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Joel Yancey was born in Albemarle 
County, VA in the area of Yancey 
Mills on August 2, 1796.  Joel was 
the fifth child of Charles and Sarah 
Field Yancey.  At the age of six, his 
mother died on March 26, 1803 leav-
ing his father with the care of eight 
children: 
 Jeremiah     15 
 Ralph      13 
 Mary      11 
 Margaret       9 
 Joel               6 
 Robert           4 
 Elizabeth       2 
 Mildred         1 mo. 
Charles married Jane Alexander ten 
months later, and Joel’s half-brothers 
and sisters from this marriage num-
bered four:                       Born 
 Jechonias      1/18/1805 
 Sarah           12/22/1806 
 Alexander K  5/30/1809 
 Jane               4/22/1812 
Little is known about Joel’s early life 
in Albemarle.  The Rev. Edgar 
Woods recorded in his History of 
Albemarle County that Joel helped 
his older brother Jeremiah build a 
mill on the Lickinghole at Crozet 
around 1820.  Jeremiah sold the mill 
to Phillip S. Pheasants in 1822. 
We do know that Joel’s father was 
county Sherriff from 1821-1823 
based on county deed records.  Dur-
ing that time Joel became Deputy 
Sherriff.  One of  Joel’s tasks was to 
collect taxes from the county land-
owners.  His record book of these 
collections is still in existence.  For 
instance, in June 1824 Joel recorded 
tax collections from former President 
Thomas Jefferson and then President 
James Monroe, both residents of the 
county. 
At the age of 27, Joel married Eliza-
beth Brown on December 12, 1823.  
Elizabeth was the daughter of An-
drew and Mary Brown of North Gar-
den, VA.   Elizabeth was one of thir-

teen children.  It is interesting to note 
that while Joel’s mother, Sarah, died 
when he was only six years old, 
Elizabeth’s father, Andrew, died 
when she was only six years old.  
We also know that shortly after 

Joel’s neighbor, James Monroe, was 
sworn in as President for his second 
term on March 5, 1821. President 
Monroe commissioned Joel as a Sec-
ond Lieutenant in the 8th Regiment 
of the US Infantry on April 17, 1821. 

Joel Yancey 

Above: Joel recorded $107.36 in taxes paid by former President Thomas Jef-
ferson based on ownership of 4,495 acres of land and a number of slaves.  Joel 
was 27 and Jefferson 81 at the time. Jefferson died two years later on the 4th of 
July 1826 - the 50th Anniversary of the Declaration of Independence. 
Below: Joel recorded that then President James Monroe also a Yancey 
neighbor and Albemarle resident owed $84.83 cents in taxes for his estate of 
3,562¼ acres and a number of slaves. 

Joel’s records of tax collections in Albemarle County are among the McPherson 
family records, descendants of Joel Yancey through his daughter Mary Jane 
Yancey.  Appreciation to Thomas A. McPherson for use of these excerpts. 

 

Taxpayer 
index 
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THE PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA TO ALL WHO 
SHALL SEE THESE PRESENTS GREETING: 
 
     Know ye, that reposing special trust and confidence in the patriotism, 
valor, fidelity and abilities of Joel Yancey, I have nominated and by and 
with the advice and consent of the Senate, do appoint him a Second Lieu-
tenant in the eight regiment of Infantry in the service of the United States: 
to rank as such from the twenty seventh day of October, eighteen hundred 
and twenty. 
 
He is therefore carefully and diligently to discharge the duty of Second 
Lieutenant, and by doing and performing all manner of things thereunto 
belonging. 
 
And I do strictly charge and require all officers and soldiers under his com-
mand to be obedient to his orders as a Second Lieutenant. And he is to 
observe and follow such orders and directions from time to time, as he 
shall receive from me, or the future President of the United States of Amer-
ica, or the General or the superior officers set over him, according to the 
rules and discipline of War. 
 
This Commission to continue in force during the pleasure of the President 
of the United States, for the time being.  Given under my hand at the City 
of Washington, this seventeenth day of April in the year of our Lord, one 
thousand eight hundred and twenty one, and in the forty-fifth year of the 
Independence of the United States. 
 
                             BY THE PRESIDENT    James Monroe 
J.C. Calhoun 
Secretary of War 
 
Registered  C.2 Page 158 
General Office 
 
Note:  The original framed document of the above certificate was once proudly displayed in the home of 
Alice Wright Bradford of Maysville, KY, great granddaughter of Joel Yancey.  By her generosity a hand 
written copy was given to John Handley Yancey, who in turn gave a copy to Kenneth Bradley Yancey 
May 30, 1984, during John’s visit to Virginia and Albemarle County, birthplace of Joel Yancey.  In De-
cember l99l the original certificate was given by Alice Wright Bradford to John Handley Yancey for his 
keeping. John died in 1992 and his wife, Margaret in 1999.   
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Joel and Elizabeth had their first 
child  on March 1, 1825, four years 
after President Monroe appointed 
Joel as a Second Lieutenant.  The 
name selection for their first son 
must have been easy, James Monroe 
Yancey.  Joel and Elizabeth had nine 
children born as follows: 
 
James Monroe Yancey    3/01/1825 
Ann Mariah Yancey        5/11/1827 
Lucy W. Yancey             1/27/1829 
John Hampton Yancey 6/16/1830 
Jeremiah Willis Yancey  7/18/1832 
Andrew Jackson Yancey 6/22/1834 
Mary Jane Yancey         11/13/1837 
Sarah E. Yancey              2/18/1839 
Francis Marion Yancey 11/08/1840 
 
The 1840 census for St. Annes Par-
ish, Albemarle County, VA reflects 
each of the above family members in 
the correct census age bracket except 
Jeremiah Willis who died young and 
Francis Marion who had not been 
born at the time of the census.   
During the 1830’s Joel and his half-
brother, Alexander Kincaid Yancey, 
partnered in the mail contracting 
business with the U.S. government.  
They delivered mail by wagon and 
apparently ran into some financial 
headwinds that prompted Joel to sell 
his Albemarle estate of 1,538 acres 
known as Olive Mount.  An Inden-
ture from the Clerk’s office of Albe-
marle County Court dated March 3, 
1838 provides for the disposition of 
Olive Mount, plus several other par-
cels including 1,000 acre and 400 
acre tracts in Randolph County; a 
separate tract of 100 acres in Albe-
marle; 160 acres of land lying in the 
State of Illinois; and Elizabeth’s in-
terest in the estate of her deceased 
father,  Andrew Brown.  The above 
Indenture suggests that Joel’s land 
and personal property was drastically 
altered in 1838.  But a little difficulty 
was simply something to overcome. 
It was around this time that Joel and 
his family began considering other 
options.  One option was to move  
westward across the Blue Ridge, 
Shenandoah Valley and even the 

Allegany Mountains.  Whether it 
was the lure of the wilderness, the 
prospect of timber business or maybe 
just the freshness of a new start on 
less expensive land, Joel and his 
family decided to make the move 
west. Whatever the motivation, Joel, 
Elizabeth and their eight children 
crossed the Alleghenies to Burnsville 
in Braxton County, Virginia. They 
settled at the confluence of the Little 
Kanawha River and Oil Creek.  The 
exact date of the relocation is not 
known, but several clues suggest 
1840/41.  Recorded on the grave 
stone of Joel’s son, James Monroe, 
who was buried in Wisconsin is the 
engraving “MOVED TO BRAXTON 
CO. W. VA. IN 1837”.  James Mon-
roe would have been 12  in 1837, a 
little young to go it alone over the 
mountains.  Moreover, the 1840 cen-
sus still has all the family in Albe-
marle’s St. Annes Parish.  Yet by 
1841 Joel was running a store in 
Burnsville and his book of accounts 
is still among the McPherson family 
records.  Joel eventually owned 
2,000 acres in the Burnsville area. 
     *                   *                     * 
At the beginning of the Civil War 
Joel’s three sons James Monroe, 
John Hampton, and Andrew Jackson 
were 36, 31, and 27 respectively.  
All three would soon be in the war 
and John Hampton would rise to 
Captain and see action in nearly 
every significant engagement in the 
East.   
In 1911 Christian Kuhl who served 
in the same Virginia Infantry units as 
Joel’s son, John Hampton wrote a 
brief history of events that included 
the following: 
“On the 31st day of May, 1861, there 
arose a cry that the Abolitionists 
were coming over from Ohio and 
elsewhere from the North to invade 
Virginia, now West Virginia.  They 
overran our country, destroying 
property, compelled our men to 
enlist, taking horses, cattle, arms, 
and ammunition.  They also insulted 
mothers and wives when the men 
were away from home.  This was Too 

strong a proposition for freemen to 
sit still and do nothing and not take 
sides.  So I, with many of my fellow 
citizens of Gilmer County, gathered 
up all available arms and ammuni-
tion.  We had Squirrel rifles with a 
few rounds of ammunition, some had 
Dirk knives and others had Revolv-
ers (those old fashioned guns were 
known as Pepper Boxes).  These 
guns were not dangerous unless they 
were thrown at a man, certainly not 
dangerous as firearms...   
...A company was wanted to have 
100 men, but we only succeeded in 
enlisting some 60, and being pressed 
for time we moved southward to a 
place called Rendevoose (probably 
rendezvous), and scene of action 
with what forces we had, or we 
would be cut off by the invading foe.  
We at once proceeded up the Little 
Kanawha River and found ourselves 
at the mouth of Oil Creek at a boun-
tiful repast at Col. Yanceys - the first 
of the great army dinners ever pre-
pared in Braxton during the Civil 
War,  prepared I suppose, by the 
family of Col. Yancey and friendly 
neighbors to still our first military 
wolfishness.”  
The war came and lasted four years, 
ending in April 1865.  The end was 
no doubt welcome, but the confeder-
ate loss took its toll on those who 
sacrificed and fought for the cause.  
Joel survived the war as did his three 
sons, but his health failed shortly 
thereafter and by October of that 
year Joel was dead from pneumonia. 
He was buried on his land where 
Interstate 79 now passes through.  
His daughter Mary Jane McPherson 
remained in Burnsville (now Or-
lando) and rests in the McPherson 
Cemetery adjacent to Oil Creek, just 
off Oil Creek Road.  When Interstate 
79 was built, the McPhersons moved 
Joel’s grave to the McPherson family 
cemetery where he now rests. 
We get another glimpse of Joel 
Yancey through the eyes of a writer 
for the Rivanna newspaper who 
wrote the following around 1887.          
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“There are few places in our state 
around which cluster so many 
pleasant traditions, as that part of 
the Little Kanawha Valley, where 
Salt Lick and Oil Creek send in 
their purling waters to the beauti-
ful river.  There is not a silvery 
tributary running down from the 
hills, not a glen or chasm, but has 
some wild, weird romance of the 
days of old associated with it.  
Here the Indian faced the stub-
born advance guard of civilization 
and many a sanguine battle was 
fought for supremacy of race.  
Far away from the bustle and 
noise of the busy world, where 
the white man lived in the triumph 
of peace, fostering with rude care 
and earnest effort, education, 
government, art and religion, the 
hardy pioneers lost much of their 
home influences and re-
finements and gradually 
and imperceptible went 
down to semi-civilization, 
that strange condition of 
life from  which evolve the 
truest heroism, the no-
blest impulses and most 
self-sacrificing principles 
of human nature. 
The first settlers in this 
part of the country were 
very remarkable men and 
women:  the men physi-
cally powerful, with mus-
cles and sinews strong 
and tough as hickory 
poles.  They were edu-
cated too, these great 
ancestors of ours, well 
read in history and the Bible.  
Calm and reflective men, were 
they, who looked into the dim fu-
ture, and saw  before them the 
splendid possibilities which was 
their mission to reach by patient 
dint and unwearied persever-
ance. 
 
     In those days Clarksburg was 
the nearest store, and from that 
old frontier town, the west 
stretched forth a dark, wild myste-
rious wilderness, wild and myste-

rious as the wilderness of the At-
lantic before the dauntless soul of 
Columbus. 
 
     These reflections welled up in 
my mind a few days ago, as I 
strolled into the old Byrne Grave 
Yard, up on the beautiful hill-side 
opposite the mouth of Oil Creek.  
Here sleep the first early settlers, 
a race of people who left no vi-
cious legacy to degrade posterity.  
Industrious, frugal, despising 
pride and scorning of covetous-
ness: simple in manners and un-
assuming in deportment, human-
ity among them was no myth nor 
honor a stranger. 
 
     The graveyard is unfenced, 
and the headstones bearing 
‘name and date,’ are, many of 

them, prostrate.  Among the lik-
ened tributes of affection I came 
across the name of one I knew 
many years ago, in the full fresh-
ness of his peerless manhood - 
Joel Yancey.  I sat on his grave, 
for awhile forgetting the world and 
its hollow mockery of civilization, 
and I mourned over "the departed 
glory of Israel" as a child would 
mourn over a departed parent. 
 
     Few men acquainted with Col. 
Yancey knew him.  Well edu-

cated, extensively read on every 
subject useful and instructive, he 
despised the superficial gloss 
and glamor which now are re-
garded as education.  In the field 
of philosophy and history he filled 
his mind with the beauty of knowl-
edge and slacked his thirst for 
eternal wisdom at the fountain of 
living waters of Christian truth.       
 
     Born in Albemarle County, 
Va., in Oct., 1776, and educated 
in one of best schools of the great 
old Commonwealth, he was a 
true and noble type of the Virginia 
gentlemen.  He taught school for 
a few years, and afterwards trav-
eled extensively through the 
South.  Returning home he was 
married to a Miss Elizabeth 
Brown of the same place, who 

was born in May, 1797, 
and is still living. 
 
     "Westward ho!" was 
the cry in those days; 
the spirit of adventure 
rose high, and Col. 
Yancey, with a spirit 
bold and adventurous, 
made up his mind to 
strike out for the coun-
try of the Little Ka-
nawha.  His coura-
geous wife seconded 
him in the enterprise, 
and so, packing up all 
necessary effects, fa-
ther, mother, and seven 
children started out on 
their rough journey.  

They arrived here about 46 years 
ago and settled down on Oil 
Creek close to the spot where the 
good, old man "sleeps the sleep 
that knows no waking." 
 
     There no railroads nor tele-
graphs in those halcyon days.  
The men cleared out the forest 
and hunt; women assisted in out-
door labor, planting corn, hoeing 
and gathering it in, and on them 
devolved the work of shearing the 
sheep, picking and washing wool, 

The original Joel Yancey grave marker as it appeared in 
the old Byrne Grave Yard and to the Rivanna writer in the 
1880s & as it appears today in the McPherson Cemetery 
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carding and spinning.  They 
wove, cut out and made all the 
clothes, and though the fashions 
were not then as elaborate and 
ornate as now, every garment 
seemed to fit well on the finely 
proportioned men and women of 
those days.  A dude would be 
then as great a curiosity as an 
orang-outang, and a woman 
could not be found demoralized 
enough to wear a bustle. 
     In such a condition of life Col. 
Yancey was at home, for the en-
joyment of such a state of soci-
ety, free from senseless re-
straints and corrupting vice, 
was the Acadia of his dreams. 
He brought with him a well-
selected library of the choicest 
books, and these he delighted 
to read in the winter's nights by 
the light of the good old pine 
torch or a tallow dip.  He was 
chosen by the people to fill 
important local offices, and as  
magistrate was impartial and 
inflexible.  His neighbors on all 
occasions sought his advice 
and from his judgment no ap-
peal would at any time be 
made.   
    Col. Yancey was a pure, 
persistent Democrat of the Jef-
fersonian school, and any prin-
ciple that did not tend to em-
brace all the people for the 
good of all, and that had the 
least leaning toward class rule 
he discarded as dangerous.  
He was simple and austere in his 
political life, and held to the Dec-
laration of Independence as the 
only true palladium of his dear 
country's liberty.  In social life he 
was agreeable, very cheerful and 
always refined.  He was a Free 
Mason of high standing and a 
firm believer in the Bible. 
    When the war came on he was 
intensely Southern, regarding 
that terrible visitation as an ag-
gressive attack on his favorite 
doctrine of States Rights.  His two 
eldest boys went into the Confed-
erate army, one of whom, John, 

was Capt. in the 25th Regiment.  
Harassed and annoyed during 
the war, the good, old Colonel's 
health gave way, and soon after 
the Confederacy went down, he 
also went down into his grave.  
He died in Oct. 1865.  Two of his 
sons are in the State of Ky., with 
one of whom, Andrew, his aged 
widow lives; the third lives in Wis-
consin.  
   His daughters, three in number, 
are married and living close to the 
old home. 

    I deem it not wrong or impru-
dent to make this humble effort to 
take from the Grave Yard on the 
hill over the Little Kanawha, this 
memento of a good and true 
man.  It would be well, in these 
degenerate days, if West Virgini-
ans would visit the old,. neglected 
"cities of the dead" and rescue 
from oblivion the names of those 
who in their day and generation 
were, like Col. Yancey, kings, 
physically and intellectually 
among men. 
   Those fallen pillars in the wil-
derness behind us, should be 

lifted up to view, that we may take 
heart to find the lost path, and so 
walk up to higher excellence.” 
                                           
RIVANNA Newspaper     
 
Note: The first portion of this article, 
which appears in italics, is taken from 
the publication transcribed by Gar-
land M. Branch, Jr. of Niskayuna, 
New York in 1998.  The balance of 
the article was transcribed by Ken-
neth B. Yancey of Clifton, Virginia 
from a faded copy of the Rivanna 
newspaper.  The newspaper copy 

was missing the first portion.  This 
copy of the newspaper came from 
Thomas A. McPherson in 1984. 
Garland suggests that his version 
may be more recent as the words, 
lived and died on the 24th day of 
September 1888, replaced the 
word lives in the newspaper arti-
cle.  Also, the word venerable 
was used to replace the newspa-
per’s word - aged. 
It should also be noted here that 
Elizabeth B. Yancey died Sep-
tember 10, 1888, and is buried in 
Stone Lick Cemetery in Mason 
Count, Kentucky.  It is likely that 
the date of September 24,1888 
was the date the family in Burns-
ville received word of Elizabeth’s 
death in Kentucky where she 
lived with her son Andrew Jack-
son Yancey. 
Today, Joel Yancey’s gravesite 
rests on a beautiful hillside next to 
Oil Creek just off Oil Creek Road.  
The cemetery belongs to the de-
scendants of Joel’s daughter, 
Mary Jane Yancey, who married 
James Nelson McPherson and 

later Cornelius Clawson, all of whom 
are buried in the McPherson Family 
Cemetery.  The cemetery is on land 
once owned by Joel Yancey and just 
across Oil Creek from the site where 
Mary Jane and James McPherson 
lived in their log cabin.  The land is 
currently owned by Thomas Arthur 
McPherson. 
Appreciation is extended to Tom for 
his hospitality during the August 5, 
2011 visit to Oil Creek by Jennifer 
Lynn (Yancey) Tabelon, third great-
granddaughter of Joel, and Kenneth 
and Judy Yancey of Clifton, Virginia. 
Tom and Kenneth are both great, 
great-grandsons of Joel and Eliza-
beth Yancey. 

Jennifer (Yancey) Tabelon rests her hand on 
Joel’s original grave marker. A newer 

marker bears a mysterious “W” initial. 
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A campaign circular of Joel Yancey from one of  his Braxton campaigns for the Virginia Legislature 
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Log cabin site  of  Mary Jane & James McPherson’s home A view from McCauley Run Road toward Oil Creek Road 

A view upstream of Oil Creek from McCauley Run Road View downstream of Oil Creek - Cemetery on hill to right 

Jennifer Tabelon, Judy Yancey and Tom McPherson 
walking up to the McPherson Family Cemetery from Oil 

Creek Road  August 5, 2011 

Another view of the beautiful hillside walk leading to the 
cemetery on land once owned by Joel and Elizabeth 
Yancey and now owned by Thomas A. McPherson 

Joel Yancey Country 
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Lucy W. (Yancey)  Haymond, 2nd daughter 
of Joel and Elizabeth Yancey 

James N. McPherson - Mary Jane’s 
Yancey’s 1st husband - Suffered in San-
dusky, OH Civil War prison.  Died at 40 

Mary Jane (Yancey) (McPherson) 
Clawson - 3rd daughter of Joel and 

Elizabeth 

View of the surrounding trees  
from the cemetery 

Cornelius S. Clawson -  Mary Jane 
Yancey’s 2nd husband 

View of the surrounding trees  
from the cemetery 

Judy Anne Yancey - visiting the McPherson Family Cemetery & Joel Yancey’s gravesite August 5, 2011 

 Thomas A. McPherson cares for the 
cemetery at present & has established 
a cemetery fund for future care of the 
cemetery and its access . 
Contributions can be sent to Thomas 
McPherson, 200 McCauley Run 
Road, Orlando , West Virginia 26412 

The McPherson Family Cemetery 
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Elizabeth Brown Yancey 
   Elizabeth Brown Yancey was born  
May 22, 1797 in North Garden, 
Albemarle County, Virginia.  Her 
parents were Andrew and Mary 
Brown.  The Reverend Edgar Woods 
records her parentage on page 153 of 
his History of Albemarle County 
Virginia, and indicates that she was 
one of thirteen children.   Proof of 
her parentage is recorded in the 
March 3, 1838 Indenture recorded in 
the Clerk’s Office of Albemarle 
County Court.  When the disposition 
of Joel’s property, due to debts fol-
lowing his mail contracting business, 
was set forth, Elizabeth’s interest in 
her parents, Andrew and Mary 
Brown’s, estate was specifically 
identified. (REF: Albemarle County-
Real & P.P. Trust - Deed Book 36, 
page 50 - March 3, 1838) 
   Elizabeth and Joel Yancey were 
married December 12, 1823 and 
their life together is reflected in the 
preceding section on Joel Yancey.  
When Joel died in October 1865, just 
six months after the close of the 
Civil War, a new chapter in Eliza-
beth’s life began. 
   On October 10, 1867 two of 
Elizabeth’s children were married.  
Her son, Andrew Jackson Yancey, 
was married to Catherine Allen and 
her daughter Mary Jane Yancey was 

married to James Nelson McPherson.  
Andrew and Cate decided to move to 
Maysville, Kentucky, engage in the 
farming business and raise their fam-
ily. Elizabeth decided to join them in 
their endeavor and relocated to  the 
area of Maysville, Kentucky.   
Mary Jane and her husband James 

stayed in Burnsville, VA (currently 
Orlando, West VA) and lived in a 
log cabin  on Oil Creek. 
   Written communication was slow 
and infrequent between Black Oak 
Bottom, Maysville, Kentucky and 
Oil Creek.  Rarer still was an occa-
sional return visit by Elizabeth to her 
beloved homestead in Burnsville. 
Fortunately, a number of Elizabeth’s 
letters, written to “My Dear Daugh-
ter,” Mary Jane between 1868 and 
1882 have been retained by the 
McPherson family.  In 1984 John & 
Margaret Yancey visited Burnsville, 
WV, copied a number of the letters 
and shared them with me.  The fol-
lowing reflections of Elizabeth are 
taken from those 21 letters she wrote 
between the ages of 71 and 85. 
   The writer of the preceding 
Rivanna newspaper article, referring 
to Joel wrote, “his aged widow 
lives”.  Later transcriptions of the  
article read, “the venerable widow 
lived and died on the 24th day of 
September 1888”.  Webster defines 

venerable: “to be reverenced; worthy 
of respect by reason of age and dig-
nity, character, position, etc.; and 
impressive on account of age or his-
toric or religious associations”. 
   Certainly the transcribers were 
correct, not with the date of death, 
but “venerable” was consistent with 
Elizabeth’s vision and expressions 
about life and religion in her life-
time. 
   With the war finally over, her hus-
band dead, and separated from her 
Oil Creek family and friends, Eliza-
beth wrote from Kentucky to Mary 
Jane McPherson on June 13, 1868: 
 
“My Dear Daughter,  
...I was truly glad to hear that you 
were all well. This leaves us all well.  
We have very fine weather. Small 
grain looks well.  We have a fine 
crop of wheat.  It will be ripe in two 
weeks.  I was at a two days meeting 
last Saturday and Sunday but we 
have no revivals here... 
  My Love to All...”  

 
This is the type of day-to-day opti-
mism and positive outlook that char-
acterized Elizabeth’s letters for the 
next 14 years.  Of course there were 
the normal references to illnesses of 
family members, deaths, hardships 
of travel, and disappointment at not 
hearing from some of her children.  
But overall Elizabeth appeared to be 
hopeful, generally healthy and al-
ways attentive to her children no 
matter what the distance or length of 
absence. 
On August 8, 1868 Elizabeth wrote 

Andrew Jackson Yancey 

“My Dear Daughter” 
Mary Jane (Yancey) McPherson 
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again to Mary Jane “...we have a 
stranger in the family.  Kate has a 
boy.  He is three weeks old.”  Inter-
estingly, she did not include her 
grandson’s name in the letter, but the 
child would have been Kate's first  
son, James Monroe Yancey, born 
July 19, 1868.  James died at the age 
of three months on October 25, 
1868, according to Andrew and Kate 
Yancey’s family Bible.  In addition 
to the birth of James, Elizabeth wrote 
“...I wish you were all here to eat 
melons. You never saw the like in 
your life.  Andrew took thirty-five 
this morning to Vanceburg.  They 
sell at fifty cents.  You can’t miss 
them there is so many.  We have one 
acre in melons...The weather is 
rather warm for me to travel at this 
time. I expect to come in October if 
my health and the Lord willing.  I 
rec’d a note from John sometime 
since.  He said he had an opportu-
nity to sell the Keanan place.  I an-
swered him to sell it and I would 
make the deed to the purchaser.  I 
intended him to sell and the proceeds 
for his, yours, and Lucy and Sallie’s 
benefit.  I will try and give the others 
as much.  I have not heard from 
James for some time.  I am fearful he 
is sick. I must conclude.  Give my 
love to Lucy and the children, Sallie 
and John & children and John 
Yancey.   Give my love to Mrs. Mac.  
Tell her I hope the Lord will spare 
me to see her once more and all my 
old friends.  My love to Jim and a 
good share for yourself.  Martha 
sends her love to you all.  

On April 4. 1870 the big news from 
Elizabeth was that Kate had a daugh-
ter.  She was three months old and 
her name was Mary Edna. According 
to the Andrew Yancey family Bible 
Mary Edna was born on December 
29, 1869.  Unlike James Monroe, 

who died as an infant, Mary Edna 
lived into her 80s.  
It was noted earlier that two of Eliza-
beth’s children, Andrew and Mary 
Jane, were married on the same date.  
It is also interesting to note that 
while Andrew’s wife, Kate, had a 
baby daughter, Mary Edna, on De-
cember 29, 1869, Mary Jane and her 
husband, James, also had a baby 
daughter, Lurena, just the day before 
on December 28, 1869.  
On January 20, 1873, Elizabeth 
wrote that the family in Maysville all 
had colds and that she had not writ-
ten for awhile because the (Ohio) 
“...river had been frozen up for some 
time.  The boats stopped running 
until within a day or two. They are 
running now. Until last week we 
have had no papers for two or three 
weeks.  Tell Lule (Lurena) I have 
made her a cradle quilt.  It is called 
the Lady’s Chain.  I think it is pretty.  
I have not quilted it yet.  I intend to 
quilt as soon as it gets warmer if I 
live.  I have quilted Sallies’.  It is the 
Chariot Wheel.  We had quite a cold 
dreary winter.  We have not had 
much rain or snow this winter, The 
ground is barely covered with snow 
today.  I suppose you heard John 
had gone to Texas.  I heard that 
some person got a letter that he was 
there.  I have not heard from James 
Yancey for some time.  We had a dull 
Christmas.  After the first day, Cate 
had a Christmas dinner.  We had 
several of our neighbors to dine with 
us.  Martha and myself was at a New 
Years dinner at Mr. Longs.  I heard 
that the rail road is certain to be 
made this summer.  If that is made I 
would not mind coming to see you 
all.  I could start here in the morning 
and get to your house to supper… 
From your affectionate Mother, 
Elizabeth B. Y. 
Note: Elizabeth’s earlier letters 
spelled Cate with a K, and in later 
years the spelling change to Cate 
with a C. 
On October 14, 1875, Elizabeth at 
78, wrote to daughters Mary, Lucy 
and Sallie the following good news: 

“...We had a protracted meeting in 
Black Oak.  I have good news to you.  
Andrew & Cate has embraced relig-
ion and Mary Byrne also.  I think 
God has been very kind to me to con-
vict one of my dear children... I feel 
that God is shedding his love abroad 
in this Bottom.  There was about 
twenty young men and women joined 
at the meeting.  Martha joined at the 
same time.  I was at Barboursville at 
the time of the meeting.  I was sorry I 
was away, but I heard the good news 
before I got home.  You may be sure 
it was a feast to me to think that 
some of my dear children is trying to 
meet me in heaven.  This world is 
nothing.  My dear children if you die 
without a change I fear we will never 
meet again.  I want all of you to try 
to prepare for death.  I know my time 
can’t be very long in this world.  I 
have been spared a long time.  The 
young may die, but the old 
must….From your affectionate 
Mother E. B. Yancey” 
On June 15, 1876 Elizabeth wrote 
that Andrew’s wife, “Cate has a 
daughter five weeks old last Mon-
day.”  That would have been Virgie 
L. Yancey who was born May 8, 
1876.  Virgie was born during Presi-
dent Grant’s Administration and she 
was blessed with her grandmother 
Elizabeth’s longevity.  Virgie died in 
1973 at the age of 97.  Her life 
spanned 19 presidencies from Grant 
to Nixon.  Elizabeth, herself, was 
born two months after the Inaugura-
tion of John Adam and her life 
spanned 21 Presidents from  John 
Adams to Grover Cleveland. 
Elizabeth also reported that her son, 
John Hampton Yancey, “...is living 
between here and Cincinnatta.  I 
forget the name of the little town he 
is living in.  He is still with the 
woman, he has two children, he has 
moved out of the boat. I don’t know 
what he is doing.  He writes to her 
people but not a word to us.”  Later 
in the letter Elizabeth writes  “...Well 
I must bring my ___written letter to 
a close.  This leaves all well.  We 
have a great deal to thank God for.  
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We ought be thankful that he has 
spared us so long and my dear Child 
Remember your Creator in the days 
of your youth. Farewell. Give my 
love to Mrs. Posey and tell her if we 
never meet again in this world I hope 
we will in a better one where parting 
will be no more.  I hope this will find 
you and your dear little ones enjoy-
ing the blessings of health.  Remem-
ber me to all my old neighbors and 
friends.  Give my love to Sallie and 
her family, Lucy and her family and 
save a good share for yourself and 
family.  Good bye from your Devoted 
Mother Elizabeth B. Yancey - Write 
soon. 
 On October 1, 1877 Elizabeth re-
turned from a trip to West Columbia 
to receive Mary Jane’s letter that her 
husband James had died at the age of 
40.  He had been imprisoned during 
the Civil War in the federal prison at 
Sandusky, Ohio.   Perhaps the star-
vation he suffered there contributed 
to his ailments.  Elizabeth in her re-
turn letter to Mary Jane wrote  “...I 
was very sorry to hear of the death 
of James,  I was so glad to hear he 
died so happy.  I was so glad to hear 
he was done with the trials and trou-
bles of this world.  It is nothing but 
trials and difficultys here upon this 
earth.  I hope we all may die as 
happy as he did.  I hope we may all 
meet him in heaven.  I have prayed 
often for my Children and of course 
their family.  I think God has an-
swered my prayers.  I never get on 
my knees to pray but I ask God to 
convict and convert my dear children 
and their familys and the world all 

over…” 
Two years later after James’ death 
his two surviving daughters Lurena, 
age 9, and Dora E., age 5, died of 

diphtheria, leaving Mary Jane and 
her son John W. alone. 
Elizabeth also shared in her letter of 
October 1, 1877 that John Hampton 
Yancey was “living between here 
and Cincinnati in a little town called 
California.  The woman that is with 
him has three children.  I think he 
will soon have a larger family.  John 
was working at the carpenters trade 
the last time I heard any thing about 
him.”  John and his wife Susan Mary 
Burris had married on January 25, 
1872 across the Ohio River in Aber-
deen, although Elizabeth did not 
seem to know about the marriage.   
By October 1877 John & Susan 
Mary had three children of which 
two survived, Cora Lee and Thomas 
Jackson.  The third child referred to 
in Elizabeth’s letter died young. 
Another item of news in this letter 
regarded Elizabeth’s attendance at a 
nearby fair.  “...Marshes wife has 
twins, two boys.  I was at the fair on 
the 4th of September.  It was 12 
miles from Marshes.  We all went in 
a waggon.  We had to pay fifty cents 
to go in the fair.  It is thought there 
was from six to seven thousand peo-
ple.  I never saw such a crowd in my 
life.  I got a premium on a little fancy 
Chair I made.  I took it up to Eoline 
Byrne and they persuaded me to 
send it to the fair.  I got fifty cents.”  
 
 On November 20, 1878, Elizabeth 
wrote that Andrew and Cate had a 

little babe.  “The call it Ellie”.   That 
would have been Ella Yancey born 
March 31, 1878. 
It  is evident from the letters of this 
period that the two brothers, Andrew 
Jackson and John Hampton, became 
estranged over the settling of their 
father Joel’s estate.  In their various 
letters that still survive they indi-
cated they had no communication.  
In fact, Andrew Jackson omitted his 
brother’s name from his family Bi-
ble.  Perhaps this was the subject of 
some of Elizabeth’s prayers. 

Two of Elizabeth’s letters have been 
included on the following pages.  
The first dated  May 21, 1880  was 
written one day before Elizabeth’s 
83rd birthday.  It describes the diffi-
culty of traveling back from a trip to 
Burnsville by wagon, by foot, rail-
road, boat and wagon.  No punctua-
tion or capitals were used.  The sec-
ond letter, written the following year 
is transcribed for easier reading.  
You’re Welcome. 
 As for Elizabeth’s legacy, I am sure 
it would be for all her descendants to 
reflect on Colossians 3:16 - “Let the 
word of Christ dwell in you richly in 
all wisdom…” 

James Nelson McPherson  
1837 - July 25 1877 

Left: Dora Lee and Lurena 
 McPherson 

John Hampton Yancey 
1830 - 1915 
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Note:  Below is an attempt to transcribe Elizabeth’s letter to a more readable format.   Punctuation & capi-
tals have been added and a few spelling changes have been made.  At the end of this transcription  is a list of 
words/names and guesses as to their identity.  
                                                                                                               March 12, 1881     
 
                                                                                                               My Dear Daughter, 
 
                                  You can’t imagine how glad I was last night when I got your letter.  I thought so much about 
you all.  We had the coldest weather I ever saw.  I would conclude sometimes some of you were sick.  Then I 
would read about so much suffering in the papers in the west, some freezing to death.  I would get so uneasy.  I 
have never heard from James since I was at your house.  I wrote last week to the Post Master at Moones Hills if he 
knew such a man.  I have read such dreadful accounts about Wisconsin.  I expect to get an answer this week.  I 
have heard of a good many deaths in this county, some old people, some young.  I hear the smallpox is at Ironton.  
I saw old Mr. Hover’s death in a Methodist paper some time ago. It is the Centnel Methodist.  I saw Martha yester-
day.  She looks well.  She says she would like to see you all.  She says if I had stayed when I was there she would 
of come to W VA. She comes over rite often to see me.  John has moved up to some in Ohio.  He don’t live very 
far from Blackoak.  I think it is about 8 miles from here.  Sometimes this winter I have felt rite bad.  I have had a 
cold all winter.  I feel as well as I generally feel in the winter.  I feel thankful to my God that he has blest me with 
good health.  I just got home yesterday.  I was at a burying at the Church Thursday.   I went from there to Mr. 
Agnew’s.  Yesterday morning I came to Mr. Garlands where Martha lives.  In the evening I came home.  This win-
ter has been so bad.  I could get no where for a long time.  The weather is now so I can get around.  I think all the 
Peach fruit all killed.  Oh Mary I often wish you all were here so I could get to go to see you all.  I have written to 
Addie two or three times.  I thought she surely was at home.  Well I will write to her where she is.  Miss Emma 
Garland taught the school here this winter.  Liza went in, has A Bs.  She can read very well.  Edna & Lue both has 
ciphering.  The school was out in February.  Emma is far the best teacher ever been here.  I heard some say the 
railroad will be finish.  I am afraid it will not be in my time.  If it was made I could get to see you all in one day.  I 
wish you could sell and come to this country.  I think Andrew talks about selling here and going to the west.  If he 
sells you may look for me.  I am never going to no new county.  Don’t you say nothing about it.  Do you ever hear 
anything about Mrs. Allen’s estate?  Mary wrote to Cate. She had something coming from Labe Currence to her.  
Cate wrote to her.  She never has heard nothing since.  Well I will have to stop for this time.  Give my love to 
Johnny and Neal.  Tell Neal I wish him all the good luck this world can afford you and him. 
Good bye                                                                                    from your Affectionate Mother 
Write soon                                                                         Elizabeth B. Yancey 
 
I forgot to tell you about my quilt I am piecing.  It is Log Cabin.  I have thirteen blocks done.  Tell Addie when 
she comes to see me I will give it to her.    
 
Interpretive comments: 
My Dear Daughter - Mary Jane (Yancey) McPherson - Clawson 
James - Son James Monroe Yancey 
Moones Hills - Postmaster location near her son James Monroe Yancey’s home in Richland County, Wisconsin 
Ironton - City in Ohio further south on the Ohio River 
Mr. Hover - not known 
Centnel Methodist - possible Sentinel Methodist 
Martha - Martha - Unknown 
John - Son John Hampton Yancey 
Blackoak - Area at or near where Elizabeth lived in the vicinity of Maysville, KY  - Not on current maps 
Mr. Agnew - not known 
Mr. Garlands - not known 
Miss Emma Garland - school teacher 
Edna & Lue - Granddaughters - Daughters of  Son Andrew Jackson and Cate Yancey -Mary Edna & Lurena 
Cate or Kate = Cate Allen Yancey - wife of Andrew Jackson Yancey 
Labe Currence - unknown 
Johnny - Grandson, John W. McPherson and only son of Mary Jane McPherson Clawson 
Neal - Cornelius Clawson - 2nd Husband of Mary Jane Yancey 
Addie - Possibly Granddaughter  - Daughter of Lucy W Yancey Haymond - Melissa Adeline “Addie” Hammond  
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