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PREFACE

MIKE NASSEF BALMAN

4-14-12

7-20-97
Today, July 20, 1997 my grandfather,
Mike Nassef Balman died and this is my
pledge to keep his story alive. How he
was the reincarnation of the 12 year old
boy who died on the Titanic April 14,
1912., the 12 year old boy who was born
instantly to the man who tried so hard
to save him. The man who tried to save

him was my great grandfather, Nassef

Cassem.



And now at this time in 2005 1 am
putting to words a strange and true in-

cident in the life of man.

Reincarnation is a thing documented
among my people. My peoples goes back
to the wife of Moses and beyond. The
wife of Moses was not Jewish, Chris-
tian or Moslem! We claim Abraham
with whom the covenant was made, Our
people received the circumcision on the
night of the Passover. The proof is in
Exodus Chapter 4 verse 25. our modern

name is druze.



Our village in Lebanon is called
Chaney, my great grandfather boarded
the Titanic as a third class passenger on

April 10, 1912, destination,

Fredericksburg Virginia, the name of
the 12 year old boy was Houssein Mo-
hamed Hassan Abilmona, who was com-
ing to Fredericksburg to his father, who
operated a grocery store. The boy was a
cousin of Nassef Cassem.

The following is a word for word
story handed down by Nassef Cassem

Abilmona.
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A TITANIC SURVIVOR’S STORY

I have been asked so often to repeat
the story of my rescue from the Titanic
that I am at last acceding to the demand

to write down my experience.

Prior to 1912 1 had been in the United
States for some time. I had a business
which was fairly successful, and T felt

that I should take a little vacation. [
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determined to visit my native country.
Lebanon, in a small mountain village
called Chanay, to see my parents whom
I had left there long ago. I further real-
ized that the years were passing fast and
they were becoming aged and that seeing
them would not only be a pleasure but
a definite duty as well. Therefore I ar-
ranged my affairs, left others in charge
of my business and took ship to Leba-
non. My father, my mother, my cousins,
my old time friends, all were so happy to
see me that my stay became one round
of entertainments given in my honor.

It was so like my idea of heaven that I

10
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forgot all else for quite awhile.

But all things must end, and one day I
recalled that I had other responsibilities
and that I must return to my adopted

country and my business.

Upon telling my parents of my inten-
tion to return to America soon, their
happiness was turned to sorrow, it was
again a round of gatherings; but this
time they were gatherings of sorrow, for
[ was to leave them soon and probably
never see them again. My wife Salha

was pregnant and could not, nor would

11
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not travel. She would rather remain in
Chanay in her big comfortable house

with fig trees, grapes and lush gardens.

[ sailed from Beirut to Marsellies
in the anticipation of the greetings I
would receive in America. In Marsellies
[ inquired at the different steamship
agencies for the speediest ship to New
York, since I was already on my way I

was anxious to arrive.

[ learned that in three days there
would be a liner leaving for New York

which was the largest and fastest ship

12
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afloat and that this would be her maiden
trip. Feeling that I could do no better,
I booked passage on this ship, the Ti-

tanic.

I left Marseilles by train that evening
and stopped over for a day in Paris. I
stayed one day and left the following

morning to await the Titanic.

[t was about 9:30PM; when I, with

others boarded her.

Surprise of surprises! Wonder of

wonders’ Were we in New York already?

13
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The ship was more like Broadway than
Broadway itself. It was all decorated
with colored lights, music playing,
people dancing and singing, and what
seemed like a wide street running down
the whole length of the ship. It was truly

an inspiring sight.

But we did not have much time to
admire the beauty of the scene, for the
ship’s porters came immediately and
carried our baggage and took each to
the stateroom assigned to him as per
the ticket. My stateroom was on the top

deck and going in I found an 18 year old

14
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MIKE NASSEF WITH GRAND
DAUGHTERS
ELSIE AND LIBBY

15




A TITANIC SURVIVOR’S STORY

friend from my hometown of Chanay and
a boy of 12 who was going to meet his fa-
ther in Fredericksburg, Virginia. (when
in a few days he would be re-incarnated
into my son, Mike, who was born on
the day of the sinking, when Mike was
young and started speaking of another
life, naming names and places, my wife
took him to the former family where he
recognized where the 12 year old had
kept his bicycle, where the rice was kept,
the lentils and their staples. He showed
his family where he put his hunting gun.
As he grew older we encouraged him to

forget his past life and concentrate on

16
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this life. As the mind grows, it swallows

up the memory of the past life.

But now, back to the Titanic, on each
of the berths was laid out a suit of cork-to
be used in case of emergency or neces-
sity. (how far off that necessity seemed

just then you can well imagine.)

The ship was alive with happy people,
all intent on the pleasures of the hour,
all enjoying the fact that they were on
the great ship afloat, that it was on its
maiden trip, that on board were some of

the most illustrious people in the world.

17
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Who would be justified in seeing doom
in a setting such as this. Who could? And
yet did we but realize that those life belts
on the berths were a warning--I do not
know, though, to this day I doubt any
would have been deterred from making
that trip, even with the full knowledge

of the impending tragedy.

We retired late that night, sleeping
the sleep of the happy and just. We were

awakened the following morning by the

sound of the breakfast bell.

We arose happy and hungry, bathed,

18
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dressed, and went to the dining salon,
and there were more surprised by seeing

the large number of people on board.

After breakfast we went on deck and
all that we could see in any direction
was sea and sky. We had traveled so far
during the night that there was no land
in sight, and we might as well have been
a million miles from shore. The ship was
doing 22 knots, cutting through the wa-
ter so beautifully, leaving a wake of foam
behind her that was just too glorious to
see. People were already dancing and en-

joying themselves even at this early hour,

19
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and we were carried away into imagin-
ing that we were at some seaside resort

rather than in the middle of the ocean.

The next few days passed so happily
that we were on the verge of regretting

the shortness of the trip.

On Sunday, the stewards and ships
people outdid themselves in their solici-
tious attitude towards the passengers,
giving us fruits and drinks throughout
the day. Toward evening of that Sunday
another ship passed us. It was a lovely

sight to see-two ships in such an expanse

20
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of water-the signal flags sliding up and
down the masts-the salutes between the
two. It seemed as though we were on the

only living things in the world.

Word went around that an ex-navel
man, a passenger, had been able to read
the signals and the passing ship had in-
formed the Titanic, that there were ice-
bergs ahead, and warned her to advance
with caution. That made us anticipate
the beautiful sight of a flock of icebergs,
and we hoped that we might enjoy the
sight of them. We had all seen pictures

of icebergs and the reality would have

21
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been marvelous to tell of later.

Later in the evening, after the usual

merrymaking we turned in and slept.

We had been asleep a few hours when—
CRASH—WE WERE AWAKENED BY A

TERRIFIC JOLT.

[t was 12:30am April 14, 1912. the
Titanic had been going at a speed of 22
knots and had collided full force with
the iceberg. The force of the impact was
such that the ship stopped dead where

she was, hanging on the iceberg which

22
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had stove in her side and was penetrating
her innards. And as the engines con-
tinued running, the vibration shook
the ship loose from the iceberg and the
waters rushed into the gaping hole and

poured into the hold of the Titanic.

The force of the impact was such that
it no doubt awoke everyone who was
sleeping, and they came pouring out of
their staterooms on the deck, yelling

and shouting.

It was Babel, more languages were

being spoken than I had ever known to

23
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exist; yet, unlike Babel we seemed to
understand each other, for it seemed
God had given us a sixth sense to make

us understand the unintelligible

At that moment we all thought that
another ship had collided with the Ti-
tanic. We did not realize in the first

moments that it was an iceberg.

The sea was sooth and peaceful, the
stars shining so beautifully that there

was not even the thought of danger.

We were told that the mechanics were

24
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repairing the damage, and that we would
soon be underway again, racing to make

the record crossing that the Captain had

hoped for.

All this while witnessing another
beautiful sight. The ship’s men were fir-
ing rockets into the air, shooting pistols,
lighting signal flares. It looked more
like a fourth of July celebration or the
doings at an Italian feast day, than like

a dreadful disaster.

Finally word went around that every-

one should put on their lifebelts, so as

25
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to be prepared for any emergency that
may come. The mechanics were unable
to repair the ship, and we might have to

take to the lifeboats.

It then began to dawn on us that ours
was indeed a tragic situation. It was then
that the full force of the tragedy began

to make itself felt.

[t was terrible....it was AWFUL.

The babel became a clamor; some
prayed, others cursed, some bid farewell

to their loved ones, others were hysteri-

26
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cally jubilant; every imaginable emotion
was portrayed there for those who might
have the hardihood or the inclination
to witness it. Really, you did not see
these things-you just imbibed them and
they came back to you as recollections

later.

The Captain, realizing the inevitable,
sent men around the ship, into every
stateroom, to search every berth and to
see that every living soul was on deck,
dressed in lifebelt and ready for what

was 1n store.
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The signal lights, which had seemed

so pretty a moment before, took on new
significance; they had not brought help!
There were no ships close enough to see
them. The wireless had brought no re-

sponse yet.

The crush became great-the moans,
the shrieks, unbearable. My roomate,

the 18 year old friend had drifted from

me with the crowd;

the 12 year old boy was still beside me;
I took him up on my shoulders and car-

ried him so that I should not lose him,

28
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determining that if my life was saved, his
should be saved too. As I raised him, he
asked me; “oh Uncle, have we arrived in
New York? Are my parents there waiting
for me? It was heartbreaking; I could

not answer.

The crush was now terrific; everybody
moved towards the boat deck; we passed
the first class cabins section, these were
lit up so it looked like day. Approaching
the lifeboats we heard the captain and
his officers shouting that only women
and children would be put into them.

The sailors were helping the women and

29
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children into the boats. As I got near a
sailor took the boy from my shoulders
before I could bid him goodbye and to
reassure him. The sailor passed the boy
to another sailor who passed him to an-
other and he to another until the boy
was settled in a boat, crying for me to
come to him. The boats were lowered,
I remained on deck, walking here and

there, not knowing what to do.

[t was now 3:00 a.m. the water had
been rising inside the ship and had fi-
nally reached the machinery and boilers.

There was a terrific explosion and all

30
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the lights went out. It became so dark
that you could not see the person next

to you. Terrible is a mild word for it.

The Titanic was sinking lower and
lower. The captain went from one group
to another, trying to pacify them and al-
lay their fears, saying: “we have contact-
ed a ship by wireless; she is quite close.
Have no fears, she will arrive in time to
save you all. I am going to my duties. I
bid you goodbye, and pray God that he
be kind and merciful to you all. I shall
remain with my ship. God bless you all

and protect you.” And with that he went

31
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to the bridge and did not return.

The people then realized the full ex-
tent of their predicament. They began
shouting their prayers to their different
Gods, or to the one God in their differ-
ent ways. Some knelt, some stood, some
bowed, some swayed, some stood erect,
but all were praying as they had never
prayed before. Each trying to have God
hear his particular prayer by shouting it
louder than the one next to him. I also

prayed sincerely and loudly.

A man close to me got up on the rail
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and jumped into the sea. I saw a woman
holding three children in her arms, all
crying. I saw a rope. I tied the rope
around her and pushed her over the rail
and let her down into the water, I then
slid down the rope into the water, and
when I reached it I let go of the rope
and struck out in any direction, where
did not matter. My lifebelt buoyed me.
A lifeboat passed close to me, when I
put my hands on the boat, someone
beat them away so [ swam on. A second
lifeboat passed close to me and pulled
me into it. It was lifeboat number 15.

[t was full of women and children and
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three men. The men were rowing, as was
also a woman, but she did not know how
to row, so I took the oar from her and
rowed in her stead. There were two men
on each side rowing, and we rowed with
desperation. We wanted to see if there
were others in the water who could be
saved, but it was so dark that we could
see nothing. We pulled and pulled at
the oars, and as God directed, we were
pulling away from the ship, for we re-
alized that the cries of those on board
were becoming more distant. The pas-
sengers of our lifeboard were crying and

shouting.
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Suddenly the sound of those on board
became very loud-and then a large gur-

gling sound, then silence.

The Titanic had gone down.

A moment later our boat felt a swell
and lurched and then righted itself. We
were so frightened and cold that for a
long time we did not utter a sound. God
was kind to us, the sea was calm and
smooth, no waves shook the boat, else
we would have capsized, for we were full

to overflowing. Yet we despaired of our

35
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chances of life, for the least action of

the water would upset us.

Shortly after we saw the morning star
shining so peacefully and hopefully over
us that we knew the day was near. The
women and children became hysterical
upon seeing the dawn and what with
their moans and shrieks and the fear
of capsizing we were thankful God had

brought us out of the night.

Then in the first glow of dawn-we saw
a ship in the distance, steaming towards

us, coming to our aid. Is it a mirage?
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Are our eyes playing tricks on us? Or is
it a reality? Then we saw the other life-
boats in the distance-all had seen the
ship and were waving and shouting and
endangering themselves by their actions.
Then we realized it was not a mirage.

Relief-happiness-joy.

The ship stopped. We saw the iceberg
in the distance-the ship would come no
closer-it did not want to suffer the fate

of the Titanic.

The boats rowed towards the saviour,

which by now we could see was the

37
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Carpathia. As we approached they cast
anchor and let down their ladders and

helped us aboard.

We were all closer to death than life.
They gave us hot water to drink to thaw
us out and wrapped warm woolen blan-
kets around us to bring back a little
warmth to our bodies, for after that
night on the open seas with very little on
any of us were practically frozen. They
tried to make us comfortable as possible
and to keep us from the natural effects

of our experience.
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As soon as I thawed out a little, I
walked around looking for the boy whom
I had taken it upon myself to care for.
1 could not find him. I looked again at
every group of survivors, but to no avail.
Then I inquired whether all the boats
had been picked up for I felt a fear that
probably his boat was yet on the open
sea. | was then informed that as the Ti-
tanic went down, two of the lifeboats
were quite close to her and were drawn
into the whirlpool she made, and that
both the lifeboats and their occupants,
among them whom the boy was, were

lost. It seems it was God’s will that this
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boy should not reach his parents. Too,
[ learned that my other roommate, the
friend from my hometown had also per-
ished. It would be just a few years later
that I would learn that divine providence
had returned the boy’s soul to my son
Mike, who was born when the Titanic

sank.

I thanked God for having directed our

strokes away from the Titanic when we

started rowing the lifeboat.

After the Carpathia had picked up

all that she could see on the water, we
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A TITANIC SURVIVOR’S STORY
headed for New York.

Upon our arrival there, we were greet-
ed by great numbers of people and were
given clothes and taken to the hospital
by automobile, where they cared for us
for a week. I learned some 1,700 pas-
sengers had gone down with the Titanic

and that only about 600 survived.

After leaving the hospital we each
went our way, I to my relatives in the
Belman family in Fredericksburg, Vir-
ginia, where I remained for six months,

unable, as a result of the experience, to
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even attend to my business.

I cabled my parents in Lebanon imme-
diately upon my arrival, informing them
of my safety, and they were extremely
happy to hear it.

This is my experience. I would not
want to ever forget it. Nor do I want to

ever repeat it.
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Name Age Class Lost/Savet
Carlsson, Mr. Carl Robert 24 3rd Lost
Carlsson, Mr. Frans Olof 33 1st Lost
Carr, Miss Helen 16 3rd Saved
Carr, Miss Jeannie 37 3rd  Lost
Carrau, Mr. Francisco 1st  Lost
Carrau, Mr. Jose Pedro lst  Lost
Carter, Mr. William Ernest 36 1st Saved
Carter, Mrs. William Ernest (Lueile Polk) = ~— 36 1st Saved
Carter, Miss Lucile Polk 14 1st Saved
Carter, Master William Thorton I 11 1st Saved
Carter, Mrs. Ernest Courtenay (Lilian Hughes) 44 2nd  Lost
Carter, Rev Ernest Courtenay 54 2nd  Lost
Carver, Mr, Alfred John 28 3rd Lost
Case, Mr. Howard Brown 49 1st  Lost
Cassebeer, Mrs. Henry Arthur, Jr. (Genevieve Fosdick) Ist  Saved
Cassem, Mr. Nassef Belmenly 3d  Saved
Uavendish, Mr. T'yrell Wiliiam 36 1st  Lost
Cavendish, Mrs. Tyrell Williara (Julia Florence Siegel) Ist  Saved
Celotti, Mr. Francesco 24 3rd  Lost
Chaffee, Mr. Herbert Fuller 46 1st  Lost
Chaffee, Mrs. Herbert Fuller (Carrie Toogood) 47 l1st Saved
Chambers, M. Norman Campbell 27 Ist Saved
Chambers, Mr. Norman Campbell (Bertha Griggs) 31 lst Saved
Chapman, Mrs, John Henry (Elizabeth Lawry) 28 2nd  Lost
Chapman, Mr. Charles H. 52 2nd  Lost
Chapman, Mr. John Henry 30 2nd  Lost
Chartens, Mr, David 21 3rd  Lost
Chebab, Mr. Emir Farres 3rd  Lost
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The family name of Abi El Mona liter-
ally means “father of the wish”

The passenger survival list is a prime
example of how our family

name (Abi EL Mona) was lost in the
translation.

Many names have surfaced from the
original name, the passengers’ survival
accounting lists Nassef Cassem Belman
as Mr. Nassef Belmenly Cassem. Yet his
son born April 14, 1912 is named Mike
Nassef Balman.

Great grandfather Nassef says the Titan-
ic struck the iceberg on April 12th 12:30
AM and his son was born April 12¢h, yet
proof of my grandfathers” birthday is on
the immigration papers that was granted
to all the survivors immediately without
delay. Plus history says it happened on
April 14ch.

In the old country birth certificates
were almost unheard of at that time in
the mountains of Lebanon.
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THE FREDERICKSBURG, VIRGINIA
CONNECTION

MARY WASHINGTON, LIKE ELSIE, WAS
KNOWN AS BEING ABLE TO RIDE “THE
MOST SPIRITED COLT IN THE COUNTY OF
STAFFORD.”

OF MARY WASHINGTON, GEORGE
WASHINGTON SAID: “ALL THAT 1 AM, I
OWE TO MY MOTHER.”

47
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Nassef was coming to Fredericksburg
to stay with my father. They were third
cousins. You see Nassef was born in 1885
and my father was born 1889. my mother
1931 ! I was born on the third floor
of Mary Washington hospital in 1953.
Fredericksburg was America’s most his-
toric city and America’s battlefield city

even then.

Just 50 miles south of Washington
D.C. the nation’s capital and 50 miles
north of Richmond, the former Confed-

erate capital lies Fredericksburg, Vir-
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ginia, named after Frederick, prince of

Wales, father of King George III.

George Washington’s hometown is
rich in American history like the tree
George Washington planted still lives.
Its marked by the daughters of the Amer-
ican revolution, Toccoa chapter, one of
the first drug stores opened in America
is still on display with its original ar-
tifacts (silver plated pills, gold labeled
bottles). The Rising

Sun

Tavern owned by George Washington’s

brother, where we would plot the over-
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THE FREDERICKSBURG, VA CONNECTION
throw of the British! The home of the

mother of Washington, Kenmore, the
home of Betty Washington, George’s
sister, and yes the ghost of her husband
is still there. A seance was held and
the psychic said the spirit “of a colo-
nial gentleman, tired and weary of life,
dwells within Kenmore”

This story is in the Ghosts Of Vir-
ginia book, found in any library. My
favorite involves George Washington,
at Chatham mansion, (where Robert E.
Lee dated his wife) during the revolu-
tion, this young lady came to Frederic-

skburg with her father, who intended
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to get her away from a beau he did not
like. But the young man followed her
from England and was going to elope,
the boat was moored on the river below
and the ladder was placed under the
window. But George Washington found
out about the elopement plan and on
the fateful night had the young man ar-
rested. Then George waited under the
window for the young woman to come
down it says in the ghosts of Virginia
book, “ but instead of climbing down
into the arms of her beloved, the young
woman found herself ENVELOPED BY

GENERAL GEORGE WASHINGTON.”
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Enveloped means he held her in his arms
and probably kissed her. She was taken
back to England to marry somebody else
but on her deathbed she vowed to return
to her favorite trail on the anniversary
of her death. She died June 21, 1790
and has been seen at Chatham mansion
once every seven years since her death.
Read about it in the ghosts of Virginia
book.

Fredericksburg has James Monroe’s
law office and the original Louis XVI
desk that the White House has copies of.
The ferry farm plantation where George

Washington chopped down the cherry
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tree and the river below where he threw
the “silver dollar across” it was not a
silver dollar like the legend implies, but
a silver coin and George Washington
threw it across on a dare. This author
knows exactly what happened to George
Washington and the cherry tree incident
because the same incident happened to
me. When he said to his mother “I can-
not tell a lie, I chopped down the cherry
tree.” This is what I think happened.”
My home is about two miles from the
ferry farm plantation and like Wash-
ington., we had cherry trees also. I had

always wondered how George could chop
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down a cherry tree and then brag about
it! One summer, ( I was about 12 years
old) I had a favorite cherry tree that was
full of cherries, we had a big wind storm
the night before, I walked out the next
morning and there was my best cherry
tree snapped in half, I had no alternative
but to find my father’s hatchet and chop
it down. It was then I realized what had
happened to George Washington, so I
ran to get the hatchet and re-enacted the
chopping of the cherry tree. Afterwards
I dragged the broken tree down the hill
to my mother and said “I cannot tell I

lie, I chopped down the cherry tree”
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just as she started to chase me, I quickly
explained why I had chopped it down.
Somehow, I feel that Mary Washington

did the same thing to George!

The only home in America that Com-
modore John Paul Jones lived, is still
standing, as well as 350 buildings in
downtown Fredericksburg built before
1870. One district George Washington
would recognize today, as it was a rent-
al district, James Monroe had a house
there (still standing) that he brought his
bride and his two children were born, as

well as the house of Matthew Fontaine
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Murray (first director of Naval Obser-

vatory) across from Mary Washington’s
doctors house (Dr. Charles Mortimer),
The Sentry Box, another house that was
owned by two revolutionary war gener-
als ( General Hugh Mercer and General
George Weedon) they married sisters.
Fredericksburg contributed five gener-
als to the Revolution: Generals Weedon,

Posey, Mercer, Clark and Washington.

The grave of the mother of Washing-
ton, is a miniature of the Washington
Monument in the District of Columbia.

In life, Mary would come to meditation
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rock to pray during the dark days of the
revolution, it was her wish to be buried
there and it was granted.

The slave block and the holding pen
where the slaves were kept are still stand-
ing, the slaughter pen where the Union
soldiers were killed, Robert E. Lee won
his most one sided victory of the war in
Fredericksburg, the corner that stone-
wall Jackson planned the battle of Fred-
ericksburg still is marked by the United
Daughters of the Confederacy., the
bivouac of Lee and Jackson, where they
planned and executed the most “daringly

conceived military maneuver in the his-
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tory of warfare” They split their army
and General Jackson marched his troops
in view of the Union army, but the fed-
erals thought he was retreating because
the road led away from their position,
but further down the road it cut back
and around the Union army which made
it the most spectacular surprise attack
not ever to be repeated in any war then,
before or after!! Fredericksburg,Va. Has
hundreds of miles of battlefield drives
and much more, to numerous to list like
the new Slavery Museum being built !
My great-grandfather’s written ac-

count of the Titanic disaster has Fred-
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ericksburg mentioned numerous times.
He was coming here to us, his relatives.
Let the Titanic connection bring you
here for the history. Many of the places
[ mentioned are OPEN TO THE
PUBLIC, SEE FOR YOURSELF WHY
WE ARE AMERICA’S MOST HISTOR-
IC CITY AND AMERICA’S BATTLE-

FIELD CITY.
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No. 25710 THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA
CERTIFICATE OF NATURALIZATION
Pusition Volume 1 _, page_4 b, Volume 15704 , page 10

Description o holder. HAge 25 ; hoight, 5 _feet, 8 _inches; colon, white complexion,
dark__;colovopeyes, kight brown; colovofhain, black ; visible distinguishing
marks, small pox marks on face December 13 ¢h, 1919 y
Vame, age and place of vesidence of wile married Salha Ismile March 19, 1910.
%mawm&p&w#mdmc&a{’mabtdm April 14, 1912, son

born Mohammed Balman )

Stato of Vinginia
ity o) Prederichsbury (signatune ofholder)

Beo it emembered thatata _March tom of the _ confiumation, _ M#MM

HBalman,
Who preovious to his natualication was a subject of Wohammed YV, Sultan of, Turkey, a present vesiding ab humbev
303 - 3d - sieet, City o) Fredorichsbung, Staterof Virginia, having applied to b admitied w citizer of
the United States ofy HAmevica, pursuant to law, and the cout having Jound thab the petitionoy had, wesided
continuausky withinthe United Statosfon ab leastferyoars and i this st fov ono yoan immediately proceding the
dmﬂpmmapwm,wmwmmhmmm@www Stales, had inall
vespects compliod with the laus in volation thereto, and that he was entitled to- be admitied, it was therejore ordered by
the saidscount that he be admitted as a citizen of the United States of HAmenica:

D testimony thereof the seal o} saidscounsis horsinto afficed o the 28 th dayy of Lelobor
inv the yea of un FLord nineteen hundhed and Tuselue and youn Dndependence the

one hundued and twenty sevenih
No Ga.
Dohnson D. Beuy, Deputy Yohnson D. Bovy,
Doputy
et 28, 1912
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Credit:

The Free Lance Star Newspaper
Fredericksburg, Virginia
Permission given to print.
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