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Such a sad story---in just a moment, tragedy struck, which was so avoidable with a bit 
more care.  But, no, three lives were lost.  
 
Aunt Alice and her husband, Henry Sartain, were born in Missouri, moving to White 
Sulphur Springs, Montana after they married on December 1, 1917.  Alice was born in 
1872, so was 45 when she married.  She taught in country schools in Missouri prior to 
marriage, as well as having other career paths.    

 
In 1940, while driving through Nebraska to visit relatives in Missouri, Alice and Henry had a fatal automobile accident.  
They were going to return to Montana via Colorado to visit family there, including Alice's sister and my great-
grandmother, Mary Louisa Desdemona Holwell Holwell.  Linda and I grew up being told of this terrible event.  Mother 
(Laura Louise Moore Hendee) and Grandma (Sallie Marie Holwell Moore) spoke so fondly of Aunt Alice, who was 
Grandma's aunt and Mother's great-aunt.  Alice was my 2x great-aunt; she died four years before I was born, so 
conceivably could have met me, as well as Linda, born 2¼  years later.  But not to be...     
 
I have written previous stories on the passing of Alice and Henry as articles pertaining to their deaths surfaced in my 
family history paper piles.  One was on a notice of the auction held of their farm goods, a poster listing all items.   Other 
stories featured Alice's eulogy, an article in the Montana Butte Standard, an obituary, an original of the funeral notice, and 
the fur coat left to Alice's sister, Mary Louisa, but ended up with Mother.  (Mary was too small for it.)   
 
Next to appear in my family history papers was an original of two pages of the Nebraska newspaper with an article on the 
accident.  This was saved by Grandma and is reprinted here.  The story is on the left side of the front page (continued on 
the back), along with a photo of the results of the crash.  Brady is 22 miles from North Platte.   Maxwell is 14 miles 
southeast of North Platte. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Following is my transcription of the article pertaining to 
Alice and Henry.  
 

The North Platte Telegraph 
North Platte, Nebraska 

Tuesday, October 1, 1940 
 

FOUR SERIOUSLY INJURED IN HEAD-ON CRASH 
NEAR BRADY 
 
DRIVERS OF CARS, WIVES IN ST. MARY 
HOSPITAL 
 
   Cars Crash As Driver Attempts to Pass Moving Truck 
 
Four persons were seriously injured early today in an 
accident seven miles east of Maxwell when two cars 
crashed head-on in what state highway officers termed 
one of the most serious accidents for this section of the 
state in many months.  In the St. Mary Hospital were Mr. 
and Mrs. Clayton S. Royer of Los Angeles, Calif., and 
Mr. and Mrs. Henry Sartain, of White Sulphur Springs, 
Mont.  Hospital attendants said all four were seriously 
injured.  Most seriously injured, hospital attendants said, 
is Mrs. Sartain who has both legs broken, possible 
internal injuries and a fractured skull. The condition of all 
four, it was said, is serious.  Sartain has a broken leg and 
other injuries.  Mrs. Royer has both legs broken and her 
husband has one leg broken.  All are cut up badly.   

 
              front page   back page  

 
SAW CAR IN PATH 
 
Royer told officers he was driving west at the time of the accident and had just passed an east-bound truck when he saw 
the east-bound Sartain car in his path on the wrong side of the highway, apparently attempting to pass the truck.  
 
"I thought maybe I could miss the car by going between it and the truck, but there wasn’t room, and we crashed head-on," 
Royer said.  The cars collided on the north side of the highway and stopped within a few feet of where they struck.  
 
HIGHWAY BLOCKED 
 
Royer said he was told by Sartain, driver of the other car, that he (Sartain) did not see him coming.   
 
Ed Maloney, of Chicago, driver of the truck, said he did not see the accident until after the cars collided.  
 
The wreckage of the two cars almost completely blocked the highway for an hour before wreckers arrived to move them.   
 
Two ambulances were called and first brought Mr. and Mrs. Sartain and Mrs. Royer to the St. Mary Hospital here.   Royer 
was forced to remain in his car until one of the ambulances returned for him.  
 

---------------------------------------------- 
 



The caption under the photo of the cars reads: 
 
"This is what remained of two automobiles after they 
crashed head-on this morning.  On the left is the 
coupe driven by Henry Sartain of White Sulphur 
Springs, Mont., which collided head-on with the car 
of Clayton S. Royer of Los Angeles, Calif. (to the 
right).   Both drivers and their wives were in the St. 
Mary Hospital here.   The photo shows the front ends 
of both cars folded from the terrific impact." 
 
Three of the parties passed away, Alice, Henry and 
Mrs. Royer.  Alice died shortly before Henry, which 
had an effect on the estate, according to Mother.  
They did not have children.  Grandma and Grandpa 
attended the service in Montana.  "Grandma and 
Grandpa" were Percy Lee Moore and Sallie Marie 
Holwell Moore (technically my great-aunt and step 
grandmother).   
 
Alice and Henry are buried in Mayn 
Cemetery in White Sulphur Springs. 
 
Their gravestone provides only the 
years of birth and death for both, 
showing that Henry was three to four 
years younger than Alice.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Presbyterian church where 
the service was held in 
White Sulphur Springs 



And now for an unusual prequel to this tale… 

 
Among my family keepsakes saved by Grandma was an original letter written by her aunt Alice the night before 
departing from home, with the collision coming three days later.  Grandma was the daughter of Alice's sister, 
Mary Louisa Desdemona Holwell Holwell.  Mary's other daughter and Sallie's sister was Minnie Nadine 
Holwell Moore.  Minnie was my birth grandmother, married to my grandfather, Percy Lee Moore.  Sadly, 
Minnie died of tuberculosis in 1926, and Sallie and Percy married in 1929.  Willard and Raymond (RV) were 
Mary's two sons, Sallie's brothers, and Alice's nephews.  Alice chose Sallie to write to, who was living in 
Colorado Springs.  Sallie's mother, Mary, had moved out to the Springs from Bates County, Missouri sometime 
following the death of her husband, Robert Emmett Holwell.  My transcription of the letter follows.  

 

 "Alice Holwell Sartain's last letter to me"  
    
  on back in Sallie's handwriting,  
with "Sallie Moore" in Mother's handwriting  
 

 
 
     
      

            Sept 28 1940 
 
Dear Sallie,  
 
I had really decided not to take this trip (last night)---Do not feel able.  But Henry thinks that I should go.  
  
I am leaving my papers at the bank to be mailed to you in case of an accident to me.   
  
Remember Raymond and Willard (your brothers) are to have a nice full suit out of this from me.  
  
Sister Louisa sure to get one hundred dollars out of it - - and the remainder goes to you--  Take care of it and 
God's blessings I give with this gift.   
 
         Alice Holwell Sartain 
         White Sulphur Spgs, Mont.  

 



Letter from Raymond Virgil Holwell, Sr. 
to his mother, Mary Louisa Desdemona Holwell Holwell and other family members 

 
The letter on the next page is by my great-uncle Raymond to report to family members the conditions of Aunt 
Alice and her husband, Henry Sartain, following their fatal car accident.  His letter adds a personalized and 
moving touch to the tragic account.  
 
This photo shows Uncle Raymond with the 
people to whom he communicated upon his 
arrival in Nebraska.  It is at the wedding of 
Sallie and Percy Moore at Willard's house in 
Denver. Uncle Raymond, a minister, 
officiated.  
 
He certainly leapt to the forefront of this 
tragedy, getting right up there to be by their 
bedsides, along with his son, Raymond, Jr.  
 
The letter would have been sent to Colorado 
Springs where his mother, my mother, Percy 
and Sallie were living.  Sallie was Raymond's 
sister, and their mother was Mary Louisa 
Desdemona Holwell Holwell, sister of Alice.   
                Percy, Sallie, Laura Louise, Mary Louisa Desdemona Holwell Holwell,  
                 Willard, Raymond        1929  
                               Mary is the mother of siblings, Sallie, Willard and Raymond Holwell. 

 
Raymond says that Alice and Henry left home on a Sunday, which was September 29, the day following the 
prophetic letter Alice wrote to her niece, Sallie.  
 
While Raymond thought that Henry may be the only one to survive, he did not, though Mr. Royer did.  Clearly, 
Henry was able to fill Uncle Raymond in on details of the accident.  He also discusses plans for Aunt Alice's 
burial.  The option chosen was to take Alice back to White Sulphur Springs to be "by John."  John was John 
Logan Holwell, Alice's brother, who moved from Missouri to join Alice and Henry.  He died in 1936, and his 
grave is next to Alice and Henry's. 
 
Mother talked about how Henry's death shortly following Alice’s caused the house and other belongings to go 
to Henry’s family.  I don't know if Raymond and Willard got their "full suits."  
 
Mother had talked about how she and Daddy (Frank Chester Hendee) had visited White Sulphur Springs to look 
for the cemetery, which they found—“a nice cemetery.”   
 
Henry was survived by a sister, Mrs. Minnie Jackson, so Claby (below) was a relative of hers.  Minnie's 
husband was George, and one son was Charles, according to the 1940 census, which showed that they, indeed,  
lived in Kansas City.  
 
“Ramy” is Uncle Raymond's son, Raymond, Jr.   “W. S.” is White Sulphur Springs, Montana, home of Alice 
and Henry. 
            
 

------------------------------------------ 
            



           Wednesday – Noon 
            Oct. 2 – 1940 
 
Dear Mother & Folks: 
 
By this time you are aware of the terrible accident Alice & Henry had.  My hands are rather shaky – no sleep for so long, 
but I will give just the highlights.   
 
Alice and H. left W.S. Sunday morning, drove Sun. & Monday and got this far to start out Tues. A.M.  In fact they 
stopped at a little town 13 miles west of North Platte, by the name of Hershey.  They had breakfast and were on their way.  
A few miles east of N. Platte they had the accident—just a few minutes before 8 o’clock A.M.  They had been driving 
behind a large truck (a van that is impossible to see around).  H. started to pass the truck when he encountered a car 
coming towards him.  They no more than saw each other when they crashed, head on.  Both cars were crumpled, but 
Henry’s was practically destroyed.  There were 2 people (man & wife) in the other car too.  H. is probably the only one 
who has a chance to survive.  His chances are slim too but better than the others.  He is conscious but badly cut & 
crushed.  Alice was conscious for only a few minutes and then went into an unrecoverable coma.  The shock & crash was 
so great she never felt pain at all – and never will again. She is not suffering at all.  Nothing can be done for her at all – 
save to sit by her bed to the end – which is probably but a few hours away.  It would be awful for her to ever come to 
consciousness.  She would not want to in her condition. 
 
They have had Henry and the other man in the operating room all morning trying to put them together again.  The other 
woman is conscious but badly & critically crushed. 
 
I got the telegram about 8 o’clock last nite – (Tues.).  I had to hustle some money & get going.  Ramy brought me in his 
car.  I did most of the driving.  We left Denver 11 P.M. & got here at 4:30 A.M.  I called here by phone first tho to see 
how serious affairs were.  They are in St. Mary Hospital here. 
 
H. says if he does not pull through he is to be buried at W.S. and he wants to do whatever will please Mother about Alice 
– interment either at Colo. Spgs. or by John in W.S. to lay her away, but that we would try to work something out 
together.  He said he was willing to do anything we wished. 
 
He had the hospital to wire Claby Jackson at K.C.   Claby called back to see how badly he & Alice were hurt.  That was 
before Ramy & I got here.  He may come here; we have heard nothing further from him.  Now I must go back to the 
hospital.  I am at the P.O. now.  Ramy is asleep.  I want him to be able to drive when we have to leave.  I know how this 
shocks all of you as it has me – but I am thankful that A. A. is not suffering.  Of course I am heartbroken but I am grateful 
that I could come and can be here now.  I will do all within my power to help in every way I can.  I must go. 
 
My heart is with you Mother but I know you will be led and comforted in the right way. 
 
With all my love,      Raymond 
 

 
Mary Louisa 

Desdemona 
Holwell Holwell 
with her 

grandson, 
Raymond Virgil 
Holwell, Jr.  

         1940  
 
 

The grave of Alice and Henry is on the right,  
with John's on the left in Mayn Cemetery in White Sulphur Springs. 
 

siblings, John Logan Holwell and Alice Leona Holwell Sartain  at Presbyterian church in White Sulphur Springs  



Now to some photos of Aunt Alice….   Grandma said she liked to have her picture taken!  The top three are 
from 1903 when Alice traveled from Missouri to Phoenix to visit her (double) first cousin, William Henry 
Holwell.  Henry eventually disappeared, apparently into the wilds of Arizona Territory, fate unknown.  
 

 
 
Alice on the farm in Montana 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 
 
my only picture of Henry, sent by second cousin, 

Patrick Holwell, son of Raymond, Jr.   

 
 
 
 
 



This narrative will finalize in a different direction, taking a look at other stories in the newspaper telling of this 
horrific accident.  It is always interesting to see articles and advertisements from newspapers of the past.  Alice 
and Henry's sad story is right under the headline, "ITALY DECLARES IMMEDIATE SPANISH ENTRY 
INTO WAR NOT PARLEY ISSUE" and below that, "RED-JAP TREATY IS GOAL OF NAZI REGIME."     
 
So, we are reminded that terrible events were occurring worldwide and of the uncertain times in which our 
relatives were living.   
 
What I found especially interesting is this chart between the other stories.  Do give it a look.  It compares the 
United States armed forces with those of our allies and our foes:  Great Britain, Japan, Italy, Germany and 
Russia.  

For the Naval Forces, we are second, but for 
the Air Forces and the Land Forces, we are 
last. It is all a mixture of comparative 
strength and weakness.  
 
In time, our nation came together and rose to 
victory.  
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


