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This “Burying Box” was built by Samuel J. Neal at his southwest Arkansas home in Nevada County
before his death in 1906. A coffin-maker, Samuel made small chests like this for people to keep
their “burying” clothes in so as to be ready for when they died. The box would be kept under the
owner’s bed. This one was built for Samuel’s personal use in 1906, and also his wife, Jemima
(Adams) Neal, three decades later. This “Neal Burying Box” is now owned by Samuel & Jemima’'s
Great-Granddaughter, Rose (Adams) Burrroughs, of Springfield, Arkansas. The hand belongs to
Samuel’s Granddaughter, Joy (Neal) Brown, of Springfield, Missouri. She’s touching something her
grandfather touched over 100 years ago!
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by
Don Mathis

No matter where Dad was stationed during his 20 years in the Army, we would always
visit my grandparents every summer.

In order for him to use the maximum amount of annual leave, Dad would visit
headquarters at midnight to sign out.

My four brothers and | would be rustled from sleep for a ride to the office so ‘Sergeant
Mathis’ could leave his signature — and then we would begin miles of night driving.

On the old maps of America, the main highways were marked in red and the back roads
in blue. Daddy loved traveling on ‘Blue Highways’ — and | do too.

Camden, Arkansas, might be 84 miles from Texarkana (just a little ways
from Louisiana.) We would sing along the way. If we were living in Killeen or San
Antonio, we would have hours of night driving.

Daddy knew the rules of the road. He would blink his head-lights, letting the big truckers
know it was safe to pull back in. Daddy would flash his tail-lights to say, “Thank You,” to
a farmer who pulled onto the shoulder to let us pass.

The miles would fly by—the air rich with the aroma of coffee from a Thermos. The
ember of Dad’s Lucky Strike cigarette would glow as brightly as the lights on the

dashboard—as luminescent as the dim lights of a distant city.

We kids would doze and dream. And when we awoke, our dreams would become
true—as Grandmother and Granddaddy would welcome us with kisses and hugs.

Thank you, Dad, for the safe journey.
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Several readers were familiar with this tool frone flast issue. A

small rope is attached to the handle and the soplaced in a bull’'s
nostrils which will make even an old ornery bulloperate if you
needed to lead him somewhere. It is known by varitames—bull
tongs, bull nose tongs, bull nose pliers, nosegrBimose tongs, etc.
Those with the correct answer were: James NelsdhCBrman,
Bill Meador, Yvonne Munn, and Linda Kucera. Onader thought
it was a tool used by blacksmiths. Another thoughtas used to
pull teeth.

DIPPING VATS

By the year 1916, farmers were becoming convinced that dipping their livestock was a
good idea to control ticks. A representative of the state department of agriculture
brought to the Prescott Hardware the material to be used in making the dip solution. In
the April 6, 1916 issue of The Nevada News, there is a list of the 26 dipping vats in
Nevada County at that time.

Enough solution was distributed to dip 3,000 head of cattle and another shipment was
scheduled for two weeks later. There was no charge for the dip solution. A stock dip
law had been passed requiring this, but the article stated the law would not be enforced



in 1916, but dipping cattle would be compulsory in 1917. Here is the list of the 26
dipping vats in Nevada County in 1916, with many more expected to be constructed.

Barlow Bros. — Sayre

J. U. Brown — Prescott, Route 5
Scott Bros. — Prescott

J. E. Eaves — Emmet

J. V. Hulse — Emmet

Jno. Hamilton — Emmet, Route 2
H. Neimeyer-- Emmet

James Paul — Prescott, Route 6
Robert Wylie — Emmet

J. T. Adams — Emmet, Route 2
F. Phillips — Prescott

H. W. Greeson — Prescott

Ben Phillips — Prescott, Route 5
F. P. Harris — Prescott, Route 5

Wesley Gordon—Prescott, Route 6
Frank Dobbin — Prescott, Route 6
Vern Buchanan—Prescott, Route 5
D. L. Daniels — Prescott, Route 4
O. R. McDaniel — Prescott, Route 1
J. A. M. Smith — Prescott, Route 1
Denman & Loomis — Prescott, Route 1
Sam Gautsche — Prescott, Route 1
DeLaughter & Britt — Boughton

W. A. Hannah — Prescott, Route 2
J. C. Riggans — Prescott, Route 2
J. R. Williams -- Prescott

Dipping cattle became a yearly chore for farmers in Nevada County. I'm sure getting
the animals to the dipping vat location was a big job. | don’t know if they hauled them or
had something like a cattle drive and herded them to the vat location. Each community
had a dipping day, much like we have today when a veterinarian comes to a community

to give rabies shots to dogs.

Dipping vats were still being used as late as 1931,

because | found this poem written by J. M. Bennett about the dipping day at Sutton
published in the May 7, 1931 issue of The Nevada County Picayune:

DIPPING DAY AT SUTTON

Early Thursday morning

The mules began to bray

And the cows began to bellow
Because it's dipping day.

Every fellow's in a hurry

To be the first on the ground
The bellowing and hollering

They make a doleful sound.

Talk about your liberties

And all the like of that

But tell me where’s your freedom
At the doggone dipping vat.

Still I'm glad to live in Arkansas
Land of the free and brave

Where everything you own is taxed
From the cradle to the grave.

Only two things are excepted
And I'll tell you what they are
One of them is the water
And the other one is air.

So, just stop your grumbling

And never more complain
Remember, good old dipping day
Will soon be back again.



My name is Donald Edward Mathis.

| am honored to be the son of Daniel Hearnsbergahid.

And | am proud that for ten years, | was the stamp-&f General Foy Gillespie.

| am the grandson of Walter Eugene Mathis (Grandpd)the grandson of Thomas Jefferson
Walker (Granddaddy).

| am the great-grandson of George Washington MétiiEnglish heritage) and Benjamin
Brawner Hearnsberger (of German stock) on my fatisge.

And | am the great-grandson of David Crockett Walké the Scots-Irish culture) and Charles
Gray Dumas (of French decent) on my mother's side.

| am the father of Thomas Charlie Mathis (who heidn blood).

And | am the future grandfather of Lynnea Gwen @aMathis (of African ancestry) who will
be born in October 2016 and is destined for glgags in life.

To all the members of my family of origin and myrfidy of destiny, | wish a Happy
Grandparent's Day.
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