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My family and I had always talked about our last name, “Mahoney”, being of Irish decent.  While finding out the origins of this name I found an interesting fact.  The name “Mahoney” is a descendant from princes that ruled a part of Ireland.  The continuous spread of this royal blood through the generations would perhaps mean that I am a royal descendant.  A lot of my research came from either through oral or through documents.  I was able to detain a lot of old photos, journals, and documents from the 1870s through today.
Origin of Name:

My name “Mahoney” is an Irish surname that originated in the eleventh century.  The early Mahoney’s were princes in an area of Cork and ruled until the English conquest of Ireland.  The meaning of this name is “descendant of bear”. 1
Genealogy Father:


My father heritage from what I gather starts with a man name Tyler.  From one of his journals it can be shown that Tyler was a depressed man who drunk away his sorrows.  “A pint of Ale clears thy mind of thee day work” is just one example written in his journal that can be interpreted into Tyler being depress man drinking away the day.2  He meets his wife by a friend at work name Rosana.  According to a marriage license in 1900 they were wed.  It was not until a birth certificate of 1901 is when they had an only child named John.3  Strangely I was not able to find a death certificate for either Tyler or Rosana, but I am sure they are both dead.  
1  Neafsey, Edwards. The All New Surnames of Ireland. Ireland: Gill & MacMillan, Ltd., 2002.
2  Entries written in a journal by Tyler.  Status in his life is gathered from it.
3  Birth certificate of 1901.
John worked at a factory when he was older until he joined for the military for a service of four years.  It was 1920 when he joined and it was 1924 when he left the military and was not lucky enough to get his old job back.4  John however through the military meet some nice people and was able to get a job with a buddy of his (from the military) as delivery men.  It is not clear as to where he found his wife, but rumor has it that he was picking up a drunk buddy to take home when he was struck by the looks of the person who helped his buddy not to make a fool of himself while at the bar.5  This lady was named Meridith.  This happened in 1927 supposedly, but according to a marriage license they were wed in 1928, supposedly a year after this incident happened.6  They had two children together a male and female.  There was not much to research on the girl because she died within a year with unknown causes to my knowledge at this time.  The boy however lived and who are my parents’ parents. John and Meridith both died in the early 60s a few years apart from one another.
Jack was bon in 1929 according to a birth certificate.7  He later moved to a town in Indian name Rochester where he joined the police force.  As time progress he was promoted to captain sadly though he died in the late 90s.8  He was a very proud man who loved his job.  According to his wife Jackie, they meet one day when one of Jack’s friends at work hooked them up on a blind date.  They had my father in 1960 and were married in that year as well.9
4  A military record that my father kept showing the time served.
5  Passed down through the family, a rumor about the gathering of the two. 

6  Marriage license of 1928.
7  Birth certificate of 1929.
8  Information gathered through talks with my father.  Sep. 05’
9  Birth certificate of 1960.
My father lived his childhood in Rochester, Indian.  He played football during High school and graduated.  He went on to get a associate degree in business management where today he has yet to complete his degree into a bachelors.  My father meet my mother during high school where they married each other.  My father got his associate degree through the military where he served for twenty years until he graduated.  He was station in many places including Germany.  He adore being over their that instead of going over for one tour he signed up for multiple tours.
Genealogy Mother:


The farthest that there was to find about my mother’s family was Evan and his wife Susannah.  The spelling of her name is weird compare to today’s standards, but those names back than were strange enough.  The birth year of either of the two is unknown, but they did have a single child in 1930 named Steven.10  There was nothing to indicate any criminal activities or military service for Evan.  From some conversations with my mother who had discussions years ago with her father makes it seem that Evan was nothing, but a loser.  The conversations would always have alcohol involve with it making him look like a total alcoholic.  The only information about Susannah was that she was a stay at home red headed house wife.


Evan’s child, Steven grew up in a time of war.  He grew up with pride for his country.  According to my mother he wanted to give back to his country for what they had given him so he joined the military.11  He lived his day peacefully with his wife

10  Birth certificate of 1930
11  Information gathered through talks with my mother.  Sep. 05’


Ronda who later had three children.  Ronda did things with her life instead of being a stay at home mom.  My mother would not say what they were, but she did say she was not like most mother’s that stayed at home.  She did hint though on that Ronda might have had a gambling habit. 
Occupation Father:


From what I can gather my father family had worked in various jobs, but not because they were fired.  These jobs ranged from working in factories, trucking, and mill in the early days to a police office today.  Tyler worked in a mill for the most part of his life.12  He was not bulky nor was he skinny.  John was a very devoted to his work in the military.  He was proud of his country and served it with honor.  Before that his job was working at a factory.  He went on to the trucking industry where he later found his wife.  My father’s father was a police officer.  My father is so proud of him.  He helped his family out even in the darkest days of their lives.  He worked very hard to lift them from the lower class to give his children a sense of proud for not just for the country, but for the family.13
Occupation Mother:


The occupations of my mother’s side were not very forth coming.  The only things that could be found was perhaps a gambling problem, a military medic, and stay at home wife.14  There was also a drunk, but that would not be considered a real occupation.  However though there must have been some other jobs if they were to survive.  An alcoholic cost a lot of money and there was nothing about him being in debt.  

12  Journal entries that discussed his job.

13  Information gathered through talks with my father.  Sep. 05’
14  Documents, records, and oral talks stating the jobs.
Therefore Evan must have had a real good job if he was to drink away his days.
Religion Father:


There was not much information found out about religion in his family.  His family was a devoted Christian who went to church.  No other religion was found on his side of the family.  No special celebrations or gatherings were found that any of his family was involved.
Religion Mother:


The bracing of religion decreased to a low level during generations until my grandmother.  My grandmother is a very devoted Christian.  She never missed a day of church and helps with church projects and or gatherings.15  Other than my grandmother religion was not a big part of my other family.  There was a lot of praying going on when Steve was over seas in war, but that was about all there was to find.
Politics Father:


There was no debate about what views my father heritage was rooting for, the republicans.  They were very devoted to being a republican and it did not matter who was president, they kept their republican views in spite of any president.  They did not bow down to any pressure from political bickering nor did they start any controversial arguments that would hurt their status.  It is without a doubt they voted for republicans through each election.
Politics Mother:


My mother family is a bit different.  They had a mixed view on politics.  They 
both agree for the republicans and democrats.  They liked some arguments from either

15  Information gathered through talks with my grandmother.  Oct. 05’
side, but did not have one favor.  No information was founded as to what they voted for.
Education Father:


Education has not been a fundamental act in my father side of the family tree.  My father graduated with a college degree and so did his father.16  There have been no other records to show if any other members of the family tree graduated from college or attempted to get a degree.
Education Mother:


High school was just about the highest education anyone got in this side of the family.  There was not much education found with my mother side besides high school until you get to my mother.  She graduated from Austin Peay in Clarksville, TN with a bachelors of arts in Social Work.17
Military Father:


There have been only two people in my father heritage that was in the army, John and himself.  My father retired after twenty years of service as a Master Sergeant.18  John did not retire, but served his country proudly.  According to military records he left the military with a lasting injury to make sure he did not forget what the fought for.
Military Mother:


There has been only one member of my mother side that was involved in the military.  During the Korea war Steven was a medic.  
16  Stated on the diploma of my father
17  Stated on the diploma of my mother
18  Promotion papers and the pin given to him.
He served in the war until he himself was wounded and had to be evacuated away from the war zone.19  After he was patched up he returned home.
Language Father:


My father family spoke English for the most part.  In a few letters some Spanish words were written however those words were in few and never reached a point where Spanish was a fluent spoken language.  My grandfather though told me the families who lived further north had a distinct northern accent that died out very quickly.
Language Mother:


There was not anything extravagate to show any language spoken other than English.  In a few journals there was some slang in their writings, but nothing to show any other language.  Unlike my father’s family I could not find anything that showed anyone knowing any knowledge of other languages or talked with an accent of any caliber.
Mobility Father:

I did not find any records from any census where his family lived in the south.  The place where the mass majority lived was upper Indian into Illinois.  There were a few stragglers who lived to the east of this area.  I believe they did not move towards the south because most of his family was industrial workers.
Mobility Mother:

As far back as I went with my mother, it looked as if they stayed mostly in the northern part of the United States.  There was however one group that traveled to 

19  Military documents
one group that went to South Carolina and three families who lived in Tennessee.  The census displayed these families in the southern states, but they showed most of the living in the northern area.20  The majority of her family lived in the middle to upper areas of Indian.  It’s only those few exceptions that I found where her family did not live in this region.
Customs Father’s Side:

My father family is very keen about Thanksgiving.  This is a day that my father family can give thanks to all the hard working people and dedication that their past parents had done.  Every so often a few days before Thanksgiving they would all meet at someone’s house to have a big feast.  This is only for my father’s family and no one else is invited.  They do not see it as being rude, but see it as showing pride for their family.  They meet a few days before Thanksgiving so they are able to go back home to spend time with their own family.  His family views being together as a good custom.  My grandfather told me in an interview,* being together with not just your immediate family, but together with your past family is a must for the world.  You must give thanks and appreciate life that you grew up in and the only way to do that is to have these family meetings every so often.*
Customs Mother’s Side:

My mother’s family does not involve themselves in many customs, but they do involve themselves when it comes to holidays such as Christmas.  Every year around 
September, each family member sends the other members a letter stating what has gone

20  U.S. Census

on through their lives within the last time they wrote.  They would send the same letter to the next person so they can add on to the letter.  Sometimes it would get so big they would have to split it into two separate envelopes.  Why it would get so big is because the first person who starts it (it changes every year) has to make enough copies to allow every single member that is writing on it to receive a copy.  After the last person receives the giant stack of letters he or she would send out final copies to everyone.  This was before major computer type writers were common.  Now only one copy has to go to through this process and when the last person receives it, all they have to do is either scan it or type it up to print out for everyone.
Values:

My parents have always had a sense of cheerfulness when it comes to family times.  A lot of our values have been influenced by where we have been in the World.  By living in Germany for so many years we have incorporated some of their lifestyles into ours.


Once a year during the summer months, our family and many of our relatives gather at a town in Tennessee (as a middle meeting point) at the same restaurant to have a celebration of our family.  This particular restaurant serves German food which they also have a buffet of Wiener Schnitzel.  As a child we would eat Schnitzel for dinner.  We brought this cultural dish over here to share with our relatives to allow them to taste other countries dishes.  After dinner everyone would part their ways and the following months we would always receive cards saying how good this dish was and how exciting they were to be able to eat something so delicious.

My parents come from a hard working family.  This work ethic has been passed down from each generation to the next.  My parents today work just as hard as if they were young.  Even though they are getting older they still have the same attitude towards their work.  This attitude towards life is a very special value in which we hold dearly to all of our family.  If we are hire to do something than we will accomplish that goal.  My close family and far away relatives are no lazy people.  Like orders in the military they are doing what is necessary not only for themselves, but for others around them.

Religion does not play a major role in my close family life, but some of my relatives on the other hand are devoted to their religion.  My grandmother does not miss a Sunday service.  It does not matter what condition she is in she will not miss one.  My lineage has recently dribbled away from religion experience and focuses more towards our value of work.  Religion still plays a part in our lives, but the influences from our lineage and today’s society makes us continue this movement away from a concentration of religion to work.

While living in Germany we developed a sense of value for objects and people in life.  We cherish every thing that we receive while giving back because we want to make other people feel that you can not take things for granted.  Our family has been through some hardships in life and we accept them, but we still amplify the value of even the simplest things.  We especially cherish the lives of animals because one day they are here while the next they will disappeared.  Everything is valuable in our lives.  We can not waste things because of the motion it can be gone the next day.  However we also live life through a day by day basis.  We have done this throughout our entire lives and so have my grandparents and other relatives.  We just have a strong belief that if you live for the future and the future does not represent what you thought it would be than your life can be tormented by not getting what you want.
Influence:

This is a very hard decision to make.  Many people had come through my life and taught me many things for the future.  If I say just one person has influence me the most would be unjustified to the other people.  I have used many of the influence’s suggestions in life to help me through whatever I had to go through. 

 If I was to say one person influenced me the most I would have to split my life into two phases.  The first phase would be influenced by my mother.  A lot of people say their mother influenced them, but this is a fact dear heartedly to me.  As a kid I was very spoiled and got just about every thing I could want.  My mother though would teach me about the hardships of trying to keep up with “my demand” in life and as I grew older I realized what she really meant.  I lived over in Germany for six and a half years while my father was in the military.  My mother showed me that life was not a picnic basket ready to be grabbed and than eaten.  My mother worked very hard to help us children lives through life the way that neither she nor my father had a chance to as a child.  Perhaps like most mothers’ she was very kind and gentle, but she had a extra kindness to her.  She was able to go beyond the typically “nice mother” attitude and actually be a mother.  My mother showed me the truth about life.  Life that I should not experience, but one day will have to experience for myself.  She prepared me for that day when it came.  This preparation allowed myself to not only be ready for the future, but able to mold the future into something that is best not for me, but for my future with my significant other.
The second phase in my life would be influenced by my father.  Since I have been stricken down with being a diabetic in the seventh grade my father was the one that helped me along the most.  My mother was there too, but it was my father who had just that right touch to ease the path that lay beyond me.  My mother taught me about what to expect from life, but my father at this point taught me that no matter what life throws at you, kick it back.  Even with all the preparation for the hardships in life my father was the one who truly understood what I was going through in this crisis.  I did not want to travel any more and wonder why this had to happened, but again my father was there to show me you can deal with it and go on with life.  He was not a guardian angel, but he was my guide.  If I did not have him as a guide my life today would be totally different.  I would have a different perspective on life and I might not be the person I am today.  You can say my father taught me the techniques to mold the future into what I want it to be. 

 I am very grateful to have two wonderful people in my life that have showed me the path.  Like I said above, it is hard to say just one person influenced my life.  Two very important people allowed me to be here today as the person I am.  If I did not have those people life would be a totally different life.  It does not matter what I get thrown towards with regards to life because these two individuals gave me the strength to put my foot down against life. 
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