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Mrs. Minnie Linkous' Prayer as given to Rev. Coffman

At one of the Nurse's Stations in Roanoke Memorial Hospital

Take Time to LAUGH it is the music of the soul.

TAKE TIME

"LORD, THOU knowest better than I know myself that I
am growing older, and will some day be old.

Keep me from getting talkative, and particularly fror
the habit of thinking that I must say something on every
subject and on every occasion.

Make me thoughtful, but not moody; helpful, but
not bossy. With my vast store of wisdom, it seems a pity
not to use it all — but THOU knowest, LORD, that I want

Take Time to WORK — it is the price of success.
Take Time to THINK — it is the source of power.
Take Time to PLAY — it is the secret of perpetual youth.
Take Time to READ — it is the foundation of wisdom.
Take Time to WORSHIP — it is the highway of reverence.
Take Time to BE FRIENDLY — it is the road to happiness.
Take Time to DREAM — it is the hitching of your wagon

"Dear LORD, teach me to keep my big mouth shut until
I know what I am talking about, and deliver me from blabb­
ing what little I know."

everybody's affairs. Keep my mind free from the recital
of endless details — give me wings to get to the point.

I ask for grace enough to listen to the tales of
others' plans. Help me to endure them with patience.

Seal my lips on my own aches and pains — they are
increasing and my love of rehearsing them is becoming
sweeter as the years go by.

Teach me the glorious lesson that occasionally it
is possible that I may be mistaken. Keep me reasonably
sweet. I do not want to be a saint — some of them are



Me again



Mr. William Tucker 84; Mary Jane Tucker 80
Arthur's father and step mother

Party given Arthur by the employees of the
Post Office upon his retirement



MEMORIES
(mostly good ones)
Mattie Lamb Tucker

My brother, William T. Lamb is dead. His sons Otey and Burley
both live in Blacksburg. His daughter Anna Belle is also dead. She
was married to Bill Barbour.

I was born January 26, 1893 in Montgomery County, Virgin^
We lived in a roomy house about two and a half miles from the
town of Blacksburg on the Luster's Gate Road.

I have one sister, Mrs. Bessie Hurt. She has been in a nursing
home in Bristol Memorial Hospital for two years. She is 86 years
old. When she lived in Blacksburg she worked in the women' s depart­
ment of Black Logan Store on Main Street where Main Street Bazaar
is now located. Her sons are Bruce and Otis. Otis lives in Bristol
and Bruce lives in Washington, D.C.

Mamma was good in every way. She was good to sick people and
Drs. P.D. Elliott, Henry Pack, Frank Henderson and Charlie Frank
Manges all said she was a better baby doctor than they were. She
could somehow bring babies through serious illnesses when the
doctors would give up on them. In those days mothers didn11 go to
hospitals to have their babies. My mother would be there sometimes
before the doctors could get there and she would deliver the babies.
She would then go each day to be with the mother and they would be
in bed for nine days after giving birth. She had to walk everywhere
and sometimes she would take food from her house.

I had two stepfathers. They were good to me and I liked them.
One died of cancer and the other died with pneumonia.

Sometimes people would have boils and carbuncles on their
necks and they would come to Mamma for treatment. She would go
miles to do something for sick people.

When I was about three years old I was playing in the fire­
place and my clothes caught on fire. My mother was out of the
house and my brother threw water on me to put out the fire but it
was some time before Mamma came back and sent for Dr. Kent Black.
Dr. Black was the brother of Mr. Alex Black. I was burned so bad­
ly they thought I wouldn't live but Dr. Black rode horseback from
Blacksburg and visited me every day for a year and took good care
of me. When I was a little older I had skin operations done at
Mamma's house by Dr. Finche and Dr. Black.

When I was about twelve years old Colonel Palmer and his family
got Mamma's consent for me to go with them to Richmond for treatment
at Memorial Hospital. Dr. Sheldon Horsely did a big operation on the
burns and did skin grafting. The Palmers gave me the very best of 

When I was very young Mamma bought a piece of ground in
Blacksburg near the cemetary and built a small house. Button
Slusser lives there now.



care and came out to the hospital to see me every day and would
bring that big limousine and take me all around everywhere. They
always gave me spending money and pretty clothes.

When I was fifteen I had appendicitis. Dr. Henry B. Pack
of Blacksburg was my doctor then and he took me to Roanoke to Dr.
Hugh Trout who did the operation. After discovering the burn scars
on my body they weren't interested in the appendicitis. A clinic
was being held in Roanoke and Dr. Trout asked if I would let some
other doctors see the scars and I gave my permission. They observ­
ed and then asked if they could operate on the scars. I told them
they could and they cut me all to pieces - cut me just everywhere
and skinned me. They kept me down there in the hospital for three
months and they were just as good to me as they could be and Dr.
Trout never charged me a penny for the operations. I came home and
commenced to get feeling in my hand. I could pick up things in my
hand and move my shoulder.

None of the ailments listed below have kept me from working.

Arthur was sick with heart trouble and had to be lifted a lot.
This caused me to have to have a bladder operation and a recticele
and cystocele. Dr. George George operated on me in Roanoke Memorial
Hospital. I took phlebitis and had a hernia. I had to have a second
operation on my bladder and Dr. Marsteller Johnson did that. He did
a hysterectomy and also a hernia operation. I almost died then. I
have had phlebitis four times. Last time Dr. Johnson cut flesh out
of my ankle and did a skin graft and it got well. Dr. A.M. Showalter
took my tonsils out twice. Dr. Stone did a sinus and submucuous
operation at Gill Memorial Hospital. Dr. Young operated on my eyes
for attrition. Dr. Linwood Keyser removed a goiter and I almost
died. Dr. Houston Bell removed a Wharton tumor. Dr. Gill performed
a mastoid operation at Gill Memorial. Dr. George took some intestiine
out as it made a crook and I had a pain in my side.

One cold night two men caused our barn to catch on fire. They
were drunk and had gone into the barn as it was so cold. The barn
burned to the ground and burned up fifty bales of hay and twenty-
five bales of straw, forty-eight chickens - they were young hens.
We were lucky the horse wasn't in the stable. Arthur had heart
trouble at the time and I got pneumonia. Dr. Boatwright had me
taken to the hospital in Radford. I didn't know when they took me.
At that time I had two little sores on the burned skin. I asked
Dr. Blake Fawcett if he could do anything for them. He cut me all
to pieces. He took sixty two square inches of skin off my hip and

I have had chickenpox, the mumps, typhoid fever, diptheria,
and measles twice. I also fell twice and broke my ribs each time.
They still hurt. I also broke my thumb real bad. I have been
bitten by a dog and had three stitches on my lips.



The other fourwere born.

at night and then went for Dr. Sydney Roop.

His

the time he kept feeling my face.

My mother would help the doctors and she was with Mrs. Pack when
Henry, Jr. was born. She was scheduled to go to a good friend of

Mr. Willard, Dr. Roop and myself.

came down with lumbago and I went in her place.
years old and scared to death. When the baby v

when she had an operation. He was a year old and was
night light and told me it sure was dark at my house.

baby was Hubert Grissom, the son of Leonard Grissom.

When I raised chickens the rats got into the feed barrel and
ate lots of feed. I found them in the barrel and poured boiling
water in on them and killed them. I tied their tails together to
hang them up so I could get the following picture.

born. Mrs. Willard had a hard time as it was a breach birth. We
got along all right and Mrs. Willard got along all right afterwards.

I kept Virginia Camper's son, Bobby, while she was in the
hospital once. He loved cottage cheese and ate too much and broke
out in hives. He would cry so I let him sleep with me and he



When I attended Sunday School as a child,

School there.

Mrs.

He

I helped Mrs.

dinners and other ways.

I sat up with three ladies who

I would sit up all night and work hard all the next
died with T.B.
when she died.

She was 82 and the next one
She died in my arms as

ay boy, Henry, was fourteen. He
?ch. He joined and I moved my
I put communion in the Methodist

Dr. A.M. Showalter's hospital in Christiansburg,
was a good doctor. I worked in the nursery wher

The next one was Mrs. Emery Lee. ----
was Mr. Will Scanland's wife. She was 86.

lurch when I was fifteen years old. My
Miss Nell Walker, Miss Emma Walker,

Elizabeth would hold her



laid it out. His name was Roy Ellett Walker.

for sick people.

the man who hauled ice in
for the above was Dr. P.B.

Blacksburg for many years.
Elliott. I did love to do

The
things

Pedigo and his girls I got myself a job
and worked until I got married September 29, 1918, when I was 25.

Arthur had been married before. His wife had died at child
William was hurt badly at birth

so when he got older we had to put him in Lynchburg Colony. He is
72 years old now and can't walk at all. He has a very good mind
in his way.

Dundas Heights is now.
The Black farm is where

1 in the house Dr. Ford

Arthur went to a school which was held in a house on the Lusters
Gate Road down the mountain. His teacher was Miss Effie Kabrich.

When we were marrieda man's work Mr. Black paid him $20 a month.
he gave him a raise of $5.

of Mr. Apperson to get Arthur the job.
people in Blacksburg.

Mr. Tucker moved to town to his house on Wharton Street and
Arthur and I lived in one of Mrs. Black's old houses - a make-shift
house. We had to pay rent but we had plenty to eat. Arthur mowed,
milked the cow, worked the garden, fired the furnace for Mr. Black
at his house on Main Street all for the rent of the house where we
lived on Washington Street. I also worked for him by straining the
milk and making butter for them. All we got was a little milk. Mr.
Black made us think he was going to give us the house. It didn't
have water in it, no bathroom (an outhouse which three families used -
it had three sections in it) . Arthur had water, a commode and tub
put in the house. Arthur worked for Mr. Black till his death. He
died March 21, 1935 and didn't leave Arthur a nickel. Mr. Harvey
Apperson got Arthur a job in the postoffice so we could soon begin 

I worked for him and his brother, Mr. Will Kelsey, and Mr. A. La-
Moscolo. They were all so good to me. They showed me everything
to do and I got along so well when pay day came I was a proud woman. 

When Mrs. Tucker got sick, and was sick for three years,
had to get a job. I went to see Mr. Vane Kelsey at the VPI 1



had worked there for fifteen years. I was so proud for we didn't
have any money to pay bills. Arthur and I had to pay all the bills
for two houses and a boy in school, but the Lord blessed us and we

Arthur's father and mother were good people. We got along
fine. Mr. Tucker was in the Civil War. He was too young to fight
and was a water boy. He lived to be 87 years old.

I saw the putting away of my 61 year old mother and my step
father, Arthur's father and mother. She was 82. Also Arthur died
August 16, 1967 and I cared for all the bills and everything.



Painter and

By Nadine Allen
The Tucker House at 209

■ Wharton St. is believed to be

William Tucker bought it
from J. B. Painter. Mr. and

modernized her kitchen with
“make shift’’ cabinets

concrete walk have been ,
The two-story structure of

antebellum vernacular style

painted white, replacing the
white wash and green trim.
Mrs. Tucker also painted the
lot.
12 inches wide and 114 inches
thick, resting on logs that are
12 inches in diameter. The

rafters, made from timbers on
the property, still have the
original bark. Baseboards 15
inches wide were used. The
down; two have half glass.

The house was also owned
by W. B. Conway at one time.
After Mr. Tucker bought the
house he rented it to Oscar
Wilson, Will Scantland and
George Price at different

Spout Spring, once the
main source of water for the
town of Blacksburg and
Virginia Tech is on the
Tucker property. The Harvey
Blacks were the first citizens
to have  ̂water^iped to their

Arthur Tucker worked on •
the Black family farm as did
his father before him. When
Mr. Black died, Mr. Tucker
worked at the post office
until his retirement.

The names of the Painters were Kissie and Mr. J.B. There
children were Charlie, W.L. and a daughter.

Mrs. Arthur Tucker inherited room) to the side of the hall.
the house in 1940. She used the downstairs

The two-story front is of j)^Wa^hjfoJlay dressmakers

Painter had the stairway ho owned the house about
T The only changes the
convert two pantries into a
nook and the back porch into
placed on some of the
interior walls and tile on i
some of the ceilings - where 

When the Painters lived in this house, Mr. Charles anu.
Mr. Sam Lybrook were great friends and Mr. Lybrook stayed here lots.
He and Mr. Charles would go out on dates and come back late and
would crawl in the upstairs window so the old folks wouldn11 hear
them. That was in the wild days. Mr. Lybrook had a store on Main
Street across from the postoffice. Mr. Lybrook joined the Presby­
terian Church. I know because he and I joined the same day. The
preacher was a Mr. Woods. A fine preacher. Mr. Lybrook had to go
to a nursing home in his old days. They brought him to Blacksburg
to be buried in the Stanger cemetery. I went to the funeral.

THE ORIGINAL SMOKEHOUSE still stands next
,to the Tucker House. (Photos courtesy of Mrs.
;Arthur Tucker)



had a son and came to Arthur and
a name for him as I gave my name

Our boy, Henry Kelly, went into the Marine Corps Fifth Marine
Division as soon as he was graduated from Blacksburg High School.
He was a boy everyone liked. He was sent to Iowa Jima and was
killed. I couldn't bear the thought of him being buried over there
so I had him brought home to be buried. He was named for Henry Kelly
Groseclose. Henry told Arthur as he didn't have any children he
-----u -------------- ? after him. Several years later he

said "I've got a boy now and haven't



Dear Mother,

March 22, 1945

Dear *>unt Matt and Uncle ^rthur,

I never thought I would have to write a letter like this one.
Because of aunt Mat and Uncle Arthur’s health, it is necessary that
I break the bad news to you and hope that you will be able to comfort
them as best you can. ^bove all, you must prevent this tragedy from
affecting the mental outlook and physical well-being of the family
as much as possible.

Eenry was killed in action during the late afternoon of March 1.
This, I know, is true because of the five or six Marines I have talked
with who are now casualties at the various hospitals in this area.
I know every detail of his death, and I can assure you that he died
bravely in action. He died in the arms of Pf c . J. K. Little of
Houston, Texas. I have talked for some time with Little, and he has
given me all of the tragic details.

I know how much of a blow this will be for both of you. Henry
was the whole world to you, for in him you saw your own flesh and
blood and your long past but never forgotten youthful spirit. But
let me assure you of several things. He is not dead, for he lives
in our hearts, ana those soldiers never die who live in the hearts
of others. They achieve greater immortality than an old age could
ever give them. It has been said that it is better to die in battle
than to aie from starvation or a hundred other similar things,
simply because it is better to die for something than to live for
nothing. Jind Henry died bravely for something, all of his frienas
praised him highly, commending him for his coolness under fire and 

Henry fought for 12 days on Iwo Jima, his company having landed
in an early wave on the beach from which they struggled courageously
inland to Mt. Suribaohi where they fought along the base of the
extinct volcano and then towards the northern part of the island.
After rounding Kt. Suribaohi, the volcanic mass at the southern end
of the 8 square mile island, Henry’s squad was sent to the northern
sector where his last Jap was killed, after killing at least 30
Japs and displaying--according to all of his squad members, including
the tough Sergeant—coolness under fire and extreme gallantry, Henry
received a fatal wound from a Jap sniper. That same sniper killed
at least five other men, including the Captain. That damn sniper got
it swiftly after that.

I would like to address the rest of the letter to nunt Matt
and Uncle ^rthur.



his skill in fighting. His most remarkable characteristic was
coolness. One of his friends said that one night a Jap shell
exploded near their camp. Henry askea what it was, and hxs friends
replied that it was a 12-inch shell. Henry rolled back over on
his bunk, palled the covers over his face, and replied—"Is that all?
--ana went back to sleep while his friends scurried below into their
foxholes. I have spoken with karto, Becker, Cassidy, Little, and
Krull, and every one of them have nothing but praise and respect for
Henry's fighting ability ana rare coolness. You may be assured that
Henry's machine gun killed many Japs. There is the story about his
killing two Japs in a foxhole which had only recently been dug behind
our lines. according to his friends, nothing seemed to bother Henry.
Nothing seemed to worry him. always in the best of spirits, he was
an important factor in the morale of all those he came in contact
with.

But he died that others might live, that untold generations might
spring from the loins of Han and live safely in a new, free world.
What Henry did with a gun, you can finish with your ballot and your
privileges as an american citizen. Henry had guts. He belonged to
the greatest fighting outfit this world has ever known. after spend­
ing five days talking with casualties, Marine Colonels, Lt. Colonels,
Captains, etc., and Navy war correspondents, I realize the huge debt
all of us owe to those gallant dead.who fought as men have never fought

, some said that the morale of the fighting american was going
Let them look at the torn and shell-scared flag of the 28th

 it of the bth Ixarine Li vision. Yes, you can finish what he has
done. Show everyone that you have as much guts as he possessed.
.after all, he inherited his courage and physical stamina from you,
and you should now show how staunch and brave both of you can be.
There h^ve been wars before led by men with the same old ideas, but
God grant that the american voter comprehend the issue at stake and
make the most of it. The men on the fighting front beg that the
american citizens fight for a peace based on a concert of nations
so that these honored dead shall not have died in vain, and so that
our own children--if we have any--shall not live in the valley of
the shadow of death, war, and global tragedy, At present, there is
a resolution in Congress for the representation of enlisted men from
every branch of the service at the Peace Conference. Support all
such measures and much thought and discussion on world issues are
your responsibilities. Henry had grave responsibilities, too, but
yours are just as grave. He met the challenge. Please show us that
you can meet yours.

This is no time for much sorrow. Rather it is time for re­
verent admiration. No one will ever forget What the 28th did at
Iwo Jima. Thousands are born each minute who never leave-behind
them "footprints in the sands of time". But Hen/y has left large,
very large, footprints on the consciousness of the American people.
So did the four thousand honored dead at Iwo Jima. No one shall
erase those footprints. They are not of the unstable element of
sand; they are made out of the immortal substance of ideas, thought,
and memory, at this moment there are thousands who swear that none
of those brave men shall have died in vain. Let this be a moment of



L

Of the many heartbreaking
TASKS a FIGHTING MAN MUST
FACE, THE MOSTTRYING IS THE
TIME He MUST LEAVE A COMRADE
WHO HAS- MADE THE SUPREME
SACRIFICE ON THE FIELD OF
BATTLE.

-The united states- marine corps
AND THE OFFICERS AND MEN OF
THlS DIVISION WANT YOU TO KNOW
THAT IN YOUR HOURS OF
BEREAVEMENT, THEX TOO, HAVE
NOT FORGOTTEN MlS VAL.OFR

AND SACRIFICE.

MAJ SEN US MARINE CORPS
C O N\ Av M ts I Nl <s

J?™ MARINE DIVISION!.



We are were today to dedicate the
Fifth marine division cemetery on
I Wo J iaaa. Under these white crosses
lie 1,876 Officers and men who gave
THEIR. Liver IN THE CAPTURE OF THIS ISLAND,
THEY WERE THE BRAVEST LEADERS' IN THE
FIGHT. THEIR COURAGE ON THE FIELD OF
3ATTUE WAS AN INSPIRATION TO US' ALL
And to them must GO THE LARGEST SHARE
OF THE CREDIT FOR THE SUCCESS OF THIS
OPERATION,

THOSE WHO LIE HERE ARE OUR COMRADES
AND FRIENDS.THEIR MEMORIES WILL LIVE
ALWAYS IN OUR HEARTS. THE RECORD OF WHAT
THEY ACCOMPLISHED HERE WILL LIVE FOREVER
IN THE HEARTS AND MEMORIES OF THE AMERICAN
PEOPLE.

Our THOUGHTS ARE WITH THEIR FAMILIES
AND LOVED ONES IN THEIR HOURS OF SORROW,
and we extend them our deepest sympathy.

the finest tribute which we can pay
TO THESE MEN WHO LIE HERE IS IN DEDICATING
OURSELVES TO MAINTAIN IN OUR ORGANIZATIONS
THE HIGH STANDARDS OF COURAGE AND DEVOTION
WHICH THEY HAVE SO NOBLY SET.



This is Henry s Grave on Paris Island. The graves had to



May 5, 1945

Mrs. William Ormond Young
211 West Franklin Street

Richmond 20, Virginia

Wonderful about Henry and wonderful that Bruce should

root and all,

He has stood it in the most

So

Peace for him and his duty done.

about anything. But this all seems so unnecessary and physical

I mean, Mussolini, Hitler and Roosevelt,

May 26, 1945

3542 Lenox Road
Birmingham, Ala

I had a

I hope they will soon take the Island completely.

dear mountains. Ralph is at Okinawa where the fighting is as

My love to Arthur, I know his grief is hard to bear. But I
feel we must do the best with what is left in life and try and

Ralph's wife,

Sarah and her husband are in
lere since January. Peggy,
to be with me. She is a



(Virginia Nesbit)

1945

Birmingham, Ala

nothing was definite.

She has taken the separa-

Drop me a line about Mrs. Willard.

The
This Inn was built in 1800,

We did

White Hart Inn
Salisbury, Conn.

near. It will be so sad for yo
life a son you can be proud of.

no warm weather.
at Mt. View that

and sleep. I worked pretty hard before I left Fla. he
the house for the summer and part time we had no cook.
kept me busy. Now I have more time and can write a 1c

family.
Goodby, dear Mattie - keep on being your fine brave self. You

are a wonderful person. My love to Arthur.
Affectionately your friend

you to help her. Mattie, it's a grand thing to know you're needed.

I am sorry to say the last I heard from Ralph was from le Ghimia
on the 7th. He said rumors came to him that they'd leave the 15th

take a taxi and took a beautiful drive one afternoon.
There is little to do. I've eaten, and the food i:



died.

Mail forwarded from Blacksburg,

28th Marines,

Cpl.

Write again as soon as

Evinetak in an LSM. About ten days later I left Guam in an LST.
During the entire voyage from Hawaii the weather was very favorable



Welch, W.Va.

(M. A. Pritchard)

My dear Mattie:
I was so sorry to see in the paper yesterda, the death of

your son. You were telling me about him, when I was in B -
two weeks ago and little did I think, he would be gone so soon.
I know it is a great blow to you and Mr. Tucker, but I trust the
good Lord is very near you and will comfort and lead you in the

her, after this awful war is over. So many sad cases and we hardly
know what to expect from day to day.

I had a safe trip back home and Sam met me in Bluefield and we
were soon here in Welch. The baby came back from Logan last night,
stayed for Easter and came loaded down with eggs, candy and the
like. She is a precious little soul and I am glad to have her back.
So much company for me, for Sam is out most of the time. She goes
to kindergarten three hours every morning and is alseep now while
I write. This country is beautiful now and so much farther advanced
than last year. We were over here two weeks later at Marguerite's
funeral and it was cold then. I do hope we will not have any more
cold weather for everybody is planting gardens and the flowers are
all in bloom and we would hate to have them killed.

I did enjoy my visit home so much but didn't have time to see
near all the folks I wanted to but the ones I did see were so
cordial and seemed so glad to see me.

Many changes in Blacksburg now and so many new faces, I will
hardly know any one if I stay away much longer.

Please remember me to Mrs. Camper and Mrs. Effinger, also to

You and Mr. Tucker be good and bear your sorrow bravely as
I know you will.

With best wishes from Sam and my love to both of you.





HENRY K. TUCKER

^^yywZwZZz/^;^Z/7wz'

y7 /Z-z /^/zzZz/. /Zz/^. z



and the friend of my son.

Miss Elizabeth Woolwine

and so deeply interested in his welfare

made the supreme sacrifice in the line of duty, quoting:

is a minister's daughter

Arthur Tucker
He started attending

Henry as a rich blessing he left to his first teacher, and know
that he is awaiting the time of reunion with all those whom he has
known and loved, in the Home beyond the ravages of war and sin. To

perhaps, than now we think."

1940, at the age of fourteen years.
and was a senior in Blacksburg High School when he entered the

MEMORIAL TO HENRY KELLY TUCKER



"Henry fought for 12 days in Imo Jima

including the tough Sergeant - coolness under fire and

including the

blood and your long past but never forgotten youthful spirit.

ever give them.

pulled the

to bother Henry.

camp. Henry asked what it was,
a 12 inch shell. Henry rolled

in fighting. His most remarkable characteristic was coolness.

gentle boy in his home, always generous in his love and affection
for his mother and father, as well as his neighbors and friends,
linked with heroism and the glorious concentrations of courage, the
essence of all living. As Dr. Binyon in his "Ode to Fallen" wrote

have spoken with Marto, Becker, Cassidy, Little and Krull, and every
one of them have nothing but praise and respect for Henry's fighting
ability and rare coolness. According to his friends, nothing seemed

all those with whom he. came in contact."
Miss Mary Apperson, a representative of one of Blacksburg's old­

est families and who has known three generations of the Tucker
family, has paid the following tribute to Henry: "Henry was a kind,

Tucker from their nephew



after the last war:
"He shall not grow old, as we that are left grow old;
Age shall not weary him, nor the years condemn.
At the going down of the sun and in the morning

- Colin Junkin Fippin
(Mrs. W.H. Fippin)

Virginians
In

Uniform

Tokyo and several offlerajuch ptib-
hlsZ plan rgiet\tedi i **^1*
Two Jima, and while there be visited

^nd HenrkllU>d* in^°h ’narlnes

CAMBRIA—Ut. (jg) Mary Haynes(NO) USNR, of Cambria, has re­
al the U.^STNaval hospital,^ng

Marine From Dante
Wounded. On I wo.pm a

DANTE, Aprlli^—Wbt^haa been.received here frorrrthe' war department that Pvt. William A. Sterteywas wounded In action on Iwo JimiMarch .8. Pvt. Steffey entertd’Ahemarines .In, June, going overseas InNovember.
JFox** TSx t°rmer E1Lzab,th

BLACKSBURG. — Three Blacks-



Funeral for Henry December 30, 1948

Henry Kelly Tucker, son of Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Tucker, was
born May 12, 1925, at Christiansburg, Virginia. He started
attending Sunday School at the Whisner Memorial Methodist Church
when he was but two years old, and became a member of the church
March 17, 1940, at the age of 14. He attended the public schools

Marine Corps on August 1, 1943.
Paris Island, South Carolina, a:
Camp Le Jeune, North Carolina.
Pendleton, Oceanside, California
September 23, 1944.

companions on the afternoon of March 1, 1945. In sending a message
to the bereaved parents, Henry's chaplain said, "It is with deep
feeling that I write you concerning your son Henry. Of all the men
of his company who have lived together as one family, there was none
who was more highly respected and beloved by his comrades than your
son. With deepest sympathy we express our sorrow, yet not as though

those who serve him faithfully. I know that you too believe in oui
Master's words - ' I am the resurrection and the life; he that be-

With a cheery smile and a wave of the hand,

It needs must be, since he lingers there.
Thinking of him faring on, as dear

as he gave the blows
his warrior strength to his country's foes

iild and gentle as he was brave
When the sweetest love of his life he gave

To simple things; where the violets grew
Blue as the eyes they were likened to;

The touches of his hands have strayed
As reverently as his lips have prayed;

When the little brown thrush that harshly chirred
Was dear to him as the mocking bird;

And he pitied as much as a man in pain
A writhing honey-bee wet with rain.

Think of him still as the same, I say;
He is not dead - he is just away!

- James Whitcomb Riley



One icy December I borrowed Arthur's horse and delivered
Christmas packages in the outlying areas to those who otherwise
could not be reached.

Karo syrup and
milk.

When VPI had horses a mare died with kidney trouble and the
male colt was a week old and about to die. Prof. R.E. Hunt of
the Animal Husbandry Department gave the colt to Arthur and I

criticized. We named him Billie and when he grew up he thought I
was his mother. Arthur and I broke it to ride. I would ride a
horse and lead the colt with Arthur on it. When he was 2% years
old we sold him to a man who worked at VPI. We had a cow then
and when I would milk and set the bucket down the colt would drink
all the milk in the bucket.

Phyllis Howard feeding Billie

horses,
Arthur and Henry both loved

id as you can see, I did too.

would wash the horse and shine his hooves
and do all the work and he'd go to the
shows and get the ribbons and have a good
timel I didn't mind that one bit.



THE NEWS JOURNAL Radford, Va, Monday, Dec. 18, 1981

Horses Almost A Way Of Lib
For Blacksburg Resident

tiansburg,' Wytheville, Blandjj

By BILL HAYS

A'
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 • ' ' '

 i
CU^y’t»ph--1

“Snwggins Js^a ■ gentle horst i

enjoy him,” ^Tucker laughed.
Tucker has a number of sad- |

“R’s^omlortVble” But he uses a j

Mensem to like a good horse,"
Tucker said with a twinklo u> |

colt,’’^ Mrs. Tucker’ said. “He||



‘GOObWIN’

Photography

thread. Out of the lowly tin|

“You’ve got to love a horse | for 15 years And forR18 years, * Birt their^ pna^and^joy is Rex,f
Tucker°said.' wWch probably ex-; work” One remarkable record | have near human intelligence. 1
plains why he’s won a number; she holds »h. > Rex manv i
of blue ribbons ' Bloodmob

Tm-kerd has'y managed erioMwin' One of the tragic moments of'mouth. He loves to meet tha|
quite an arny in her own en- j their lives “'^he^Ueir^y | newspaper boy and bring in the j
denv2r'iha oast ten years she has ] the’Second World War. He was | Perhaps the Tuckers have .dis-!
entered canned goods and other'with the 5th Marine Division covered the secret of youth, hav-thome making items in the Mont-: "’hen it assaulted Iwo J imaging a consuming interest in other 1gomery County Fair and the j which took such a heavy toll of i peopia and the things atx>ut|J
Prices Fork lair ... I a Tniper ourine the thirteenth 1them’ for “era neverOut of -49 ribbons won in thejd f {ighting Or the waU of want for something to do.Montgomery. County Fa.r she < ho,n* * . - --------

sI American^^ive™ He "was^hot* by P6®”1*0”tr'^ "he^thi^s"atout |j

uui OI aw rmuv... . — 'day of fighting On the wall of ’Montgomery Countj Fair, she their homR ar(_ framed ahas won 65 blue ribbons In the, Heart d .
Prices Fork Farr out of 228 r‘^^TOm^»rP-QmhTR^,evc]tbons are 102 blue ribbons prowfj , • !ly hanging on her wait board. th«;r love for horses,.Among her various skills and I the Tuckers have two cats, Tom- ;crafts are crocheting and metal- Tucicer and George. Mrs.:working. She has crocheted hatsTucker has . taught/Tommy to Iand almost anything imaginable| take milk frem a bottle while]that can be done with hook and i holding it with his front paws.



I have made braided rugs from old blankets they threw away at
the Veteran's Hospital. I also showed the boys at the hospital
how to make the braided rugs and trays of aluminum. They got a
big kick out of that. I made fifteen large trays for the hospital
over 25 years ago and they are still being used when they have
parties and they still look good. I have made from fifty to one
seventy-five trays and sold them or given them away.

I have caned chairs and made a hat of cane - wore it to churcl
I have made baskets. Most of the furniture in my house are things
people threw away and I fixed them over. Some pieces are over 100
years old. I made a bedside table out of scraps people gave me.
I am proud of them because I fixed them to look like new.

Christmas decorations and embroidery.

I took great pride in exhibiting things at the fairs. At
Price's Fork and Montgomery County Fair at Christiansburg I have
won 401 ribbons on everything from quilts, knitted and crocheted
things, aprons, baby dresses, cushions, canning, preserving.

In nine years I have gotten the following ribbons:

Montgomery County Fair
70 blues
58 reds
33 whites

161

Prices Fork Fair
74 blues

106 reds
60 whites

240

There was a preacher who always got the blue ribbon on garden­
ing and I beat him one year! Rev. H.E. Poff of the Glade Road Church.
He was a fine man and a real good preacher. He has passed on.

Tuckers Win Many Awards

' 1

Club, the Blacksburg So-

2% I960. MrS* TuCkerOnSept-

MRS. TUCKER shown with a little neighbor
Cathie Lohr. Back of them are part of the
blue ribbons won by Mr. Tucker in shows.

I Art^r'lS. pucker","of Blacks- old plantation horse of chest-Ajjurg. havfrgaroered many blue ™" color, was a blrthdavnres-

ner. one nas oeen nonoieu Io. hobby of puffing on pa’rties ather home demonstration work the Roanoke Veterans Hospital
three times-. Mrs. Tuckereach In Salem. "year submits top entries to the She collected for and packed
fairs at Christiansburg and many* Christmas baskets,, and

’ For his skill at horseback
riding, Mr Tucker has won
many ribbons. He has shown
town. W, Va„ Bland^Newporu

jSln°Tucker rode^hls hors®



o „ ra<^w
-..-.•.iin.'j

raffias



Now I want to tell you about my pets. A cow was to have a
calf and they promised it to me if it would be a heifer. It came
at Christmas in zero weather. Arthur went to check and found it
had come and it was frozen stiff. We wrapped it in some old sacks
and put fire in the cook stove and laid the calf behind the stove.
We got up in the night and put some warm milk into it and it showed
a little sign of life. Next morning when we woke up it was stand­
ing at the bedside looking at us. Susie made a good cow. We sold
her for $235.00.

When Arthur and his folks lived on the farm a sow had a litter
of pigs. Mr. Tucker gave me the runt. It became quite a pet. It
was so cold one night I set the clock to get up and feed it and it
was so pitiful I wrapped it in a sheet and put it in the bed with
me. Next morning when I woke up I looked at the pig and it was
dead. I had rolled over on it.

1980: five chickadees, two parakeets, a little rabbit which I feed
with a medicine dropper, a bear geribel which is lost in the house
somewhere and a kitten. Also a bull frog, a toad frog and a little
green tree frog. The little green frog I found the day I sold
poppies outside the ABC Store at the Gables Shopping Center. We
thought he came out of the store. I have the frogs in a large
plastic container with a small hole at the top. The little green
frog got out one day and I can't imagine how he did that. I take
them out every day and give them a bath and let them play in the
bath tub for awhile. Also I have ten gold fish at this time.

I have raised pigs, calves, geese, chickens, ducks, toad
s, fish, canaries, parakeets, chickadees, and many dogs and



from him it wouldn't be much loss. One time Arthur took him to the
store and gave him a box of soda. He came home without the soda and
I scolded him and tried to send him back. He would run to the corner
of Lee street and come back. Later in the day I took him with me on
a walk to the cemetery and we got Webbie Noblin on the way. On the
way back Rex remembered the soda and went behind a bush and dashed
back to me with it. He had visited a girl friend on the way home
from town. Mrs. Colin Fippen who lived next door to the Noblin's
had a little black dog he liked.

I had a big collie dog named Rex. He was everybody's dog. He
would go to the corner of Lee Street and meet Mr. Ed Bodell every
day, follow him to the postoffice to get the mail, then would follow
him all the way home. Mr. Bodell lived on the mountain on Washington
Street. Rex would go to the front gate and when Mr. Bodell would
shut the gate Rex would come home.

Rex was a very smart dog. He would carry groceries. Arthur
would go by the grocery store and buy groceries on the way to work,
give them to Rex and tell him to take them to Mattie and he would
bring them home. They would always be wrapped and he would never
tear them open.

He brought a turkey home one day. I found it in the yard and
upon enquiring found it had dropped from one of Sally Oliver's
trucks and belonged to Miss Carrie Sibold. He hadn't torn the wrapp­
ing at all but brought it home to me. Sally Oliver ran the Blue
Grass Market for many years.

Rex was given to me by Margaret Barringer when he was a pup
a month old. He lived to be I7J5 years old. I had to have him put
to sleep. I thought he was as smart as Lassie on TV.





Rodney Bess and I taking some of my nets tn
the Price's Forks Fair. I'm holdT^Susie
and Rodney is handling Rex for me







W.D. Club Plans
White Elephant Sale

.stating were Mrs. W. K. Estes,
■Mrs. James Settles, Mrs. J. -E.t.,
"Wall, Mrs. Johrr Payne,' Mrs.' ’
Qtrin Word, Mrs. J. R. McGriW,' .Mrs.- Johnson, Mrs. Simon Weddle "

Drapers HD Club
Feeds Veterans

jtf. D; Club Has
Meeting Today
tri Blacksburg

., -t- ine vrapers
Meadow Home Demonstration Club.ntet-thts afternoon, with Mrs. Jahn

j T.' Btickat 908 South Main St Mrs.S. H. Kessinger and Mrs. John Al-
‘tag-which began.at 2 p.ni. .



^lliis citation of appreciation is gratefully presented to

((Department of

^Jn recognition and sincere appreciation of outstanding service and

assistance which contributed to the advancement of^The American Joegion

Auxiliary programs and activities dedicated to (fbd and Country.



I have belonged to the American Legion Women's Auxiliary
about fifty years. I have sold poppies every year but two
I was sick then. I sold more poppies than anyone else. This

year, at the age of 87, I wasn't real well but I sold poppies and
collected $170.00, the most anyone had collected. One man gave me
$25.00 and his wife gave me $10.00. (Mr. and Mrs. L.B. Dietrick).

We sold all the poppies and that
been selling them. Everybody was

to Blacksburg* January 17, 1951.

RESTING IN THE CANTEEN after giving their pint of blood last Wednesday when the "Blood-



Hosp!tai

July 24, 1951

Mattie Tucker

Physical Medicine Rehabilitation

FORWARDED:

VETERANS ADMINISTRATION



VETERANS ADMINISTRATION

February k, 1953

5130-6

Mrs. Mattie Tucker
209 Wharton Street
Blacksburg, Virginia

Attached is Canteen Receipt No. 1J>2137

It is our understanding that this contribution was made up of 

around your community. Please ea
for such generous thoughtfulness.

Chairman, VAVS Committee

Encl: 1
Cant. Receipt

Mrs. Freddie Cloud
Mrs. R. L. Kinnaird



Veterans administration

August 20, 1953

Mrs. Mattie Tucker
Box 405
Blacksburg, Virginia

cups, table-

Thanks again for your interest and cooperation.



Mrs. S.H. Kessinger Mattie Tucker



VETERANS ADMINISTRATION----
HOSPITAL

Virginia-----

April 13, 195k

Mrs. Arthur Tucker

ELIZABETH FITTS
Chief Librarian

VAVS



Congre^ of tye ®mteb fetatea
^ousie of Mepreffentatibei

8Ha£ft)(n2ton, 30. €.
Radford, Virginia
December 20, 1954

Mrs. Arthur Tucker
Blacksburg
Virginia

Dear Mrs. Tucker:

This will acknowledge your letter
of December 15.

I very much appreciate your giving
me an opportunity to participate in this worth
while cause. I am attaching hereto a very
small donation which I wish could be larger.
As a veteran myself, I am very much interested
in anything which helps those who gave so much
in the defense of their country.

With every best wish for a very Merry
Christmas, I am

Sincerely yours,

RICHARD

Attachment



February h, 1953

5130-6

Mrs. Dudley ThomaeBlacksburg Homan's ClubBlacksburg, Virginia

T. C. HESMKR
Chairman, VAVS Cas&te*

cet Mattie Tucker





VETERANS ADMINISTRATION
HOSPITAL

Roanoke 17, Virginia

January 14, 1955

Mrs. A. B. Tucker
209 Wharton Street
Blacksburg, Virginia

Dear Mrs. Tucker:

The True Spirit of Christmas is not Measured by ordinary means; it is
measured instead, by a special formula of remembrance, warmth, friendship,
and sincere interest which comes from the heart.

Each of us here know that the true spirit of Christmas did visit our 

members of Blacksburg and the surrounding communities.

When the stockings were presented to a group of patients who had received
no other Christmas packages their smiles brightened the entire room and
one young man asked, "Is it really for me; I didn’t think any one would
remember me." Another said, "Thanks, this really makes it Christina;" and
still another remarked, with a big smile, "Aren't those people swell." 

stockings possible had been able to see the smiles and to hear the expressions
of gratitude, they would have realised why the Spirit of Christmas is measured 
by stfch a special formula

warmhearted thoughtfulness made possible a much brighter Christmas for our
veteran patients. Will you kindly express to each of them our sincere
appreciation and wishes for a full and Happy New Tear.

Sincerely yours,

T. C. HESMER
Chairman, VAVS Committee



I nett of .the Methodist ChuiVh,■
siv Circle No. 2. Mrs. Dan Frederick
O2I I of the Methodist Church. Circle!! I No. 3. Mrs. Edward Hulst, Metho-

Mrs. Don * Cloud, Mr.’ Ed ...Cook, j

I
dist Church, Circle No. 7, Mrs. L.'
B. \y_ilkins, of the Methodist
Church^

Letter , I

209 Wharton Street j

Mrs. Tucker: . .

Tkiirsdav lann-ra SA 195/. the nicesl our Patlents havc ,lad'-Tpttraaay, Janur.t/ a6, I*’®, I and we extend our deepest ap-

I ' help in making this* possible. We

1 each of you for a very Happy I

• Chairman, VAVS Committee'
These Blacksburg organizations j

j Veterans Administration Hospit-j
. stration Club, . of Blacksburg,]

I Glade Home Demonstration Club.
rhri<o 1 at Glade, Blacksburg Home De I

.warm feel- monstration Club, Mount Tabor,... ,r,g..,l Home Demonstration .Club, Me-'

Sippy" makes" the gift ‘evermore , Chib. CR<^ Club. ^Blacksburg
meaningful ancl Christiansburg. Auxiliary of• Thu h„,„ th. »««;-„»<.. i the Episcopal Church. I| Circle No. 1. Mrs ,W. E. Gar-1

bookfto purchase things to their ! Mr?- 'V/^r_Cuekiand, Mis“Clyde ■
liking Smith.' - ‘
rThis past Christmas was one of Mrs. Russell Arlington Mrs. IJ V K Annie Allen,. Mrs. 5. R. Cowan, 1

Mrs. S. B. Fenne, Mrs. F. L.j
Roberson, Mrs. Hcrmnnd Dicker- j

stockings could have been here ; Friendship Garden^Cluh, Mrs.,
when the patients received your. I Tom «^an’ «odn®y t M„mn’1gifts. Their smiles and expressions 1 I'fohn "j 3' m -M v* f’of thanks were sincere demonstra-l I Mrs. John Rockridge, Mis. V^-E.
tions of how much they ap-l Kelssey. ,, .predated being remembered. Mrs^ DaY!<L_£orrey, _Mr. and .

We are also grateful to you,! . Mrs- von uiuuu,ttfch person, or group who. Mirs. Harlin Littic, Dr. Walter
donated the $15.00 for canteen i Newman. Jr.coupon books for indigent Dr. and Mrs. FordK. Lucas. I
patients and SIO.OO to the recrea-1 'Mr^ Grace j

Mrs. John Hutchinson. Sr., Miss I

did — and give the sales clerk

least 10 feet tall. That was

Arthur° B^^cker? For^Ts

Call him Santa Claus, KriaKrlngle, St. Nick, or "Big
Daddy" I hope "Ole Whls-

^T couldn’t, "Explained Mrs. ]

others." Hasn't this dear lady
the Christmas spirit?" '

the accelerator last week af!^

will hang me at8dawp),i,w«;'



ThuHd'ay; September 8, 1955

CORNER

I their Red
life saving-1

stractors Ann Key, Marty Petty1

mers courses with 14 receiving in­
termediate certificates and 10 re-

This fall, starting Sept 19,
Professor M. B. Blair will teach
two beginners, one- intermediate
the VPI iiool. A standard first aid
Class will also be held at nights,

taught by M. B. Blair and assisted
Griffith.

Red Cross Instructor C..W.

certificates. They are James Davis i
and William G. Harman. ;

Camp Carybrook at Riner com-
; pie ted a junior arid senior life sav­
ing course recently. Fourteen!
juniors received certificates andi
two seniors. Both classes were I
taught by Red Cross Instructor 

Blacksburg Methodist Church .sent

Gray Ladies also conduct

ftiiiity with .the classes being
supervised by' the Gray Ladies.af'80 hdurs wasYpent* with l,or colle«e students and citizens j

0hts during the month of Iln the community. |
j^ty County chapter. J ,, . : A ■.<

Jfigp: Violet Martin; of Blacksburg, Ann Key- ‘ j
atong with Miss Thelma Weiler. To round out the water program
also of Blacksburg, visited the at Camp Carybrook, Red Cross In-

jjeljring people,” is an
^ch as 'the recent flood in ^the

Charter sponsored a booth at the
Carnival .with Miss Opal Teel and

The Montgomery County Rad
'Cross Christmas parties te
the Veterans Hospital, Salem, ■Will be held tnmnrmw .

Corner

Grey Lady, of Christiansburg,are In charge of the parties and '
assisted byiocalchurchesnrt-organizations, ,
Wext Monday the Junior Red

Cross will assist MrsuMsri-
garet Billingsley with her

Blacksburg, and Mrs. Ruby
Snuffer, of Christiansburg,
entertained patients at the
Veterans Hospital in Salem

win Matthews playedta elec-



April 27, 1956

5130-6

Blacksburg, Virginia

We are sincerely grateful to yoc. for your generous donation of 900
ccrdc books and 500 pounds of Easter can«y uhich you gave to Mrs.
Arthur Tucker for distribution to veteran-patients at our hospital.

books, and they are very fond of candiesj especially did they enjoy
the big Easter eggs.

On behalf of cur patients, please accept our heartfelt thanks for

Sincerely yours,

Chairman, VAVS Coroittee

cc: Mrs. Arthur Tucker
Blacksburg, Va,



Montgomery County Red CttWGrey Ladle*.
Mrs. Mattan’s Auxlll

for VA patientsj assisted with fund campaigns, Christmas
Ditty Bag programs and continues to be on hand with a

smile serving at each of the Bloodmobile visits

Choral Group of County Gives Party .
For 187 Veterans at Salem Hospital J
“ " ’ - Club, BlacM^

be^* of^Chrirtlanjbu^^^

209 Wharton Street

November-0 19M947 FIELD SERVICE RECEIPT - GENERAL 1 T
■HIATION OR FUND TO BE CREDITED* 36X8180 [a 2375637

Kgr.,Tr.Contributed Funds =. |. U 25.00 | “*1-11-56

S CA.H  cmkck (Domestic) $15.00 for Gift Coupon books

 other
°"D"  check (Foreign) $10.00 for Recreational Actitrities



Veterans administration

July 5, 19#

5130-6C

Mrs. Arthur Tucker
209 Wharton Street
Blacksburg, Virginia

In reference to your letter dated July 2, 19#, we will be delighted

Virginia Polytechnic Institute on Thursday, July 12th, for lunch.
The group will arrive there at approximately 11:U5 A.M.

We deeply appreciate the time and effort the ladies of Blacksburg
are putting forth in arranging this special outing.

Acting Recreation Director

Very truly yours,



the hospital.

Mrs. Freddie Cloud, whose husband had been a prisoner of war
and was one of the last to be returned, and I had three bake sales
and made enough money to buy a RCA TV for one ward. Mr. Carver gave
us a discount and we paid $300.00 for it.

Mrs. Perry Marshall and I helped to get lots of boys on their
feet. There was one they called Louis. He hadn't walked in twenty-
one years so Mrs. Marshall and I worked with him with his therapy
and we got him so he could walk with a cane. He could walk all over
the hospital and he was so proud and we were too. His mind was good.

I went to work at the Veteran1 s Hospital after World War II
when they brought the sad ones home. I'm so glad I could help with
them for my only child, Henry, got killed at Iwo Jima. I would go
on Christmas Day to work since Arthur had to work at the Post Office
then. We would take each boy a Christmas stocking with twelve
different items in them. Some of them would want me to have theirs
as they didn't have anything to give as they didn't have families
to care for them. It was so pitiful. I saw lots of sadness at

I
" BLACKSBURG WOMEN PRESENT TV SET TO VA—Mrs. Arthur Tucker (left) end Mrs huddle
, Cloud, of Blacksburg, presented a TV- set to the Veterans Facility patients yesterday DriC W

Grady, th^ hospital manageris shown ^acceptlng^the gift The women raised the money 'fo^the
Tucker, in the Battle of Iwo Jima during World War II. The husbandof MrT*Ctoud^T/Bsi&ior>

. G. Cloud^orthe', Second .Division, i^now a prisoner of war in yreflT,



Freddie and I took it upon ourselves to bring veterans to
csburg for a picnic at the Duck Pond. We did this three times.
Lime we had 50, another time 25 and the next time 30. The

beans, corn on the cob, pickle, rolls, apple sauce, pie, cake,
lemonade and other things. The VPI Creamery furnished us with
chocolate milk, milk and ice cream for each visit. Mr. Bill

hospital furnished the buses. We had nice days each time. Freddie

ask the blessing and sing songs for them.

Altman brought games for them to play - soft ball, horse shoes
and croquet. Some did a little fishing. We drove them all over
the campus and one time Mrs. Newman invited them to the President’s
House. Speck Anderson was one of the fellows and he had lived in
Blacksburg and when he attended VPI was in Number One Barracks so
some of the attendants took him and some of the other boys up into
his old room. They talked about that for days. These visits were

PICNIC FOR W 10
Twenty-four patients journeyed -to Blacksburg, Va. on July 12th for a wonderful

afternoon of entertainment consisting of a Picnic and Sight-Seeing Tour through V.P.
Mrs. Tucker, one of the regular ARC Volunteers,from Blacksburg, was in charge

of the arrangements and the Long Shop Ladies from Blacksburg served the food.
This group left the hospital at 10:30 AM arid returned'-at 2r00 PM.
Mppy thanks to those who made this extra activity’possible.

WE SALUTE THE VOLUNTEERS CHAPEL
Veterans Administration Hospital, Roanoke, Virginia

ursd15erfificales19ot Devotion to Duiy P‘M*

1,000 HOURS

Bowles, Emily
Cregger, Mildred R.
Golden, Sadie

Hughes, Ettie J.
Lukey, Doris
McIntosh, Winifred M.



MEMORIAL DAY Volunteer Recognition Ceremony
Thursday, May 30, 1957 - 10:00 A.M. ”---- -
Lawn - Veterans Hospital, Salem, Vi

ONE THOUSAND HOUR CLUB

Veva G. WaldronNannie B. Webb

Mildred Miller

Florence Oberfell

Bertha BlackEmily S. Bowles

Mildred R. Cregger
Hazel E. FoxSadie C. GoldenRobina J. Guill

Ruth HacklerYuiUe Holt^

Florence M. Hale

Kittie Knox^

Olh^McCoy McCausland
Winifred McIntosh

FIVE THOUSAND HOUR CLUB
NAME OF VOLUNTEER ORGANIZATION
Alma S. Urick A. R. C.

JOINING THE 1,000 HOUR CLUB THIS YEAR:j *_j----- NON-AFF.

1323
1129 W



MEMORIAL DAY, Volunteer Recognition Program
Friday, May 30, 1958 - 10:00 A.M.
Front Lawn, Veterans Hospital,

FIVE THOUSAND HOUR CLUB

Alma S. Urick

ONE THOUSAND HOUR CLUB

Robina J. Guill

Yullle Holt

Edna Wright

Mabel Martin

JOINING THE 1,000 HOUR CLUB

Mildred Ulley



April 7, 1962

Tucker, 

the Veterans Administration Hospital, Salem, that you are to receive 

a 1,500-hour Certificate for service at the Hospital.

This is a real example of unselfish Christian service on your part, 

Blacksburg Presbyterian Chapels
NORTHSIDE ROANOKE VALLEY

Mrs. Mattie Tucker
209 Wharton
Blacksburg, Virginia

Sincerely,

and would well serve as an inspiring example to others. My congratulations



Wall to go with us.

girls made. They even played the piano together and the boys
We gave them candy and cookies and all of us had a

S*m E. ElUncton



RECOGNITION CEREMONY
Thursday, April 18, 1963
7:30 P.M. Chapel

Salem, Virginia

SILVER EMBLEM PIN
2500 Hours of Service

GOLD EMBLEM PIN
5000 Hours of Service

DEDICATED SERVICE AWARD

SPECIAI AWARD
6000 Hours of Service



IHP VETERANS ADMINISTRATION

Salem, Virginia

November 21, 1963

IN REPLY REFER TO: 5130/117

Mrs. Mattie Tucker
209 Wharton Street
Blacksburg, Virginia

Dear Mrs. Tucker:

First, we would like to extend our thanks to you for bringing recre­
ational programs and entertainers to this hospital over a period of

Again, on November 10, 1963, you escorted a group of young enter­
tainers from the Presbyterian Church of Blacksburg, Virginia. Our
patients enjoyed the community singing, the accordian soloist and the
songs by the young people's choir. The refreshments were also very
tasty and enjoyed by all.

From our observations, this group of youngsters deserves to be compli­
mented on their well-mannered behavior, while displaying their talents.

Thank you again for the fine work you are contributing to our hospital.
Please come and visit with us as often as you can and bring this fine
group of young people whenever you can.

Sincerely yours



Virginia Tech Students Give 445
As Bloodmobile Makes Three-Day Visit
Virginia Tech students boosted John T. Burych, William McCoy,

Mrs. Mattie A. Tucker, 209 Wharton Street,
accepts a certificate and pin given in appreciation
and recognition of her 35 years of devoted service
with the Red Cross Blood Program. Raleigh Sandy,

.Chairman of the Montgomery County Chapter of
Jhe American Red Cross made the presentation
■■and offered his personal “th^nk you" at the.

a wounded soldier in norea w.
oavio vorey, u. u. sparks. Gail protect a child at home

- Smith, Quinn Word, Marcus Long, paralytic effects of polio. : J S’

Campus arrangements foi- the
Bloodmobile visit were handled by
a committee from Alpha, phi
by JDon Trippeer, junior IfJ-om
Roanoke. The home demo|nStra.
tion clubs of Long Shop, Cziade
Price’s Fork and Mount Tab<)r do­
nated all the sandwiches and cook­
ies for the canteen and the vPI
Creamery furnished milk.

I The Bloodmobile staff w;,s as.
(sisted by the following ladies of

‘.Montgomery County: Nurses Mes-
■|dames Ray Albert, Martha Virhite
■David Corey, L. C. Sparks. Gail" Smith. Ouinn Word .

This was the first BloodmOtsle
visit of more than two days dura­
tion to VPI and a part of the all- L
out effort of the Red Cross to coP |
lect extra blood for processing
polio during the next summer

Fortunately, the preparation of
gamma globulin is an integral-hart >'
of the fractionation of bloodJjBfo . i
ment of shock caused by battkt j
wounds. Thus a single contribus..1
tion of blood may save the life, erf ‘

, a wounded soldier in Korea an^



CELEBRATE ANNIVERSARY—The
American Red Cross Bloodmobile in
Blacksburg celebrated its 225th
anniversary Wednesday during the
blood mo bile's quarterly visit at*
Squires Student Center, Virginia Tech.
The first visit was Jan. 17, 1951.
Many of the 123 original donors
attiiWed the celebration. Three of the

original and still active volunteers-Mrs.
Mattie Tucker, Mrs. Walter Newman,
and Mrs. Perry Marshall—cut the
birthday, cake. The largest donor is
George Gray, donating seven gallons.
The largest amount, 532 pints, was
donated last November and the least.
amount, 54 pints, was donated in
October, 1967.

Bloodmobile Anniversary
Celebration Held At VPI y

BLACKSBURG-The Bill Bradley, Bill Buchanan, Chairman ■
American Red Cross Marie Wilson, Dr. and Mrs.
Bloodmobile collected 1,469 Walter Newman, Dr. JLloyd
pints of blood on its 25th Hobbs, Dr. David Phlegar,
anniversary visit to the Mrs. peny w. Marshall, Mrs.
Virginia Tech campus last Arthur 'Tucker, Mrs. M.
week, failure to reach the Buford Blair, Leonard
goal of 2,000 pints, according McFadden, and Mr. and Mrs.
to Mrs. Frances Miller, Claude Bess. Also present was
secretary, was probably due Rev. Claud McCauley,
to the flu-related illnesses on Montgomery County Chapter

Among the 123 original
donees on Jan. 17 , 1951,
attending the 25 th
anniversary, celebration were
B. Gk.Willard, R. E. Blaser, J.
Willard Brown, James H.
Lillard, Martha K.. Roane,

The five cakes provided by
the Blacksburg Lions and
Kiwanis Clubs for the
celebration were served to tjhe
donors and volunteers
Wednesday. Sponsored by.
Alpha Phi Omega, service
fraternity, the bloodmobileis
a participating agency of theUnited Fund.

Lavalette J; Lawrence, Leia
Kelsey, John T. Buck, Mr.
and Mrs. R. E. Chambliss,
Gertrude Groseclose,
Dorothy Bell Price, Bernice J.
Pettinger, Cracie Gray
Arrington, .hfokLeo Beamer,’
p. h;. DBHtfchw, H.
D -ightery; John .BapWge^



BLOODMOBILE—Mrs. Mattie Tucker, who has a record of 40 years service with
the Red Cross, is ready with a cup of orange juice for donor Thomas Zartman
when his temperature is taken. Gloria Keisten has her pulse rate taken by
volunteer Mrs. Esther Critchfield, who also has a long service record with the Red



86 Years Young- '
Mattie A^Tiicker celebrated her; 86th birthday.jita

tancheon given in her honor Jan. 265, . _- NEWS MESSENGER January 1969 ' 

Local History Byff, Volunteer
Celebrates Eighty-Sixth Yea?

* BLACKSBURG—
Wharton Street, celebrated'

admired by area residents. „lived th(;re with her She is a devoted
Mrs. Tucker was born on ^husband, Arthur Tucker,’ dedicated member

the outskirts of Blacksburg . unti] his death in 1967 Blacksburg United Me
and has lived m the area for- , _u  , dist Churchall of her life. The Tuckers were parents vnurcn.

of one son, who was killed in Active and alert of n

additional service groups
and bring gifts to alady who

volunteer service witty the/
Red Cross Blood mobile, the
Gray Ladies at the Veteran’s
Hospital, the Americanstructure on Wharton Street

once belonged to her father-
in-law, William Tucker. It
has been her home for
approximately 34 years. She

I Black and later for the

. Blacksburg.

businesses that make up the
Agee, 200 Wharton Street, .history of the town’s-

Tucker’s Sunday School . One of the earliest houses
clasrTT^tSfms.bu^>"t>uilH« a
United Methodist''Church' /pUce ' Mrs/

'-•‘home’'. •
members of the Draper’s '

with -het7 church, find wisdom."
'.homemaker’s club. . . '

delightful conversation
. Although • she is a

arthritis, Mrs. Tucker#
put most of us to sham’

Tucker’s Sunday, School , One of the earliest houses Blacksburg. shp still continues
clasr-from' Bfddksburg budt w Wattsburg is ftie^ hatirtfew^?£^%yorfcon assorted ha ndUnited MnrhndtSfblace Mrs/ Tucker ctftls tion for he^any^qu^f^r^ec'ts, ’ nJain-tain$

’immaculate home and 1
e time to befriend all >

come in contact with he
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Red Cross Volunteers 'Help Those Who
Can't Help Themselves’ For Over 40 Years





Left to right: Nell Corey, Clyde Robinson, Mattie Tucker
Mrs. Noblin, Mrs. Powley, and Mrs. Huffman. Fixings
for some special party.

Black t iirg Lodg-e] \
FctcF Feterar^F t-

affernoon, by the revived'Kebekah'
.Lodge Nd--100 of Blacksburg.

I numbered over 200: Miss Georgia
Croy,, Mrs. V. T. Kanode, Mrs. Ima
Bess, Mrs. Zora Wall, Mi's.1 Vir­

ginia Bock, Mrs.1 Georgia' Kirtgji
i Mr, and Mrs. C. R. Shelor, Mr. afid
Mrs. Phillip Smith..Mrs. Raymond
Willard and Mrs. Clyde Rob.ertsotp
They were assisted by three
(Visitors, Mrs.' Ruby Snuffe^ Miss'.
■Sally Oliver and Mrs. . Shirfev'
Perdue. - .

Entertain Veterans "
^Sponsored by the WSCS of the

Blacksburg Methodist ChurcK,
■'three', members, Mrs, Ray Card-
well, -Mrs. Monroe Fischer and

| Mrs. Arthur Tucker, gave a party
I for 65 patients in Ward • 10,
t Veterans’ Hospital, Roanoke,' an

. Thirteen' members dCW VPI
Southern Colobelspdayed'fera
VFW dance on Monday evening at
the Veterans-Hospital in Roanpke,
from 7:30 to lO. Other ititerehted
individua’s who assisted' 'with

’■ jlansfor the dance1 included jMri .
l Arthur' Tucker, .'chaalrman, Miss
‘Thelma Weiler, Mrs. Cleo1. Shu kr’
hcurn, Mrs. John Rochevitchi Bfuc*
| Hurt and Mrs; P. L^Snaffer, of
I CbrlsUaitebtirg. .



SOME THINGS ABOUT BLACKSBURG

The Palmer house near us was built by Colonel William Palmer
who was some kin to the Blacks and Appersons. It has a long drive­
way from Main Street lined with trees. His son, Will, lived in
Richmond and owned an envelope company. He and his sisters would
come to Blacksburg in the summer. His sisters were Mrs. Sally
Means, Mrs. Bessie Christian and Mrs. Claudia Young. Each of them
had a son. Mr. Will's wife's name was Bessie. They were my very
best friends. They gave me money and pretty clothes.

It was a pleasure to work for them and I made chair cushions,
pillow cases and other things. Each one had their own monograms on
their pillow cases, towels, and sheets. I did the monograms for
them. I also made the bedspread that was over Mrs. Sally when they
had her funeral at Mountain View. They paid me about $700 or $800
just for the embroidery work I did for them. I was well paid and
I stayed up there a lot and would eat with them.

Another job I had for them was to wash William Young's head
each week. He had milk scurvey and the doctor had told them to
wash his head and paint it with black iodine. Mrs. Young gave me
that job. He was a handsome child and very smart but finally lost
his mind and is in a nursing home now.

They had a maid, a cook, a chauffer. Mr. Willard, Ima Bess'
and Betty Jo Estes' father lived nearby and looked after the place
when the Palmer's weren't in residence. Also a colored man who had
been in the Civil War got paid monthly for things he did around the

When they were settling the estate they told Mr. Willard to
ask his daughter, Ima, to come down to get her mirror. When she
was about eight years old she was asked to spend the nights down
there when the maid wasn't there, so she could answer the telephone.
The telephone was behind the steps near a long mirror and Ima had
told them she would like to have it. They remembered and asked her
to come for it.

When Mrs. Sally died I helped Mr. Oakey. I dressed the bed
up in fine linen and put clothes on her she hadn't worn for a long
time. We put her in the bed under another fine sheet and the bed­
spread I had made her and she looked like she was asleep. We put a
bunch of flowers on each side of the bed. She was there until
eight o'clock that night and they had her funeral and then put her
in a black casket (black was the only kind used then) and took her
to Christiansburg and the family went with her on the ten o'clock
train to Birmingham. She was the prettiest corpse I ever looked at.



The Post Offic

Wade,
Next to that Aunt Henrietta

A wooden bridge went over a creek at Mr. Alex Black's old
home, now Hoy Funeral Home.

Alex Black's mother lived across the street from him in a
two story white house. When she died Mrs. Katrina McGhee lived
there and ran a tea room. Everyone knew her as "Mom" McGhee. She
had lots of friends with the townspeople as well as the VPI boys.

I remember when the old black man by the name of Wash Owens
would come to Blacksburg from about five miles out in the country.
He and Arthur Keyes would wake the VPI boys up for breakfast every
morning back in the old days when there were about 500 students

Mr, John Eakin had to have his leg taken off. It was injured
e Civil War. Dr. Sibold, Mr. Frank Henderson, Dr. Henry Pack
Lt off at his home. That was done March 21, 1810.



Below is a picture of the Camper house on Wharton Street
across the street from my house. It was the home of Miss Bell,
Mr. Bob and Miss Janie who are in the picture. The house has
been remodeled some.

Mr. Worth Bodell made pottery, crockware and most anything.
He lived where the Armory is now and his brother Mr. Ed Bodell
was a painter. Mr. Worth died at the age of 101.

Mr. Stewart Argabright ran a blacksmith shop for Blacksburg.
He lived in a little old two story log house at the site of the
office of Dr. C.L. Boatwright. He was in the Civil War. His
grand-daughter has a bell he made in his blacksmith shop. Her
name is Mrs. Viola Bandy.

Down the street where Mrs. Louise Watkins lives - Church
Street - was Mr. Tip Evans' Undertaker Shop and on the corner of
the lot was the Jail House.

On the next page is a picture taken of the members of the
Blacksburg I.O.O.F. the year the Titanic sank, 1912, in the Atlanta
on a voyage to Europe. It was taken in front of the old Whisner
Methodist Church and an article was in the News Messenger with the
picture at one time. I have added the years when they were born.
Got the information from the men themselves or looked them up in
the cemetery and got it from their tombstones.





First Row
1. Mr.
2. Mr.
3. Dr.
4. Mr.
5. Mr.
6. Mr.
7. Mr.
8. Mr.
9. Mr.

10. Mr.
11. Mr.
12. Mr.

Second Row
13. Mr.
14. Mr.
15. Mr.
16. Mr.

Third Row
17. Mr.
18. Mr.
19. Mr.
20. Mr.

Fourth Row
21. Mr.
22. Mr.
23. Mr.
24. Mr.
25. Mr.
26. Mr.
27. Mr.
28. Mr.

Fifth Row
29. Mr.
30. Mr.
31. Mr.
32. Mr.
33. Mr.
34. Mr.
35. Rev
36. Mr.

Sixth Row
37. Col
38. Mr.
39. Mr.
40. Mr.
41. Mr.
42. Mr.
43. Mr.

Pack,

Supt. Buildings and Grounds VPI

Milton Shafer,
VPI

Charley Montgomery Price, VPI blacksmith

1876
1880
1878
1852
1875
1855
1871
1844
1844
1867
1883
1864

1863
1883
1884
1883

Pat Harvey, VPI Band Director
W. French Pack, Supt.of Utilities, VPI
Alfred W. Drinkard, Director Va.
J.P. Hurd, a miller

1861
1876

Sta.1876
1870

worked at VPI Laundry

Hugh Ledgerwood,

VPI
Postmaster

1876
1883'
1882
1883
1882
1861
1871
1879

Bob Bingham, wor
J. Thomas White,
William Winston,

Frank Shafer, a store manager
Ernest Sites, VPI Laundry manager
John H.J. Kelsey, Manager VPI Tailor Shop

Charlie Perdue, a carpenter
Ballard (Ghum) Barger, a farmer

. Robert Nelson, an Episcopal minister
Ollie Wirt, VPI caretaker 

1869
1878
1847
1860
1869
1844
1871
1874

. Bill Oliver, VPI orchard worker
Charlie Camper, Blacksburg policeman
Ivan Wall, worked at VPI
Alex Wickham, VPI caretaker
Burne Ellison, manager VPI Mess Hall
Bob Camper, VPI carpenter
Houston Camper, worked at father's sawmill,
later worked at Powder Plant

Arch E. Price, worked at VPI Power House

1875
1876
1875
1876
1883
1864

1891
1883

worked on Mr.
William Tucker was an
Alex Black's farm for

came to
55 years and when he retired he
Street in Blacksburg. He was

• He was born in 1848.



Mrs. Roop nears
90th birthday

I belief that “work is the best

B. Roop, of Blacksburg.

Blacksburg, will observe her
90th birthday Tuesday,
December 28.

physician, is the daughter of
'the late Mr. and Mrs. Cecil

Broce, of Blacksburg.

the Blacksburg United
Methodist Church until

Mrs. F. Sidney Roop Sr., a

Hoipr Mrs. Mason
With a Shower



Here are some old timers of Blacksburg who were members of
the Methodist Church Sunday School at one time. This was taken
in 1934 in front of the Whisner Memorial Methodist Church.

First Row: Mr. Warren Miller, Mr. Alec Wickham, Mr. Mark Slusser,
Mr. Julius Shultz, Mr. Harry Gray, Mr. Tom Kanode, Mr. Cecil Davis,
Mr. Leonard Grissom, Mr. John Wrenn, Mr. Ivan Wall, Mr. Wilferd
Roberts, Mr. J.W. Roop, Mr. Jake Robinson, one I don't know, Mr.
Ballard Crawford, Col. Bill Oliver
Second Row: Mr. Smith, Mr. Alverson, Mr. Arthur Tucker,
Mr. Sam Wingard, Mr. Les. Buck, Mr. Roy Reynolds, Mr. George Riggan,
Mr. Lacy Buck, Mr. Jim Bandy, Mr. Willie Lamb, Mr. Hampton Cromer,
Mr. Houston Camper, Mr. Harve Gardner, Mr. J.A. Fetter (still
living), Mr. Charles Kitchen, Mr. Detta Grubb, Mr. Floyd Dickerson,
Mr. Berman Cromer, Mr. John Payne, Mr. Arthur Slusser, Mr. Joe
Dickerson, Mr. Edd Cook, Mr. Arthur Martin, Mr. Willie Gray,
Mr. E.H. Bowyer. Two in back can't identify.
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First day the Bloodmobile came to Christiansburg



In spite of all the sickness I have had I have always been
glad to recover and get back to my work - at home and for others.
The Lord has blessed me in many ways and I am thankful. I had a
good husband. Sometimes he would get too much of the bottle and I
would fuss at him about that because we were too poor to spend money
on liquor. If you want to live a long time don't touch the bottle
and don't smoke and run around. I am 87% and didn't do anything
like that. I didn't do everything perfect either. Keep your mind
on good things and not evil.

I helped with the Bloodmobile in Blacksburg on July 3.
Stayed down there for eight hours and enjoyed every minute of it.
Had lots of fun helping in the canteen. Saw many people I have
worked with over the years.

I like to cook and can fruit and do handwork and look after
people. My kitchen is made up of old wood and things from the
junk pile. Arthur brought the wood home for fire wood and I took
the best of it, some of it very old, and made my kitchen cabinets.
My curtains are made out of feed sacks and I won blue ribbons on
them at the fair at Prices Forks. My electric stove, refrigerator,
deep freezer, washer, dryer, and sewing machine were all bought
with the money my dear boy earned by giving his life at Iwo Jima
for us all to live. I tell people Henry gave them to me as a great

I knit a bedspread using a real old pattern and crocheted two
bedspreads, 10 afghans, three table cloths. I love to work with my
hands and keep myself busy. If you want to be happy KEEP BUSY and
think of others. It is not the big things you do for others to make
them happy, it is the little things. Try it sometime if you don't
believe it. Sometimes all I got for my volunteer day's work was a
sandwich but it was worth it to help in whatever way I could.

I went to church July 6 for the second time in two years.
I've been in poor health and couldn't attend. Heard our new
preacher, Rev. Carl Douglas, and I like him fine.

Sometimes people bring money to me so I can order flowers
when friends have passed away. When Mrs. Noblin died I collected
more than enough and had some money for a memorial. The last one
was for Mrs. Betty Rutledge Green who died with cancer. My neigh­
bors and I had a nice arrangement for her and some for a memorial

Mrs. Noblin liked pansies - she would put them up to her face
and talk to them. I do that too. I took her some two weeks before
she died on July 17. When she was at the funeral home I made a
bouquet for her to have in her hand and it looked so pretty. I had
asked the Flower Box to arrange one for her with my pansies but it
didn't suit me and I made another.



Medical Center Salem, VA 24153

Veterans
Administration

July 18, 1980 

'Mrs. Mattie Tucker
209 Wharton Street
Blacksburg, Virginia 24060

Dear Mrs. Tucker:

It is always gratifying to know that we have people like you who
remember our hospitalized veterans and take the time to do something
nice for them.

On behalf of our patients and staff, please accept our thanks for
the 65 ditty bags you made for this Medical Center. We also
appreciate the note you attached to your package. We miss having
you come to the Medical Center to visit our patients.

FRED C. COX
Chief, Voluntary Service 

cc: Mrs. Mary Hull
VAVS Representative
American Legion Auxiliary

Mrs. Harold Wall
American Legion Aux., Blacksburg Unit

658/135



OF THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA

HONORS

MatliOuckr
FOR SIGNIFICANT SERVICE TO THE COMMUNITY

AS A SENIOR VOLUNTEER



Tuesday, July 29, I went to the Veterans Hospital in Salem
to the Annual Patient's Carnival. I had a wonderful time meeting
old friends and patients and eating good food. Part of the time
I was pushed around in a wheel chair. It really seemed like old
time and I enjoyed it very much. Below is a picture of a boy by
the name of Howard. He couldn't talk. I'm pushing him in a wheel

They also sent
me a picture of myself
with the carnival
attractions
background.

in the



Theater.
the time.

Wednesday, July 30, I went on a bus tour to Abington,
Toured the town and went to a play at the Barter

Dr. Leland Tate was along and looked after me most of
__  ____ We were gone all day and I was pretty well tuckered
out when I got home.

Not long ago I had a black-out and fell in the floor. I Ic
there from eleven in the evening until two A.M. When I came to
myself I was in a puddle of blood. My glasses had cut my face.
At seven in the morning I called Dr. Boatwright and he sent his
nurse up after me. He did three stitches over my eye.

About a year ago I had to go to the hospital and the doctor
said I had had a stroke. I couldn't walk. I again had two little
sores, about the size of a dime, on my back and they wouldn't heal.
Dr. Michael Payne and Dr. Alex Tan did a big operation on my back.
Cut me all to pieces and did skin grafting. I was a year getting
over that. Didn't anyone know about it although I felt bad. No
sores at all now.

The above wasn't the last - now I have a place on my leg which
is infected and have to have it bandaged and to take antibiotics.

If I live 87 years long I will write another story. I hope
you haven't gotten tired of reading this. Every word is true.
Lots of hard work, lots of pain with my illnesses and operations,
burns and falls, but also lots of happy hours. I was made richer
in many ways for God was good to me and I bless him.

My advice is to have a smile for everybody and don't look like
an old sour apple. I have had many people look at me with sour
faces but I don't care. I have had people to say that I have no
education and it hurt but I have gotten to 87 years and eight
months and don't have to ask anybody for anything. Only good
friends I ask favors of and I know I have lots of good friends.

On July 7 I went to the hospital for two operations on my head
one for the removal of a tumor on my ear and the other to remove a
mole on the side of my face. I got along just fine. I hope this
will be the last time for awhile. Dr. Steven Davie did the
operations.

Had a fall when I got up from a nap and got bruises and a
skinned place. Lost my balance and down I went. Seems like I'm
always asking for trouble!



Since I'm old I have many good friends who look after me.
I have an especially good friend and her husband, the H.E. Agees,
who live on the corner of Wharton and Lee Streets, not far from
my house. When I was sick last time, and many other times, Anne
carried me many good meals and I could always look for my Sunday
dinner.

Another person who is always concerned with my well-being is
Dot Lamb, Burley's wife. She comes at any time when I need her
and has looked after me for years. We've had lots of good times
together.

Mrs. Hallie Hawkins has taken me many places and we enjoy
getting together.

their home in Giles County. Elsa mows the big yard and has plant­
ed thousands of bulbs in the beds in the picture and all along the
stone walls John has made around the yard. The stones are all from
the yard. It's a beautiful place.

Elsa and John Barringer have been wonderful to me. They took
me to visit my sister in Bristol and then to Otis' daughter's wedding
recently and many other places. Elsa came to my house several times
recently when I had the tumor removed from behind my ear. She looked 



(RSVP)

OF THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA

HONORS

Arthur Bucker
FOR SIGNIFICANT SERVICE TO THE COMMUNITY

AS A SENIOR VOLUNTEER



THINGS TO BE THANKFUL FOR

All of this life story about MATTIE LAMB TUCKER has been

She has not only had
fantastic
a long life but

a VERY VERY FULL one. She said many times that she would like to

Wharton Street, Blacksburg, Virginia USA.
Lamb Tucker of 209

Devota P. Pack


