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Nellie Gray Gaines and Don Conley

are 1st cousins, 2 times removed

Nellie, Esten & Wilma Gaines

Diary Of Nellie Gray Gaines

The following is a diary accounting of the family of
Nellie Gray Gaines. Some details may be incorrect,
as some are hard to decipher. We hope you will fol-
low along as she tells the story of her family's early
history in the Bickleton area. Nellie was an aunt of
our current local citizen, Tom Gray. She was the
daughter of Thomas Peter (below) and Nettie Gray.

Amanda Elizabeth Barnes daughter of a southern
plantation farmer and Peter Thomas Gray-he was
a saddle maker-were married in Alabama, living
there until they had 4 children. Thomas Peter, born
March 29, 1844, three girls-Rebecca, Sarah, and
Alice. After the death of her husband, she and her
children moved out to Nebraska to be near an Un-
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de Barnes. After coming to Nebraska, Papa helped
to support his mother and sisters.

Then his mother married Joseph (Charles) P. Tay-
lor. He was a widower with 2 boys (named Wray
Taylor and Miner Taylor) and one girl.

When the Civil War broke out, Papa wanted to
join the Union Army. His mother refused. He then
left Nebraska and went with a group of people that
were going by oxen to leave to Colorado. And there
he enlisted. He was discharged on or about July 16,
1865. He served 3 years and 9 months, 6 months of
which was the war with the Indians.

I am not sure if his mother and Taylor were mar-
ried before he enlisted in the Union Army or while
he was in the service. His sisters also. His sisters
married: Sarah-Bob Roundtree; Rebecca-Edward
Carrell; Alice-Bob Chandler. And on Sept. 12,
1866 Charles Henry Taylor was born-a half brother
to the Gray children. I remember papa saying,
never turn a hungry person away. Give them some
food of what you have. For at one time before sup-
plys arrived, they had one fat bacon and brown
sugar left to eat.

After his discharge from the Army when he was
not working, he made his home at Uncle Johnny
Carrell. He and the Carrell's boy were close
friends.

For a year or more he and Lash Carrell were with
a circus and Papa played his banjo and sang songs
like Yellow Rose of Texas and I Left Alabama with
a Banjo on my Knee and several more. There is a
picture of a little man standing by. There is also a
Tin Tipe picture of Papa and Uncle Frank Carrell
taken in Nebraska City where they had gone to
have some machinery repaired. When Ralph Carrell
was here from his home in Canada, he came to visit
me. He reminded me of the long years of friendship
between our families. Later Papa went to work in
the machine shop in Plattsmouth Nebraska. There
he met Frank Badgley, a cabinet maker and they
became friends. (Frank was the son of Lorenzo and
Elmara Burhart Badgley. The children born were
Ida, Dora, Nelson, Alfred, Nettie and Mina. George
married a woman named Minnie, and Nettie mar-
ried Thomas Peter Gray. They all came from
Michigan or New Jersey, as recalled by Nellie.)

After the death of his wife Minnie, George left
his baby girl (also named Minnie) with her family,
and he and Frank and Nora Badgley came out to
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Aleance Nebraska to make their home. They built
sod houses as the other early settlers did. Then he
married Minnie, a local girl. Aunt Nora soon tired
of living in a sod house. So they moved to Platts-
mouth and Uncle Frank went to work in a Cabinet
shop. In 1882Mamma came out to Nebraska to
visit her brothers and their families-living at
Aleance-who were still living in their sod house
and Frank at Plattsmouth Frank had two children,
Ethel and Clyde. They both married local girls
there and later came to WA also Uncle Frank,
Nora, Ethel and Clyde, before 1909. Mama did
dress making and lived for a time with Mr. and
Mrs. Deane. She was active in church work. They
gave her the Caster that I have. I have these pic-
tures in the old family album.

After his step-father's death, he again supported
his Mother and Charley working in a machine shop
in Plattsmouth. Here he met Frank Badgley, and
they became friends, and here was where he met
Mamma. After she returned to her home, there
were many letters written and in 1884 she again
came to Nebraska. I have the book of Gems of Po-
etry published in 1883, she purchased to read on
the train. My parents were married Apr. 8, 1884 at
Plattsmouth in Case County Nebraska. They lived
there about 5 Y2 years, Grandma Taylor and Char-
ley living with them most of the time. Papa bought
a small farm. There was some timber on the place,
some farm land. He raised a few hogs, com and
sorghum, made sorghum meal, also cut some wood
to sell. Our place was on the main highway from
Omaha to Nebraska City. The Bob Michels lived
just across the road. How I loved to go over there. I
have the clipping from the paper announcing their
marriage Mamma had saved. I was born Oct. 25,
1891 near Plattsmouth Nebraska. My parents were
Thomas and Nettie Gray.

Uncle Lash Carrell came out to Washington to
visit his half-sister and husband, Charley and Mary
Jordan. The Government had just opened up land in
Eastern Klickitat County to be homesteaded. When
he returned home, he and my father decided to sell
this home and to come out to Washington. IfI re-
member, the Carrells had a larger place than we
had. I remember this and others homes there. There
were many things to be done-carpet rags to be
woven into carpet. Papa traded his sorghum.press
for a winchester Rifle. I think Tom now has the
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gun, The last time I vi~ with Shelvie, just before
his death-how he had gone with Papa that day.
The lady wanting him to eat some soup-only
thing he could remember being in it was trout-
could not eat it.

I rem,emberour last night in Nebraska, we stayed
with the Pattersons in Plattsmouth. There is a pic-
ture of her in the old album. We took the train the

. next morning. Mr. Patterson carried Mildred,
Mamma, and Pete to the train. When Papa went to
check the luggage, and people started getting on the
train, I cried, afraid the train was going to leave
without him. Aunt Ollie and her mother, Grandma
Hubbard, the children Ralph, Ella, Harry, Grace
and Joy, her step-children Oris, Edna and Johnny
who had only one leg, and our family Papa,
Mamma, Daisy, Shelvie, Mildred, Pete, and myself.
Pete was only 17 months old. They had chartered a
car to bring what machinery they thought they
would need, the household furniture and 8 mules,
Uncle Lash, Grandpa Hubbard, Zale Woods, and
Frank Carrell-they had to water and feed the
mules and other things in the car. They paid no fair.

Aunt Ollie and Mamma each had a large clothes
basket filled with food. Aunt Ollie had more
mouths to feed so Mamma shared some food with
her, Papa and Oris got off at train stops and got hot
coffee and other things we need. We were on the
train 3 days and 2 nights and arrived in Arlington
Oregon the 3rdnight and went to the hotel. The next
morning Papa looked around and all he could see
were the hills and the swift waters of the Columbia
River, that we would have to cross, and then to
travel up the narrow road up the hill. Afterward he
traveled this road many times. He felt like taking
the next train back home, but he had no money for
a return trip back home. That morning Aunt Mary
and Uncle Charley Jordan came to take us all up to
their farm a few miles south of Bickleton. Papa
soon met Ira Carter, who worked for George
McCredy-where Keith Jensen now lives. Then
Papa met George McCredy and he said we could
live in the old Forbes house until he could find a
house. It was east and across the road from the
McCredy home. I think it was that fall the McCre-
dys moved to Cleveland. He then bought a lot in
Bickleton and built the largest and nicest house in
town in 1898 or 1899. He was a retired sheepman.
He lived (there) until his death. It was the first
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