written on the back of a 
divider in my wife’s favorite 
cookbook.  This is what we brought 
to the Christmas Social a few 
weeks ago. 
 
The Corn Casserole came from 
another friend.   

 


