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Chatt About Newsletter - Best of Chatt Hills 

Veterans Day: Honoring Frank Fugerson 
Korean War Veteran & Chatt Hills Heritage Family Member 

Less than half a mile away from the progressive community of 

Serenbe, on the gravel road side of Atlanta Newnan Rd, a few old 

home places still stand among the relics of the past.  

Frank Fugerson lives in such a home place, as did his father, and his 

grandfather, and his great-great grandfather. As a fourth-generation 

African American who grew up in this community, Frank and his family 

hold an important place in our history – and the heritage – of 

Chattahoochee Hills.  

Frank was born on April 28, 1931, on a home place in Rico where the 

Chatt Hills Fire Department stands today.  

“That land was owned by one of the Barnes’ sisters,” Frank said. “Bob 

Barnes owned all the land from Rico down to Vernon Grove Rd. Roy 

Barnes owned the store (across from City Hall), and that was the first 

store I ever went to in my life.” Frank said the store had a grist mill 

that was run off a dynamo electric generator. Another neighbor recalls 

that parts of the mill were later donated to a museum.  

Frank’s family lived on the Barne’s property for seven years before 

moving to his cousin’s Willie Reeves house. One fond memory he had 

was the making of sorghum. Sorghum is a sweet, dark, heavy syrup 

made by cooking the juice squeezed from sorghum cane. He recalls 

the time they made sorghum off a cane twice. That hardly ever 

happened so it was the talk of the town. 

Frank attended the Macedonia School on Campbellton Redwine Rd, 

just south of Capps Ferry Rd.  

“Schools were still segregated then,” Frank said. “Most all of us had to 

walk to school since there were no school buses for the colored kids. 

Some days it would be raining and we’d be walking to school, and a 

bus of the white kids would ride by and some would shout at us.” Not 

all kids jeered though. Neighbors Sarah Ann Alford and Molcie Trimble 

from the Robinson Family recalled feeling sad when they were kids, 

seeing the colored kids walking in the rain, and wondering why they 

couldn’t ride with them.  

The one-room Macedonia school house closed soon after Frank finished in 1948. But it wasn’t until after the 1954 

Supreme Court Brown vs. Board of Education of Topeka ruling that schools began the process of desegregation. 

Frank Fugerson is a member of a Heritage Family,  
a term coined by the City Celebration Committee to  
honor families who have lived in Chatt Hills for more  
than 100 years. Frank poses in front of a car gifted to  
him by his treasured friend Molcie Trimble.  
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After school, Frank found work on several of the local farms. On the A.C. Haygood chicken farm, Frank learned to drive a 

tractor. While working at Mr. Ballard’s sawmill he learned the art of cutting straight boards and was praised for his skills. 

That praise earned him a job with the Thompson Brothers, which was where he was working when he received his draft 

notice. 

Frank’s Military Experience 

Frank was 18 years old when he was drafted into the U.S. 

Army. He reported to the military processing station in 

Newnan, and after a short deferment to mend a broken arm, 

he was shipped to Korea.  

No amount of country farm work in Chattahoochee Hills 

prepared Frank for fighting in the Korean War. When asked 

what his impression was of those years, he said “War is Hell.” 

“I was an assistant gunner, so my job was to help carry this 

big gun up the hilly terrain, set it up, and feed it ammo,” 

Frank said. “The gun had such a big kick-back when it was 

fired, you had to stand next to it instead of behind it, else 

you’d be flat on your back.” 

Frank saw combat above the 38th parallel, the boundary between Soviet and American occupation zones. “At times we 

didn’t know who we were fighting,” Frank said. “In the daytime people would be shining your shoes; by nighttime the 

same people would be shooting at you.” Thankfully Frank was never wounded and he did not suffer post-traumatic 

stress from the war.  Frank served two years on active duty and a total of eight years including inactive duty. 

Home Coming 

After Frank’s military service, he came back to the only home he’d ever 

known, in our Chatt Hills Community. He moved in with this father who was 

living on Vernon Grove Rd and working for the Hearn Family.  

Frank married in 1955 and began raising his family. He and his wife had nine 

children who are now grown and living outside of Chattahoochee Hills. 

There have been many changes in Chatt Hills since Frank was a boy. The old 

country stores are mostly gone, except for Smith’s Store; most of the large 

farms are gone as well, and those that remain are managed by families or paid 

staff; and our rural community is now shared by progressive hamlets.  

Neighbors have changed too, for the better. The little girl named Molcie who 

felt sad as a kid because the colored kids had to walk to school, grew up to 

become Frank’s neighbor and treasured friend.  “Molcie always said she’d give me her car one day,” said Frank, “and 

sure enough when she passed on, well, here it is.”  

When asked what his hopes and dreams are for the future of Chatt Hills, Frank replied, “I hope we keep it rural.”  

That hope and dream echoes in the hearts of all of the Heritage Families and the rest of the residents in Chatt Hills.  

 

The chimney ruins are all that is left of the  
home place on Vernon Grove Road that Frank 
lived in when he came home from the Army. 


