
Woodson J. Savage, Sr. and Nina Campbell 

Savage Chronological Family History 

• Woodson Jasper Savage, Sr. was born on 31st of October 1875 in Bolivar, 

TN and he died at age 91 on 23rd of August 1967.  His father was Giles 

Monroe Savage (born 27th of July 1849 in Madison County, TN and died 28th 

of January 1941 in Bolivar, TN at the age of 91).  His mother was Laura 

Robertson (born 16th of October 1851 in Bolivar, TN and died 5th of 

February 1940 in Bolivar, TN at the age of 88).  Giles Monroe Savage and 

Laura Robertson were married 16th of December 1874. 

• Nina Eveline Campbell was born 28th of November 1875 in Medon, TN and 

died at the age of 95 on 22nd of July 1971.  Her father was Thomas Postell 

Campbell (born 9th of August 1851 in Chatham, North Carolina and died 3rd 

of July 1948 in Bolivar, TN at the age of 96).  Her mother was Sarah Eugenia 

Stone (born 1st of August 1855 in Medon, TN and died 9th of October 1935 

in Bolivar, TN at the age of 80).  Thomas Postell Campbell and Sarah 

Eugenia Stone were married in 1874. 

• Woodson and Nina married on 11th of June 1896 in Hardeman County, TN.  

They would have three children:   

o Casey Eugene Savage – Born 18th of February 1898 / Died 5th of 

January 1968 at age of 69 

o Eveline Savage – Born 5th of May 1910 / Died 14th of August 2002 at 

age of 92 

o Woodson J. Savage, Jr. – Born 13th of December 1914 / Died 5th of 

January 2006 at age of 92 

Christmas 1958 at Nina and Papa’s Home 

Standing:  Casey Eugene Savage, 

Woodson J. Savage, Jr. 

Seated:  Eveline Savage Holmes, Woodson 

J. Savage, Sr. and Nina Campbell Savage 

 



Memories 

I had the good fortune of knowing my paternal grandparents for over 20 years.  

Here are a few of my memories (or stories I was told by my parents): 

• My parents married in May 1941 and as it was during the war and my 

father was still subject to the draft, they lived with his parents.  When they 

found out that my mother was expecting their first child, my grandfather 

decided three generations under one roof was at least ONE too many!  He 

gave my father and mother a rent house he owned at 509 East Market 

Street in Bolivar, Tennessee. 

• My father NEVER had a home mortgage in his life as he lived at this address 

until he went into a nursing home in 2004.  Both my younger brother Ken 

and I were born here and would spend our entire childhood here. 

• My grandparent’s home was located directly behind the Bolivar Elementary 

School…this school was attended by Eugene Savage, Eveline Savage, and 

Woodson Savage, Jr. and would also be attended by myself and my brother 

Ken.   

• My brother and I NEVER ate in the school cafeteria; we ate all of our school 

lunches at our grandparent’s house.  In fact, when I was in the sixth grade, 

my brother Ken was just in the first grade.  One of us ate lunch at 11:30 AM 

and the other at Noon…so Papa and Nina had to eat lunch twice … once 

with me and once with Ken that year! 

• Bessie Trice (Belp) was the cook and she prepared my grandparent’s 

breakfast and lunch seven days a week.  She worked for them for over 39 

years.  I was spoiled rotten as I could request whatever I wanted to eat and 

it would magically appear on the menu the next day for lunch (cherry pie, 

homemade ice cream, etc.) 

• When I was twelve, I had a bicycle and at fourteen, I had a used motorcycle 

and at sixteen, I had a used car ($450 1955 Blue Ford).  On Saturdays, I 

would often stop by Nina and Papa’s to see what Belp was cooking for 

lunch; then I would decide whether to eat there or go back home and eat! 

• For Christmas, my grandmother Nina would always make us pajamas; she 

sewed them on an old foot peddle Singer Sewing Machine. 



• My grandfather never had a car when I was born; it was said that he 

accidently “pinned” his daughter Eveline against the garage door one time 

and from then on he NEVER got behind the wheel of a car again.  

Fortunately, she was not hurt, but the scare kept him from every owning or 

driving a car for the rest of his life. 

• The only story I recall about my grandfather having an automobile was 

during the depression, Papa had a Model A Ford that he took his entire 

family (wife and three kids) on an extended vacation out west.  I can 

imagine that this must have been quite a journey as I understand they 

spent about a $1 or so a day for lodging and they were continually having 

to change tires due to the poor conditions of the roads.   

• Nina played the piano (mostly church hymns … Little Church in the 

Wildwood, Onward Christian Soldiers, and What a Friend We Have in Jesus 

were my favorites.  I would sit on the piano bench and listen to her play and 

sing.  I never had any musical talent but fortunately my brother Ken did. 

• Occasionally, I would do odd jobs around their house like haul coal from the 

basement in a coal scuttle to the living room fireplace.  Papa would give me 

only a token amount for these duties but then I would go back to Nina’s 

bedroom and she would reward me with a lot more money than what Papa 

offered for the same task (I got paid twice for my jobs and Papa was never 

the wiser)! 

• Papa retired in 1945 and I was born in August 1944, so I never really 

remember W. J. Savage & Company as he was essentially retired by the 

time I came along. 

• In 1955, my mother and father took a trip (without their two kids) to North 

Carolina to visit Uncle Gene and Millie Savage in Raleigh.  They left Ken and 

I with our grandparents for a whole week.   We would sit on the front porch 

rocking as fast as we could singing “Davy Crockett…King of the Wild 

Frontier” song at the top of our lungs … neighbors said they could hear us 

several blocks away.  I don’t think it helped Papa who liked to take a nap 

each afternoon after lunch either.   This would be the first and LAST time 

our parents would ever leave us overnight with our grandparents…we 

never did ask them why??? 



• My grandparent’s home was on seven acres of land…much of it in large 

trees.  They had lots of squirrels that could claw holes into the eaves of the 

roof and get into the attic. It was illegal to shoot a gun into the city limits. 

Even though their home was well within the city limits and I could see the 

police station from their front yard two blocks away, I used Papa’s single 

shot 22 rifle (which I now own) to shoot these squirrels out of the trees.  I 

would then give the dead squirrels to Belp as she liked to take them home 

and make squirrel stew for herself.   

• Horace Holmes who married Eveline Savage enjoyed “big game hunting” in 

Africa; he had quite a collection of lions, leopards, tigers, panthers and 

other animal skins as well as several mounted heads.  While he was 

working overseas, he stored these skins and heads in cardboard barrels at 

my grandparent’s house.  They were stored in mothballs so each Spring, 

they would take these heads and skins out of the barrels and “air them out” 

in the front yard.  Each year I would invite my Elementary school class over 

to the Savage Zoo so they could not only see but could touch these rare 

animal skins.  It became a very popular attraction. 

• Nina was a Methodist and she was very active in the church and taught the 

ladies Sunday School class until she was up into her eighty’s.  Papa was a 

Baptist and never formally attended church when I was growing up but he 

always watched TV Evangelists on Sunday or listened to sermons on the 

radio. 

• My grandmother would walk to town every weekday and go to 

Creekmore’s Grocery store which was located West Market Street a few 

doors down from where our father’s law office was located.  She would buy 

her groceries for each day and then my father would usually bring the 

groceries by car to her house each afternoon after he finished his workday.   

• Christmas was always an important time; Christmas Dinner at noon time 

was a big family affair as usually all three of their children would be 

present…Gene, Eveline and her husband Horace, our Dad and mom, my 

brother and I , etc.  Gene’s wife Millie usually stayed in North Carolina to 

spend time with her family.  On Christmas Eve, my mother would usually 

entertain Gene and Eveline with a dinner at our house…usually Nina and 

Papa did not come to the Christmas Eve Dinner as they did not usually go 

out much at night. 



• We always looked forward to Christmas gifts from Uncle Gene and Aunt 

Eveline and Uncle Horace.  Gene was an architect and he always brought 

Ken and I unusual gifts for Christmas; likewise Eveline and Horace were 

‘world travelers” and they would bring me coins and currency from each 

country they visited (as a kid, I amassed a coin collection of coins/money 

from over 42 different countries) and I won 1st place at the County Fair for 

my hobby every year. 

• Papa had a great hobby of woodworking.  He taught me a lot about 

woodworking as well.  Papa would have all types of lumber…walnut, cherry, 

maple, oak, etc. for making various projects.  Papa would tend to use any 

piece of wood (even if it had knot holes or was imperfect) … but NOT ME, I 

would dig through the stack of lumber and find the best piece of wood he 

had for my projects! 

• My son Jay in Atlanta has most of Papa’s old tools – planer, table saw, drill 

press, lathe, etc.  These tools can be dangerous to use as I remember when 

Papa cut part of his finger off … once with table saw and another time with 

the planer! 

• One time I decided to surprise Papa by “cleaning up his workshop” as he 

had tools, lumber and patterns stuck everywhere.  I worked diligently 

putting everything back in its rightful place; when he found out what I had 

done, he would not speak to me for two weeks as he could NOT find 

anything anymore because he did not know where I put it!   Now at age 75 

I can understand his frustration when my wife decides to clean up my stuff 

and I can no longer locate anything! 

• I remember my Grandmother telling me that in 1933, the government 

passed a law saying that it was illegal to own gold and they were 

confiscating it from people’s homes.  When they came to my grandparent’s 

house, Nina refused to give them any of her gold; she told the man that she 

has visited the ladies prison once and it seemed quite nice!   Obviously, 

they chose not to bother her.  Unbeknown to them was that she kept her 

gold pieces and other valuables in a hollow bed post at the foot of her bed! 

• In the late 1950’s, banks were going to stop circulating the old silver dollars.  

Knowing this, I only had about ten dollars in bills but armed with my coin 

book guide, I went to the Hardeman County Savings Bank and asked for ten 



silver dollars.  I got them and took them to my grandparent’s house where I 

could look up their value.  My grandfather asked me what I was doing, and I 

told him that I was trying to collect the most “valuable silver dollars”.  He 

thought that was a cool idea, so he gave me some paper dollars to 

exchange with the bank as well.  So, I returned to the bank with more paper 

dollars and a few of the silver dollars that were not as valuable and asked 

the bank to exchange them for more silver dollars.   I repeated this process 

several times.  Apparently, the bank teller alerted the bank manager who, 

in turn, called my father to see what I was doing!   Of course, my father had 

no idea whatsoever as I had not shared my plans with him.  Today, I have 

over 135 silver dollars of considerable value in my lockbox thanks to this 

little maneuver! 

• I would graduate from U.T. Knoxville in June of 1966 and accept a job with 

Westinghouse Electric Corporation in Western Pennsylvania.   My 

grandfather would die at the age of 91 in August of 1967 

• I remember viewing the moon landing replay on TV with my grandmother 

when she remarked that “as a little girl she had  ridden in a covered wagon, 

she was around when the automobile, the airplane, the telephone,  the 

radio, and the TV was invented and now she has seen a man land on the 

moon … and she reckoned she had lived on this earth long enough”. 

• Nina in her later years suffered from cataracts and was almost blind, but 

her spirits never broke.  She would die in July 1971 at the age of 95.   

• Thankfully, we have a lot of mementos from their home to remember them 

by as well as a lot of fond memories.   

 

My only regret today is that I was not smart enough then to ask Papa and Nina 

more about their earlier lives and more about their parents when they were 

growing up.  We were very lucky to have had them as part of our life during our 

childhood. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

This poem was composed by 
Woodson J. Savage, Sr. when he was 

7 1/2 years old.   

The original handwritten poem is 
displayed on the next page. 



Original Poem by Woodson J. Savage – May 17, 1883 

 

 

 

 

  



Old Female Academy – 1890 – Bolivar, Tennessee 

 
Nina Campbell (red arrow/back row) 

 



Courting Notes from Papa to Nina – Dec 17, 1895 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

June 27, 1894 – He sent a messenger to deliver a melon 
to his sweetheart Nina! 

Had a boy come to pick up his mandolin and guitar from Nina's home so 
it could be tuned.  He serenaded her with the mandolin which is now on 
display in the Little Courthouse Museum in Bolivar. 



William Campbell’s personal handwritten note to his sister 

Nina Campbell on her engagement to Woodson J. Savage, Sr.    

This note was written on the back of a Play Bill dated June 12, 1896. 

Will was three years 

younger than his sister 

(my grandmother).  The 

only time I ever saw my 

grandmother cry is 

when she told me about 

her brother, Will (I 

would have been about 

12 years old when we 

had that conversation).  

Will Campbell died in 

1936…over 8 years 

before I was born.   

 

 

 



Note that Will Campbell played Sambo in the June 12, 1896 play … he 

would have been 17 at this time and Nina would have been 20. 



W.J. Savage, Sr. – Note to his wife 

 
  



February 1905 – Nina Savage at George Washington Party at Dorion Home in Bolivar, TN 

 

 

Nina Campbell Savage with son Casey 

Eugene (Gene) Savage in 1905 

 

 

 

 

 



Letter to W.J. Savage Sr.’s son Gene in 1908 (Gene would have been about 10 years old) 

 

  



 W. J. Savage, Sr. 1914 Deed to “The Gardens” 

212 West Sycamore Street - Bolivar, Tennessee 

$2,500 – House and 7 acres of land 

 



 



 



Registration Card – Woodson J. Savage, Sr.  - 1917 

 

 

Photos 

 

                Nina and Papa - 1930             Woodson Sr and Jr – 1931  
First Oil Well in Hardeman County TN 

       Eugene Savage to his Mother - 1919 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

1920 Time frame … standing in the back row is Woodson J. Savage, Sr., his son 

Eugene Savage and his father Giles Monroe Savage.  Front row is Woodson J. 

Savage, Jr. and Neville Campbell. 

 

Woodson J. Savage, Sr., Nina Savage, Audrey Downer Savage, Woodson J. 

Savage, Jr. -1941 (Year my father and mother got married) 



February 1945 on Nina and Papa’s front porch 

 

Nina Savage, Woodson J. Savage, Jr., Thomas Postell Campbell (Nina’s father) and 

me (the baby … Woodson J. Savage, III)  



Christmas Time – 1956 Seated … Nina 

Savage, Woody Savage, Gene Savage, 

Woodson J. Savage, Sr.    Standing … 

Bessie Trice (Belp) and Ken Savage 

beside me. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Christmas Time – 1958 Seated … clockwise Woodson J. Savage, Sr., Audrey 

Savage, Ken Savage, Nina Savage, Woodson J. Savage, Jr.   Standing … Bessie Trice 

(Belp) and Eveline Savage Holmes  (not pictured…Woody Savage, photographer) 

Belp was the cook at my grandparents for 

over 39 years.  She made about $2 a day…she 

cooked breakfast and lunch… worked 7 days a 

week and walked about 2 miles to and from 

her home each day!  She got free meals.   

I ate lunch at my grandparents every school 

day which was right behind the school 

building from 1st thru 6th grade.  I have always 

been spoiled when it comes to food as Belp 

would always make me whatever I wanted! 

 

  



Woodson J Savage, Sr.  – Wood working hobby 

Some of his many wood working items that he 

made … Nina always said he made six times too 

much of everything!  His FIRST project was a 

rowboat … he made SIX of them …  and just stored 

them in his barn! 

 

Photo – Woodson Jr., Woodson III, Woodson Sr. 

 

 

  



Woodson J. Savage, Sr. and Nina Campbell Savage – Christmas 1964 in their 

living room at their home in Bolivar, Tennessee 

 

 

 

Woodson J. Savage, Sr. and Nina Campbell Savage on their 70th Wedding 

Anniversary on June 11, 1965 

 



Nina Campbell Savage’s 90th Birthday – November 28, 1965 

Standing - Audrey Savage, Woodson J. 

Savage, Jr. and Woodson J. Savage, Sr. 

Sitting - Nina Savage 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Brothers and Sisters Married in Savage and Campbell Family 

Husbands standing and wives sitting 

in front of them.   

Standing are John Campbell, Tom 

Campbell and Woodson J. Savage, Sr.    

Sitting are Annie, Nell Savage 

Campbell and Nina Campbell Savage. 

Nina, Tom and John Campbell are 

sister and brothers. 

Woodson J. Savage Sr. and Nell 

Savage are brother and sister.   

Woodson Savage married Nina 

Campbell and Tom Campbell (her 

brother) married Nelle Savage 

(Woodson’s sister).   Small town!!! 



Woodson J. Savage, Sr. on his 91st Birthday – October 31, 1966 

 

 



 

 

 

 

  



 

  



W. J. Savage & Company History 

 

 
Eugene Savage, Lawrence Taylor, Woodson J. Savage, Sr., Tom Campbell (Nina’s brother) 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

W.J. Savage & Co - The Winchester Story - Hardware and Furniture    This 
wooden two-sided sign hung over the sidewalk in front of Papa's store.  It was 
made by his oldest son Gene. 

  

                                    Package Label 

NCR Cash Register - 1905   It is said that Papa would take the money out of the cash 
register at night and hide it in a coil of rope because his store was open beyond the 
Bank of Bolivar banking hours. 



 

     W.J. Savage & 

Co. Classified Ads in 

Bolivar Bulletin 

March 28, 1902 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

May 2, 1902 

–  

Bolivar 

Bulletin 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

              January 22, 1904 

 

November 28, 1902 

December 2, 1904 



Subscribe to Magazines from W. J. Savage & Co 

Annual Subscription prices discounted here 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

        December 17, 1926 

                                June 8, 1934 



Book of W.J. Savage & Co. Ads made into You Tube Video 

Click Here to View –  

          https://www.youtube.com/watch?time_continue=3&v=ydU4cmK6xts 

 

  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?time_continue=3&v=ydU4cmK6xts


 

 

 



 

 

 

 



 

W.J. Savage & Co Inventory as of Jan 1, 1944 

 

 

  



Woodson J. Savage, Sr. upstairs 

at W.J.Savage & Co. in Bolivar, 

TN - 1945 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Woodson J. Savage, Sr. standing on the 

sidewalk in front of where his store 

had been in 1947 … now Cohn’s Dry 

Goods store. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Gardens  
My grandparent’s home was sold to Susan Bradley and her husband in 1971 for $31,000 and 

then later sold to Pat Vincent.  In 2018 after Pat Vincent’s death, the home was sold at auction 

for about $115,000 dollars. 

  

Here are some exterior photos of the home in 2018… (home was in poor condition) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Gardens ~ 1871  

The Gardens is located at 212 West Sycamore Street in Bolivar.  It is one of Bolivar’s 
hidden jewels. The home is just a couple of blocks from the Hardeman County 
Courthouse, yet it sits secluded on 5 ¼ wooded acres of land. 
 
The Gardens was designed and built by noted architect and builder, Fletcher 
Sloan.  Fletcher Sloan and half-brother Samuel Sloan (also a famous Philadelphia 
architect) came to Bolivar before the Civil War.  They both had designed The McNeal 
Place in Bolivar. Fletcher Sloan then designed St. James Episcopal Church, and after 
the war designed many of the buildings and houses in this area including this Swiss 
Chalet style home, The Gardens in 1871.  The home was several years ahead of its 
time in design. Fletcher Sloan also designed many southern churches and courthouses 
including the ones in Bolivar, Tennessee, Holly Springs and Oxford, Mississippi.  
 
The Gardens was originally built for noted Bolivar attorney, Frank Fentress and his 
family.  Woodson J. Savage, Sr., Bolivar merchant was the second owner of the home 
in 1914. In 1924, Mr. Savage purchased the old iron fence that was erected around the 
Hardeman Courthouse in 1870 for $600.  He installed the fence around the large park 
like grounds that surrounds the home. Susan Bradley Young and her family became the 
third owners of this home and property in 1971. Then in about 1976, Patricia Vincent 
bought the home and lived there until her recent passing.  


