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Dedmon, Dedman, Dedmond,
Daadman, Deadmon, Dadumgnis

The Joys of Family Research

When | determined to establish thisweb back in 1998, | had noideawhat therewardsmight be
regarding the discovering of my cousins. Prior to theweb page| wasfortunate very early to
meet Jim Dedmon, who had carved out the information way beforethe age of computers. He
Eroy DebmoN  supplied mewithtonsof information that | never knew existed onthefamily. Hea sointroduced
meto somevery key playersintheresearch project. Oneof thosewasDanny McBee, adiligent researcher who
livesinthecradleof our ancestory, Gastonia, NC. Another important personwhom Jmintroduced meto, wasno
stanger to our family right herein Ringgold, GA, Gordon Black. Gordon, not only wasacousin, but agresat friend
tothefamily for many years. | just did not know hewasinvolved in the research project. Othersthat becamemy
acquiantancewerea so cousins, Harrison Dedmond (I did astory astowhy headded the®d” inapreviousissue.
From Harrison | met his brothers Robert and Lavern and his sister Jeanette. In the meantime there was an
interesting story asto how | had already contcted Roberetswife, Marye. | wrote about that also in aprevious
issue. Then, Jmintroduced meto Jackie Dedman, another very diligent researcher and actudly thefirst publisher
of the DEDMAN CONNECTION. Her’ swasin the days of paper and stamps. She encouraged meto publish
it electronically and after somepersuasion, | rolled out thefirstissuein March, 1998 and it was only two pages,
but it wasastart. | did with her permission changethe nameto DEDMON CONNECTION and it hasbeen my
intention from day oneto recreate hersfor theinternet, but of coursel haven’t yet. | don’t remember how many
shepublished, but | haveall of themand still plantodo it when | retire. (That | have donetwicealready.) There
weremany othersthat surfaced prior to 1998 and in fact we had our first Nationwide Reunion prior to that, with
Jmand Harrison coming al theway from California. Thosewereexciting timesfor thisbeginner intheresearch.

http: //www.dedmon.org

| have never been so overwhelmed as| wasthefirst
few years of the web page. Of course, keepinmind
internet research wasjust beginning. When folksbought
acomputer, oneof thefirgt thingsthey would doissearch
ontheir surname. If you search on Dedmon, my name
or theweb pagewill usualy comeupinthefirst batch
of responses. | remember the excitement of discovering
the descendentsof my grandfather’ shdf brother, Alfred
Burton Dedmon. Judy Dedmon Colecalledinforming
me she had found the connection for her family and
they were descendents of Alfred, sowe beganfilling
intheblanks. Thefirst picture published inthe news-
letter was Jordon Cook, the daughter of Judy’ssister,
Elizabeth“Liz” Dedmon Cook. Shewas getting mar-
riedandthestory wasininthe first publication. Shortly

thereafter, | corresponded with
Guy Dedmon, Judy’sbrother, who
gavesomeinteretinginformationon
our surname. Another sister of Judy,
Susan Dedmon Miller hasbecome
afacebook friend and she hasbeen
hel pful in providing information as
well. The other two brothers, Roy
and James live in middle Tennessee and are
chriopracters. Involume 74, | published theweddings
of JessicaL ockavitch and Adam Miller, son of Susan
Dedmon Miller and also Chad Hankinsand Jennifer
Dedmon, daughter of Guy Dedmon. Thisissueof the
newsletter is dedicated to Roy Lane Dedmon I,
and it is an honor to call him a cousin.

JorpoN Cook
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me your oI stories or artitles tthg to the
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| REMEMBER DAD
by Elizabeth (Liz) Ann Dedmon Cook

Roy LaneDedmon I, wasbornin Rochester, Texas
onJuly 17,1915to BesseAnn Williams (b.4/6/1893-
d.1/1968) and Richard Bell Dedmon (b.1/20/1884-
d.1/1957). Hissiblingswere William Ray (b.11/23/
1909- d.1994), Richard Burton (b.6/27/1911- d.4/20/
1990), Samantha Pearl Ann (b.3/8/1913), Arthur Guy
(b.5/23/1917 d-12/17/1944), NdlieAnn (diedininfancy),
CoraEufalaGwendolin (b.8/31/1920), and Bonnie
Jean Margaret (b.4/17/1928). Like many familiesthe
first namesgiven werenot dwaysthe namesused; they
werecdled, Ray, Dick, Pearl, Roy, Guy, Sammy and Jeen.
Sammy’snameistheonly onethat doesn't make sense.
Shesaid shewasn’'t very old when sherealized boys
had more fun and freedom so one day she announced
her name was Sammy and she was aboy. Since she
refused to answer to any other name, she got her way.

The Dedmonswere aclosefamily. They farmed the
land they owned in Sagerton, Texasand according to
Sammy they worked from sunup to sundown, Monday
through Saturday noon. After 12pm, on Saturday, the
older kids would disappear and she didn’t see them
againuntil timefor church on Sunday.

Thisisan account written by Aunt Jean, “ Now about
growing up on a cotton farmon the Double Mountain
Fork of the Brazos River in Texas. Granddad had
317 acres and grew cotton, maize, corn and a crop
of watermelon to sell in the fall. There were a few
milk cows and | learned to milk in a pound coffee
canwhen | wassix yearsold. Granddad could count
on a profitable crop about every three years for
he depended on the rain as there were no deep
irrigation wellsback then. Our housewason ahill
and there was a cistern a hundred or so feet from
the house and it wasfilled by rainwater piped down
from the roof when we got rain. We had no running
water in the house and Grandma washed clothes
and we drank the water which sometimes she had
to put several pints of salt into it when the water

would get brackish and the water would sweeten
right up and taste good again. There was also a
windmill about fifty feet south of the house that
watered the cattle and pigs and also a small garden
that was out by the well. There was a pond down
under the hill that was lots of fun to play in. There
was a cement porch across the front of the house
and in the evening before we would go to bed, we
brought buckets of water and everyone would wash
thelr feet in the cool water, sitting on the front porch,
before we went to bed.

On washday, after she got a wonderful gas washing
machine, probably in the late 30’s, we took a mule
on a sled down to the cistern. We drew up the water
in a bucket and poured it into a big barrel on the
sled and then hauled it up the hill with a horse or
mule (until Granddad got a John Deeretractor and
we pulled it up the hill with that). Wewould dip into
a huge black pot with fire under it (fromwood) and
then had to haul it into the wash house and pour it
into the machine. We had two tubsto rinse the clothes
and were very glad for thewringer on the machine.

The wash house was a small building probably 20
or 25 feet long with two rooms. The room on the
west was the washhouse and the other end was a
smokehouse where Granddad kept the cured meat
that he fixed. |1 always thought that he made the
best sausage and bacon in the world. Grandma
would cook the sausage and put it into quart jarsin
hot weather and pour lard, just a small amount in,
and seal it and turn it upside down in a cement
cellar we had nearby. She also dliced the bacon and
did not cook it but sealed it in the same manner and
it worked well.”

During the depression years, the Dedmons discovered
agravel pit ontheir property and life changed for the
better. The government needed lots of gravel for the
Federa Work Projects(that put peopletowork building
roadsand public buildings) sothey had asteady income.
It allowed themto buy property and even acar.

Thereisastory that I’ ve heard my whole life about
how the Dedmon’sgot to Colorado. It goeslikethis:
The Dedmon family bought aFord touring car inthe
1930's, when many weren’t buying cars. At theend of

summer, whentheir cropswerein, theboyswould drive
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to other farms and work for wages. They got asfar
north asthe Western Slope of Colorado picking fruit
and then ontoto ranching for the Barnard and Woodring
families. Pearl ended up marrying Carl Barnardand Jean
married Martin Woodring and settling in Colorado.

Hereisthe account, by Aunt Pearl of thefirst trip to
Colorado. Shewrites, “ Theinspiration for thefirst
trip out there came like this: Guy had been to
Pennsylvania and worked in a dairy until he got
homesick. He got himself back to Dallas, ran out of
funds and started out to hitch hike on home. A
trucker picked him up and as they visited, he told
Guy he was on his way to Colorado to get a truck
load of peachesat a place called Palisade. He asked
Guy if he had ever seen any mountains. He hadn’t
seen any spectacular ones in his life—so the guy
said ‘You ought to go out for the peach harvest.
You can make enough money to pay for the trip by
picking peaches . Guy said hedidn’'t havea car, (ob-
viously) but his sister Pearl, a school teacher, had
one. Thetrucker said ‘W&, she could pack peaches .
That was the year that Helen had gone to Mexico
ona“did” with Dr. Holden and class. So, since she
wasn't there| asked Gertrude Ford-a collegeroom-
mate of Helen's. Sheliked theidea so she, Roy, Guy
and | came to Palisade and did the peach harvest.
We were early by two or three weeks, so we started
looking for a job until the peach harvest started.
Someone on North Avenue in Grand Jct. advised
them to get a job haying until peaches came on.
We went and they got a job on the Barnard Ranch
though the folks had rented the ranch to a man
from Missouri. He hired Roy and Guy to hay a week
or so, then to do the Peach harvest.

As we came from Texas, we camped out at night,
cooked in a big black iron skillet over a campfire—
mostly pancakes, the boys called them “ Dough
Gobs’. Gertrude and | camped in some willows
down by the river at Cameo. Finally we all got a
job at the same orchard. The boys picked, Gertrude
and | packed. Had a great time. We went home by
the Grand Canyon. The next year we came in my
camper pickup. It was homemade black oilcloth on
a wooden frame for the camper shell.”

Then Aunt Jean wrote about that second trip: “ Onthat
second trip out, Uncle Ray and Aunt Sam joined

Pearl, Guy and your Dad, I’m not sure but | think
they were the total that went that year. Uncle Ray
wasdriving because“ hewasoldest” and they took
turns where they rode in front or back. When they
got over the line into Colorado, they stopped and
your Dad and Uncle Guy disappeared. After awhile
they returned, crawled in the back and they were
on their way. Before long, they were beating on the
cab for a stop and Uncle Ray just kept driving and
they kept beating. Finally they looked intherear view
window and saw clothes flying all over the highway.
The stop revealed that Roy and Guy had found a
liquor store and they had bought a big jug of wine
and had drunk most of it and they needed a pit stop.

They went on up to Plateau Valley and camped by
Plateau Creek and Pear| went to the Barnard's to
help her cook for the hay hands and Aunt Sam re-
mained in camp. Finally, it was mentioned that Aunt
Sam was down camping on the creek and Mrs.
Barnard told them to ‘go down and get that child
and bring her here’. So they did.”

That explainshow Aunt Pearl met the Barnard's, but
| never got the story of how Aunt Jean met Martin
Woodring. And, | never heard who Helen was. Roy
graduated from high school in Sagerton and with his
brother Dick, hewent to Texas Chiropractic Collegein
Pasadena, Texas. They didn’t havelots of peopleto
practice on and were so excited about what they were
learning that they gave each other adjustments so often
that they were sore and over-adjusted most of thetime.
He once told me that it was awonder they didn’t
cripple each other. It only took about two yearsfor
an advanced degreethen, they graduated Dec 10, 1935.

s OnNovember 22, 1940,
. Roy and hisbrother Guy
enligedintheArmy. They
took their basictraining
at CampPalk, Louisana.
The mosquitoes were
huge and some of the
nighttime training put
themup againg unknown
o~ animasinthedark. But,
. they had a good time

i when they got time off
4 — andoouldgointoLessville
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for drinking and carrying on. DeRidder wasadry
town so therewasn’t any drinking to be donethere,
but they did have partiesand parades. In one parade,
the Calvary boysrode down themiddle of Pine Street
throwing out cartridge shells. Inthe shellswheretheir
names and Army address so the girls could writeto
them after they went to war. By coincidence, Pearl
Deeswasa 13-year-old tomboy playinginthe street
catching the casings and giving them to her older
sister, Edith. Roy swears he saw her and decided
then that hewould let her grow up abit and after the
war, come back to marry her.

After basictraining, Roy wentinto the 1st Calvary (the
last Calvary unitintheArmy) and Guy wasinArmory.
Roy’straining for the 1 Calvary was at Ft. Bliss,
Texas. Roy was honorably discharged in 1942 to
accept hisofficers commission. Here-entered the
servicein June 1942 asa2™ Lieutenant. For therest of
1942 and 1943 he was stationed at Camp Gruber,
Oklahoma, Ft. Riley, Kansas, and Ft. Sam Houston, Texas.

In 1944, Roy was sent to Ft.
Riley for officer’ sadvanced
training. He was sent to
Europe after more Calvary
Training at Ft. Hood. In
December of 1944, his
brother, Guy, waskilledin
Belgium when a grenade
was thrown into his tank.
Roy waspart of the European
land war with General
George Patton. He went
all the way to the Battle of
the Bulge as part of the 7*"
Armored Division. During
that time (May 1945) hewas
promoted to Captain. In
August 1945, he was back
at Ft. Riley for duty with
the Calvary School.

Roy LANE DEbmON |

In December he purchased 160 acres of farmlandin
Longview, Louisianafor $1,250.00. He oncetold us
that Ft. Polk wasthe areahe had | ast been with Guy
and hefelt closeto himthere. Oneof thelast timeshe
saw hisbrother wasastheir two army divisions passed
inaparade down the main street of DeRidder.

In February 1946, he left the army and became
an active member of the Army reserves. He
opened a Chiropractic officein DeRidder Louisiana
and his parents and sister, Sammy (with her son,
Mike), also moved to DeRidder. (At thistime, the
elder Dedmon’salso kept ahomein Texasand had
ahotel in Colorado.) In March 1947, he organized
the Reserve Group of Longview, Louisiana.

Roy’s officewas on Warren Street, just down from
the 407 Warren Street where Pearl Dees had The
CinderellaBeauty Shop in her parent’shome. Bessie
Dedmon went to the Cinderella Beauty Shop and
told Pearl she should take her mother to see Roy
when her back hurt.

Thefirst timePearl met Roy wasin hisoffice. Shehad
driven her Mother down the street for an appoi ntment.
Roy cameinto theoffice, straight from hisfarm, where
he had been planting garlic. Roy awaysliked thetaste
of raw garlic soit wasn’t surprising that he had been
eating the garlic as he planted. Thefirst thing Pearl
thought about Roy was, ‘ He'stall and he stinks!” She
was5' 2" and hewas6'5". They knew each other 2
months when they got married October 18, 1947 in
LakeCharles, Louisana

Just beforethey married, Roy bought the old Osteopath
Clinicand Hospital at 110 N. Royal Street aswell as
the little house behind. One of thefirst orders of
busi ness wasacompleterenovation. Pearl’ sbrother,
Bud, converted a stark kitchen with no cabinets or
counter tops into a modern dream kitchen. He also
updated theliving areaand, over time, converted the
upstairsroomsinto 4 modern apartments.

Their first child, ason, wasbornAugust 18, 1948. He
was named Arthur Guy, for Roy’s brother, Guy. He
wasborn at homeand delivered by Dr. Marseilles. Roy
and Dr. Marseilleswereonly onestherefor the birth,
but therewerelots of peoplewaiting to seetheresults.
Pearl’sMother, Mr. & Mrs. Dedmon and Sammy were
all there. Assoon as Guy was cleaned up, Sammy took
him up for Roy’s patientsto seeand admire.

InMarch 1949, Roy left thereservesfor the National
Guard. In August he was assigned to the DeRidder
Nationa Guard, Company B. Roy & Pearl had wanted
two children, aboy and agirl, within 2 years of each

other andit looked liketheir wishwould cometrue. On
continued page 5



January 26, 1950, a daughter was born. She was
named Cynthia L ou and although shewasonly 5
pounds at birth, she looked perfect. She wasn’t
perfect; shehad aheart valve defect that they used to
call a‘blue baby’. The valveswere not formed
correctly and therewas nothing that could be done.
Shedied aweek after shewasborn.

InAugust 1950, Roy received noticethat hewould
be called back into active service with the Army.
October 2 hewas promoted to Major and October 5
hereported to active duty in Alexandria, Louisiana.
By December he was stationed at Camp Polk with
the773HV Tank Divison. (Aninteresting noteat this
point therewas never any note of aSocial Security
number, hisMilitary Serid number, 0****** 0, wasused).

On December 17, 1950, their second daughter
made her entrance. She was named Judith Pearl.
The Pearl wasfor her mother, but shewas called
Judy (sometimes shewas called Judy-Bug). Shewas
born in the hospital at Fort Polk as the doctor
thought she might have special needs. The hospital
wasabit rough, with holesin thefloorsand walls.
Thebirthwasdifficult for both Pearl and Judy.

Roy wasat Camp Polk asaTank Training I nstructor
until June 1951. Hewas sent to Big Delta, Alaskafor
36 days of Army Arctic Instruction. In July hewas
sent to Yokohama, Japan where he stayed until Sept
1, 1951. He saw first hand the effects of the BOMB
on Hiroshima, Japan and assisted with final clean
up of the area. He sent Japanese clothing and gifts
back home. September 22, 1951, he was assigned
Compartment Commander of troopsto Korea. When
they arrived in Korea he was made Headquarters
Commandant. In January 1952 hewasreassigned to
the 739 Med. Tank Battalion. While Roy was in
Korea, the rest of the family waited in Kissame,
Floridauntil hisreturn.

In August 1952, he returned and the family went
back to DeRidder to pack up for the next assignment
in San Pedro, just outside LosAngeles. They lived
in Long Beach, Californiawhere Roy was part of
an instructor group. It was a beautiful placeto
live; there were lemon treesin the backyard and
sunshine most every day. In October Roy was
commended for his design of abasket to catch
spent shell casing, thus saving the army millions

of dollars. Roy wasasothe Army Field Rep to act
asliaison with thelocal Army advisory committee
in San Diego. May 1953, Roy was transferred to
San Diego as Instructor of the Army Reserves at
Coronado Naval Station.

On November 18, 1953, Elizabeth Annewas born,
on Coronado Island, at the Naval Station. Shewas
named for both of her grandmothers. Pearl wanted
to call her Elizabeth or Beth Anne, Roy called her
Lizzie. Shewasborn just minutes after midnight but
dueto confusion in dataentry, her birth certificate
read November 18. Thus, the unknowing Military
community affected another innocent life.

In October 1954, Roy was made temporary Deputy
Post Commander at Ft. Rosecrans, Cdlifornia And, on
November 18, 1954, hewaspromotedto Lt. Colond.

On May 20, 1955, Susan Jean was born, on
CoronadoIdand, at theNava Station. Shewasnamed
by her older sister Judy who called al her baby dolls
Susie. At least they got her birth certificate correct!

October 24, 1955, Roy was given orders for
Germany so thefamily returned to DeRidder for a
visit and the chanceto say good-byeto family. They
flew to New York City, but instead of flying onto
Germany, Roy decided it would be moreinteresting
to take a ship. The original ideawas for Roy to
accompany the family on the ship, but at the last
moment hewas assigned to steeragewith thetroops.
Hecouldjointhefamily for medsand during freetime,
but most of the responsibility fell on Pearl. They
arrived in Stuttgart and finally onto Vilseck in
November. They lived onthe economy, which meant
they were not assigned military housing. They used
the PX and Commissary, but lived and went to
school withthelocal German people. Guy and Judy
both |earned thelanguage easily.

In January 1957, Roy’ sfather passed away. Around
the same time he was transferred to Captieux,
France, astheAssistant Troop Commander. Again,
thefamily lived on the economy, in public housing.
On November 7, Roy had a meeting in Orleans.
Many of the officer’swives accompanied their
husbands, in order to go Christmas shopping. Pearl
wanted to makethetrip, but couldn’t find asitter for
the children. Because Pearl couldn’t makethetrip,
continued page 6



Roy went to the shopsfor her and onething he bought
was a large stainless steel roasting pan for their
Thanksgiving turkey. On the drive home that night
(11pm) Roy had an accident. From the accident report,
Roy reported, “ | wasdriving south on highway N 132,
4 kilometers north of Captieux, when | saw a
car pulled off and stopped on the right side of the
road (SP3 Rudd & Hunter had made a latrine
call). I moved to the left to pass it and after
doing so | tried to pull back to my side ontheright
and for some reason was unableto do so. | realized
that | could not drive straight down the road, as
there was a continuous pull to the left. | saw that
| could not avoid sticking a large tree so | moved
to the right side of the car to get away from the
steering wheel. | was dazed by the impact of
hitting the tree and did not realize that | was
injured. S°3 Rudd & Hunter, who were in the car
that | just passed, camerunning to give meass stance.
They helped me into their car and took me to the
Dispensary at Captieux where | was examined and
immediately sent to the USArmy Hospital at Bussac.”

Themedical report diagnosiswas:. 1) Multipleleft
rib fractures, lacerations of left lung, complete | eft
pneumothorax and smdll left hemethorax. 2) Displaced
fractures of 1% through 4" left metatarsals. 3) Deep
laceration of chin. 4) Cerebral concussion, mild. 5)
Fracture and displacement of upper front teeth. They
didn’'t expect himtolive. A car was sent to take Pearl
tothehospital andit followed theambulance. They later
told Pearl that they had driven slower than normal
because of the groans and sounds of pain Roy was
making were so loud they could be heard outside
the ambulance. Hewasin and out of the hospital at
Orleansfrombefore Thanksgiving until after Easter. At
Christmashewasabletojointhefamily in Paris. The
hotel room wason the 5th floor and the bathroomwas
onthe 3rd, but they wereall together for the holidays.
Pearl bought a12” Christmas Treeand PereNod table
topper. Thekidswere amazed that the French Santa
Clauswas so skinny. Whilein the hotel Roy read the
book, The Princessand the Goblinto thekids.

Roy had to bein the hospital beforeand after hismany
surgeriesand to beat the boredom, hetook up painting
(by numbers). He compl eted many works, such asDi
Vinci’sLast Supper. (Thispainting hunginthefamilies
dining room for many, many years.) During oneweek

of hisstay inthehospital, Roy could dsovist hisdaughter
Lizzieasshewasin the hospital with abad case of the
mead es. Despitethedoctorsdire predictions, Roy beat
the oddsand even managed to walk out of the hospital
using acane. Theroasting pan also survived and was
used for Thanksgiving turkey for 20 yearsor longer.

InJuly 1959, thewholefamily returned tothe statesas
Roy was stationed at Ft. Knox, Kentucky. Thereturn
tothe stateswasn’t without difficultly asall thehouse-
hold belongingswere shipped. They had to spend some
timein storage and by thetimethey wereddlivered it
was discovered there was water damage to almost
everything. All thefamily photas, other than somedides,
werelost. Much of thefurniturewas salvaged, but they
received over $130,000 in settlement.

Thefamily enjoyed camping and fishing in Kentucky
and Tennessee so much that Roy purchased 400
acres of land in Tennessee (near Camden) with
accessto the Kentucky Lake. Thefamily would load
up Army surplustents, sleeping bagsand leaky air
mattresses aswell asfood for aweek of primitive
camping. Everyonewould fish or swiminthelake,
except Pearl who would be back at camp; cooking
or making cheese or straining drinking water.

InApril 1960, three months before his 45" birthday,
Roy got hisfirst pair of reading glasses. On December
1, 1960 Roy received newsthat hewould be stationed
at Ft. Wainwright, Alaska (just outside Fairbanks).
Aunt Sam asked if her oldest son, Glyn Michael
Williams, could accompany the family in order to
attend college. Roy & Pearl unofficialy adopted* him.
(Hewaslisted as an adopted son on the transfer and
on 1961 tax forms). InAlaska, Roy wastheAssi stant
Chief of Staff, Intelligence YukonCommeand, USARAL
and Liaison officer for Research and Devel opment.
Always an avid gardener, he enjoyed the short, but
prolific growing season for flowersand vegetables, in
Fairbanks. Hegrew themost amazing gardeninAlaska
andwon prizesfor hisradishes(upto 6lbs) and cabbages.

Hissixth child, ason, wasborn February 18, 1961in
Fairbanks, Alaska. Hewasnamed Roy Lanell. That's
not exactly legd asachildisajunior when named after
hisfather and asecond when named after hisgrandfa-
ther. But, Pearl hated thethought that Roy would ever
be called Junior so sheput 11 on hisbirth certificate.
continued page 7



In July 1961 that unofficial adoption of cousin Mike
caused theIRSto look extrahard at their tax returns
and they were audited. In December Miketook Pearl
and the children out for adrive and wrecked the car.
He was given aticket for excess speed when he hit
another car. No one was dressed for walking in the
cold and Roy suffered frostbite on hischeekswhere
thetears streamed down hisface.

The spring and summer of 1962 was a very good
year for Roy’sgarden and hewon 1% placein the Ft.
Wainwright Beautifation Contest for thefront yard.
OnMay 24, 1963, thefamily left Ft. Wainwright by
car. Picturethis; 2 monthsand 7 people (Mike stayed
oninAlaskatofinishcollege) inacar asthey traveled
downtheAL-CAN Highway, through Seattleto pick
up anew Chevrolet station wagon, to Disney World
in California, through some of the most amazing
scenery in the West (like the Grand Canyon), to
Coloradotovigit relativeson the Western Slope, into
Louisanafor avisit and all theway to Murfreesboro,
Tennessee. They stayed with relatives, in hotels;
motelsand even did some camping. Other than Judy’s
horrible case of poisonivy, it waswonderful.

Roy was made the Senior Army Advisor, USA
Adv. Op. in Murfreesboro, Tennessee. In February
1964 they bought a home at 212 S. Tennessee
Blvd. In August, Roy was an Armour Instructor
at the Instructor Conferencein Ft. Knox, Kentucky.

Dueto adenied promotion, Roy retired from active
serviceinthe summer of 1965. Pearl had achildren’s
clothing store, The Young Set Shop, and then abeauty
shop onthesguare. Roy started alittle* junkique’ shop
in his sparetime. He enjoyed going to auctions (the
auctionerscaledhim*Colond’) and putteringinhisshop.

Hisseventh and final child wasborn August 18, 1965
in Murfreesboro, Tennessee. He was named James
William after his maternal grandfather and called
Jmmy. Jimmy had terrible allergies, which became
obviousshortly after hishirth. Hewasatruemiradechild.

In 1967 Roy returned to Texas Chiropractic College
in Pasadena, Texasto reinstate his Chiropractic
license. Even though he was 54 years old, he had
two young sonsto raise and he had never lost his
love of the profession. In October 1968 he was
re-licensed as a Chiropractor.

Hismother diedin January 1968 whileshewasvisiting
hisbrother, Dick. Inthesummer of 1970, thefamily
(all except Guy who had joined the Army and was
stationed in Viet Nam and Judy whowasin Collegeat
MTSU) movedto DeRidder, Louisiana. Roy set up his
practiceintheold houseat 110 N. Royal Street. Even
though he had been gone for over 25 years, he had
many peopleremember himand hispracticeflourished.
Sometime hewastoo busy and didn’t have enough
timeto spend in hisgarden. Hehad asmall ‘kitchen’

garden in the back of the house and alarger garden
inthat he shared with hisbrother-in-law, Bud, inthe
fieldsbehind Bud's house.

The house was alwaysin need of something and he
had a handy man named, Mr. Woody. Mr. Woody
converted an unused hallway into abedroom for the
two younger sons while Liz and Sue shared an
efficiency apartment upstairs. Mr. Woody didn’t have
aknack for finishwork, but it was stable.

In 1975, he closed the practicein DeRidder tojointhe
Pear| and the boysin Camden, Tennessee. He opened
an officethereand wasit too was successful. They had
alargeranch stylehomewhereal the children could
returnfor holidays, and very often did. Roy cultivated
thefield around apond, at the side of the house, and
grew al thesummer vegetablesthefamily could edt.

Roy and Pearl made onefina movetogether, in 1987.
Thistime, to Crestview, Floridawherethereareno
icestormsinthewinter and the growing season never
stops. They had ahuge auction before leaving and
still managed to load the largest, rentable, U-Haul
truck full of possessions. The plan wasto set up a
Chiropractic Officein Crestview so abuilding was
bought and renovationswere made. In the meantime,
Roy becametired and ill. It took weeks of teststo
finally confirm hehad termina cancer that had started
inhiscolon. TheHoridaofficewasnever opened, but he
fought avdiant fight. Hedied October 7, 1987, surrounded
by peoplewho loved him dearly. Roy isburiedinthe
BarrancusNava Cemetery in Pensacola, Florida.

I hope all the readers enjoyed this story as much
as|. There weretimes | was living close enough
to meet Roy, but never did. My father told me he
once met a Guy Dedmon while he was working in
Huntsville, Alabama at the Redstone Arsenal. |
believe thiswasthe son of Roy Lane. | have never
met any of this family “face to face”, but have
exchanged emails and other messages with some
of them in the past twelve years. | will be glad to
publish stories of any of our family that is sent to
me. There hasbeen several in the past. --Leroy



Allie Pear|l Dees Dedmon (1926-2001)
Allie Pearl Dees was born on May 3, 1926 in
DeRidder, Louisiana, to Donnie Elizabeth Barton
Dees and James Bryant Dees. After atwo month
courtship, she married Roy Lane Dedmon on August
18, 1947 in Lake Charles, Louisiana. BTW, shewas
52" and he was 6'5”. Roy and Pearl had seven
children: Arthur Guy Il (b: August 18, 1948),
Cynthia L ou (b: January 26, 1950 d: January 30,
1950), Judith Pearl (b: December 17, 1950),
Elizabeth Anne (b: November 18, 1953), Susan
Jean (b: May 20 1955), Roy Lanel | (b: Feburary
18, 1960), James William (b: August 18, 1965).
Grandchildren: Guy had Jennifer and Allie, Judy
had Alexander and Nick, Liz had Jordan Eliza-
beth, Susiehad Christian, Rush and Adam, Roy
had JaeLindsey, Roy Lanelll and L ogan. Pearl
died on March 12, 2001, at her home after battling
cancer for over 3years. Amemoria servicewasheld
on March 15, at Hamilton United M ethodist Church
in Nashville. Memoria contributionswere madeto
American Cancer Society, Hospice of Tennesseeand
KentuckiannaChildren’sHome. West Harpeth Funera
Home and Crematory werein charge of thearrange-
ments. On June 15, 2001, her ashes were buried
with Roy at Barrancas National Cemetery in
Pensacola, Florida. Her headstone reads:
“ She Touched the World With Love”

(Thanksto Judy, Lizand Susan for providing me
with the information on their parents for this
special edition on thelife of Roy Lane Dedmon)

Martin Edward Woodring Aug 7, 1927 - Feb 2,2010
Martin Edward Woodring, retired rancher
and cattle trader, died unexpectedly at
University Medical Center in LasVegas,
NV on February 2, 2010. He was 82 years
old. Martin was born at home in Mesa,
COonAugust 7,1927 to Rondall and Aina
Nygren Woodring. Martin was the first "' 1
baby delivered by Dr. Ziegal in the Plateau VaIIey He
was very close to hisonly sister, Marjorie especially
after their mother died when Martin was 11 and Marge
9. Heattended the Bull Creek school in Molina, the school
in Mesa, then graduated from the Collbran Union High
School. Martin was married to his high school sweet-
heart, Bonnie Jean Dedmon on February 22, 1946. He
wascalled to duty and served in the European campaign
in WWII. After his discharge, he came home to work
with hisfather on thefamily ranch. Martin and Jean had
four children, Mary, Barbara, Martin Jr. and Craig. In
theearly 1950's, Martin began to buy and sell cattleasa
business along side the ranch to supplement their income
and enlarge the ranch. He liked the challenge of this
work and each year hisbusiness grew. Martin purchased
and developed ranchesin Mesa, CO, Aberdeen SD and
returned to Colorado to ranch in Steamboat Springs and
Maybell. By the time all of their children had grown,
Martin and Jean were traveling throughout the west and
mid-west buying and selling cattlewhilestill running the
family ranching business in Mesa, Colorado. With
Martin’sbusinessability and Jean’scharm, their business
did very well and they made many lifelong friends.
After dmost 57 years of marriage, Jean died on January 6,
2003. He remarried Carol Neigut in February 2005.
Martin is survived by hiswife, Carol; his sister, Marge
Smith; his children, Mary Nichols, Barbara (John)
Auditore, Martin (Sandee) Woodring Jr., and Craig
(Jennifer) Woodring; ten grandchildren, and six great
grandchildren with two more expected thisyear. Martin
worked hard and he played hard. He loved the cattle
business and the Plateau Valley. He thought heaven
started at the Utah border and ended at the Continental
Divide. No matter where he went, he always loved
coming home. Martin was competitive, whether at work
or at play. He was till trading cattle until the very end.
Healsolovedto play cards. Panguini and Pinochlewere
some of his favorites. Martin and Jean had many card
parties over the years. Lately, he liked playing Black-
jack and Pai Gow in Mesguite. On Sundays, he always
played inthefirst Blackjack tournament, sittingin chair
one, at table one. To honor his memory, February 7th,
his friends in Mesquite have reserved that chair at
that table for him. The graveside service will be at
10:30 a.m. on Saturday, February 13, 2010 at the Mesa
Cemetery. A memorial luncheon in his memory, for
visiting and connecting with old friends, will be held
at the Molina Baptist church at 11:30 a.m.

Bonnie Jean Dedmon, was a Sser to Roy Lane Dedmon.




