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-by Fae M cBain

Frances was born in Hilt, CA.
Having a little girl arrive after having
sven boys must have been a happy
eventinthe Clyburnfamily. All those
boys must have spailed the little Sster
too!!

As a baby, Frances was carried
on a pillow into the gold mine on
Beaver Cresk. | don't know if they
mined in the summer time or during
the Winter. I'm sure they didn't live
on the Soda Crek/Bever Crek
place dl year.

Ore time while Frances was
quite young she became vay ill and
they had to take her out to Hilt, CA
and takethetrain to Hornbrook to get
her toadoctar. | don't remember the
docta’s name, but Mom sad if they
hedn't of taken her out she would
have died. Theillness had to do with
oneof her ears. Shenever could hear
vay good with one ear.

When they boarded the train in
Hilt, Joe did't want to get into the
passenger car, he wanted to ride on
top with the brakemean!

Frances grew up modly at Lime
gulch on the Klameth River dong
with the rest of us. She was a good
Sudent at the Honolulu Schodl at
Gottville Else DeAvilla taught her
for afew yearsand | dways admired
he permanship. It was judt like the
writing in the penmanship book thet
we practiced from. Her writing was
just beatiful!
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We dhared a bedroom and |
can't remambe any problams that
wehad. Onething did happen aswe
got dlder - if hewasgonefor afew
days, | would change the furniture
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around in our room. It dways was
returned to the original statewhen she
returned!

She liked to embroider and she
mede many lovely things with neede




ad threed  Fances aocheed
edgingsand dailies dso and also used
Mom's pedde operaed sewing
mechine She dso hdped Mom cook
and clean housa

The only magazine that |
remember having in those days was
“Ranch  Romance.” Frances
amusd hersdf with a few Pen-Pals
from thosa  She corresponded with
one fdlow for quite awhile and when
he sad he was going to come to
Cdlifornia for a vigt she quit writing
to him.  He lived in the mid-west
Lmenvhere

Franceswas 53" tdl and dways
dim. She had long brown har until
her teans. She never had it cut or
trimmed until age 13 years. It was
firg cut just before the trip to Texas
in 1926.

Shewaspopular with the boysin
her teenage and young adullt yearsand
had severd boyfriends. | remember a
few names of boys she dated - Bob
Heed, Finus Harris, Emil Lache,
Hank Werzinger. Nat in thet orde!

In 1939, while with me in
Marysville, CA, Frances and current
boyfriend, Alvin McMaster wee
married. The wedding took place in
the Methodgt Church in Marysiille
It wasa nicewedding with the Wilson
girls, Hden and Nading and mysdfin
atendance  Alvinlived on aranch at
Hornbrook, CA.

They (Frands &  Alvin
McMaste) lived in Hornbrook, CA
magt of their lives. They built a new
3 bedroom house in place of an dld
one where they sditled. They had a
girl (Nancy) then three boys in
uccession (Steve, Gary and Larry).

Narcie, my daughter, loved to go
to Hornbrook and stay while | went
dsawvhae She had threeboys and a
girl to play with and Francis spoiled
ha! My husand Ernie McBain,
aways sad that Frands mede the
best yesst rdls thet anyone could
meke  We would arive there
ometimes when she wastaking them
out of the oven and he would say
“We are hae because | ardled the

Francis McM aster holding baby Steve

breed cooking” Ernie was dx
months dder than Frands and had
fun teesing her abut who was oldest.

Francis was a good cook and
prepared many wonderful  hdiday
dinnersfor the family.

When Nacy ad Seve wae
young and we wee living in Mt.
Shada, Frands brought them down
for a vidt. They came from
Hornbrook by train and wehad ared
nicevigt.

My Mom

by Seve McMage

When | was little Mom would
ometimes reed to me She had a
red gentle voice and she aways
mede mefed secure and loved.

Saturday was shopping day in
Yreka and dl five of us would pile
into Mom and Dad's 1939 Chevrdet
and go to town. Mog of the time
Mom and Dad would let us go to the

Kiddie Matinee That was a big
highlight of going to town.

Onetime as wewere going back
home and had dresdy passad the
Pioner Bridge narth of town when
Nancy naticad Gary wasn't with usin
the car. We tumed around and wernt
looking for im. As luck would have
it he was ganding across the dreet
from Lakes Javdea's when we found
him!

Mom wasdwaysaday-at-home
type of person and she never wanted
to drive acar but shewasaveay good
homemeker.

| rememba many times when
Dad and us boys would be out in the
hills hunting and someone would say
“Boy, | sure hope Mom has
something good cooked when we get
hame” She dways did.

I'll dways remember my Mom,
Frances Irene (Clyburn) McMad e

Excapts from the Book *“Our




Clyburn  Family’
(Clyburn) Butler.

by Angda

Sephen Franklin (SF) Clyburn.
Bon Aug. 5 1871 in Camden,
Keshaw Co, SC. Died 25 Jun
1961 in Yreka, CA. Buried in
Evergreen Cemdery, Yreka, CA.

Miles Limud Clyburn. Barn Apr
11 1850 in Kershaw Co. SC. Died
Aug 3, 1927 in Lime Gulch,
Klamath River, CA. Buriedin Carl
Cemdery, Creadmore, Texas. Left
for Texas about 1880 and s#ttled in
Creedmore, Travis County. Hewas
adminigrator of the edate of
Sephen Franklin Clyburn  from
1870 t0 1880. Hedied in hisdesp
while vigting his family in Lime
Gulch, California (out of Yreka) at
age seventy seven.  His body was
shipped back to Texas for burid.
He married Mahala (Mahdey)
Mosdy, 1870 in Family Bible

Sephen Franklin Clyburn. Born
1829 in Lancager Co, SC. Died
Jan 29 1869 in Keshaw Co, SC.
Inthe January 13, 1858 issueof the
Lancager Ledger, Lewis Clyburn's
son, Sephen ran a notice that he
requires his father's will to be
proved. In 1830 Census Lancaster
County, SC he had 56 daves.
Merchart, in 1850 had Redl Estate
of &4,000 and Personal Estate of
$4,000. Hemarried Harriet Hilton,
Oct 2, 1844 in Kearshaw Co, SC.

Lewis Clyburn (Cliburn), Sr. Born
about 1778 in Robeson Co, NC.
Died May 191857 in Lancager Co,
SC. 1810 Census Kershaw Cournty
- Lewis Cliburn - Mde age 26-45
years, induding head of family, 1 -
Females age 16-26 including head
of Family, 1 - Mades under 10
years, 3- Femalesunder 10years, 3
- Slaves, 1. 11 November 1817
Keshaw County Deed Book H,
Page 389 Lewis Cliburn bought
100 Acres of land in Kershaw

Didrict on the NE dde of Hanging
Rock Cresk from John Roach,
James Roach and William Roach.
Witnesses;,  William  Chambers,
William Cliburn. 31 October 1818
Lewis Clyburn bought 150 Acres of
land in Lancage in Keashaw
District bordering James
Robinson's line to Buffalo Cresk
for $1,000.00 from William Taylor.
Deed Book, Page 129 and 130.
Witnesses Levi Pate and Stephen
Clyburn.  William Clyburn, J.P.
1820 Census Kearshaw County -
LewisClebun- Mde 26-45 years, 1
- Mde 16-26 years, 1 - Mde 16-18
years, 1 - Mde 10-16 years, 1 -
Mde under 10 years, 2 - Femde
10-16 years, 3 - Femade under 10
years, 1 - Slaves, 5. Lewis was
dther in between wives or Sallie
Baker was only a child when they
married having been married in
1816. She would have been the
same age as some of his daughters.
12 February 1823 LewisClyburnof
Keashaw Didrict sold to John
Leach a negro waman named Julia,
about 30 years of age for $250.00.
Witnesses, John C  McSween,
Danid Mcleod, William Clyburn,
Lewis(X) Clibourne. Dead Book K
page 272, Kershaw County. 25
February 1823 Lewis Clyburn sold
to Samud West for $750.00 atract
of land containing 700 acres more
or less lying on both sdes of
Hanging Rock Creek bordering on
Davidson'slands, Smon (?) West's
lands bordering on Joseph Clark’s
land and William Williams land:
Witnesses John Sims, John
Rutledge Eli West. Lewis (X)
Cliburn. On the 25th day of June
1823 Sarah (X) Clibon sgned her
dowe rdeese bdore William
Horton. Deed Book K, Page319 &
320. 1830 CensusK ershaw Courty
- LewisCliburn- Mde 40-50 years,
1 - Females 20-30 years, 1 - Males
20-30, 1 - maes under 5 years, 2 -
Saves, 0.
NEXT

ISSUE WILLIAM

CLYBURN (CLIBURN), SRBorn
1750-1753 NC/VA.

PS...The reason for the many spellingswasthat lots
of people couldn’t read or write so the people who
did write the names wrote down the way they were
pronounced or sounded to them.

Hi everyone

Some of us receved a leter
from Dan E and Marcie Clyburnin
Alaska. They seem to be doing dl
right. Apparently they had alot of
sow last winter and amost got
burned out by a raging forest fire
and the dozer broke down but they
seem hgppy. Marcie says in the
letter that they are “warm and
cozy.” What more could a person
ak for? Thanks for the leter
Marcie and Dan.

| also received a card from Ben
McCamna, Patsy’s son and the kids
Monica, Jennifear, Jessca and
Kaitlin (hope | got it dl right). He
says they have moved into a new
house on their 85 acres.. Wow!
That sure sounds nice.l’m going to
have to come visit again soon!

| received a nicecard from Jm
Clyburnin Elko, NV. Jm seems to
be doing wel there.  Jim, wish |
could come by and visit..I think |
will later in the spring.

Diana (Clyburn) Cross has
written me asking to receive the
nendeter. Wel you'll certainly get
it Diana (asyou' Il see when reading
this). Thanks for asking for it. |
hope that everything is going well
for you and your children. If your
kids would like this just send me
their addresses.

Paul Clyburn and hiswife Judy
sent a rea nice Christmes Idter
aso. Thanksfor the letter Paul and
Judy. Glad that you are recovering
well from the motorcycle accident.
Is Tonya at the same address as
before moving to Florida?

| also receved ared niceletter
from my cousn Kedley Shannon.
Keley ismy Aunt Patricia (Knight)
Elway’s daughter. Sheasosent me
a picture of her daughter Elissa
Marie Shannon 6-13-84 and her son




Richard James Shannon 1-19-87.
Thanks for the photo's Kdley. I'll
send you an email soon. Say I've
lost your sster’s address can you
send it to me please

My oldest daughter Joie
Clyburn was down her for a short
whilevigting. She'sleft to go back
toWrangell, Alaska (wherewelived
when she was born). I'll miss her
and he children. They are a
handful!

| hear from my youngest
Ronnie (Clyburn) Lee every oncein
awhile. She ssams to be doing well
in her marriage and in her business.
Keep up the good wark Ronniel

Guess whee | was &
Chrigmas? | was vidting my
sister Darlene (Douglas)
Sederstrom in Fortson, Georgal
Yes, | findly made it for a visit.
What a nice family she has. | had
never met her hushand before so |
didn’t know what to expect. What
| found was the most wondeaful,
loving, caring husband and father a
person could possbly bel | redly
enjoyed getting to know him. He
did dl he could to make me fed
wedcome and hefthey certainly
succeeded. | felt redlly good while
thereand dept inavey comfortable
bed that | had to kick their son,
Troy, out ofl Thanks Troy for
letting me use that comfortable bed
while there. Ha. | got dong so
well with Darlené skidsthat | hated
to have to leave. Wish they wee
mine. Hey, Bria, Cayla, Gina, Troy
and Eleng, | love you kids. Come
vidst me agan soon hee in
California.

| redly enjoyed watching
Darlenehunt for her Christmasgifts
from Scott, her husband. He had
sevaal dues set-up. When she got
aclueright it had a gift. The last
clueled toagift that caused Darlene
to lose control and down she
collgpsd - it was a new car dl
wrgpped in a big Christmas ribbon
! What fun | had there

Wdl, | went to South Carolina to
vigt a lady friend of mine. She's
also afifth cousn...wel let’s put it
this way - sometime in the late
1700's her GGGGG Grandfather
William Clyburn, Jr and ming/ours
Lewis Clyburn were brothers. She
wasborn Angda Clair Clyburn but
has a maried name of Angda
Butler. Anyway | visited her at her
beautiful home outside of Marian,
SC. We went to many graveyards
(some vay old and even Civil War
and Revdutionary War ages).
These were around Camden where
our Grandfather Steven Franklin
Clyburnwasborn. | learned much
of the Clyburn Family. Our family
isavey wedthy and prominent one
and extremely well respected in SC.
| was shown some plantations
(farms) that are 4ill owned by
Clyburns there dthough | didn't
meet them. They areavey private
sort of peopleand redlly don't want
company or so it seemed. Arnyway
I had much fun roaming around the
countryside with Angie.. | often
thought that 1 must have crossed
many times some of the same
roads/paths that Grandpa Steven
Franklin or G Grandpa Miles
Clyburnwalked or rodeover. | sure
wish that | knew exactly wherethey
lived there but alasthat | didn’t find
out.

| dso visited some graves of
ome Parkes...probably some of
Grandma's relatives. Angda
showed meinformation that showed
that Grandmas family tree had
maried into a family that had
married into the Clyburn Family
long before Narcy Hulda did. |
hope to have Angie write that for a
future newdeter to share the
information with other family
membes.

The country where Grandpa
was born is kind of swampy and
dill it haspinetrees. Not as big or
as good a timber as herein CA but
kind of pretty init'sownway. But
| understand thet it has dl kinds of

poisonous snakes and hiting bugs
etc. | know that fireants have taken
it over and people just seem to live
with them there..don’t think I'll be
tempted to move back there

Frank Clyburn
gets Engaged!

Yes, folks it's true. | met
Angie on the Internet while
looking for Clyburn things to add
to the Clyburn Family News. |
was refered to her by Shelby of
the Genedogical Society in
Camden, SC viae-mail.

We darted corresponding
regarding family and realized that
weliked each other. She cameout
herefor ashort visit early this last
Fall and we liked each other
enough to encourage me to visit
her on Chrismas bresk. After
being hurt badly afew years ago,
| don't fall easily sol just couldn’t
make any decisons while there.
Finally after I’ d been home almost
aweek | asked her to marry me!

This happened on the 7th of
January, 2000 and I'm excited.
Weplan (God willing) to marry in
July.

She is sdling that beautiful
home and has already given notice
at her job (sheisanurse) and is
planning to move West. Isn't that
wonderful?  Well it may be
selfish of me but | think she's
wonderful and very special. How
she can move from her ancedral
hometothiscountry for mel don’t
understand, but I'm thankful. |
really hope that al of you get to
meet Angie -I'm sure that you'll
al love her too.

Please wish me luck. [I'll
certainly need it as my luck hasn’'t
been good in regards to femalesin
a relationship setting. All | truly
know isthat | loveher and want to
live my life with her and she loves
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me (PGSBS 571 B R Ble Fried Pies

Originally M ade by: Narcy Hulda (Parks) Clyburn
Written By: Narcy Fae (Clyburn) M cBain
(As she remembers her Mom’s Pies)
Edited By: Jason Andrew Alexander 12/14/1993

First, starting during the fal of the year before you
are going to bake a pie, collect a bushel or two of wormy
apples Peal and cut out the worms and the bad spots.
Slice and drop them in salty water. After all of the
apples are pealed, cut and drained, spread them out on a
table. Cover the table with an dd sheet or something to
put the apples on and spread a single layer of sliced
apples on the table and put it in the sunshine. Cover the
apples with an old window screen to keep off the bl ow
flies, yellow jackets, etc.

Turn the apples over every day until they are dry.
Store themin a flour sack in the seller.

Second, during the next year or the winter of that
same year, soak enough dried gpples for two piesin
water overnight. Cook the apples with sugar and spices
until they are tender, but nat cooked too pieces.

Add some butter and whatever else you want to
dump in. Let the apples cod tell they are cold. The
appleswill be thick when they are cooked without corn
starch or flour.

ToMake atough pie crust.
(Do not add too much shortening)

Just mix up the flour, salt, water or milk, and some
lard or shortening. Roll it out in rounds. Useapot lid or
something round to shape or mark the crust and cut it
with aknife. Seal the edges with a fork. Fill the crust
rounds with the prepared apples, the amount depends on
the size of the crust rounds.

Have a big can of bacon drippings handy, and heat
the old iron skillet on the old wood stove until hot. Put
in enough bacon drippings to fry the pies. Drop the
crimped pies into a medium hot pan and brown them fast.
When brown on the bottom turn them over. Place each
pie on the platter and place in the warming oven to keep
warm. Serve for desert or for snacks in between meds.
Always eat the first one as soon as it is cooked!

Last timel made “Mom’sfried pi€e” recipe:

One can of apple pie mix-chopped

A giddle

A small amount of ail

One package pie crust mix, rolled quite thin but not
paper thin

“Brown each pie very quickly. Place on a cookie sheet
and cook in hot oven for 30 minutes.

Use very little oil and don’t put butter in the apples.
These are not as good as the original because they do not
have the bacon flavor.




Scientists

There was a group of
scientists and they were all
sitting around discuss ng which
one of them was going to go to
God and tell Him that they
didn't need him anymore.
Finally, one of the scientists
volunteered and went to go tdl
God he was no longer needed...

So the scientist saysto God:
"God, you know, a bunch of us
have been thinking and I've
come to tell you that we realy
don't need youanymore. | mean,
we've been coming up with great
theories and ideas, we've cloned
sheep, and we're on the verge of
cloning humans. So as you can
see wereally don't need you."

God nods undergandingly
and says: " | see. Wdl, no hard
fedings. But before you go let's
have a contest. What dya
think?"'

Thescientist says: "Surel'm
all for it. What kind of contest?'

God: " A man-making
contest."

The scientist: "Sure! No
problem” The scientist bends
down and picks up a handful of
dirt and says: "Okay, I'm
ready!"”

And God says "No, no.
Y ou go get your own dirt."

Well folks, thisis about all for this
issue of the Clyburn Family News.
Please remember that it is now on-
linealso at the addressin the title of
the letter. If any family members
would like to receive this Family
letter all they need todoiswriteand
send me their address. Also the
Family photo's are also on-line and
in order to receive them | do need
your e-mail address. With that
information | can send you access to
all the Family photo's that either
Aunt Fee or | have accesstoo. If you
have some specia ones| would hope
you’'d share with us.

Sincerely,

--Franklin L. Clyburn.

‘Twas the Day Before Y esterday

‘ Twas the day before yesterday, and all through the branches,
Not a name to be found, none of my ancestors.

Thejournals and Bibles were dusty and worn,

Why should we care, these kinfolk are gone.

The pictures of children and family, long ago dead,
Are scattered, crinkled, and crammed under beds.

| had just settled back with a book, and decided
TogiveTV alook.

When out on the highway these arose such aclatter,

| sprang to my feet to see what was the matter.

On the way to thewindow | tripped with acrash,

| tore open the curtains, and looked through the glass.

The sun in the sky was nowhere in sight,

The clouds were so gray, it could have been night.
When what to my wondering eyes should appear,

The postman with packages, leters, and cards of cheer.

| knew in a moment things had to get better.

The size of one letter stood out from all the rest.

A distant cousin was asking about family, one and all.

The names of Grandpa and Grandma, Great Grand Parents all,

From cousins and uncles and aunts, just to name afew.
So through the many journals and photos, and stuff | possessed,
My search for my ancestors slowly progressed.

While up the family tree | gradually climbed.

My ancestors names, | was seeking to find.
Upon that tree | have carved many a name,

The branches of which, will never be the same.
Thetreeis now filled with many I’vefound,

But in the search for others, now | am bound.

The ancestors whose names, | have written with love.

The Lord has gathered to take to His father above.
With so many names yet to be carved on that tree,
| have little time to waste on gamesand TV.
Gathering names, photos, histories and places,
Requires alot of love, patience, and God' s graces.

Some were farmers, Soldiers, and such, Mothers and Fathers
Who struggled much.

Some were ttlers, who traveled far, some adventurers,

Who followed the stars.

Some were rich, but most were poor,

they came by ship, seeking more.

Some died young, others very old, many their stories yet untold.
| cried when | thought of those brothers and sisters,

For | am who | am, thanks to my ancestors.

My family is but one branch on the Tree of Life,

A tree that grew strong through toil and strife.

Alone, I'm just abare twig or a stub,
Together we build a Family Tree of Love.
Cousins, unite! Let us find those missing
And s&t our Histories right, make 2000 the
Year of the Family, Past, Present and Future.




