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the remainsof the day
Descendants of President Jefferson Davis reconvene at Woodville’s Rosemont Plantation 

to reminisce and enjoy the homestead of Mississippi’s native son.

by troy gilbert |  photography by anne mcdaniel
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looking for something lost.
En route from visiting family in Texas and headed back 

to New York where he practiced law, Percival Beacroft took a 
detour through southwestern Mississippi. Holding a lifelong 
interest in the first and only president of the Confederacy—Jef-
ferson Davis—Beacroft knew his boyhood home was outside of 
Woodville...somewhere.

With no guidance whatsoever, Beacroft did what is ques-
tionably the next best thing and pulled over a state trooper and 
inquired as to where the house was located. The amused of-
ficer thought for a moment and replied, “Well, there is an old 
house back in the woods with an old man living there, and he’ll 
take you through it for 50 cents.”

By the end of the weekend, Beacroft had indeed rediscov-
ered the Davis ancestral home and had met with the lone resi-
dent on multiple occasions, who was, according to him, “liv-
ing on a wing and a prayer.” Over lunch, the man, who was a 
descendant of the Davis family, was asking him to purchase 
the house, which was in virtual disrepair. Beacroft attempted 
to generate interest in saving the house from the state of Mis-
sissippi, the Sons of Confederate Veterans, and other organiza-
tions, but to no avail. Later that year, he purchased the prop-
erty and immediately began restoring it to its authentic and 
historic state. 

 
t a child’s height in a parlor window overlook-

ing the grounds and woods of Rosemont Plan-
tation, there’s a name scratched into a single 
wavy pane of glass. Jefferson Davis and his 

brothers were known to have a mischievous streak, and it was 
perhaps on a restless afternoon with a Mississippi thunder-
storm denying those boys the deep woods and their adven-
tures that they started etching out their signatures. What they 
couldn’t have seen in the view from those window sashes is 
that two centuries later, their descendants would gather to cel-
ebrate their family underneath those same crape myrtles and 
oak trees laden with Spanish moss.

All families have a point of reference, a matriarch, a home, 
or even hallowed ground to draw and bring them together over 
time. For some, it could be something as simple as the smell of 
family recipes handed down through generations and served 
only on Thanksgiving, or they could be timeworn tales that 
traverse decades of oral history. We all have them, but as those 
genealogical branches spread out, especially in our modern 
age, distant relations and the things that define a family can 
be lost over time.

Sometimes it may take an outsider to rejoin those drifting 
edges of family and, in doing so, accomplish things that one 
could never fathom by simply turning down a dirt road in 1971 

a
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CLOCKWISE FROM OPPOSITE PAGE LEFT: Descendants of Jefferson Davis and his siblings return to Rosemont Plantation in Woodville every other 
year for the family's reunion. The luncheon is held on the grounds and features a spread of Southern favorites. Height marks of the Davis children were 
preserved during the restoration of the home. Family members arrive from around the country for the weekend-long celebration.

The house was in many ways true to its original condition 
when first built on the 300 acres purchased in 1810 by Samuel 
Davis, and it still hadn’t even been electrified. Beacroft brought 
in a renowned architect and returned the rooms to their origi-
nal uses. They removed layers of paint from the plaster walls 
and took scrapings of the original paint colors to have repro-
duced. In the main hall, they even uncovered height marks of 
the many children who had grown up in the house and had 
those marks preserved.

While this was underway, a chance phone call from a phy-
sician in Mobile, whose 90-year-old mother had grown up in 
the house, set the wheels turning for Beacroft's next under-
taking. A few weeks later, as the elderly woman strolled the 
grounds of Rosemont telling family stories, authenticating 
paint colors, remembering how the furniture was arranged, 
and identifying heirlooms still on the property, Beacroft be-
gan planning to track down all of the descendants of Jefferson 
Davis and his nine siblings. Within a few years, the first Davis 
family reunion was held on the grounds of Rosemont.

Bertram Hayes-Davis is a great-great-grandson of Jeffer-
son Davis and has served as the president of the Davis Family 
Association since 1976. Sitting in a chair on the back porch of 
the family home, Hayes-Davis reflects on the 50 to 60 members 
of the family socializing in a white-tableclothed setting under 
the shade of old growth trees, “They instigated everything that 
you see here today, and this is the way it should be.”

Coming from throughout the United States, but still con-
centrated in the South, the descendants have numbered more 
than 200 at these three-day-long biannual gatherings in June. 
The first reunion, held in 1974, was nationally covered by CBS 
News, and the branches of the family today are simply known 
by the first names of the nine children of Jane and Samuel Da-
vis—Joseph, Benjamin, Samuel, Anna, Isaac, Lucinda, Aman-
da, Mary, and the youngest, Jefferson.

Hayes-Davis, whose family officially hyphenated its sur-
name when it was discovered that the Davis family name 
had no more male descendants, has recently moved to the 
Mississippi coast, where he is the new executive director for 
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Beauvoir, the home of Jefferson Davis 
and Presidential Library in Biloxi. “For 
more than 30 years, I’ve tried my best to 
understand the man and his travels," he 
says. "What it meant for him to go from 
Mississippi to West Point as a young 
man. How he is misunderstood, and 
that he was a true patriot.”

As three young girls, part of the 
newest generation of the family, run off 
to play in the rose garden, he continues, 
“It has been an honor and a privilege 
to travel the country and speak at the 
many schools Jefferson attended or oth-
er prominent locations in his life. My 
wife and I are excited to finally be living 
here in his home state. We always knew 
we would end up here in Mississippi.”

Over the course of the weekend, 
several lunches and dinners are held on 
the property. On Sunday, a large prayer 
service and mass is conducted on the 
front porch of Rosemont, which caps off 
the event—all orchestrated by Beacroft 
(who now resides on the property) and 
a close-knit group of friends and fam-
ily. “I had no idea when I turned down 
that dirt road leading up to Rosemont 
that Jefferson Davis would become so 

involved in my life. Really, I had no in-
kling of any of this. But we are all meant 
to do something in this life, and who 
knows where those different roads we 
take end up taking us.”

Hayes-Davis adds, “Jefferson may 
have been the most significant of the 
siblings in history, but his brothers and 
sisters were the most significant people 
to him. When the descendants come to-
gether, they sit in this house and can say 
this is where we came from, our ances-
tral home. It brings us closer together, 
knits us together as an extended family. 
Sure, there is a Jefferson who’s world 
famous, but that doesn’t diminish the 
Lucindas, the Amandas, or the Josephs 
or any of the descendants that come to 
this event. We’re a family, and these are 
our roots. That’s what we are celebrating.”

We have all, at some point, been 
that young boy or girl carving our name 
or initials into something, attempting 
to leave behind something permanent. 
Most of us don’t realize or can’t see it at 
the time, but we are all leaving behind 
future legacies, even sometimes when 
turning onto a dirt road looking for 
something lost.

LEFT: Beacroft went to great lengths to 
preserve furnishings that were original to 
the home.

 
We’re a family,  
and these are  
our roots.  
That’s what we  
are celebrating.

"

"
– Bertram Hayes-Davis


