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  P R E F A C E


  Although I was born in Gainesville, Texas, I’ve lived in Georgia for most of my life. The huge Peach State always has intrigued me with its diversity of geography, ranging from its mighty mountains and the Atlantic seacoast to its flat rural farmland and old communities settled along the state’s many broad rivers.


  This same diversity has generated—and continues to generate—many mysteries and legends, usually resulting from the exploits of unique people or astounding events. Globe Pequot Press has offered me this chance to recount and explore many of them through its popular Mysteries and Legends series.


  What I love about almost any writing project—whether books or articles—is that I usually learn as much new information as I hope that my readers will learn. However, when I started this particular project, I thought that there would be fewer new things to learn because of my familiarity with the state’s history and famous figures. But, wow, was I wrong.


  In beginning this project, I decided not to go after the weirder stories, such as reports of flocks of birds falling from the air like hailstones or people bursting into flames for no apparent reason or reports of UFO abductions. But I couldn’t resist including the story of then-future U.S. president Jimmy Carter filing an official UFO-sighting report in his own handwriting (which certainly proved to be interesting reading).


  And what I found through respected sources about the supposedly “lost gold” of the Confederacy really surprised me. After all, I wanted to believe that all that gold and silver really was somewhere around Washington, Georgia, just waiting to be found.


  I had never heard of Lula Hurst, probably America’s first “wonder woman,” before starting this project, or of the fascinating, self-taught artist Eddie Owens Martin, who created his own world, which he called Pasaquan. He changed his name to St. EOM and believed that his upswept hairstyle was an antenna to his spiritual world. Honest.


  I knew about George Washington’s favorite nephew being buried in an Augusta churchyard and about the Waving Girl in Savannah. But I didn’t know that when the widow of that favorite nephew remarried, her nuptials became the first wedding in the White House. And I didn’t know that the Waving Girl greeted incoming and outgoing ships both day and night for more than forty years.


  And who would have guessed that the chief of the Cherokee nation, who led more than fifteen thousand displaced Native Americans on the Trail of Tears from Georgia to Oklahoma, was none other than a Scottish American whose father was born in Scotland and whose mother was part Cherokee?


  Growing up, I knew that Oscar-winning actress Susan Hayward lived in north Georgia, but I was interested to learn of her valiant attempts to live as an average, unknown Georgia citizen. Of course, that was virtually impossible.


  Perhaps my favorite mystery was exploring the reason for a life-size statue of a baby elephant being in a Moultrie cemetery. In doing so, I discovered that a horrendous circus train accident happened right after the turn of the twentieth century around Columbus.


  A number of mysteries most likely will never be solved, such as who built the giant Rock Eagle near Eatonton and the Georgia Guidestones (a smaller version of Stonehenge) near Elberton, or where Declaration of Independence signer Button Gwinnett is buried.


  But the fun of those mysteries is that they stay unsolved for future generations to ponder and explore.


  You can find many excellent books that lead you to other mysteries and legends in Georgia as well as other states. I hope you enjoy this one, though, and that it educates and entertains you as much as it did me.


  C H A P T E R1


  ELBERTON’S STONEHENGE AND DUTCHY


  Northeast Georgia is full of many great mysteries. Two of them are connected to the town of Elberton, one of the nation’s largest producers of granite memorial and building stones. Those two mysteries provoke the questions: Why was the Confederate statue of Dutchy buried in disgrace for eighty-two years? And what is behind the construction of the Georgia Guidestones, also described as America’s Stonehenge?


  Today you can find the seven-foot-tall statue of Dutchy in the Elberton Granite Museum and Exhibit, which was financed primarily by the Elberton Granite Association Inc. and its member organizations. The multipurpose building has 4,800 square feet of exhibit space on three levels and reflects Elberton’s position as the nation’s largest granite-quarrying and monument-manufacturing district. Among the exhibits in the museum is the Peter Bertoni Sea Lion, part lion and part fish, a good-luck symbol made in 1901 at Elberton’s first granite plant. But the most popular exhibit is the statue of Dutchy.


  The Civil War had been over for thirty-three years when the statue was unveiled on the town square on July 15, 1898. The Italian sculptor, Arthur Beter, apparently did not do his homework to fully understand how real Confederate soldiers and uniforms looked. The statue, which seemed to be wearing Northern clothes and appeared European, shocked and angered local residents, including many former Confederate soldiers. Almost immediately, local residents began to disdainfully call the statue “Dutchy” because they thought that, with its heavy mustache, it resembled a Pennsylvania Dutchman. Instead of being proud of the monument, which was intended to honor the sacrifices of Confederate soldiers, the residents were ashamed of it.


  Their anger came to a boil on the morning of August 14, 1900, when a “lynch mob” threw ropes around the statue’s neck and pulled it down from its pedestal. The fall broke the statue’s legs from its torso and base. Dutchy was buried next to the pedestal five feet underground. And there Dutchy remained for nearly eighty-two years.


  Shortly after the statue’s burial, the Elberton Star newspaper reported: “Poor Dutchy! No longer will he frighten animals and cause them to run away, and no longer will the public have a chance to make fun of his manly bearing. His body lay in state Wednesday morning just where he fell, and where throngs of people went to view his highness for the last time, when he was buried at the foot of the monument.”


  The shed where Dutchy had been carved was purchased by Peter Bertoni, a stone carver who created Elberton’s first monument plant. Many more American soldiers would die in World War I, World War II, the Korean War, and the Vietnam Conflict before Dutchy would again see the light of day. Eventually, the thought of Dutchy being buried began to bother some local residents and business leaders, who decided in late April 1982 that it was time to resurrect the statue. After all, the statue was believed to be the first carving of a human ever created from Elberton’s granite. The Elberton Granite Association agreed to pay for all costs connected with the digging and replacement of concrete that had to be broken up for the statue’s removal. Finally, in a pouring rain, crews located the statue and lifted it with a large crane from its muddy grave. They then took the statue to a local car wash for a high-pressure cleaning before taking it to the Elberton Granite Museum and Exhibit, where Dutchy’s broken body was reassembled.


  William A. Kelly, executive vice president of the association, told reporters that the organization hoped the resurrection of Dutchy would “contribute to a great appreciation of our area’s history.” Noting that the Elberton granite industry in 1982 was generating approximately $46 million in revenue annually to the local economy, Kelly remarked, “Old Dutchy just might be proud of what he started here in Elberton.”


  And, indeed, Dutchy did start something. Many online websites and print publications tell Dutchy’s unique story and draw attention to Elberton’s status as the “granite capital of the world.” Granite from the Elberton area has found its way into monuments and markers in all fifty states and many foreign countries. It is estimated that more than one-third of the tombstones in the United States have been made from granite quarried in the Elberton area.


  Perhaps the strangest and most mysterious use of granite from the Elberton area can be seen seven miles north of the city on a hill that contains the mysterious Georgia Guidestones.


  The strange story of the guidestones began when a stranger allegedly walked into the office of Joe Fendley Sr., president of Elberton Granite Finishing Company, in June 1979 with an elaborate request to create a massive monument that would call for world conservation and “herald the coming of an age of reason.”


  The fifty-something man identified himself as Robert C. Christian but also told Fendley that that wasn’t his real name. Fendley thought he detected a midwestern accent. Christian said that he represented a group of American patriots who believed in God and country and who wanted to remain anonymous. He said that the Elberton area was selected because of its rural nature (possibly able to survive a nuclear holocaust), because Christian’s great-grandmother was from Georgia, and because the area allegedly had some sort of divine importance to Native Americans.


  There actually is a historic marker located a few miles north of the Georgia Guidestones and three miles south of Hartwell on US 29 that reads:


  Center of the World


  
    This was the Ah-Ye-Li A-Lo-Hee, Center of the World to the Cherokee Indians. To this assembly ground from which trails radiate in many directions, they came to hold their councils, to dance and worship which were to them related functions, and to barter their hides, furs and blankets for the trade goods of the white men from Augusta and other settlements. At one time there was a move to establish here the Hart County seat. This site was also a noted roost in the days when the now extinct passenger pigeons migrated here in the autumn in such numbers that “their weight broke the tree limbs.”

  


  In the following years, Fendley would say many times that he sent Christian to Wyatt C. Martin, president of Granite City Bank, who listened to Christian’s story and his plans for the massive monument. Martin allegedly insisted that Christian reveal his true identity and his financial backers but promised Christian that the information would never be revealed publicly. Martin apparently was satisfied and later told Fendley that Christian had deposited a large amount of money in the Granite City Bank and that the project could proceed. Christian supposedly showed up only one more time in Elberton at Fendley’s office. He was carrying a shoebox, which he opened to show Fendley the model of the monument his anonymous group wanted erected.


  About ten months later, between two hundred and three hundred people gathered seven miles north of Elberton off GA 77 leading to Hartwell for the unveiling of the Georgia Guidestones on the northern edge of Mildred and Wayne Mullenix’s Double-Seven Ranch. The agreement with the Mullenix family allowed grazing rights for their livestock for two more generations, but the family was prohibited from planting shrubbery above nose height within the five acres designated as the monument’s ground.


  At the unveiling ceremony, U.S. Representative D. Douglas Barnard Jr. of Augusta, representing Georgia’s Tenth Congressional District, pulled off the sheet of black plastic covering the monument. Barnard told the gathering that the ten guides inscribed on the monument in various languages warned that the United States must preserve its resources because society and government are limited.


  Reminiscent of the ancient Stonehenge monument near Wiltshire, England, the Georgia Guidestones consist of six stones that weigh a total of 237,746 pounds. Four are huge upright stones that are 6 feet 6 inches wide, 16 feet 4 inches tall, and 1 foot 7 inches thick. Each of the four weighs 42,437 pounds. Engraved on the four main stones are the ten guides in eight major languages: English, Russian, Mandarin Chinese, Arabic, classical Hebrew, Swahili, Hindi, and Spanish. The guides, according to the English version, are as follows:


  
    MAINTAIN HUMANITY UNDER 500,000,000 IN PERPETUAL BALANCE WITH NATURE.


    GUIDE REPRODUCTION WISELY—IMPROVING FITNESS AND DIVERSITY.


    UNITE HUMANITY WITH A LIVING NEW LANGUAGE.


    RULE PASSION–FAITH–TRADITION—AND ALL THINGS WITH TEMPERED REASON.


    PROTECT PEOPLE AND NATIONS WITH FAIR LAWS AND JUST COURTS.


    LET ALL NATIONS RULE INTERNALLY RESOLVING EXTERNAL DISPUTES IN A WORLD COURT.


    AVOID PETTY LAWS AND USELESS OFFICIALS.


    BALANCE PERSONAL RIGHTS WITH SOCIAL DUTIES.


    PRIZE TRUTH–BEAUTY–LOVE SEEKING HARMONY WITH THE INFINITE.


    BE NOT A CANCER ON THE EARTH—LEAVE ROOM FOR NATURE—LEAVE ROOM FOR NATURE.

  


  The capstone weighs 24,832 pounds and has engraved on its sides in four “dead languages” (classical Greek, Sanskrit, Babylonian cuneiform, and Egyptian hieroglyphs) this message: “Let these be guidestones to an age of reason.”


  [image: The Georgia Guidestones, located in a rural part of the state, lure many mystified visitors each year. MICHAEL R. AULT, WWW.SUBIMAGE.COM]


  In addition to the four main stones and the capstone, there is a 20,957-pound center stone. Other parts of the overall project include four base support stones that weigh 4,875 pounds each—and a center base support stone that weighs 2,707 pounds. As if all of this isn’t awesome enough, a hole drilled in the monument aligns with the North Star, with two slots cut to align with the summer and winter solstices and a hole cut in the capstone to provide a sundial.


  Over the years, thousands of visitors, including some vandals and religious zealots, have found their way to the Georgia Guidestones and gazed up at the mysterious monument. They have also watched the video at the Elberton Granite Museum and Exhibit in which Joe Fendley and Wyatt Martin relate their encounters with the mysterious Robert C. Christian.


  Interestingly, the many websites and publications devoted to the Georgia Guidestones don’t mention anyone else from Fendley’s stone company or Martin’s bank who remembers seeing the mysterious Christian. One is left wondering: Out of the roughly two hundred granite companies in the Elberton area, why did Christian pick Fendley’s Elberton Granite Finishing Company for the massive project?


  However, from the very beginning, Wyatt Martin contended that he knew who Christian and his organization really were. When the guidestones were unveiled in March 1980, an article distributed by the United Press International wire service reported, “Martin said he knows the true identity of the mysterious Robert Christian but he
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