The following PDF is a copy of a manuscript about Jane Macon by Mary
McGarvey that sheds much light on Jane Macon as a person and as a
teacher.

| have an undated photocopy of the published version, but portions of the
article were cut off in the photocopying process. Neither the date of the
article nor the publisher is shown on the published version. Reference
Librarian Diane Jackson of the Brunswick Library who provided the copy
did not know the date of publication, but she said it was published in the
Coastal lllustrated. Correspondence during the Spring of 1979 between
author McGarvey and one of Jane Macon’s nieces appear to refer to the
manuscript. Thus, | am guessing that the article was published in the
Summer or Fall of 1979. If anyone can confirm the publisher and date and
provide me with an intact copy, | would be grateful.

Meanwhile, comparing the accompanying manuscript with what | have of
the article indicates only minor differences. | do not know if the attached
manuscript was the one that McGarvey submitted for publication or
whether it was an earlier draft.

Roger K. Thomas
17 June 2009




ﬁéGarvay

A SnAncbPoARr AN HEROINE: 81506 JANE A, HACON

“Miss Jare A, #acon, Winely Known Teacher Dies", So read the
headlines of the Te ’runswick News, October 1., 1977. For 2ll of us who
had been her pupils, ant the youn:@est would be middle-aged, another barrier
between ua and Eternity had been swept away. Ve had thought she was im-
mortal, but for two years now we hau missed her on the streets. unce so
erect, she had become slightly stooped, but she was s8till tall, Her large
orown eyés peered into the face 8 of her ading pupils to inquire aocout them
aad their friends of yesteryear, Girls were always "sister" and boys were
"30n", : '

Miss Macon had walked every day, rain or shine, but this came to an
end when a headline of December 4, 1975, Brunswick News read: M¥isa Jane
A Macon Receives Injury in Vehicle Mishap", She had been crossing
G..oucester Street at the Richmond otreet intersection when she was hit
v the right fender and bumper of a car driven by an elderly man without
L..cense or insurance, It was a forser stdet, Alde Murta Taylor, drivin
ti.e truck of her grocery ousiness, who alichted, cradled Miss “acon in her
arms and rode with her to the hosrital, (ﬁithfreat nresence of mind Miss

con insisted that she not be movec until the ambulance got there.)

Even though she was ninety-two, neople still velieved she would 1lick
Ste, Stories circulated that she was in a wheel chair, standing JB,
Srwing steps, Her .~int w~as clear and she »as enjoying the avalanche of
cerds, letters, flo .ers, bvut his- dacon would never be in char.e of har-
56£1f for she had bri xen her hiv and there were comvlications., On January
-1, 1978, she wazg trans err ¢ to Mcdical Arts Center, In the s ring, her
niece, Mrs. Francis Cle . ets, moved ner to Clayton, sut nat to the eloved
cottage but to a niuo.ing onme, I¢ ».s here tuzt she died, Qctoher 8, 1977.

Jhe had been .:rt of the Glynn County School svstem for forty-nine
years: forty~one as ne (i of the Baglish Lerartment afd twe ty-elght yerrs
£ thoue years as Doan of Girls,

when I saw her lailc out at Miller's Funerzl Howe (she had taum t
tne four Killer ooy~ anue thelr chiidren;, the title of this 1ittle meroir
srrang to ry Lips, "a Shikespearean tieroine " Ace had heightened thre
mirity of her cla: sic features, anc her ;ray nair, still thick, w=g 7nrrted
in the mivdle ant braided. Thers ay have been other Inglish teachers

in the State of Geor, iz an through, »ut oniy our Hiss lLascon w=az a true
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shakespearean, Tall, slender, with large brown eyes and tawny blonde
aair, she could have been Rosalind, Portia, Isabella or Beatrice, but never
wueen Gertrude, Laly Macbeth, Ophelia or Juliette, Ve never saw our

teacher in modern dress, She cae to Brunswick wearing a Gibson Girl
Jlouse ad skirt, ad her attire was of this basic type with small concese
3ions made to the current mode.

Miss Macon would have ap-roved her funeral which she had planned well
ihead of time. It was at St. Marks Episcopal Church and never had it
sgemed more hallowed than on this blue October afternoon., Light streamed
through the fine stained glass windows and reflected on the grey brick
valls, Three priests officiated: Rev, Talbert Morgan, who hzd been her
friend since he came to Brunswick in the "Forties;Rev., Cody who had come
from Savannah for the service, and the young rector, Rev. Francis Daunt,
shose heighk and golden hair caused my sister to whisper, "Straight out
of Miss Macon's'Idylls of the King'. We looked around at the filled pews
.nd it wes hard to believe that these gray-haired men and women had been
the glowing boys and girls who moved li«<e dancers through the halls of
Jlynn Academy.

She was born on January 8, 1883, in Clark County, Georgia. Chester
A Arthur was presides anu queen Victoria was entering her "late" .eriod.
Her niece, Elizab:cth, Mrs. Al Amundsen, tells us this of her childhood and
youth: "Jane Macon h d things going her wa: underneath the huge oak tree

in the side yara. She was the school teacher, and her puplils were, besic:
her sister, Nona, my other; two dolls, a lurge grey czt who wouldn't
stay put, and a small pickaninny, Her childhood det=rmination to e a

teacner never wavered,"

Our heroine was nev r interested in donestic work and the family
cook despaired whn she would find her fairegh ired an rentice lackadnisi-
cally peeling potatoes with a 200k propped in front of her.

When she wu. fourteen, her father died, and a yezar later, her wother.
Her deathbed interview with her fatker strengthened her resolve to teach,
HHe told her that "education is the key", She was not to give uv her anbi-
tion; but to get an education anad then 'elp her sister #and brothers. So
Jane Macon became the "head of the family" at an early age and this was to
influence future decisions.
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A loyal 1ittle group of four went to live with their grandparents,
drites her niece: "Throughout her years with her grandparents, she never
¥avered in her determination to go to colleze . . . . She had to borrow
money to finance college, and with her very first paycheck, she began pay-
ing back the loan." When her sister Nona went to the Normal School, Miss
[dacon helped her out of her small earnings. In 1928, None died,leaving
two daulters, Mra. Frances Clements and Mrs., Elizabeth Amundsen, both of
sreenville, Alabama, These nieces and Mrs, Clerents' children were to be
her only surviving family. She lent Elizabeth a substanial sum for her
college education which her niece repaid in full to Miss Macon's surprise
and pleasure, She had always encouraged the girls with gifts of books,
the right ones for the right age. For bookish Elizabeth this was the
best part of Christmas. Sk writes: "In lutter years, she helped many
others with loans and outright gifts. She was intolerant of ignorance,
not of itself, but of anyone who would not try to learn and would not
1nake the most of themselves."

"Making the sost of yourself", coupled with a kind and generous
heart, made Miss Macon her own attendance oficer, She never owned a
car but one would meet her of an afternoon on sandy streets visiting
homes of pupils who were not attending or who had dropt out. W#hy were
they absekx. The rroblem must be worked out whether at home or at school.
he tirid and sensitive must be charged with courae to attempt school
Zraduation again. They #UST have tht high school diploma.

¥hen she became Dean of Girls, mng tales, some probably fabricated
o muake a good story, vere told of her fir'ness in enforcing th dreess
code, Boys .ust we:sr tie§6rg%¥ls rust wenr hose, ohe mnde ties out of
cre e paper, a & if a boy forgt to wear one, he wore the crepe naper tie.
‘28 boy never forgot ag.in, One little minx who f?2aunted the xries, now a
natron, said, "I .15 a horrid chila. I hate to remnember myself, She was
~ight.®  AnotkBr resinisced with a tender smile, "She wanted so much for
us to ove nice,"

wvhat we reme-ver is that she taught us well, English Literature and
“nglishGrammar, dut chiefly literature, She made us paraphrase, p:rse,
write compositions, stsnd up =1 read aloud, She stocksd our mindas with

:uotations from tha works we <twiiec, especi 1ly Shakesreare. Typing

etudy hall, she woila swiron us to Br side o we would then recite:
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"Pomorrow and tomorrow :nd tormorrow, creeps in ita petty pace ., . . ";

"All tk world's e stage ana all the r.en an. women rercely ulayers";

rFriends, Romans, Countrymen, lend re ycur earsl"; "The quality of

mercy is not strained , . . "j; and the rousing HenryV's St. Crisnin's Day
gpeech which ends"God for Harry, England and St. George! " Wnen Miss Macon':
last pupil breathes his last, the Age of juotations will end.

She did not sligk grammar. Most of her pupils have gullt-pangrimr
wbn they say, "It's me." inatead of "It is I", or the "best of the two"
instead of the"better of the two". Once at Coastal Ckvrolet, Mr. Tuten
addressed Mr., Speir in the argot of the car lot, a clump of words which
I begin to straighten out by substracting negatives. Thenl stopped with
"Please forgive me, but bw did you get out of Miss Macon's class talking
like that. #ith a straight face B replied, "'Twint easy." ,

It was the custon in those days for teachers to have a room in'ﬁhég:
of the utmost probity, taking their meals at one of several nice boarding
houses, Miss lMacon resided with the McKinnons on Gloucester Street,
the Lotts on Union until tk out rcak of the ¥W 1 and thn with the Natt
Rusgells, The Ways had a cottage on St. Simons Island and when Miss
Macon was not at smmer school or visiting, sh spent th sumrers with them.
In 1946, she took an apartment with Captain and Mrs. Clark at 879 Monck
Street, She bought the house when the Clarks rmoved to St. Simons in 1949,
She had a hassle with the City Commission to change the spelling of the
street from Monk to the original Monck, the name of a friend of
Gglethorpe's,

The nelghborhood is a pocket in downtown Brunswick, a charming med-
ley of church spires, stained glass windows, proud Glynn Academy wkre she
spent most of her 1life, and only a block from the post office and the
bank. 809 itself i= & handsome two story house with double verandas,
West Indies style, The house converted easily into four large aparte—
ments and there was a servant's house which was also rentable. For one
who #as saia to hAve no interest in money, iiss Macon h~i made a shrewd
bargain,

Wen she arrived in Brunswick in 1903 to teach the 3rd grade, her
salary was siXty dollars a month for nine months. In 1904 she was raised
to $55.00., 1In 1911, she w»uas made head of the English Departrment at a sal 2

of $70.00 a month for nine months, Threce otkrs excueded her:; MNr, §Qiﬁb
LSy s & &

Newton at :1,539.72 (paid in t.elve monthks intervals); Mr. J.i. Mott,
principal, at $900.00 a year, and Miss Frances Hopkins at §734.35 a year.
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The minutes of the Board of Education of June 2, 1915, has thie infor-
meation: "The Board fixed the salary of Miss Jane lMacon snd Miss Betty
Rucker at $100.00 a month for the coming year." Ah, those two qusens of
3lypmn Academy, Jane Macon ana Betty Ruckerx, There could not Blp but
e rivalry and perhaps two campa, Was Miss Macon softer, was Miss Rucker
more fair? Who coulad not be awed by Betty Rucker's, "Leave the room" if
you Bd not done tk assignmes, the paper or the outside reading? Those
1aggling outlines that were on the board when we egggres, those lectures!
She was criticiged and for what? Too good for the gb, should be teaching
iln a college. I never found anyone in college as good as Jane Macon and
3etty Rucker, but they were both just normal school graduates who got their
legrees in bits at summer schol, In m; senior years there were days when
i{iss Rucker was absent and we had some nimcompoop as a substitute, Then she
resigned at the end of the year. We learned that she had terminal cancer.
The alumni collected $2,000 for her which her family wrote was received
>efore her death,

1919 found Miss Macon and Mi s Rucker each receiving $1,580 a year,
the same as the principal, 1923 they had been raised to §1,500 and the
following year &1, /00, On June 65, 1928, appeared ths notice: "In recogni-
tion of 25 years of service of Miss Jane Macon in the achools, the board
voted her the title of "Dean of Girls" in-the High School and increased
1er salary to §2,000 a year to be confirmed in the budget of 1928,
5igned R.D, Eady, Supt." Salery increases conthnued until her retirement
in 1952 vwhen she ' as earning $329.,16 for nine months., Teacher's Retirement
ind Hospitalization were in effect, Miss Macon had taught fifty-one years,
forty-nine in Brunswick,

The Alumni collected 82,500 as a purse to take hzr osn that long delayed
trip to England anrd Europe where she would see castles, cathedrals and
2ven prisons, rene ber”The Prisoner of Chillon", Mary Miller, a former
pupil, now with :. travel agency, charted the trip, arranging economical ac-
commodations to m.ke the trip extend as far and as long .s possiple., On
aer return there was a reception at the school cuditorium and Miss 4acon
gave & talk about her travels, With tears of appreciation, she said that
the trip had made the dreaued pro:iression from working léfﬁifgrg%iﬁgement
sasier, She still filled in as librarian =n.d found it exBilzritigz to
#ork with the children without the barrier of grades etc.
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anothexr honor was paii her: the new Junior high school which would serve
the newcomers of Brunswick, situated on that new highway, Altama, was named
Jane Macon, Today it is called "the Miadle 3chool,"

Elizabeth wrote: "She aas interested in'roots' all her life and
sarly on became interested in e«verything concerned wither kinfolks,
3{ble records, letters, newspaper iterms, and the conversations of her
elders about her progedtors fascinated her. &he began m-king notes of her
findings.”™ She had never tbught of publishing, but after retireme nt, she
got together her notes and compiled "Gideon Macon of Virginia and Some of
His l'escendants" which came out in 1956, Then hving so much material on
allied branches of the family, =she published "John and Edward Tuck of
Halifax County, Va," nd then a thirdi, "Four 0'Kelly Sons and Some of
Teir Descendants," All of tkse books are still avallable and seiling.
Thy have been brought up to date and are in second editions,

More an:d rore she was becoming family-centered, and was now snending
ag much time at Clayton, Georgia, as in 3runaswick. In the !'Twenties, =he
acquired land around Clayton ana began bullding a mountain cottage. Elizn~
beth: "I 4o rniot know how sk accomplished the building of her mountain
bme for at that time there were practically no roads up thre, especially
to the site sk ha: chosen. Sorebw she managed to get the lumber, plumb-
ing =tc up with the nid of local helpers, Tis went on for several sea-
sons for sk would do as much as shu wiag able, both timewise and moneywise,

Elizabeth w:sites that in tk early Twenties, a class gave her $50,00
for & Christmas ;ift to be used ©s sk wished, She Bl tucked it awzy for
future use.

Then, in 192, she was leaving Tor the winter «nd had not yet filled
in the space for & fireplace andé chimney., &he was having bosrds nwiled
across the open snace when one of thi men asked 17 he could build the
chimney. She s=2i she w&s unadle nd would have to wnit for more monay.
He persuaded her to let him make on estimate - a price of $50.00, The
moment he said th:t she remembered the hidden awsy (ifty and told him to
go ahead.

¥ith a mule :nd a wagon, hiuled up stones from the creedk, load at a
a tie, - She was overwnelmed wien she saw 1t, In her two story living
room with balcony, he duilt "Ta: oeantirul thing, The fireplace ia of
n-.tive stone, gravish nd goes up to where the ceiling would be, but the
room 18 open with Dbenms, The m-ntel plece is one huge plece of atone,
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several inches wide and sever-.l feet long. How he got it up there, or even
found,it is a mystery, And on the outside the stone rises up from the
ground to tower sbove the top of the house.

"She was overwhelmed wkn she returned and saw it, and knew, even at
that time, The Grzat Depession, it was dirt cheap, She tried to make
him tske another $10.00 which he refused, Told her he always kept his
word.. pjAfter some argument, he turned away and she tucked the bill into
his shrt pocket, Next day here he comes with a huge iron crane on whkch
to hang pots and things., Later she added large andiroﬁsfiv Of the house
itself, her niece writes: "It is on the side of Screamer’iiéé‘%ﬁd can
be seen for miles around. Stained a woodsy green, trimmed in whte, with
the huge stone chimney, it makes a striking sight,"

Elisabeth tells of Miss Macon's last years blossoming not only with
enjoyment of family ties and of Clayton, but in self-expression, too.
There werewigﬁ xngt only the geneological books, but also water colours
and poems whekzk was too modest to confess were hers. Her niece writes:

"I spent many g late summer evening on her large porch in Clayton, looking

across the town below Black Mountain looming up in front of us, I
wanted to know everything asbout my famﬁ%x, since I had been away so
long I hardly knew some of them, And bw she would talk , . .

with lightening bugs 211 around the porch and the stars coming out.
There 1s a large lighted cross on Black Rock and at cert-in hours the
Methodist Chrch plays chimes . . . I miss heri"

And was there no love interest? Yes, but since she was such a reti=-
cent person, she should not be betrayed by second~hand accounts, Miss
Macon watchers of her early days in Brunswick, perched in the fifth grade
and kgh school, report that a handsome young man made two trips to
Brunswick to press his suit, He left with a "very sad face", His
family responsibilities and her promise to her father to look after the
Younger children forced Br to send him away, Tare was a principal who
endured campfire hikes and marshinnllow roasts to be near her, He took a
place somewhere else, There was z lawyer who would have come at her
beck, And someone else who may have been the real thing , . . but
tkn sk always said she was married to Glynn Academy,

If people wonder why I wrote this, like the stone mason who built the
chmney, I just wanted to do 1it,
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