
Once upon a time there was a different kind 
of Christmas. It was before non-stop holiday 
tunes beginning at Thanksgiving, and before 
Pinterest supplied decorating ideas for the 
perfect centerpiece. It was before television 
commercials and videos of a roaring fire to set 
the mood. 

There are those who still remember. 
From Elsie Keever:
“We moved to the country on Buffalo 

Shoals Road next to Granny and Grandpaw 
Beal when I was five,” says Elsie Keever. “But 
Daddy worked on for 30 more years at Labora-
tory, and we never stopped going every Sunday 
to Riverview Baptist Church or cut our ties 
to the mill hill village. Treat pokes were a big 
deal to all the children then and we would have 
walked the seven miles if necessary to get them 
and see the Christmas play.

“Everybody had a place to hide his poke in 
the house – under the bed, in the cold bed-
room, etc. We twisted it up in a special way so 
we’d know if somebody had been in it – and 
knew exactly how many oranges, apples, tan-
gerines, and pieces of candy and nuts we had 
at all times. Sometimes we would swap. We 
pressed in a book the silver tip papers and the 
blue smelly wrappers on the apples. 

“When I was around six, about 1936, I 
remember we went to the Court House and got 
a needy family’s name to help at Christmas,” 
says Elsie Keever. “We filled the bottom of a 
burlap tow sack with potatoes, then some sweet 
potatoes we had raised, and a small shoulder of 
meat, tying it shut with twine.

“We had a brown poke from the store with 

apples and oranges and put a whole box – a 
whole one-pound box – of peppermint stick 
candy on top and twisted it all shut.

“We parked beside Belks store where a little 
boy met us about the middle of the evening on 
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Memories of Christmas
A gift of holiday recollections from the LCHA to you

Santa came late in 1945. Clarence Edward “Butch” 
Lawing and Margaret Warlick Lawing sit with 
their son Michael Edward “Eddie” Lawing for this 
holiday photograph. Santa Claus left Eddie a note 
on his chalkboard wishing him a Merry Christmas.  
Butch Lawing, a career military man, had just ar-
rived in Lincolnton on Christmas Eve 1945, but bad 
weather kept the couple and their son at Margaret’s 
grandmother’s house on Highway 150, where this 
photograph was taken by Clyde Cornwell.
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Letters to the Association
The Lincoln County Historian 
is published six times a 
year by the Lincoln County 
Historical Association 
for LCHA members and  
contributors. 

Story submissions and ideas 
for upcoming issues are 
welcomed and encour-
aged. 

Past issues of The Historian 
are posted on our website.
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J. Bergstrand, Wisconsin
	 I’m doing some research on Samuel Espey (1758-1838) for our family history book. 
When I read about the Battle of King’s Mountain of the Revolutionary War, there is a men-
tion of the route taken by Frederick Hambright’s companies starting at the Espey Plantation, 
progressing to King’s Mountain. I am wondering if you can direct me to a resource that might 
give me an idea of where the Espey Plantation would be? Thank you for your help.

	 LCHA member Bill Anderson has written extensively on the topic, so here is his reply:
“The Espey Plantation was probably near where present-day Oak Grove Road crosses 
Buffalo Creek. I do not know precisely where it was and the house is now gone. The refer-
ence may be to the father, Thomas Espey’s, plantation rather than to son. Samuel Espey’s, 
plantation although he may have inherited most of it.
	 “When you visit the Carolinas, check out the Tryon County Resolves site near Cher-
ryville, NC. The father, Thomas Espey, was one of the signers of that 14 August 1775 
proclamation. And King’s Mountain National Military Park is a must see. Samuel Espey’s 
name is listed as one of the wounded on the national monument. You can also visit Samuel 
Espey’s grave in Long Creek Presbyterian Church Cemetery.

M. Truluck, Lincolnton   
	 I’m working on a program for my Mentor Book Club and was wondering if you have or 
know where I could obtain an old picture of the Walgreens drugstore in 1940 for the women 
who were meeting there after they rolled bandages for the war effort?

	 Yes, we are happy to share a photo of the old Walgreens, which stood on the south 
corner of the first block of East Main Street at Academy. 
	 We also have other items from The Mentor Book Club, including copies of the 1937-
38 and 1955-56 yearbooks.

Mentor Book Club Group Photo, 1952 or 1953 by Don Frazier. Front row, left to right are Mrs. Ed Kale, Jr., 
Mrs. Mercer Simmons, Mrs. Thorne Clark, Mrs. James Abernathy, Mrs. Edgar Love, Mrs. James Shuford, Mrs. 
Steve Reinhardt, Mrs. Paul Rhyne, Jr.. On the back row from left to right are Mrs. Dan Boyd, Mrs. Jack Ram-
seur, Mrs. Jack Thompson, Mrs. Joe Gamble, Mrs. R.J. Sifford, Mrs. J. Loyd Thompson, Mrs. B.P. Costner, Mrs. 
Hunter Mauney, Mrs. J. Ed Kale, Sr., Mrs. Victor Fair, Mrs. Ralph Carter, and Mrs. Block Smith. Charter mem-
bers pictured were Mrs. J. Edward Kale (Bessie Hoffman), Mrs. J.R. Gamble (Hope), Mrs. A.J. Sifford, Mrs. J. 
Lloyd Thompson (Mattie Abernathy), and Mrs. B.P. Costner (Peg Nixon). Nixon Family Collection, LCHA.
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Good Reads
Price reduced to $10! 

Get your copy of this 
out-of-print edition of 
“In Our Own Words” 
for $10 from our mu-
seum shop or in the 
LCHA office. Or order 
from our online store. 
$12.50 covers postage 
and handling.

J. Mundy, Maryland
	 Look into the story of W.L.P. 
Black who died at age 26 in Denver, 
NC. Why did he die on the front 
porch at age 26? His daughter, 
Gussie Lee Black, would eventually 
marry James Patrick Mundy of Lin-
colnton (buried at Bethel Church) 
over the objection of her widowed 
mother Syballa. They eloped and 
married in Newton. It was an 
unusual death and an unusual 
marriage; very mysterious. Nobody 
would ever talk about how he died.

	 He was certainly a handsome young man. I’ve searched 
and cannot find anything - yet. As they say on the X-Files, 
“the truth is out there.”

B. Heafner, Asheboro
	 I am in search of information on my grandfather, Dr. Wil-
liam Gaither Bandy. His daughter, my mother, was Marguerite 
Bandy Heafner.

	 It hasn’t been too difficult to find information on your 
grandfather who, for nearly a quarter of a century, was a 
general practitioner and civic leader in Lincoln County.
	 Dr. Bandy was born in Catawba County on May 29, 
1883, son of Robert and Anne Beal Bandy. He had two older 
siblings, Goerge and Mary, and one younger, Edward. At 
the age of three, his parents moved to Wilbur, WA, where he 
grew up. He returned East to attend medical college at Van-
derbilt University in Nashville, TN, and served his internship 
at the Deaconess Hospital in Spokane, WA.
	 In 1911, Dr. Bandy moved to Maiden where he began his 
private practice, later moving to Lincolnton, where he prac-
ticed for twenty-three years.  It was said that he never refused 
a call when his services were needed. 
	 In 1912, Dr. Bandy married Myrtle Leota Daniels in Bir-
mingham, AL. They had nine children: Dr. W.H. Bandy, Dr. 
Allen H. Bandy, Maude Lois (Mrs. W.B. Hallyburton), Mar-
guerite (Mrs. Hal Heafner), Doris (Mrs. Herman Caldwell 
[Harwell]), Helen (Mrs. Harold Cox), Frances Louise (Mrs. 
Riman Muth), Joyce Inez (Mrs. Robert Teague), and Mary 
Elizabeth (Mrs. D.A. Bruton). In 1932, several years after his 
wife passed away, he married Eunice Jones, then superinten-
dent of nurses at Crowell Hospital. 
	 Long a leading figure in the civic, religious and fraternal 
circles of Lincolnton, Dr. Bandy was a member of the Lin-
coln County Medical Society, The Catawba Valley Medical 
Society, chairman of the board of deacons of the First Baptist 
Church of Lincolnton, a member of the Rotary Club, past 
master of Lodge 137, A.F. and A.M., and past patron of the 
Order of Eastern Star.
	 He served on the Lincoln County school board for two 
terms as chairman, and was active in Boy Scouting.

	 In 1950 at the age of 67, Dr. Bandy had been visiting his 
son, William, in Rehobeth Beach, DE. On his return home, 
he suffered a heart attack and was rushed to a Richmond, 
VA, hospital where he died soon after his arrival.
	 Funeral services were held at First Baptist Church, and 
burial was at Matthews Reformed Church cemetery on the 
Lincolnton-Maiden Highway. 
Sources: Hickory Daily Record, August 25, 1950, Newspapers.com; South Fork Baptist Associ-
ation 1950 Minutes. 

Thank you, Historian Sponsors!

Robert C. Carpenter
Bill and Carole Howell
David & Frances Rhyne
Mary Whisonant

As we continue publication of a fourth year of The 
Historian, we urge you to support us with one-year 
newsletter sponsorship of $100. Simply note on 
your donation that you’d like for your gift to be in 
support of the newsletter. We urge both individuals 
and businesses to be part of this outreach, which 
we distribute to members and to the public via the 
Lincoln County Library’s Lincoln County Room.

Sponsorships help keep the presses running and 
provide complimentary subscriptions to Lincoln 
County educators. If you appreciate our newsletter, 
please consider becoming a sponsor. 
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LCHA Updates

First Pottery Market Success
	 Our first Lincoln County Catawba Valley Pottery 
Market on October 13 and 14 was a great success thanks 
to pottery vendors Meg Carpenter, Ed Lane, Bill Beam, 
Danny Richards, Fred Rust, Carolyn Walker, and Olivia 
Walker Mourglea. Entertaining an enthusiastic crowd 
during the Fall Art Crawl on Friday night was Rick 
Ramseur and his Senior Center Bluegrass Jam. We plan 
to make the pottery market an annual event in Lincoln 
County.
	 While we saw plenty of happy customers leaving 

with some beautiful pieces old and new, none seemed 
happier than Jean Cherry of Bowling Green, KY, who 
was visiting the LCHA in search of information on her 
great-grandparents Nelson Sion Bass and Sarah Louise 
Rhoney and her grandfather, George Washington Bass, 
who married Clemmie Ethel Leonard, daughter of Mat-
thew Lawrence Leonard. 
	 Both Nelson Sion Bass and Lawrence Leonard were 
early Lincoln County potters in the Catawba Valley 
tradition. What made her visit extra special was finding a 
rare Lawrence Leonard jug at our pottery market, which 
she very quickly purchased from Danny Richards. Con-
gratulations, Jean, for your new acquisition, straight off a 
branch of your own family tree!

Recent Accessions
2023.032: Photo of B.C. and Doris Lineberger, A.J. Smith 
and Doris Ann; miscellaneous newspaper clippings; cop-
ies of Our Enduring Past, Marriage Bonds of Tryon and 
Lincoln County, Annals of Lincoln County 1972 belong-
ing to Frank Crowell. Given by Mary Anna Rankin in 
memory of Isabel Scronce Hoyle.

2023.033: Letters and contracts, Elisha Sherrill, Mat-
thew McCorkle; ledger of receipts dated 1849. Given by 
Luther Ray.

The Museum is open! Don’t forget to visit our latest exhibit, now on display!
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Upcoming Events

Guest Speaker, Dr. Stanley D.M. Carpenter, author 
and Emeritus Professor of Strategy and Policy at the 
U.S. Naval College in Newport, RI. Lincoln Cultural 
Center Reception Room, 2 p.m. Topic: “Another Such 
Victory: The War for American Independence in North 
Carolina from Ramsour’s Mill to Yorktown.” Follow-
ing the lecture presentation, Professor Carpenter will 
hold a book signing of his two recent War of American 
Independence histories as well as several historical 
fiction works. $7 for non-members. Reserve your seat on 
Eventbrite via the link on LincolnCountyHistory.com 
or Facebook. No charge for LCHA members. Use promo 
code LCHAMember.

November 11

2023.034: Parlor pump organ 
and stool belonging to Bryte Beal 
Coffey and given to her in 1924 
as a 12th birthday present. It was 
purchased from Sears and was 
delivered by train. Coffey and 
her husband, Clinard Yates Cof-
fey, lived on Grove Street Ext. in 
the second house from Hwy. 150 
Bypass. She began working at 
Rhodes-Rhyne Mill at age 14 and 
was there when the mill closed 
when she was 52; music books. 
Given by her grandson, Kevin E. 
Coffey.

New and Renewed Memberships
William & Marie Babcock
Patricia Hance
Becky Hager, New Member
Toni S. Hatch, New Member
Bud & Deanie Michael
Barbara Preston, New Member
David & Frances Rhyne
Helen B. Sides

Thank you, Donors!
Historian Level
David & Frances Rhyne

Contributor Level
William & Marie Babcock in Memory of Marie Plonk, Plonk 
Family Cemetery
Becky Hager, Plonk Family Cemetery
Bud & Deanie Michael

Are you a Patriot or a Loyalist? 
Join Catawba Valley SAR and 
Jacob Forney DAR for the 250th 
Anniversary of the Boston 
Tea Party, 10 a.m. until 2 p.m. 
at Betty Ross Park, 800 Madison 
St., Lincolnton. Explore Boston 
Common, Griffin Wharf, and The 
Old South Meeting House, and 
help the Sons of Liberty dispose 
of the “Detested Tea!” Admission 
is free.

December 9
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Christmas Eve, and he hung on the running board while 
we drove down behind the Banner Roller Mill to their 
house. I remember as the man opened the door, seeing 
his legs with little arms wrapped around them, and shy 
faces with big eyes peeping out at us. There were five of 
us kids then with Mama and Daddy. Nobody had plenty; 
just surviving the Great Depression.

“One Christmas, when I was seven or eight, Mama 
sat down in the sawed-off ‘peeling’ chair in the kitchen 
and set me on her lap (the ‘peeling chair’ was a short 
chair Mama used for peeling potatoes and apples). She 
said that Santa Claus couldn’t bring much that year and 
would it be alright if he only brought a new dress for my 
old doll since Sis’s doll got tore up and didn’t I think San-
ta ought to bring her a new 
one? Of course, I said, ‘yes.’ I 
was next to oldest, and that 
day I grew up in a way that 
has never left me.

“One year Bo and I 
slipped out of the house at 
midnight and went to the 
barn to see if animals really 
talked on Christmas Eve. Old 
Red and Shorty, the cows, and 
Bob the mule never even got 
up; just lay still looking at us 
in amazement. It was a beau-
tiful clear night and the stars seemed so close, and we 
decided it wasn’t midnight over in the Holy Land where 
Jesus was born and that was what counted.

“Daddy, having lost his Mama as a small child, loved 
Christmas, and always managed to give Mama a sur-
prise, sometimes a pair of nylon stockings. Once after we 
got electricity, he paid one dollar a week at a furniture 
store for months to get her one of the new electric fry 
pans.

“We never dressed up and went trick or treating 
as Christmas “boogers” like some in western Lincoln 
County or used shoe boxes for our gifts. Christmas was 
baking banana cakes soaked in sugar water and making 
powdered sugar/peanut butter candy, cutting the cedar 
tree and hanging balls and home made ornaments, run-
ning barefoot on an icy floor to see what Santa had put 
in our stockings – and then making a fire. And we had 
Granny and Paw to share all our joy and excitement.

“Merry Christmas Mama, Myrt, Bo, Sis, Darrell, Bill, 
Dave, and Sue.”

From Ron Ballard
“In 1947, Grandma Lizzie and Grandpa had pledged 

more money than they had to the church building fund. 
The rest could be paid after the cotton was ginned, they 
figured, and they could get by because both cows had 
freshened, so there would be calves and milk to sell.

“Grandma pushed the wheelbarrow she had made 
herself to the road in the morning, with milk cans jin-
gling. The dairy checks were small, and her only source 
of steady income besides a small flock of laying hens.

“But there were two things Grandma had plenty of 
– love and grandchildren. A dozen or more of us had 
parts in the Christmas play at the new church. There 
was a cedar tree in the corner, with Sunday school-made 

ornaments, and colored 
lights, something we didn’t 
have in our home because 
the power lines stopped at 
the church.

“Under the tree awaited 
brown paper bags of fruit, 
nuts, and candy, and bright 
packages. The children were 
wild with anticipation, and 
all a-jitter, before saying 
“parts,” and singing solos, 
in the Christmas pageant.

“Grandma sat smugly in her usual place on the sec-
ond pew. She had done something this Christmas she 
always wanted to do, keeping her secret for weeks.

“When the play was finally over, and the presents 
given out, ‘all us cousins’ names were called. Each got a 
gift. A doll from Grandma, a capbuster from Grandma, 
a toboggan from Grandma, and for me, a store-bought 
polo shirt with big stripes – a fine present it was for a boy 
who usually wore homemade feed-sack shirts to school 
under his bib overalls. Grandma’s secret was out. She had 
bought every grandchild a Christmas present this year.

“I wore the polo shirt as long as I could until it 
became a dust rag. But I still have the tired old wheel-
barrow. Every year about this time I get it out of the barn 
and put greenery on it, and remember Grandma’s best 
Christmas – and mine.”
“Country Christmas,” LCHA Newsletter, December 1992 by Elsie Keever. “Grandma Lizzie’s 
Sensational Secret,” by Brenda and Ron Ballard, In Our Own Words, The Story of Lincoln Coun-
ty, 2006. Postcard to Miss Myra Nixon from Onslow Bacon, 1908. LCHA Collection.

Christmas Memories, continued from page one
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Mama’s Christmas Tea Cakes

Mama’s Old Fashion Christmas Tea Cakes

2 ¼ cups plain flour
¼ teaspoon salt
2 teaspoons baking powder
½ cup butter, room temperature (not margarine)
1 cup sugar
2 eggs beaten
½ teaspoon pure vanilla extract
1 Tablespoon whole milk
 
Optional Ingredients
1 cup raisins
1 cup fresh chopped pecans
 
Preheat oven to 375 degrees, grease cookie sheet. 

     Sift/combine together all dry ingredients, in sepa-
rate bowl cream together the room temperature but-
ter and sugar, add beaten eggs and vanilla blending 
well. Slowly add dry ingredients into wet mixture 
mixing well, Ralph & Peggy used an electric mixer 
and at this point Ralph added 1 cup raisins and 1 
cup chopped fresh pecans.  

     Turn the mixture out onto a floured surface and 
press by hand until ½ inch thick and cut with small 
biscuit cutter. Place on greased cookie sheet and 
bake for 12-15 minutes being sure not to over bake.
When you first begin seeing browning from the 
bottom remove from oven. Remove tea cakes from 
baking sheet and cool on a rack.  

      During a conversation with Peggy Conner Heafner a 
few years ago she recalled her husband, Ralph, telling her 
of his mama’s, Vida Jones Heafner, delicious Christmas Tea 
Cakes. He told of how each year just before Christmas his 
mama would bake big batches of the tasty treats and how 
she would place the tea cakes in cloth sacks, tie them up 
and put them out of the reach of the children.  
     Placing the tea cakes out of reach was a necessity, be-
cause if she left the goodies out in the kitchen they would 
disappear. His mother would spread out the enjoyment of 
the treats over the Christmas season by rewarding the chil-
dren with a treat at bedtime or other special occasions.  
     Vida passed her original Christmas Tea Cake recipe 
down to daughters Veola and Margaret, daughter-in-law 
Peggy and others. Peggy continued the yearly baking of 
Vida’s Christmas Tea Cakes, then when Ralph retired, he 
took over the tradition started so many years before by his 
mother.  
      The optional ingredients of raisins and pecans were 
added by Ralph. Peggy still has the tattered handwritten 
recipe copied so many years ago by Ralph of his mother’s 
treasured recipe. 
      The legacy of Vida’s Christmas Tea Cakes continues.  
During a recent conversation with Peggy’s son Walt and his 
wife Ann we learned that each year at Christmas they and 
other members of the Heafner family continue baking these 
simple delights.  His brothers and their wives make Christ-
mas Tea Cakes as do numerous cousins. Walt and Ann have 
also passed the tradition to their son Jay and his family 
which has the recipe spanning at least five generations.  
    Walt stated that he has no idea why these tea cakes are 
so delicious because the recipe is so simple. Perhaps it is 
the love that has been passed down through the Heafner 
Family for almost one hundred years. So, if you are looking 
to bring back a past memory this Christmas perhaps Vida’s 
Christmas Tea Cakes could be the perfect answer.

– Submitted by Mona Ramsey, Heafner Family Project

Thank you Lincoln County and the City of     
Lincolnton for your ongoing support of the 

LCHA’s mission to collect, preserve, and share 
Lincoln County’s rich history!
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