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Here was a mystery photo in my piles of family 
history items.  While I certainly knew who the 
people were, and learned that White Sulphur 
Springs was in Meagher County, I became curious 
about the location and the sign behind them.   
 
The people are my great-great-aunt, Alice Leona 
Holwell Sartain, and great-great-uncle, John Logan 
Holwell, who are siblings.   They were my mother's 
great aunt and uncle.  Her mother's birth name was 
Holwell (Minnie Nadine Holwell Moore).  
 
Alice moved from her home in Bates County, 
Missouri to White Sulphur Springs, Montana.  She 
and John had lived with their mother, Mary Louisa 
Desdemona White Holwell Jenkins, in a farmhouse 
near the settlement of Crescent Hill, about two 
miles north of Adrian. When Alice married Henry 
Sartain in 1916, they made the move to Montana.  
John followed some time after.  All three are buried 
in Mayn Cemetery.  

      John Logan Holwell and Alice Leona Holwell Sartain  
       White Sulphur Springs    c. 1918  
 

 
 
 

 
 

 

             graves of Alice and Henry Sartain  
                    and John Logan Holwell  
 

 
 
 

 



 

Here is the home they left behind, taken about 1899, with John on far left; Alice is not in the photo.    
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

L. to R.  John Logan Holwell, with his pet horse, Pearl;   minister’s wife, Mrs. Scott; 
Mary Louisa Desdemona White Holwell Jenkins;    Sallie Marie Holwell Moore;    Arthur Scott (minister’s son) 

 
My grandmother (technically my great-aunt and step grandmother, Sallie Marie Holwell Moore) is the child in 
the middle.  She provided me with the information that the living room was the far right window and the sitting 
room in front.  Mary was her grandmother and my great-great-grandmother.  Note Mary holding a feather 
duster.  Love the carriage!   Wonderful that the minister took this family treasure photo!  
 
So, photos of Alice in her new home are part of my collection, and I became curious about that of her with 
John; the building surely had some significance to them.  In November 2018, I wrote to the Meagher County 
Historical Society in White Sulphur Springs, asking if they could identify it.  I noted that the picture showed a 
sign that looked like it is above a list of names.  It began with "Meagher" and went to "Roll of…" on the second 
line.   
 
I was so pleased to hear back from Sheryl McGuire, secretary of the Meagher County Historical Society!  
Initially, she wrote that she had looked through the books and information they had, but could not find a match.  
She kindly volunteered to continue the search by checking with members who might know the family and 
looking into the archives at the museum.  I did not keep my hopes up, but appreciated what Sheryl had done.  
 
But, success!  I again heard from Sheryl that it was likely the old Presbyterian Church.  The windows matched, 
and, of all things, she added, "My mother-in-law remembers that  the Sartain family was Presbyterian."  That is 
really something to have a personal connection, someone who remembers Aunt Alice.  And, yes, Alice and 
Henry's funeral was, indeed, held in the Presbyterian Church, as per my eulogy story.   
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 
"Former Presbyterian Church" by YoSam of Waymarking.com 

 
I had seen this photo before from online, saving it in my records and including it in the eulogy story, so when I 
went to match the windows, as had Sheryl, sure enough, the one in the photo with Alice and John does have a 
point at the top, six panes in two rows, and a window below those.  A match!   
 
Sheryl continued, "The board behind your family members is likely the Meagher County Roll of Honor listing 
those serving in the war.  Thank you again for the information you sent about your family. I will add it to our 
archive files."  Well, that's nice!  So, I am sending her this story and my previous four pertaining to Alice, 
Henry and John in White Sulphur Springs.  
 
A coincidence was that I first wrote to the society on November 11.  If my photo was taken in 1918, it was soon 
thereafter, on November 11, 1919, that President Woodrow Wilson named this date as the first Armistice Day, 
now known as Veterans Day.   And, here were John and Alice beside a tribute to those in service to our country.   
 
And, so this story concludes with satisfaction, thanks to the perseverance of Sheryl McGuire.  Much 
appreciation to her and to the others who helped in this quest...  It is nice to know where Aunt Alice and Uncle 
John are standing and what the sign reads---honoring our brave soldiers of World War I.   

    
 

THE FAMILY TREE 
 
 

I think that I shall never see 
The finish of a family tree. 
As it forever seems to grow 

From roots that started very low, 
Way back in ancient history time 

In foreign lands and distant climes 
From them grew trunk and branching limb 

That dated back in time so dim 
One seldom knows exactly when 
The parents met and married then. 
Nor when the twigs began to grow 

With odd-named children, row on row. 
Though a verse like this is made for me 
And the end's in sight, as you can see 
‘Tis not the same with family trees 

That grow and grow through centuries. 

   ~~~Willis G. Corbitt 

 


