
*Thomas Holland Bowles was the father of four children (Mildred, John, Patricia and Nancy 
Bowles) and the grandfather of nine grandchildren: Johnny Vaught; Jane and Julia Bowles; 
Cathy, Ronald, Nancy and Richard (Sharp) Martin; Michael Braden and William Wooten.  

Above: Tom about age 15 in 1917. 
Right: Tom Bowles (left), age 12, with 
his younger brother, Preston, age 9, in 
1914.   

Thomas Holland Bowles 
Recollections  

 
Compiled by Richard (Sharp) Martin from the notes his mother wrote while 

listening to her father in 1983 and 1984 
 

Introduction 
 

y grandfather, Thomas Holland Bowles* (1902-1993), grew up during a time 
of change. His father was twelve years old when the Civil War ended and 
Thomas lived through most of the advances of the twentieth century. Grand-

father was insightful, humorous and intelligent. His pleasant sense of humor made me                         

smile and at times laugh. My sister, 
Cathy, said he would have made a good radio announcer with his deep, pleasant Virginia 
accent. I got to know him best during his mellow later years. He was bedridden during 
most of that time and the patience he displayed was remarkable. You would think that he 
would have been restless or possibly discouraged, but he never acted like he missed anything.   
 
He lived most of his adult life in Little Rock, Arkansas, and resided at 722 Marshall Street 

M
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Top right: Tom (left) with a friend. Above: 
Tom worked as a clerk in a dry goods store 
in Nashville, Arkansas, about 1919. Right: 
Close-up of Tom in 1921.   

near the State Capital building from 1927 until 1943. Then he moved his family to 4123 
Shackleford Road on the west side of town, where he lived from 1943 until 1980. From 
1980 until his death in 1991 he lived with his daughter (my mother), Patricia Bowles 
Crocker, in east and central Texas.     

He worked for the railroad for many years 
and tried to start businesses of his own.  
For a long time he had a successful goat 
business, but closed that operation when 
pasteurized milk became common. His 
greatest financial success was buying land 
in west Little Rock that significantly 
appreciated in value as the city grew in 
that direction. He and his wife, Frances 
Ewell Massey (1904-1974), lived frugally 
and successfully raised their four children: 
Mildred Jane Ellen Bowles (Aunt; 1923-2000), Thomas John Massey Bowles (Uncle; 
1925-2002), Patricia Anna Elizabeth Bowles (Mother; 1927-2006) and Nancy Virginia 
Bowles (Aunt; 1930-2016).  
 
Mother said that she grew up with a family of talkers. Each evening the family would  
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sit together at the dinner table and continually talk about something. She said that 
they were so gregarious that she could hardly get a word in. The Bowles were not a 
shy clan and Thomas set the example with his outgoing personality.     

 
Mother’s Notes 

 
“Anna Morgan (Daddy’s mother) had a beautiful mother, Ophelia Lay. Daddy said that 
he told her once, as a young boy, how pret-
ty she was.”   

 
“A cousin, Rex Lay, was a tough guy. He would find old people and find out their needs, 
such as firewood. Then he would drop a load of wood in their yard. Always doing good.” 
 
“Anita Morgan was a beauty except for an eyelid that drooped over one eye. She was 
Anna and Norrie’s sister. Norrie married a Collins.” 
 
“Dad told me a story about Glanville Floyd and his wife Edna Storey Floyd. Dad had 
gotten them together in Nashville, Arkansas. He was working in a grocery store (T. 
A. Hutchinson) there when he met Granville. Edna Storey passed in front of the store  

Above: Tom and Frances Massey in 1921. They fell in love at first sight (“I thought she was the 
cutest, prettiest thing;” at the time they met he was 19 and she was 17) and soon eloped, keeping 
their marriage a secret from her parents for six months.    
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Above left: Tom in spring 1921. Above right: Tom, probably 
in 1919 or 1920. Right: Tom with Frances’ cousin, Arline 
Smith, in 1921. 

and he saw Granville duck his head and stare after her (she had just moved there with 
her father, mother and sister). Her dad worked as a section foreman on the Missouri 

Pacific. He could tell Granville was interested in her.  
Daddy met her a few days later and told her how Granville 
raved about how pretty she was (all made up by Dad).  
She grinned and acted embarrassed. So he went and told 
Granville how she raved about how nice he seemed and 
how good looking. She really had not said anything like 
that. So the two got together because Granville got up the 
courage to ask her for a date. Then, a short time later, 
they got married and had a good, successful marriage.”   
 
“Granville had a huge peach orchard and was well thought of in the town. Dad went to 
Nashville for the railroad to help haul the peaches on the railroad where he worked.  
He saw Granville and Edna and they were just thrilled to see him and gave him a big 
basket of the best Elberta peaches. He just knew they had told each other about what 
he had done to get them together. He went there about ten or eleven years after he moved 
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Top left: Tom with his first child, 
Mildred, in 1924. Top right: Tom 
with his son, John, in 1926. 
Above: Tom with Mildred. Left: 
Tom holding his third child, Pat. 
The dog’s name was Sandy.     

to Little Rock. That was the first time he had been back. He had made many friends 
there and enjoyed his trip back. It was about 1931 and he had left in 1920. He was a 
very handsome black haired young man.”    
 
“Daddy said he would be 
buried in the same place 
he played in as a child—
at Monticello. My sweet 
mother was buried there 
also. His father, Walter 
Bowles, is buried there 
too. North half of lot 35 
is where he will be buried 
and where mother is buried.  
There is one lot left. They 
have paid for perpetual 
care. He has a brother 
and a sister there also.”   
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Top left: Tom holding his son, John, with Mildred, 
about 1925. Above: Tom with his daughter, Mildred, 
and son, John, about 1927/1928. Left: Tom holding 
his new daughter, Nancy Bowles, in 1930.  

“One died at fourteen months old 
and the other, an infant, at ten 
months old—one named Euzel.” 

 

“Daddy said he had only two allergies: penicillin 
and labor! (Just thought I would put that in.)” 
 
“Daddy said his father came to Arkansas when he 
was five years old. They rode by horse and wagon 
to the River from Richmond, Virginia, and from 
there on a boat up the Arkansas River to Dumas, 
Arkansas. They owned over 20,000 acres altogether.”   
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Top right: Tom, foreman at 
Pine Bluff Arsenal, 1941-
1942. Top left: Tom in 1940. 
Above: Tom in his 40s. 
Right: Thomas H. Bowles 
in 1948.     

 

“They had some money from Virginia, where the Bowles were quite well off. They 
owned a large plantation and mansion (brick with a dozen fireplaces). Martha Cocke 
had married John Bowles (had twelve 
children). He died and left her to raise the 
children from two years and up. She had 
slaves to help her, but she raised them all to 
be somebody.”   
 
“John Bowles, emigrant 
ancestor, came from 
England on the ship 
George in 1611, arriving 
at Jamestown, Virginia.” 
 
“He told Mona Mil-
burn (his cousin) that 
he had not met a girl 
yet so she gave him 
mother’s number and 
he called her and ask-
ed if he could come 
by Sunday. (She thought 
it was a joke Mona 
was playing on her.) 
That Sunday he went 
there and Mother’s 
eyes were as big as 
saucers (he said as 
big as cat’s eyes that 
had walked upon a 
big bulldog). She was 
really surprised. Later 
she said that Daddy 
was so handsome she 
didn’t know what to 
do. So that was the 
way the romance started 
between Daddy (Tom 
Bowles) and my mother (Frances Massey) that lasted 54 years until she died. Mona 
Milburn went to school with Mother. They remained good friends until Mona’s death 
(around 1970).”   
 
“Daddy’s family came up to Little Rock in December of that year after he found them a 
house. They lived in Little Rock for 17 years. His father died in 1937 and two years later 
they went to California (his mother, Anna Bowles, and sisters, Jesse, Annabeth and Hallie).  
His other sisters, Dewey and Norrie, were already there. So Daddy lived a total of sixty 
years in Little Rock until he moved to East Texas (Reklaw) in 1980.” 
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Top left: Tom with his grand-
son, Johnny Vaught, in 1945. 
Top right: Tom holding his 
grandson, Michael Braden, in 
1950/1951. Above: Tom and his 
wife, Frances, in 1951. Right: 
Tom and his pet dog in 1952.  

 

“Daddy had a yard full of dogs at 722 Marshall St. and a yard full of goats at 4123 
Shackleford Road (seven miles from Marshall St. near downtown) in Little Rock. He 
ran a goat dairy while I was a teenager and ran it a total of twelve years. Made a pretty 
good living for a while until they began homogenizing cow milk.” 
 

“When Daddy’s mother 
was six years old, her 
father ha d  wha t  they 
call consumption, so he 
took his family on a trip 
around the world to find 
help for his health. They 
stopped off at California 
and his mother remem-
bered it and liked it and 
longed to go back. So 
when her husband died 
she wanted to go there 
again since several of 
her children lived there.  
They boarded the Rock 
Island train and headed 
out in 1939. She lost a 
kidney and lived several 
years after that—lived 
until October 1, 1955, 
when she had total kidney 
failure due to cancer.” 
 
“ In  1935 Daddy los t  
his railroad job during 
the depression years and 
started working for the 
WPA. He had no car and 
the streetcars were hard 

to catch. So instead he walked 3 ½ miles to 3rd and 
Olive Street where he caught a big county truck that 
hauled them to a levy. The truck belonged to the 
county and sometimes the truck smelled like the cattle 
they had hauled. He said sometimes that he barely beat 
the train across the bridge where he took a short cut to 
the 3rd and Olive in North Little Rock. It was an old 
railroad bridge. He was the timekeeper and most of the 
workers were black.” 
 
“Daddy remembered that when he was seven years old  
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Above: The family of Thomas H. Bowles. Left to right beginning in back: Thomas John Massey 
Bowles (called “Buddy” in the family, but by everyone else he was called “John”), Mildred 
“Milly” Jane Ellen Bowles, Patricia “Pat” Anna Elizabeth Bowles, Thomas “Tom” Holland 
Bowles, Nancy Virginia Bowles, and Frances Ewell Massey. Portrait taken on March 25, 1940, 
in Little Rock, Arkansas.   

he fed his baby sister Jean by spoon (Dime brand milk, because his mother had no 
milk after he was born, he being the ninth child). There were six more children that 

had to be fed spoon by spoon and then the cup. The older children had to help because 
it was a tedious job for one person, but he enjoyed it. He learned to love babies.”   
 
“When the youngest child was born they asked the next-to-youngest (Jean) how she 
liked her baby sister, Annabeth. She said she preferred Woodrow (the dog).” 
 
“Hester took care of Dad, he told me, when he was a baby. She didn’t go to school that 
year (eight years old) so she could help her mother since she couldn’t nurse my dad.  
She nearly died when he was born. It was her hardest birth because he was very large, 
over ten pounds. So Hester was always his second mom and they remained close all 
his life until she died in Little Rock. She had a husband, Walter Caraway, and three 
children: Ivanhoe, Dorothy and unknown.”   
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Above, left to right: Tom Bowles, Mildred Bowles Vaught, Nancy Bowles Braden, Michael Bra-
den, Ronald Sharp, Patricia Bowles Sharp, Cathy Sharp, Nancy Sharp, Frances Massey Bowles, 
Maxine Bowles and John Bowles, 1949 in Little Rock, Arkansas. Below: Tom’s family in 1947. 
Left to right: Patricia, Nancy, John, Mildred and Frances Bowles. 

“Grandpa was feeling tired one day in 1984 and said, ‘His get up and go has done 
got up and gone.’ He said that he would see lots of people on the other side. Said he 

felt his father was a good man 
and believed in Christ and would 
go to heaven. He had never done 
people any harm.”  
  
“June 16, 1984, is a date to 
remember for the Bowles family. 
They all came to the farm at 
Reklaw, Texas, for Daddy’s 
birthday (that could make it). 
We had a very good dinner with 
everyone bringing something to 
eat and a good time was enjoyed 
by all of us. It was the first 
time that Bud and Nancy could 
join us in the celebration. And 
especially grandpa (Dad). He 
stopped them all from talking 
long enough to tell the same old 

stories he had been telling for twenty-eight years and did get a few laughs from 
the crowd and that made him happy. One thing he especially enjoyed—rolling 
out on the porch in his wheelchair and watching Jonathan Thomas (18 months old) 
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This page: Tom and Frances. Above: In 1949. Top 
left: In 1957. Left: In 1956. They were married for 
fifty-two years. 

 

do his run up and down the ramp and climb on the banister of the porch and then kiss 
Cody (the dog). He did this over and over while Richard made a picture (moving).  

The dog would lick him on the cheek and Jonathan thought he had to kiss him back.  
And all this time that this was going on we were in the picture too. (I know I looked 
awful.) Cathy told Dad it looked so cute in the moving pictures. The baby stole the 
show!” 
 
Recollections of Thomas H. Bowles as told to his grandson, 

Richard T. Martin 
 

“Preston Bowles—[grandfather’s brother] worked on a passenger ship docked at Mel-
bourne, Australia. He met a girl—found out she was well off—of course that caught 
the attention of any Bowles (said with a laugh)! Preston said he was going to forget 
the family and start another one. I didn’t hear from him for eight or nine years. Of 
course the more you go the more you can’t do that. He had three children.” 
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Top left: Tom with Frances holding their 
granddaughter, Jennie Bowles, in 1957.  
Top right: Tom wearing a hat; June 1973. 
Left: In wheelchair; June 1973. Above: 
Tom lying in bed at his home in 1973.  

 

 

“When I almost went yesterday I was kind of glad, but then I didn’t want to go. It’s 
built in us to resist death—even though we know that we have to die.”  
 

What was the happiest time of your life?  
Answer: “My childhood was a very happy 
time. Then I began to take the load on—
business world, etc.” 
 

“Tell Karen that little girl is a doll—a real smart one” (talking about my daughter Sarah 
Ellen Martin). Jonathan said, “That’s Mommy’s baby!”   
 
“Grandma was my best and best looking wife” (humorous remark—Grandpa was only 
married once). 
 
“I can remember as a small child asking my momma, ‘Can’t we help those people?’ She 
said, ‘We can do what we can, but we can’t help them very much.’” 
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Top: Grandpa, Thomas H. Bowles, looking at family photo-
graph album with his daughter, Patricia Bowles Crocker, and 
granddaughter-in-law, Karen Martin, in Houston, Texas; 
1983. Above: Family reunion honoring Thomas Bowles’ 
eightieth birthday in 1982. Left to right from back: Cathy 
Martin, Ron Martin, Johnny Vaught, Richard Martin, Patricia 
Bowles Crocker, Tom Bowles and Mildred Bowles Brooks.  

Grandma asked Grandpa’s mother, “Did you want all those children?” She replied, 
“Mercy No!!” (Anna Morgan Bowles had fifteen children.)  
 
Walter Bowles (Great-Grand-
father) had a store in Reed-
ville, Arkansas, before Grand-
pa was born. They moved to 
Tyro, Arkansas, but the com-
munity voted down a school 
referendum. Walter said he 
wouldn’t live in a place with-
out schools. So he took his family to 
Monticello, Arkansas, where 
Grandpa was born in 1902.  
From Monticello they moved 
to Hermitage, Arkansas, where 
he put in a dry goods store.  
People were going to cut  
out the forest there, but it 
only lasted about seven 
years. Merchandise belonged 
in St. Louis (silks, etc.).  
Lost biggest part of money 
by selling on people’s credit.  
“His word was good so he 
thought that everyone else 
was the same.” Moved from 
Hermitage to Joplin, Missouri, 
but couldn’t get a job there 
so they moved to Nashville, 
Arkansas, where they stayed 
for four years. Nashville 
had peach orchards in those 
days. Then grandpa went 
to work in Little Rock, 
Arkansas, in 1920, where 
he started working for a 
bank. He got tired of it and 
quit because he didn’t make 
good money. Grandpa had 
to quit school at the age of 
thirteen to help support the 
family. He pressed clothes all day and sold popcorn in the picture show in the evening.  
Once he gathered 40 suits of clothes, washed and pressed them and then delivered them 
by the end of the day. He might earn a dollar for a day’s work, which he would give to 
his mother for the family’s breakfast. During the summer he picked strawberries for  
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Top: Thomas grew a beard about 1986, which he kept the 
rest of his life. Middle: Thomas with two of his great-grand-
children, Sarah and Jonathan Martin in 1988. Above: Sar-
ah with her grandmother and great-grandfather. 

 

 

ten cents a quart. Later got a 
job at the confectionery at $60 
a month, then at a grocery 
store, before moving to Little 
Rock where he worked at the 
biggest bank (American Bank) 
in Little Rock for two years. 
  
Grandpa reflected on his days 
working at the bank about 1920 
and said, “I have thought about 
it since and everyone that I 
could see in my mind’s eye, 
one after another, is now dead.   

                                                                                                                       I’m the only one alive. I must 
have been preserved for some-
thing.” Mom spoke up and 
said, “Probably for making 
children!” 
 
Grandpa met Grandma on 
Christmas Day (a Sunday) 
and got married August 14th.  
“I thought she was the cutest, 
prettiest thing. I had been up 
a month or so and I hadn’t 
even met a girl.” He talked 
to a cousin Collins and then 
he called Grandma on the 
telephone to come by and she 
thought it was Collins’ brother.  
She knew him and said to 
come on by. He came to the 
door and said, “I’m Thomas 
Bowles.” Grandpa said, “Her 
eyes got big; as big as eyes 
on a big bulldog. We stood 
and talked at the door and I 
asked, ‘Can I come in?’ She 
said, ‘Oh, yeah.’ We sat on 
the vanican and I said to 
myself, ‘This is the one I’ve 
been looking for.’ Her mother 
came in and saw us looking 
at each other fondly and 
could see that this wasn’t 
right—that she was going to 
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Top left to right: Sarah Martin (Great-Granddaughter), Patricia 
Bowles Crocker (Daughter), Jonathan Martin (Great-Grand-
son), Richard Martin (Grandson) and Thomas Bowles, 1988. 
Above left to right (back row): Richard Martin, Scott Braden, 
Michael Braden, Johnny Vaught, Ronald Martin; (front row) 
Patricia Bowles Crocker, Mildred Bowles Brooks, John Bowles, 
Sarah Martin and Nancy Bowles Wooten at Thomas Bowles’ 
91st (and last) birthday celebration in 1993. 

 

fall for this boy. We went 
together until August—I 
was nineteen and she was 
seventeen. We went down 
to Lonoke, Arkansas and 
lied about our ages to get 
a license. I said I was 
twenty-two and that she 
was nineteen. Man said, 
‘You look kind of young 
boy.’ We kept the marriage 
a secret for six months 
until next Christmas.”  
Grandpa thought her mom 
would go into orbit when 
they told her. He handed 
her their marriage certificate 
and she asked, “What is 
this?” He said, “We are 
married.” She exclaimed, 
“YOU ARE MARRIED?!”  
“Her mother was a real 
sweet person; a wonderful 
person; really a wonderful 
person. I talked with her 
every day and at her bedside 
when she became ill with 
cancer. She lived just 
one and a half years after 
we got married.  She 
tried to hold out until her 
grandchild was born, but 
died three weeks before 
Millie was born.”  
 
“Old man Massey (grand-
ma’s father) got me on 
the Missouri Pacific Rail-
road (now Union Pacific) 
as a clerk. I worked there 
from 1923 till 1937. Later I bought the family home at 722 Marshall for market 
price.”  
 
The railroad asked Grandpa to come back to work for them during World War II. He 
said he would if they gave him back his seniority. It did not work out. He worked at 
all kinds of jobs during the war. 
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This page, scenes from Thomas 
Bowles’ graveside service in 
Monticello, Arkansas, in 1993. 
Top left, left to right: Jonathan, 
Michael and Sarah Martin 
(Great-Grandchildren of  
Thomas Bowles), Karen Mar-
tin, granddaughter-in-law. 
Above: Sarah Martin. Left, left 
to right: Ronald Martin (Grand-
son), Sarah, Michael, Karen 
and Jonathan Martin.   

 

“Taught myself how to type in three days—had to for the job, and I had that job for 
seven years.”     
 

Grandpa was thirty days old 
when the doctor came by and 
said to his mother that he was 

dead (Grandpa had double pneumonia). His mother said, “He’s not dead!” She put hot 
mustard plaster on him. “After about thirty minutes I made a little cough.” His mother 
got Felix to run after the doctor. The doctor came back and worked all night and they 
saved his life. “Felix and I were real close. He always wanted to help me out. Mom was 
a natural doctor. She had to be.” 
 
Grandpa’s sister, Hallie Bowles, was very smart. “She seemed normal to us—helped  
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Above left to right: Patricia Bowles Crocker, Mildred Bowles Brooks, Ron Martin, Nancy 
Bowles Wooten, John Bowles, Sarah Martin, Julia Bowles Short, Jane Bowles, Maxine Bowles, 
Jonathan Martin, Karen Martin and Michael Martin at Thomas Bowles’ graveside service in 
Monticello, Arkansas, in 1993. During the service, Sarah Martin stood up and said with tears in 
her eyes that she was going to miss Grandpa. Below left to right: Mildred, Nancy, John and 
Patricia Bowles, son and daughters of Thomas Bowles.      

 us with our homework, 
but to others she may 
have seemed off. She 
would walk right out 
in front of cars. She was 
put into an institution.” 
 
“Hester was a ‘little 
bitty old thing.’ She 
was a pretty little girl 
with auburn hair.” 
 
“Felix once said that 
he thought he didn’t 
want children. When 

he got older he said he wished he had a lot of them—never did have any children. He 
never drank or smoked, but was crazy about mama’s fried chicken. He lived to be 
94 years old.” 
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Top: Jonathan Martin, great-grandson of Thomas and Frances Bow-
les, standing behind their gravestone in 1985. Above: Entrance to 
Oakland Cemetery, where Tom, Frances, Walter, Valerie, and Euzel 
Bowles are buried. Tom was buried a few hundred feet from where 
he was born in Monticello, Arkansas. The home is no longer stand-
ing. 

 

 

“I can remember like it was yesterday—three years old—looking out the window 
watching calves chase each other and telling my papa about it and my dad saying, 
‘Well Tom, you’re three years old today.’”  
 

Letter 
 
In my grandmother’s 
papers I  found an 
undated letter written 
by Grandfather to a 
Mrs. Rogers, probably 
in the early 1960s.  
 
“Dear Mrs. Rogers.  
Your unique card 
arrived this A. M. I 
gather from your card 
and also from your 
advertisements in the 
Dairy Goat Journal 
that you have had 
some sort of difficulty 
with the A. G. S. I 
have  been  ou t  o f  
touch with the Goat 
Business for a couple 
o f  y e a r s  a n d  I  
evidently missed your 
fight with them. All 
of my registered goats 
were with the A. M. 
G. R. A.” 
 
“ Y o u  s t a t e d  y o u  
would like to know 
more  about  me—
experiences, etc.” 
 
“My w o r k i n g  l i fe  
began when I was 
very young. My first 
job of any importance 
was bookkeeper in 
bank 2 years; Missouri Pacific Railroad for 14 years—yard clerk, traveling car 
agent; then the great depression—unemployed, W. P. A., etc. In 1940, I became Cost 
Accountant for the Maumelle Ordinance Works near Little Rock—6 months. Then 
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Above: Two views of the Bowles plot in Oakland Cemetery, where 
Thomas Bowles is buried (2002).   

Sanderson—Porter, New York Contractors, had built the Pine Bluff Arsenal—                 
$40,000,000 plant. I left there with the title of Asst. General Superintendent in charge 
of all Railroad Construction and operation—551 men (high day) in my charge. From 
there I started the 
Westwood Goat Dairy 
with a herd of 131 
milkers (the most I 
had). Was operated 
solely by my family—
we did it  all—my 
four children married 
and left so that when 
I injured my back it 
was too much for my 
wife to carry on so I 
just quit as I could 
not sell the whole oper-
ation in one piece.” 
 
“I was born June 11, 
1902 of pure white 
parents. Welsh blood 
predominating with 
a sprinkling of the 
other three of the 
British Isles. I am 
10th generation in this 
country—my grand-
mother was Anna Ma-
ria Rogers. If there is 
anything else you 
would like to know 
about me, don’t hesi-
tate to ask. Very truly 
yours, T. H. Bowles.”     
       

Conclusion 
 

I visited my grandfather, Thomas Bowles, in the hospital a couple of days before he 
passed away. We did not know at the time that he was really going to die because he 
had so many close calls before. He said to me, “It’s hard to die. You believe that it’s 
there, but then you don’t really know for sure so you don’t want to let go.” He expressed 
his love for everyone and thanked Mom and Vester Crocker, his son-in-law, for letting 
him live with them the past twelve years.   
 
Thomas Bowles was buried next to his wife, Frances Massey Bowles, his father, Walter  
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Ivanhoe Bowles, his sister, Valerie Bowles, and his brother, Euzel Bowles, in Oakland 
Cemetery in Monticello, Arkansas, in 1993. We held a family graveside service for 
him, which I conducted. My daughter, Sarah, cried and said that she was going to miss 
him.    
   
Today is November 19, 2002. I am in the process of revising our family history and as I 
reviewed Grandfather’s words it made me realize once again how interesting he was. 
I’ve never met anyone who expresses themselves the way that Grandfather did. His 
point of view was unique and colorful. He was as it were a conduit to the past, a pass 
that is now gone forever.   
 
See the autobiographies of the children of Thomas Bowles: Mildred, John, Patricia 
and Nancy Bowles. 
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