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performed. After the crops were laid-by, most farmers began clearings in order to extend their fields for another year. There was little
time for amusements a t first. However, as time went on and conditions began to improve, there began to appear some signs of entertainments.
Besides the race track, shooting match, quilting, and gander-pulling, described elsewhere, most farmers and young men diverted themselves by hunting and fishing. I t was nothing uncommon to hear the
sound of guns among the valleys and hills of the county during the
spring, summer and fall on Saturday afternoons. Almost every farmer
"knocked off" on Saturday a t noon, certainly by middle of the afternoon,
and went hunting or fishing. Those who did not hunt were very a p t
to be found on the neighboring stream where they often stayed till after
dark in a n effort to carry home a "mess" of fish for Sunday's breakfast.
On very rare occasions it happened that a "Punch and Judy" show
was advertised in the community to be held a t the neighboring school
houde. At these shows everybody-especially the children and young
people-were sure to be seen. The cost of admission was usually small.
The manager always had a supply of jokes which he managed by his
art of ventriloquism to put into the mouths -of Punch and Judy and
pull off on the more prominent people of the community. These were
animated occasions and since they were only rarely to be enjoyed they
were like a fertil spot in a desert in the lives of our grandfathers.
CONVENIENCES. There were few conveniences in the homes of our
grandparents. Even among the better class, both in town and country,
there was little thought of conserving steps and labor about the work
of the home. The log house generally consisted of two large rooms
with a hall-way between, and with a back room, or "lean-to" which
was used for a kitchen and dining room, and maybe contained one or
more beds, especially if the family was a large one which was apt to
be the case. One of the large front rooms was a kind of parlor where
company was entertained. It contained among other furniture two
beds, one of which might be a spare used for company. The other
large room also contained two beds besides a trundle bed which was
pushed under one of the large beds during the day and at night was
drawn out to be occupied by two or three of the smaller children. Or,
there might be a bed up stairs in the attic, to which the larger boys ascended by means of a ladder nailed to the side of the house and entered
through a kind of trap-door or port hole. It was the custom of the
father to call these boys down from their perch every morning about
four o'clock to build a log fire before the family arose.
At first there was no stove and the cooking was done a t the fireplace. It was best for the log fire to burn well-down to coals before
the breakfast was started. The oven with biscuits in i t was placed on
a bed of these red-hot coals and the lid placed on the oven with other
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hot coals on it. Soon there were hot brown biscuits ready, "cooked to

a turn" a s Uncle Remus would say. Unless the housewife had two
such ovens it would be necessary to repeat the operation, maybe several
times in order to satisfy the appetite of her hungry brood. In the
meantime the frying pan was placed on a similar bed of coals and the
aroma of several generous slices of ham or bazon was perm.eating the
surrounding atmosphere, causing the mouths of the children to
"water." Likewise, a big pot of coffee was simmering on other hot
coals ready to furnish a welcome draught to wash down the morning
meal.
For cooking vegetables or boiling meats there was the crane, a
kind of iron hook which could be made to swing back and forth over
the fire, on which a pot might be placed for cooking purposes. When
not otherwise occupied this crane generally held a pot of hot water
to be used upon occasion.
Often the bread for the meal was simply an "ash-cake." This was
cooked by placing the dough on a clean-swept hot rock and covered
with hot embers. In due time the bread would be thoroughly cooked
and was a most welcome food to the hungry family. Or, the weeding
hoe might be pressed into service and the dough placed on it and allowed to cook near the hot fire. This was called "hoecake." Or, the
dough might be placed on a clean board or piece of plank and allowed
to cook near the hot fire.. This was called "Johnnycake."
Among the poorer class, a s well as also many of the middle class,
the cooking and eating was all done in the kitchen, as well as in many
cases, sleeping by some of the family. While the mother was cooking
the meal around the fireplace she would "fix the table," which stood
near by. The mother sat a t the head of the table the better to look
after any late dishes that may still be cooking as well a s to distribute
to her brood the viands prepared. The father sat next to the mother
on that side toward the fireplace. Then followed the oldest boy or
girl and so on to the foot of the table. The small children sat on a
bench behind the table next to the wall, for as Webster says, "Six
small boys can sit on one long bench."
The early settlers built their homes in the vicinity of a natural
spring of water, usually a t some considerable distance away. The barn
and other out-houses were also a t some distance from the dwelling. There
was little thought of arranging such trifles so as to conserve time and
labor. Often the housewife had to go half a mile to the spring or branch
to do the family wash. The pot and tubs were left there from week to
week and on wash day the mother took her bundle of clothes with buckets
and a gourd of lye soap and spent the greater part of the day down a t
the Big Spring. She knew nothing about a scrub board. She never
heard of one. She used a battling stick on the heavy clothes while the
lighter ones were washed and scrubbed with her hands. The members
of the family expected no elaborate dinners on wash days, and they were
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rarely disappointed, the wife's time being taken up by the duties and
laborious work a t the Big Spring.
OTHER INCONVENIENCES.
The early settlers had no lamps for light
as a rule. Very few had even candles. They used pine knots for light.
Happily, these were to be found in great abundance a century ago in almost every part of the county. A generous supply was always on hand
for use during the long winter nights. When the light began to wane,
a fresh knot was cast into the fire, which soon burst into a blaze sending
s ruddy light throughout the large room. By this the sewing, knitting,
spinning and weaving were done, as well as the reading, ciphering,
games and so forth. Later the tallow candle made its appearance and
people began to use that light on special occasions, still however, employing the pine knot for general use. It was not till after the Civil
War that many people began to use lamps. The first lamps used were
small brass lamps with round wicks and no globes. They could be carried around by a small handle. They smoked terribly and the unpleasant
odor from them was sickening. Later the small glass lamps with globes
came into use which was a great improvement.
There is more truth than poetry in the old saw, "Man w o r k from
sun to sun, a woman's work is never done." This was especially true
with our grandmothers. I n those days when there were few conveniences
about the home the housewife was literally going from early to late.
There was always something to do.
Breakfast over and the men folks off to the field she must now lose
no time if she would have everything ready for the noon meal. First
there were from one to three cows to milk and this in those days when
there were calves to care for was no insignificant job. Then the milk
must be strained and placed away for cooling. Then the dishes from
the morning meal were t o do including the many milk vessels. Following this was the daily churning, molding the butter and arranging the
milk in a cool place for the mid-day meal. Next came the bed making
and the house sweeping and the dusting and the other little niceties that
only a woman knows about but without which there would be something
wanting about the home. In the midst of all %histhere were the smaller
children and often a nursing baby to be cared for in addition to the
young chicks which must be fed and watered.
Before these things are fairly complete she must begin to gather her
material for the noon-day meal. A visit to the garden for some vegetables and their preparation takes time and labor; another such trip to
the orchard for some fruit for the "cobbler" pie, and various miscellaneous collections to add to the mid-day meal-all these give her many weary
steps. Truly, a woman's work is never done. Happy, thrice happy, is
that man who has a wife who can do these things without complaining.
The following incident came under this author's observation when
but a lad: The husband with his helpers hsad hurried away after a hasty
morning meal to the field where he was very busy trying to put his crop
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in good shape. The wife-such a one as described above-in the meantime was doing her best to dispatch the various household duties so as
to have all ready for his return a t the dinner hour. She had reached the
churning duty and was busy a t the well-house with this work when the
husband hurriedly appeared to secure soqe tool accidentally left in the
early morning, and seeing his wife finishing the churning and with a
large bowl was washing and salting the fine yellow butter, and noting
her flushed face and, as he thought, a rather worried look thereon, he
paused a moment and remarked that she looked like a peach and that he
knew that she could make the best butter of any woman in all the countryside. That was all-he hurried on; but that was enough. That wife
was happy. She forgot her worries; her steps were brisker; her smiles
were radiant and her appearance denoted happiness all that day. At
the dinner hour she wore a freshly ironed apron and displayed a bouquet
of extra nice flowers on the table.

Chapter Thirty

WALKER
COUNTY, FROM WHITE'S
HISTORY.
HITE'S Historical Collections, published in 1854, devotes sev3ral pages to Walker County. For showing the changes since
Lhat time, and for its general interest, it is copied and reproduced herewith :
"Laid out from Murray, and organised in 1833. Named in honor of
Major Freeman Walker. LaFayette is the county town, beautifully situated, distant from Milledgeville two hundred and ten miles. Ringgold
is a town of recent date, situated on the State Road.
"Extract from the Census of 1850: Dwellings, 1867; families, 1867;
white males, 5803; white females, 5605; free colored males, 18; free colored females, 19 ; Total population, 11445; slaves, 1664; deaths, 139 ;
farms, 600. One manufacturing establishment. Value of real estate
$923600, value of personal estate, $1007725.
"No section is favored with a greater variety of springs than this
county. The Medicinal Springs, owned by the Gordons, are situated at

www.gagenweb.org

(C) 2005 All Rights Reserved.
Electronic Version

the base of Taylor's Ridge. There are twenty springs within the space
of a half mile; but the main springs are twelve in number, on a beautiful
eminence of Taylor's Ridge. The trees have been cut down. From this
spot may be seen various mountains. Cherokee Springs are at the base
of Taylor's twenty-four miles from Chattanooga. Yate's Spring is five
miles from Gordon's Spring. Crayfish Spring is twelve miles from
Gordon's. Catoosa Springs are one and a half miles from the State
Road. We give the following extracts concerning these springs from
an account written by Mr. S. Rose, one of the editors of the Georgia
Messenger :
"Imagine to yourself a n elevated cove, o r basin, in the Blue Ridge,
surrounded almost entirely by towering eminences. From the eastern
slope a bold, clear brook comes tumbling into the valley, and passes
rapidly westward, until it escapes between two abrupt mountain peaks,
and dashes for half a mile over rocky barriers into a branch of the
Chickamauga. On the borders of this brook, and in the center of thie
basin, which I shall designate 'The Vale of Springs,' there is a level
spot about two acres in extent, within the limits of which I have counted no less than fifty-two distinct, bold, and well-defined springs. The
waters are strongly mineral.
"All these springs seem to issue either from the mountain side, upon
a bed of hard, black slate, o r boil up through the slate. They are per-'
ennial; the most severe and continued drouths make no perceptible difference in the quantity of water which they discharge. The country
around is protected by its native forests. The atmosphere is pure, dry
and bracing, and entirely free from disease, or from any cause which
could produce it.
"Immediately in the rear of the springs there are two beautiful
mountain peaks, from the summits of which visitors might enjoy a n
extensive prospect of the surrounding country.
"There is a pond in Chattooga valley called the Round Pond. It embraces four o r five acres, forty-eight feet deep in the middle, of a sea
green color. Tradition says two Indians were drowned in this pond.
There is no visible outlet and the water never becomes stagnant. Long
Pond is a beautiful sheet of water, famous for excellent fish.
"Among the first settlers of this county were: X. G. McFarland, T.
G. McFarland, John Spradlin, Mr. Allman, 6. R. Brooks, General Newnan, Mr. Acock, S. Marsh, S. Fariss, Jesse Land, J. T. Story, Robert
Boyle, B. McCutchins, A. Hughes, S. Dunn, Lawson Black, Wm. Hardin,
James Park, John Caldwell, John Wicker, Joseph P. McCullough.
"Walker has many caves, among which the most remarkabel is Wilson's Cave. We extract from "Sears' Wonders of the World" the description given by some persons of a visit which they made in 18-.
"The company being met, with lighted torches we entered the cave,
through a small aperture, descending a flight of natural stairs, almost
perpendicularly, some ten or twelve feet. Coming to the most magnifi-

www.gagenweb.org

(C) 2005 All Rights Reserved.
Electronic Version

cent room we ever beheld, and being desirous of viewing a s minutely
a s we could, from the amplitude of this anomaly of nature, and illuminated the place as f a r a s we were able by the means we had, when we
discovered that an almost infinite number of stalactites had been formed
by the continual dripping of the water, resembling, in size and appearance, various animal bodies.
"Being somewhat satisfied with our examination of this apartment,
with our hearts glowing with wonder, love, and praise to the Architect
of Nature, we moved slowly and rather pensively along this solitary
and hitherto unexplored mansion, through devious wiles of 'incognita
loca,' in quest of new discoveries.
"Having reached the extreme end of this spacious dome, we found
that to proceed further, we had to ascend stupendous and almost inaccessible eminences, over craggy precipices and yawning gulfs, to
the height of some fifty or sixty feet, when, by the dim light of our
tapers, we discovered through a small opening into another room, less
extensive but f a r more beautiful and picturesque; for there appeared
to the astonished beholder not only a representation of a part of the
animal creation, but a true delineation of a great number of inanimate
objects, such a s cones, altars, pyramids, tables, candle-stands, with a
fac-sidle of some of nature's choicest productions; and it really appeared a s if she, in her wild and playful moments, had intended to
mock the curiosities of art."
"General Daniel Newnan died in this county. He merits the remembrance and respect of the people of Georgia. In the Indian Wars he
proved himself a good soldier. Besides holding many high offices in
the State, he was a member of Congress from 1831 to 1833.

"A gentleman who resided among the Cherokees for many years has
furnished us with the following items :
"Strawberry was a large town, situated on the head waters of
Amuchee, ten miles E. of LaFayette. Dogwood was situated on the
head waters of Chickamauga. The principal chief was Charlie Hicks,
a man of vigorous mind and of ardent piety. He was a member of the
Moravian Church. Elijah Hicks was the son of Charles Hicks-a man,
i t is said, "who would not have disgraced any circle, either in appearance, manner, or conversation." Richard Taylor was a distinguished
chief among the Cherokees. His name is affixed to the treaty made a t
Washington, March 22, 1816. Chestnut Town was on Peavine Creek.
The head chief was Partridge. Crayfish Town was situated west of
Chestnut. The principal chief was George Lowery. The first court in
Walker was held a t this place, Judge Hooper presiding.
"We have been favored with the following letter from a gentleman,
giving an account of an Indian play-ball which took place in this county, and a t which he was present:

www.gagenweb.org

(C) 2005 All Rights Reserved.
Electronic Version

"We started one fine morning in the month of August, for the hickory
grounds, having learned that two towns, Chattooga and Chickamauga,
were to have a grand play-ball a t that place. We found the grounds
to be a beautiful hickory level, entirely in a state of nature, upon which
had been erected several rude tents, containing numerous articles,
mostly of Indian manufacture, which were the stakes to be won or lost
in the approaching contest. We had been on the ground only a short
time when the contending parties, composed of fifty men each, mostly
in a state of nudity, and having their faces painted in a fantastical
manner, headed by their chiefs, maae their appearance. The warwhoop was then sounded by one of the parties, which was immediately
answered by the other, and continued alternately, as they advanced
slowly in the regular order toward each other to the center of the
ground allotted to the combat.
"In order that you may have an idea of the play, imagine two parallel
lines of stakes driven into the ground near each other, each extending
for about 100 yards, aria having a space of about 100 yards between
them. In the center of these lines were the contending towns, headed
by their chiefs, each having in their hands two wooden spoons, curiously carved, not unlike our large iron spoons. The object of these spoons
is to throw up the ball. The ball is made of deer skin wound around a
piece of spunk. To carry the ball through one of the lines above mentioned is the purpose to be accomplished. Every time the ball is carried through these lines counts one. The game is commenced by one of
the chiefs throwing up the ball to a great height, by means of the
wooden spoons. As soon a s the ball is thrown up, the contending parties mingle together. If the chief of the opposite side catches the ball
as i t descends, with his spoon, which he exerts his utmost skill to do,
i t counts one for his side. The respective parties stand ready to catch
the ball if there should be a failure on the part of their chiefs to do SO.
On this occasion the parties were distinguished from each other by
the color of their ribbons; the one being red, the other blue.
"The strife begins. The chief has failed to catch the ball. A stout
warrior has caught it, and endeavors with all speed to carry i t to his
lines, when a faster runner knocks his feet from under him, wrests the
ball from him, and triumphantly makes his way with the prize to his
own line; but when he almost reaches the goal, he is overtaken by one
or more of his dpponents, who endeavor to take it from him. The
struggle becomes general, and it is frequently the case t h a t serious
personal injuries are inflicted. It is very common during the contest
to let the ball fall to the ground. The strife now ceases for a time
until the chiefs again array their bands. The ball again is thrown up,
and the game is continued as above described. Sometimes half an
hour elapses before either side succeeds i n making one in the game.
"It is usual a t these ball-plays for each party to have their own conjurers at work a t the time the game is going on; their statione are near
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the center of each line. In their hands are shells, bones of snakes, &c.
These conjurers are sent for from a great distance. They are estimated
according to their age, and it is supposed by their charms they can influence the game. On this occasion two conjurers were present; they
appeared to be over one hundred years of age. When I spoke to one
of them he did not deign even to raise his head; the second time I spoke
he gave me a terrific look, and a t the same time one of the Indian
women came and said, "Comgatee Unaka9'-"go away, white man."
"I cannot resist the inclination I feel, to give you an account of an
individual whom I met on this occasion. He was a Cherokee Indian
belonging to a wealthy family, and had received a finished education
a t one of our Northern colleges. His talents were of a high order, and
upon his return home, he was appointed a petty chief. He was dressed
in fine calf boots, blue cloth pantaloons, silk velvet vest, fine beaver
hat, with a silver band. His gown was made of red flowered calico,
reaching. nearly to the ground, with a cape over the shoulders trimmed
with blue fringe. Judge of my astonishment when I ascertained this
individual to be the distinguished Jim Fields."

(The following article was contributed to a Chicago publication in
1892 by T*\A. Cooper, a native of Walker county and brother of our
county citizen, Alonzo Cooper, of Chestnut Flat. T. A. Cooper died in
California about five years ago at the age of 92.)
"Northwest\ Georgia was the state on which many of the gigantic
military scenes were enacted during the war between the States, 186165. It was from Chattanooga to Atlanta that every step of the advance
by the Federals was so stubbornly resisted by the Confederates. There
was no more desperate fighting during that war than on this famous
campaign. The one side saw their hopes for destroying the Union
hourly fading, which added desperation to their former zeal, while the
Federals saw they were day by day forcing the war to a conclusion, which
would enable them to return to families and friedds, and peaceful
avocations. The country through wtiich the armies marched and
fought from Chattanooga to Atlanta is worthy of more than passing
mention. Those who were engaged in that unpleasant conflict will concur in the opinion that, for picturesque grandeur, beautiful streams
and ice-cold rivulets and springs, North Georgia has no superior. The
soldiers, marching and fighting through those fertile valleys, and
charging the faces and gaps of those picturesque mountains, were
astonished that such a country, with such vast and valuable resources,
had remained for years comparatively an undeveloped wilderness.
Such thoughts would naturally come to those who had been reared in
the Northern States where 6 a n y localities have natural resources f a r
less valuable, yet had been made to bear fruit profitably for the industrious agriculturist, miner, and mechanic. Again, the Federal soldier
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could not help feeling surprise a t the gross ignorance of the masses up
to, and including the war. Many, perhaps, did not a t the time think
of the prime cause of such ignorance and that such a country should
then be comparatively a wilderness. They could only wonder how it
could be possible that Georgia, one of the thirteen states forming the
Federal union in 1787, could have moved so slowly in progress as to
contain millions of acres in timber and thousands of uneducated white
citizens. The blighting incubus, slavery, had been the hindering cause,
the bar to educating the masses, and i t is a fact that, a s a rule, it requires education to kindle the fire of ambition, and to stimulate a people in a n honorable strife to develop the resources of their immediate locality and make it as desirable, or more so, than any other.
"As Northwest Georgia produced a t least a few individuals who figured more or less in the history of the State, and one a t least, who has
made a national reputation, the writer feels i t due hete to give a few
links in the chain of the early history and settlement of t h a t portion
of Northwest Georgia, known fifty years ago a s Walker county, from
which, from time to time, the counties of Catoosa, a portion of Whitfield and a portion of Chattooga have been formed, and in which the
battles of Chickamauga, Missionary Ridge, Lookout Mountain, Ringgold, Tunnel Hill, Rocky Face, etc., were fought, as well a s many other
minor engagements. Hence the writer will confine his narative to the
territory originally comprised in Walker county. In 1830 North Georgia was inhabited by the Cherokee Indians. General Jackson.opened a
road down the west side of Taylor's Ridge in 1812, for his forces who
marched by land to oppose the attempted invasion of the Gulf States
by the British. The road opened by General Jackson was known as the
Alabama road. It should here be mentioned €hat several ranges of
mountains traverse Walker county from northeast to southwest. Taylor's Ridge derived its name from a prominent Indian by the name of
Taylor, who resided near the present village of Ringgold. East of
said mountain and west of Rocky Face Ridge is the stream forming
East Chickamauga; west of Taylor's Ridge is middle Chickamauga, the
two streams united near Ringgold in Catoosa county. On the west
border of Walker county is the majestic Lookout Mountain, which tradition says derived its name from a portion of General Jackson's forces
in 1812. General Coffee with his command crossed the Tennessee
River a t Ross' Ferry, better known since a s Ross' Landing, and now
Chattanooga, Tenn. The first camp after crossing the river was near
the foot, and on the west side of, the mountain. General Coffee gave
as the countersign for the night, "Lookout," since which time the
mountain has borne the name Lookout. East of this mountain is the
stream West Chickamauga, east of which is Pigeon Mountain, which
is near midway between Lookout and Taylor's Ridge. Pigeon derived
its name from the millions of pigeons roosting thereon in early winter,
when the whites first settled in the county. The forest produced chestnuts and acorns in abundance. The pigeons after feeding through the
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day congregated in countless numbers in the trees a t night, where thousands were slaughtered by hunters. Hence, the name Pigeon Mountain. East and Middle Chickamauga, uniting a t or near Ringgold,
joined the west stream before the three jointly entered the Tennessee
River. It is proper here to mention a considerable stream, Pea Vine Creek,
midway between and parallel with Middle and West Chickamauga. The
area having now been briefly outlined, in which the writer proposes to
confine the earlier reminiscences of this narrative, it will be well here
to remark that he has consulted some of the first settlers now living in
Walker county as to facts prior to his own observation and experiences, and the intention is to give facts; but the limit of this article
will not permit all the facts which would interest many readers, neither
is it possible t o enter into individual mention, only so f a r a s to connect
important events with individual action. Some will be mentioned, no
doubt, who were less prominent than some not spoken of. The writer
has no special friends to favor nor foes to slight, but must confine this
article t o what he knows, and use only enough knowledge to connect
his story with passing time; many stirring events must necessarily be
omitted. The following chapter will give names, and dates of settlement of a few localities, members of some of whom will figure throughout this story.
"As previously stated Walker county was inhabited by the Cherokee
Indians until 1838. In 1835 there was one small country store where
the city of Atlanta is now located, at that time known as X Roads (meaning Cross Roads). During the year named, 1835, Louis Williams, and
Amos Williams, two brothers, with their families, removed from Gwinnett
county, Georgia, to Walker county. Louis Williams settled near what is
known a s Gordon's Gap, on the Alabama road, where he resided until his
death 'which occurred during the late war. He deserves further notice
. which will be given in its proper place in this story. Amos Williams settled on the Alabama road in what is now Catoosa county, midway between
Gordon's and Nickajack Gaps, nearer the latter than the former, where
he resided until his death, a few years prior to the war.
"These two brothers are worthy of notice because they differed to
extremes both politically and religiously. Louis Williams was an active member of the Baptist church and a local leader and authority in
the Democratic party, and the reader and exponent of democratic doctrine among the rank and file of democrats in his township, and it is
but',just to his memory to remark that he was a man of more than
average ability and culture in tBat community on the Democratic side
during this time. Amos Williams was a Whig in politics, not so argumentative as his brother, Louis, but always ready to give good and
sufficient reasons for his faith and practice. He was also a devout and
active member of the Methodist church. Both of the brothers raised
sons and the children followed in the footsteps of their parents, both
religiously and politically. In the fall of 1835 or spring of 1836, Joel
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Cooper and Thomas Cooper, two brothers, with their families removed
from Jasper county, Georgia, to Walker county. They were Whigs,
politically, as were their sons. Thomas Cooper was a member of the
Baptist church and a local preacher. Joel Cooper and family were
also Baptists. The latter located lands adjoining Amos Williams,
where he resided till 1857 when he removed to Alabama (Walker county), where he died during the war. These two brothers were of ScotchIrish ancestry. Their father, Andrew Cooper, came t o America a t a n
early day, and fought under General Marion in the war of independence. At the close of the war he married a Miss Cliatt and settled on
the then frontier near where Augusta is now located, and represented
his county many years in the) Georgia Legislature. At the time the
Cooper brothers with their families settled in Walker county, Andrew
Cooper, son of Thomas Cooper, was serving a s a volunteer in the army
then operating against the Seminole Indians. After his discharge from
service when the forces were disbanded, he followed his relatives to
Walker county, where he was married to his cousin, Nancy Cooper,
daughter of Joel Cooper, in the year 1837. He will figure more or less
conspicuously in passing events in the history of Walker county from
the date of his settlement in the county to the present time-now near
76 years of age. About the date named, 183536, H. G. Fuller and
Hyram Shaw, half brothers, came to, and settled in Walker county, both
of whom were Democrats. Fuller became of some local prominence as
a preacher of Hard-shell Baptist doctrine, and will be further mentioned in this narrative in his proper place. Hugh McMullin was one
of the early settlers, a Whig, and an able local advocate of the Whig
cause. Of the early settlers, Amos Williams and sons, David Hall,
David Lowery, Cooper brothers and sons, were Whigs, as were also
Hugh McMullin, Louis Williams and sons. Fuller and Shaw, Mark
Thornton, Thomas Bryant, John Bryant, Jacob Arnold and sons, Martin
Camp and sons were Democrats. Andrew Cooper and Hugh McMullin
championed the Whig cause in their respective localities, while Louis
Williams and H. G. Fuller occupied similar positons for the Democrats.
Andrew Cooper and Louis Williams were near neighbors and their controversies were frequent and animated. The same will apply to McMullin and Fuller. This is speaking of a certain locality. There were
.other settlements in the county with their local politicians, some of
whom will be mentioned in due time. It is well here to mention that
the Cherokee Indians were divided as to the question of disposing of
their lands in North Georgia. One Ridge, a leading chief, who with his
following, removed to the Indian Territory in 1836. The opposition was
led by John Ross who resided a t Rossville five miles from where he had
a ferry across the Tennessee river, for years known a s Ross' landing,
now the thriving city of Chattanooga. The Ross party had to be removed by the government to the Indian Territory in 1838, a t which
time Thomas McFarland came into possession of the Ross property a t
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Rossville, where he has resided in the house built by Ross, with few
changes, ever since. Many soldiers will remember McFarland a s living there during the war. The town site, LaFayette, county seat of
Walker county, was laid out by Benjamin Wheeler in 1835. Wm. Perry
opened the first store there in 1836. In 1837, Spencer Marsh, also David
Stewart, engaged in the mercantile business there. John Caldwell
opened the first hotel a t LaFayette and was elected the first clerk of
the county. Wm. Fortner was the first sheriff. LaFayette was principally settled by Democrats, of whom Marsh, Stewart, Caldwell and
Fortner were the most prominent. Perry, the first merchant, was a
Whig.
"Judge Kenyan held the first court in Walker county in a rude log
house. He was a stern judge and felt very indignant at the rudeness
of some of the natives during his first term of court. There being no
jail he had no means of enforcing proper respect for the dignity of
the court. The second time he arrived to hold court he came on horseback. He had a coil of new rope which he threw on the floor in the
court house. When asked by one ofsthe lawyers what the rope was for,
he said that he was going to hog-tie the first man who failed to respect
his court. It is useless to say the rope was never used, as it commanded order, among the rude natives. There are some conflicting statements a s to the date of settlement in Walker county of one of the most
prominent families, a member of which has attained to national popularity. Hon. John B. Gordon made himself famous a s a Confederate
leader, represented his State in the United States Senate after the war,
then governor of the State and again elected to the United States Senate. His military career will appear later in this narrative."

EARLYDAYSIN WALKER.
By Captain J . Y.Wood.
I write without records and may make some mistakes. Late in the
year 1836 my father, Constantine Wood, settled in West Armuchee valley.
At that time the forest, abounding in trees of immense size, was occasionally broken by a rude log cabin. Deer, wild turkey, pheasants, and
almost every variety of birds and small game were abundant. The Cherokee Indian still roamed through the forest and procured a meager support for his family. It has been said that there are two things an Indian
could never learn-to fear death o r to work. One thing however can be
said of him, he was not destructive. With him the tribe was every thing,
the individual was nothing. The land and all living things belonged to
the tribe. Hence, under their unwritten law, no one would kill more
game than satisfied his present wants.
The beauty and fertility of the country soon attracted settlers. Immigrants poured in from middle Georgia and from other states. In a
few years the scene was changed. Almnst every lot of fertile land in the
rich valleys was settled by industrious and intelligent farmers and the
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whole country was alive with industry and enterprise. At first there
were many inconveniences.
The county was organized in 1833. The first mail route in the
county ran from Chattanooga to Rome. The first mail carrier was Ab.
Wisdom. He made the trip from Chattanooga and return once a week.
LaFayette was the first postoffice in the county. My father a t that time
took a newspaper which he read and loaned to his neighbors among
whom i t was circulated until it was worn out. Mail matter was five or
six weeks old before it reached its destination.
In that early day there was a stage line from Augusta to Knoxville,
Tennessee, which carried the mail. About the year 1840 a mail route
was established from LaFayette to New Town, a point in Gordon county
on the road above named. This route was by Villanow, through a populous community, and though the mail was carried but twice a month, was
a great convenience.
Roads were rapidly opened and churches were organized in almost
every neighborhood. Humphrey Posey, a milssionary appointed by the
Philadelphia Association to preach to the Cherokee Indians, organized
Shiloh and other Baptist churches in the county. About 1837 or 1838
Shiloh was organized with seven members. Constantine Wood and wife,
Thomas Kite and wife, and three negroes belonging to James Young,
Abram, Milly and Oney. Antioch and Peavine and some other Baptist
churches were organized about the same time, and churches of other
denominationls were organized at the same time in almost every neighborhood.
The first court after the organization of the county was held in a little log cabin near Chickamauga, at which two Indians, Pocketbook and
Cach, were tried for murder and both were convicted and hanged. In
1838 the court house was finished and the first court in that building
was presided over by Judge Hooper, who resided in LaFayette at that
time.
The old brick academy was also built about the same time and about
the first school in the county was taught in it. Spencer Marsh, John
Caldwell, Samuel Fariss and some others were prominent in managing
the affairs of the county. Spencer Marsh was among the first merchants
to open a mercantile business in the new town.
At that time drygoods were bought in northern cities and shipped to
Augusta. They were hauled in wagons from that place to almost all parts
of the state.
The Indians were carried from the state in 1838. They were all collected in this section and guarded in a fort a short distance northwest
of LaFayette near where the Union Cotton Mills now stand. My father
and mother had some warm friends among them and took their little
family and went to bid them farewell. These poor children of the forest
were griefstricken a t the thought of leaving their native hills. When
the last handshaking took place all parties gave expression to their grief.
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Many fell prostrate on the ground and begged the soldiers to shoot them
that they might be buried in the land of their births. The line of march
to the west was marked by their graves.

From the most authentic information, part of the John Ross house
was built by John McDonald, a Scotch trader among the Cherokee Indians. McDonald's wife was Anna Shorely, a full blooded Indian maiden
who belonged to the Bird of Eagle tribe. To them was born a daughter,
Mollie McDonald, who became the wife of Daniel Ross. Daniel Ross was
from Inverness, Scotland, and was a member of Mayberry's Trading Expedition which went from Baltimore. While passing down the Tennessee
river he was captured by Cherokee Indians and his life alone was spared
of the expedition by the intercession of John McDonald, his countryman,
who took him home as one of his household and he married Mollie McDonald and his father-in-law established him in the mercantile business
in a one and a half story artistically hewn log building where the gate
stands to-day in front of the John Ross house and where some of the
old foundation stones are t o be seen intact.
Daniel Ross became a father on Oct. 3, 1790, when John Ross was
born. His father being a full-blooded Scotchman and his mother a half
breed, John Ross was, therefore, one-fourth Indian, as the Indians say,
"a quarteroon." On March 22, 1816, he signed two treaties as chief, or
head man, this being his first known official act. Afterward he became
"The Great Chief of the Cherokees." He enlarged the house his grandfather had built, adding also a council chamber, 23 feet long, and for
years had only one door to it. As a precaution, he after added two more
doors, one opening into his bedroom in center of the house and finishing
most of the exterior and interior as it stands to-day. The Cherokees
moved to Indian Nation in 1835-38.
John Ross established a postoffice a t Rossville as early as 1819, which
was supplied by semi-weekly mail by stage from Nashville, Tennessee, to
Augusta, Georgia, and the old stage line crossed the mountain not f a r
below the Craven's place. They said 12 horses were required to haul the
passengers, etc., over the mountain point. One relay of horses, "stage
stand," was a t west foot of mountain and tht next a t Rossville. Chattanooga was Ross' Landing and came to Rossville for her mail till 1839.
Some of Chattanooga's society "Four Hundred" ancestors were among
the brave old pioneer stage drivers of that day and time.
An old bureau here was shipped to X. G. and T. G. McFarland, care
of Hooks and McCaulie, Ross' Landing, Tenn.
John Ross died in Washington, D. C., Aug. 1, 1866.
In 1832, Thomas Gordon McFarland, who had been appointed by the
state of Georgia as District Surveyor (see Georgia Land Lottery book),
came to Rossville, from Mt. Vernon, Ga., and with his brother, Xanders
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Gordon McFarland a s assistant, surveyed the 9th distr.ict-nine miles
square. No underbrush was to be seen. The Indians burned the woods
every spring and the grass was from knee to waist high and the antlered
deer, proudly lifting hies head, wild turkeys and nearly all manner of wild
game, in abundance, was everywhere to be seen. A beautiful country.
Three years later from survey these McFarland brothers moved to
Rossville, merchandised, farmed, kept postoffice until 1841, dissolved partnership, and X. G. McFarland built the best house in this section, settling at McFarland'~ Gap, where he lived greatly respected, until his
death in 1887. Thos. G. McFarland lived a t Rossville, except as a refugee
from Sept. 9th, 1863, to Feb. 17, 1866. He went to his last home Sept.
12, 1887.

By Mrs. Ruth M. Lee.
In the early settlement of a country, when people are so dependent on
nature for the necessities of life, we would think surely that beautiful
Crawfish Springs, with a tremendous flow of water, teeming with fish, SO
the old settlers tell us, surrounded by forests of a kind that would indicate fertile lands would have been the location of a settlement of some

size.
Such was not the case however. The Indians had cleared some land
in the fork made by the spring stream and Chickamauga creek, about
four or five acres, which was as much as they usually cultivated. In the
"Fork-field," as it is known, are a number of mounds, built by some
prehistoric people of whom the Indians knew nothing.
There may have been some superstition connected with the locality
which caused the pioneer to pass on and settle a t a less favorable spot.
Some tale told a t an Indian camp fire of a nation wiped out; of a dreadful scourge; a displeased and vengeful Great Spirit. Life was hard
enough in the early days without taking chances on ghosts..
The three Gordon brothers, Charles, James and Thomas, emigrated
from Gwinnett county to Crawfish Springs in 1836. They bought large
tracts of land adjoining each other. James Gordon's land included the
spring. His first home was located in the fork field. It was not till the
latter part of the fifties that he built the brick house above the spring,
which is now owned by his grandson, James Gordon Lee. Thomas Gordon's place was across the creek on the present LaFayette pike and is
owned by his great grandson, Thomas Gordon Hunt.
It was just above the spring that the Indians had a council cabina double loghouse. The first court of Walker county was held in this
building, Judge Hooper presiding. A man named Hog Smith was tried
and convicted of murdering two Indians; he was hanged on a gallows
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erected on the north side of the hill above the spring. This was the first
legal hanging to occur in the county.
It was near the spring that years later when the Civil War was brewing the young men of the section came together and organized a company
of 110 men, with Clark Gordon as captain, William Gordon first lieutenant, Blackstone Hendricks, second lieutenant, and Jerome Henderson orderly sergeant. They served with distinction during the war, their captain being a colonel a t the close.
One of the early settlers was Thomas Beaty, who had a blacksmith's
shop near Lee and Gordon's mill. His wife was a Henry and her father
had a store in Chattooga county which was robbed by two Indians named
Pocket Book and Crush. They soon afterward killed an old woman and
were hung for the murder in LaFayette. Thomas Beaty had moved to
LaFayette in the meantime, so he forged the handcuffs on the prisoners.
The Indians confessed to the theft of the goods and told where they were
concealed. Mr. Henry recovered them and among the lot were some
bright calicoes, which he gave to his daughters to use in making quilts
the women of that day were so famous for. The quilt Mrs. Beaty made
has been handed down from mother to daughter and now is in the possession of her great-great-granddaughter, Miss Susie Blaylock, of Chickamauga.

The writer is so fortunate a s to have as a neighbor one of the pioneer
citizens, and to him we are indebted for much of the information we
have. Mr. Jack Harris came to this county as a lad in the early thirties.
His thoughts dwelt in the past, the present is of no particular interest.
And who would wonder a t that? Certainly a past with a virgin country,
Indian neighbors, with whom he hunted and fished, the Civil War, etc.,
has more of interest in it than the humdrum, money seeking present.
Mr. Harris' father bought an improved place about six miles east of
Crawfish Spring, from an Indian named Ash Hopper. There were two
hewn log houses on the place and a splendid orchard of apples and
peaches. The Harris family lived in one of these houses for many years
and it is only recently that this Indian-built house has fallen into decay.
While en route to the new country they fell in with a four horse
wagon in charge of a man named Myers. He had been to Augusta for
goods for A. P. Allgood, who had a store in LaFayette. Mr. Allgood met
them on horseback, a day's journey from home, having gotten anxious
about his outfit. Samuel Caruthers' family were the nearest of the neighblors. He drew the lot of land arid after his death his family came from
Carolina and settled on it. He had been a Revolutionary soldier and Mr.
Harris remembers to have seen his uniform, which his family took great
care of.
There was a mill a t the present Lee and Gordon mill site run by
Leroy Holiway. Going to mill with this pioneer boy was far from monot-
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onous. He would be put on a horse with a sack of grain and in a few
minutes' ride from home would be in the midst of exciting experiences.
A herd of deer would spring away a s the horse and rider jogged into
view; a wolf would slink to thick cover; a drove of wild turkeys might
be seen in an opening in the forest and an Indian hunter would meet
and greet him.
Mr. John Doyle lived a t the present Tom Napier place. He had lived
there some time and could speak the Indian language. He was quite a
sportsman and had built a race track on his place where races were held
from time to time. The course was two parallel half mile stretches.
Racing was very popular with these settlers; nearly all the young men
kept a race horse just for the sport they would have in trying the mettle
of their steeds. But the redletter day would be when some stranger
from Tennessee or Kentucky would bring a horse in and a purse would
be put up on the result of the race. They also fought game chickens at
these gatherings. There was a stage line between Dalton and Chickamauga which followed about the same route as the present pike, making
the trip once a week. The relay station was near Boynton.
William Garvin, an early settler, was made a cripple a s the result of
an accident with his wagon and team on the way to the new settlement,
and was thus debarred from the active life of the other men, so they
built him a log house and he kept school a t such times in the year as the
children could be spared from home. It was an ill wind that' blew for
the man but a good one for the children. Two Indian girls who had
previously gone to the mission school a t Bird's Mill were pupils in this
school. Their father was an Indian doctor and it was not unlikely that
Adam Simmons, who lived near and began making the well-known Simmons medicine in 1840, got some of his herb lore from this Indian neighbor.
An occasional traveling preacher supplied the religious needs of the
community. Mostly they were Hardshell Baptists and Universalists.
The seeds those Universalist preachers sowed are still bearing fruit, as
there are a number of families, descended of those early settlers, who
are Universalists, in communities where every one else are Methodists,
Baptists, or Presbyterians.
When they needed a lawyer they must needs go t o LaFayette where
they put up a t John Caldwell's tavern and took their choice of James
Culberson, William Wright and Cicero McCutchen.
Jesse Lane lived a mile due east of the spring on the route of the
stage line from Jacksonville, Alabama, to Chattanooga via Rome. There
was a relay station and sort of inn where the passengers could stay a t
Mr. Lane's place. He began the erection of the old Henderson home on
the pike, John Henderson having bought the property and completed the
house. The two Henderson brothers, John and William, bought large
tracts of land in what is known as the Red Belt, of which the greater part
is still in the possession of their descendants.
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Mr. George Glenn was one of the early settlers. First he lived in
the Cove and a few years later moved nearer Crawfish Springs where his
grandsons still own. James Wicker owned a great deal of land in the
Cove in the early daysl, as old land deeds show. He had one of the best
improved places of the section and owned a great many slaves. He sold
land to the settlers who came in numbers after the Indians were taken
away. His farm was inherited by his nephew Nathaniel Green Warthen,
and is still in the possession of his family. The Childresses, Roarks, and
Jacksons came into this section in the Indian times.
As is the rule in a newly settled country, the pioneers of this vicinity
were greatly troubled with chills and fevers. Whether this was due to
the dense forests surrounding their homes, o r the felled and decaying
timbers, it is hard to say; but the fact remains that this was a foe beside
which the wild beasts and Indians were as naught in comparison. They
also had to contend with a curious malady called "milk sicknem." If the
cows were allowed to graze in the forests before the dew had dried during a certain period of the year, fall, I believe, the animals sickened and
died in some cases, as did the people who drank the milk. Of course it
took time to find what the trouble was ; indeed they probably never could
understand why i t should be. There is still a section on Lookout Mountain, east of High Point that the same condition still exists, says Mr.
John Parish, a son of a pioneer.

By Mrs. N. G. Warthen.
Alarmed a t the rumored approach of the enemy and the distant booming of cannons which reached us in our secluded mountain home in McLemore's cove a day or two previous to the memorable and bloody battle
of Chickamauga, we made hurried preparations for flight to safer quarters with our little ones.
Court was in session at LaFayette and my husband was in attendance as juror, and impatient to hasten our flight, I determined t o begin
packing at once, feeling sure of his approval. However, so disturbed and
excited were the people that court was adjourned and much to my joy
and relief, my husband came home, finding me in the midst of taking
up carpets, packing household goods, etc. Incidents of that night are
indelibly impressed upon my memory-no one thought of sleep; indeed
the only individuals on the place who were quiet and unconcerned, were
the two baby girls tucked snugly away in the same cradle. Even the
cows and horses seemed to participate in the general unrest, as was evidenced by their lowing and neighing. Wagons were being packed with
provisions and other supplies for the'negroes, who were to accompany us,
and who were greatly excited. One, "Old Abe," who had a short time
previous taken French leave, hearing of our flight, returned and begged
to be allowed to go with us. The flashing of pine torches over the plantation added a weird touch to the scene.
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At an early hour on the following morning we left our dearly loved
home, a sad little company. All day we traveled and at nightfall we were
disappointed to find we had only reached Maddox Gap, a short distance
east of LaFayette, having gone many miles out of the direct route. We
pas~eda very comfortable night in the old brick house, which is doubtless still standing. The following morning we resumed our journey to
Calhoun, where we boarded the train for Washington, the negroes and
stock and provisions, carriage and horses, making the entire trip through
the country in care of one of the overseers. En route to the station a t
Calhoun we encountered numerous trains of refugees, notable among
them was that of the father of Rev. J. J. S. Caloway, the beloved Baptist
minister of fragrant memory. Without incident or delay we arrived at
Tennille, on the Central road and then drove through the country to my
husband's old home at Warthen. Here we rested for a season but am
unable to recall just how long we remained in peace.
My husband's immediate family contributed a generous quota to the
Confederate cause. Five of the six sons were in the active and continuous service, the sixth, my husband, being commissioned by the government as commissary agent, besides having in charge large plantations and about one hundred and twenty negroea.
I must pause to pay tribute to the devotion and faithfulneas of these
colored friends. Often a few women and children were left entirely in
their charge with the exception of one feeble old gentleman; our plantations were surrounded by other& well-stocked with blacks, but not one
time during these trying days, was there whisper of insurrection or insubordination.
The Federals, however, soon disturbed our temporary security. Again
came the rumor of the enemy's approach; columns of smoke were seen
ascending and disquieting news came to us of the burning of gins, flour
mills, and other property of neighboring planters; hourly the enemy's
descent on the little village was expected. Negroes, horses and mules and
cattle, wagons loaded with provisions, were carried to the wiregrass for
hiding. Silverware and other valuables were buried in a deserted graveyard, and the spot carefully strewn with pine needles; other valuables
were hidden in mattresses and feather beds, so popular in those days.
One memorable day as the indications of the nearness of the enemy
were multiplied in the many ascending columns of smoke, word came to
us that we would be the next victims. My husband's mother had a sumptuous supper prepared and spread in the large old-fashioned dining room,
hoping in some degree to placate the enemy, as it is a well-known fact
that one way of reaching a man's heart is through his stomach.
The women and children terrified and nervous determined to pass the
night together in the sitting room; mattresses were brought down for
the comfort of those who might find it possible to rest. Never can I
forget the anxiety of that night. The nervous strain was intense as we
sat awaiting the coming of the enemy. About 12 o'clock the familiar
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click of the gate latch was heard, startling and preparing us for we
knew not what. However, the quiet approach of the stranger was reassuring, indicating the presence of friends, rather than the enemy. On
opening the door in response to a rap, we were confronted with a gentlemanly officer, clad in gray, who informed us of the approach of his company of Texas Rangers. Tears were turned to smiles; sadness to rejoicing !
We felt a s though we were with old and dear friends, so great was
the reaction. What a delight i t was to serve those weary, hungry soldiers that bountiful supper! How thoroughly enjoyed the few remaining hours of the night, passed in song and story! Some of the soldiers
of the company being accomplished musicians, contributed delightful music on piano and violin. No one thought of sleep. A typical southern
planter's breakfast was served this appreciative company of Confederate
soldiers next morning, after which they formed in line in front of the
old home, to bid farewell to the sorrowful women and children. The old
gentleman to whom I have referred carried my little daughter in his
arms to the head of the column that she might present some flowers to
the captain; in return he took from his coat a silver star and pinned i t
to her dress, a star emblematic of his beloved "Lone Star State."
With their departure went again our feeling of security, and dread
again hovered over us. The family had just taken seats a t the breakfast
table, when the sound of rapid and continuous firing was heard, and after
an interval of suspense, members of the company who had just left came
galloping, bearing the tidings that only a few hundred yards up the
Sparta road, almost within sight of our home, they had encountered the
enemy. A skirmish followed in which several of the Federals were killed
and wounded and the others put to flight. In the pocket of one of the
officers killed were orders for the burning of the village of Warthen, prevented only by the timely and providential arrival of the Texas Rangers.
Incidents of interest continually recur 'to me. The carriage containing President Davis and his attendants after his arrest, passed the Warthen homestead, after having stopped a t the lower plantation for supplies. My husband's uncle, Gen. Jefferson Warthen, had his home near
Sandersville, but of course was in the army, leaving his wife and daughter a t the mercy of the enemy, who was especially spiteful to them on
account of their husband and father being an officer in the Confederate
army, and who by the way, lost his life in the battle of Seven Pines, or
Fair Oaks, Va. His cotton was burned, quantities of syrup poured from
the barrels, the library destroyed, in fact, "Forest Grove," the home of
Gen. Warthen, was devastated. *
* *
The Yankees were much amused a t the unnatural and unusual proportions of some of the women of the family. In truth, their appearance was striking, to say the least, for always rather low of stature, they
had donned several of their best frocks, which were made very full in
those days, hoping thus to save them from the clutches of the enemy. The
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unusual attention which these daughters of the South gave their knitting was another matter, but was not to be enti'rely explained on the
score of patriotic zeal, in supplying Confederate soldiers hose, for had
not each daughter carefully turned her knitting thread around her treasured watch ?
AS the clouds of war were dispersing, preparations were made for
return to our Georgia home. My husband told the negroes for whom he
was responsible that he would see all who desired to return to the old
home safely there, which he did. We bade farewell to the dear relatives
and friends in Washington and boarding the train a t Mayfield, on the
Georgia railroad, we were soon a t Ringgold, where the remaining servants left us, and we made our way through the sad, battle scarred country to Trion unattended. Our home in McLembre's cove was desolated.
The furniture and household goods which had been left carefully stored,
had been taken and all t h a t remained of a most excellent library was an
almanac.
MOTHER'SGIFT TO HER SOLDIERBOY.
By Byantley Hackney
One of Mr. T. C. Hackney's treasured relics of the war is his "army"
Bible. It i s an odd-looking little volume, but this is due more to age, use
and exposure than to anything unique in design or material of' the-book.
At a glance i t would hardly be taken for a book at all. It is very much
out of shape, and is covered with a kind of strong somber fabric that is
faded, splotched and worn. It was given him by his mother when he
started to the war. He was then sixteen years old, the youngest of
twelve children. One can hardly contemplate, without a stir of emotion,
the mingled feelings of pride and fear that must have played upon the
love-cords of the mother's heart when she presented this Bible to her
boy a s he was going away to war.
From the beginning to the end of the war he carried this Bible constantly. Whether on the battlefield when the conflict was raging, or in
the camp when hostilities had temporarily abated; whether upon the
march or in the trenches, in summer and in winter, in sunshine and rainy
weather, every day, this little Bible was in some pocket of the boysoldier's clothing. Many times the falling rain would soak it through
and through, and a t night, "by the camp fire's bright light" it would
be dried, leaf by leaf. Mr. Hackney prizes this more highly, perhaps,
than any article that he possesses, and is it any wonder? It might well
be made the theme of a poem or a song or a st,ory.
Here and there between the weather-beaten leaves, the print upon
which is dim from age and use, are to be found Confederate stamps, clippings, letters, pieces of flags, etc., about each of which might be told a
story of history and patriotism. One of these is a book-mark on which
is delicately worked, with threads of gold, the word, "Mother," and an-
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other is a furlough, given him about the middle of the war to make a
vi.sit home to see his mother. But perhaps the most interesting thing
that is kept in this much-prized Bible, to people in general, and from a
historical standpoint, is a piece of a Confederate flag. The flag from
which it came waved proudly over the battlefield of Big Bethel. This
flag was first carried by the First North Carolina Regiment. After the
First Regiment, which was composed of six months volunteers, was reorganized this flag became the flag of the Eleventh Regiment. Just after
the battle of Chancellorsville this piece of silk was torn by Mr. Hackney
from the battered flag.
(Contributed by Mrs. Dom Suttle Tittle)

As a prelude:-We were a large family, father, mother, eight daughters, Margaret, Mary, Sarah, Sue, Lou, Emma and George, and one.son,
James T. Suttle. We lived near enough t o the battle of Chickamauga to
hear the roar of shot and shell. We had loved ones in the battle; Though
nerves were not as much talked of then a s they are now, we had them;
my mother was all nerves. Oh! the bitter anguish of my mother! She
feared my father would be taken prisoner and sent to Camp Chase; ehe
persuaded him to refugee. My father, John B. Suttle, was not eligible to
military service, because his hearing was impaired. Just after the battle
was over we found ourselves in box-cars made just a s comfortable ae
household goods could make them; we took everything-horses, cattle,
hogs, and slaves, except one old slave, his wife and one afflicted slave, one
horse and a cow-these dear old slaves we left to try to take care of the
home premises, which they faithfully did.
To digress for a moment-when Yankee soldiers reached our beautiful
old Southern home in North Georgia this faithful old slave, whom we
called "Daddy," was trying to take care of all that "Marse Johnnie9'this was what he called my father-had left with him. The soldier eaid,
"Why do you want to do this for this old rebel? We are fighting for
your freedom." He said: "Gentlemen, if that is what you are fighting
for you may go home. I am as free as I want to be." How sweet my
memory of those dear old darkies!
Well, we located in Jackson, Butts county, Georgia. I n a short time
Sherman's army passed by our door-General Mead and staff rested on
our veranda. Instead of meeting my mother's dreaded anticipations,
they were so kind! They put a guard. around our house, and when
twenty-three houses were burning around us wet blankets were stretched
over the house to keep it from catching on fire, and everything in the
house was moved to a place of safety, and as soon as the fire danger was
over everything was put back in place. In the evening the gentlemen
asked permission to come into the parlor and listen to piano music. Thus
we mingled Rebel female voices with Yankee male voices. The music
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was magnificent and the evening was passed pleasantly. But, you ask,
why this difference? Other families were suffering. A word picture,
if you p l e a s e l e t your imagination play.
Seated on the veranda was a most venerable looking old gentleman,
with long white beard, and white hair-my father. A t his back I stood
with my arms around his neck. On either side of his lap sat a beautiful
little girl, with black curls (Emma and George). Each pressed an arm
around him-his three youngest children. Our whole beings were throbbing with love. How we clung to him! God looked down in mercy and
put pity into the hearts of the officers, and my father was given a written
permission to visit all over town, !and to take relief to the distressed
women and children. Readers, we were sure in our young hearts that
Sherman's whole army could not take our fathers from us and it could
not, for "the angels of God were encamped round about us."
Back to my story. My brother, James T. Suttle, a Cavalier, sixteen
years old, had stopped in passing. When the alarm was shouted, "The
Yankees are coming!" Brother, with his negro attendant, rushed away
without any ceremonies. In a short time the clash and clamor of the
approaching army was heard. Sister Mary was very nervous. The approaching army made her frantic. Sleep left her; narcotics had no effect. Physicians decided that travel might help her. My father and
sister, Sarah, decided at once to travel. They made a three days' journey
which seemed to help her, so they returned home and decided to take
part of the slaves and part of the family and start back to the home in
North Georgia, from which we had refugeed. In December, 1864, my
father got together the best available means for travel-wagons and oneseated buggy, all drawn by worn-out war horses, which were left us by
the Yankee soldiers instead of the good ones they had taken from us.
My father, with two sisters, Mary, Sarah, myself and some of the slaves,
began the journey. We traveled twenty miles the first day. I walked the
whole distance. We had to take i t by turns riding, for there wa,s not
room for all to ride at once; but I chose to walk the whole day, I was
so happy, going home!
My father had a pair of shoes made for brother to wear to war but
they were too small for him. I could wear them, though they were too
large for me-they were made of rawhid-I
was tired, heels and to=
blistered, so next morning some other arrangements had to be made for
the sore-footed little girl. The rickety old twodseated buggy, drawn by
a scrawny little black mule, which could scarcely be seen over the dashboard, with harness that well matched, was lined up; I took the driver's
place, six little negroes were packed in, one an infant, in my lap, and
we started on the second day's journey. The sun shone brightly for three
days; in the evening of the third day there were signs of rain; by morning it was coming down, and for the ablance of the three weeks' journey
old Sol hid himself. We did not stop for rain. Oh! the mud, the slush,
the roads, the swollen creeks, beggar description-just imagine the worst
'
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and maybe you can get a faint idea of the conditions. My father would
stretch the tents near some pine groves. After the tents were pitched,
the ground was covered with branches from the pines; then the beds
were made on top of these and a logheap fire was built a t either entrance
of the tents, then came sweet rest.
We had three meals a day. One I shall never forget-my father paid
$30 for a half bushel of corn meal; it was baked without sifting; that,
with fried shoulder meat, made our Christmas morning breakfast, 1864,
and I think we had rye coffee, too; I don't remember about that. Every
day's experience was a repetition of the one before, tinkering with conveyances and patching harness.
In the meantime, one of the slaves developed typhoid fever-an added
burden. We took the best care of him we could; we wanted to leave
him in some home on the way but he would not consent; he wanted to
get back to the 'ome he loved so much. We left him in his grave near
Rome, Ga. It was a sad experience. We reached home late in the evening. The old servants, who had been left to care for the home, came
to learn why the cattle were bellowing so-the cows which had learned
to follow the wagon, like dogs, had entered the old farm gate, and they
realized it-Oh! how they bellowed, and bellowed, so glad to get home!
It makes me cry to this day when I think of it. The old man and his
wife were so happy to have us back, but when they were told that George
was left in a grave near Rome, Ga., how they cried! But the old mother
was comforted. She said: "Am glad George was buried across water, he
cannot come back to hunt me." He was her son.
Strange to say, I reached my destination with my six little "nigs"
safe and sound, and did not have to be helped out of a single ditch and
did not over turn a single time. My father pronounced me a good driver,
which was enough for me, for I loved his praise above any other earthly
joy. We'lwere so glad to be at home, though separated from mother,
sisters, and brothers. As long as we traveled, the nervous sister improved, but she was never well any more; the firing of a gun made her
f rant ic.
I cannot tell my story without telling you of the siege of typhoid fever,
which came into the family soon after we reached home; my father, two
sisters, Mary, Sarah, and myself, fell victims to it, with ten of the slaves.
All of us came near death, but only one died, an old negro woman; she
was the mother of twenty-two children.
Just a little digression: My father had moved from North Carolina
to North Georgia while the Indians were here; this negro woman belonged to him, her husband belonged to one of my father's neighbors;
my father would not separate man and wife; he wrote to his neighbor
to know if he would sell the man. He answered, "Yes, f o r fifteen hundred dollars in gold." The wife and children were made happy, and my
father was made glad because he had done right.
Dear reader, if you ever pass through the beautiful West Armuchee
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valley, near Green Bush, Ga., look toward the east, and more than a mile
away you will see this old ante-bellum home, with all the improvements
still standing; barns, meathouse, slavehouses, and a tall two-story dwelling. Just inside the old farm gate stands a magnificent marble monument; this marks the resting place of the Suttle family. Years ago the
nervous sister was the first one laid to rest there. On Nov. 1, 1925, the
young cavalier of the sixties, J. T. Suttle, my brother, answered his last
roll-call; he received a welcome plaudit: "Well done, good and faithful
servant, enter into the joy of the Lord." On November 2, 1925, he was
the last one laid to rest there,

Chapter Thirty-one
CONTRIBUTIONS,
CONTINUED-THE LAFAYETTE
VOLUNTEERS-NOTE
OF A
PARTRIDGE---BATTLE
O F SWEETWATER-LAFAYETTE
BEFORETHE WAR
-SKIRMISHAT LAFAYETTEWALKER'SQUOTAOF SOLDIERSWHEN HUSBANDWENT TO WAR-A HEROINEAS
GUARD-MURDER OF THE MCSPADDENS-AN
ANTE-BELLUM
PICTURE.

By Mrs. M. E. Patton.
N the early days of 1861 (it was after the Southern States had seceded and the government had been organized) a call was issued for
troops. Walker county was among the first to respond. Good men
and true, from all parts of the county, responded, and in a short time a
full company was formed and went into camp at the Big Spring. That
seemed a serious business then, but before the four years' strife ended,
this was merely play a t soldiering. The next important thing to be considered was a uniform for the company. That was really a matter for
serious consideration-an outfit complete for a whole company. But our
noble and wholesouled friends, whom very many of us remember, came
forward and offered material, which was in texture just what was needed for service, enough t o uniform the whole company, but the goods were
white. There was another dilemma. In casting about to see how this
difficulty could be surmounted, many ways were suggested, for the dyeing of so large a quantity of heavy goods was no light matter. After
various plans had been suggested some one hit upon the one that was
finally adopted, which was to have the goods immersed in a vat of tan
ooze. After lying for some days in the vat, the goods absorbed the tan
color, which all the vicissitudes of wind and weather failed to change.
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Next it must be decided the style, or make-up of the uniform. It must
have a military look. Mr. Rogers, our one tailor, had the not enviable
job of measuring the soldiers and cutting out the suits. There were but
two sewing machines in the town a t the time. Those were crude, compared to the machines we have now. The ladies-young and old-volunteered to make these uniforms.
We met at the home of Mrs. Dickerson, as she had one machine. The
work was not easy, as the goods a t best were heavy and hard to manage.
The dyeing did not make it any softer. Still, we worked with a will and
would have been willing to have undergone greater hardships. The coats
were swallow tail, or claw hammer. The front was striped with black
velvet, which together with the broad stripe of black velvet down the outside leg of the trousers, gave the whole suit a military air. Just here
let me say that the whole "get up" of the company made them conspicuous wherever they went. They were the occasion of a great many witticisms. But the boys took all in good part, giving back in like manner
as they received.
Then the company must have a flag. Contributions resulted in sufficient funds to purchase silk. The dainty fingers of some of the young
ladies stitched the white stars on the blue field. Mr. Cassidy made a
very nice polished staff for the flag. Then a meeting was held of citizens, both men and women, in the Presbyterian church, to elect a lady
to present the flag to the company. Miss Laura Kelly was selected, but
she utterly refused. So Miss Lizzie Hoge was second choice. The day
for the presentation was appointed. The place the grove a t the old brick
academy. A lady was appointed to represent each a Southern state.
The company stood in open ranks with the young lady at the top,
Miss Hoge at the head with the flag, the captain of the volunteers, Dr.
G. G. Gordon, and the conunissioned officers a t her right received the
flag, responded in a fine speech which called forth applause from the boys,
of course, and the entire crowd gathered to witness the ceremony.
It was some days before the LaFayette Volunteers received orders to
report in Atlanta. When the orders came, of course everybody in the
county came to town. Very many of them had a loved one in the company. Everybody was interested and wanted to give the parting hand to
their friends. At whose suggestion it is not known, but the company
was formed in line across the square and everybody shook hands, beginning a t the end of the line and going through. It was a most harrowing
experience. Conveyances were provided and the soldier boys, bag and
baggage, had gone on their way before the morning passed. With those
left a t home with heavy, sorrowing hearts the day was kept in fasting
and prayer. The commissioned officers of the company were: Dr. G. Go
Gordon, capt. ; Mr. Milton Russell, 1st lieut. ; Mr. Jack Healan, 2nd lieut. ;
Mr. E: F. Hoge, 3rd lieut. The company left on the 19th of June, 1861.
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Among the men of Walker county, in the War Between the States,
who served in Co. F., 4th Georgia Cavalry, Wheeler's Brigade, C. D.
McCutchen, 1st lieutenant, were Arby Shaw, Melvin Alexander, Joe Nash,
Hugh Lumpkin, A. R. (Gus) McCutchen, John Mathis, Ben Chastain,
Green Atwood and Jim McWhorter.
Arby Shaw lived in McLemoreYsCove, and Melvin Alexander's home
was six miles east of LaFayette. Joe Nash lived in town, while the
Lumpkin residence was on the Cove road two and one-half miles northwest of the town. One mile south of Lumpkins', in Duck Creek valley,
was the McCutchen home on the east side of the creek, apd two miles
further south was where Mrs. Mathis and her daughter, Sallie, lived.
One-half mile across the creek from Mathis', going west through the field,
was the Chastain home, and a quarter of a mile to the south, was where
Capt. Rogers lived. Farther down the valley, going southwest on the
Shin-bone road, was the home of Green Atwood, and, a mile distant, his
maiden sisters lived near Wilson's Cave, where Sharpe's trail started
over Pigeon Mountain into McLemore's Cove. Jim McWhorter lived two
miles farther south. The home of Rainey Chastain, the father of Ben,
was a mile north of that of his son, on the same side of the creek and opposite the McCutchen plantation.
The above explanation as to locations and directions, will serve to enable the reader to understand the story which follows:
In 1864, after the battle of Resaca, in which the 4th Georgia Cavalry
was engaged, and which ended a t Tanner's Ferry, near Calhoun, Gus
McCutchen, John Mathis, and Ben Chastain obtained furloughs to visit
their homes thirty miles west in Walker county.
The route led through Snake Creek gap, the two Amuchee valleys,
thence across Taylor's Ridge. They traveled the by-ways and bridlepaths to avoid the enemy. Late in the afternoon, within two miles of
the Mathis home, they crossed Broomtown road and were seen by one
Dan Thomas, a Union sympathizer, who lost no time notifying his clan.
The soldiers, unaware of danger, sped on toward their respective homes.
Gus McCutchen turned to the right, shortly after crossing the public
road, and went north to his home where he was welcomed by his father
and mother and sister Senecca. Ben Chastain witnessed the greeting
given to John Mathis by his dear mother and sister, then galloped across
the field t o his home and surprised his loved ones. Tallulah and George
were seven and five years old respectively, but Gus and Ben, Jr.9 were
so young that they did not remember the visit of their father.
Next morning, a t the break of day, seven tories on horseback approached John Mathis' house. Miss Sallie was up and dressed, and, when
she heard the draw-bara fall, she ran and awoke John who jumped out of
a window and started to run. The enemy fired two shots a t him and he
surrendered. The shots were heard by Ben Chastain, who said to his
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wife, "That's pickets firing, ma!" Quickly putting on his pants and
shoes, grabbing his coat and hat, saying, "Save my watch and pistol,"
he ran westward, about a hundred steps, across the yard into the undergrowth, and, just as he reached it, he heard horses knock down the rail
fence on the east side of the house. Hastily, Mrs. Chastain put the watch
into her bosom and placed the pistol under the feather bed beneath the
baby.
The band of tories had separated; four of them took John and his
horse over the creek to Capt. Rogers', where they ordered breakfast. As
the other three dashed up to the house, Mrs. Chastain was standing in
the doorway. "Is Ben Chastain here?" "No," she replied. "You're a
liar!" She said nothing. "Has he been here?" "Yes, but he has gone."
"How long has he been gone?" "Not long." "If he is here, we'll burn
this house!" "Very well, he is not here." Then they proceeded to search
the premises, and questioned Maxie, the negro woman, but learned nothing from her. Tallulah and George witnessed the ordeal. Baffled and
cursing, the desperadoes rode off toward Capt. Rogers', where they joined
their comrades and prisoner.
Going south two and one-half miles on the Shin-bone road to Sharpe's
trail, which led over the mountain to the Cove, the captors, unwittingly,
led John over familiar ground. Throughout the day, they celebrated
their victory by cracking jokes and drinking liquor, but John would not
partake of their revelry. It was a carousing bunch that went to the
home of one of their kind to spend the night. The cabin was surrounded
by a dense woodland where the horses were tied out. The men lay on
a pallet on the floor, John in the midst, and one sat up as sentinel.
John had been studying all day how he could make his escape. After
awhile, when all got to sleep, he commenced to beg for water, and continued to do so until the sentinel became exasperated, and awoke one of
the men t o go with him t o help guard John. The spring was on the
east side of the cabin just outside the yard fence; the men stood, leaning
on the fence with pistols in their hands. When John stooped, as if to
drink, he ran out into the thicket and, on account of the darkness, their
shots went wild.
John knew his bearings. Although barefooted, and only shirt and
slips on, he made good his escape by traversing the same route across the
valley and over the mountains, a distance of six or seven miles. Before
daylight he reached Wilson's cave.
Early in the morning, the Atwood girls went to the spring which was
close to the entrance of the cave. John began to call them by name, which
frightened them. Presently, they thought of the cave and started toward
it. As they drew near he called to them that he had gotten away from
his captors, and was in his night clothes and barefooted. He asked them
to get a pair of pants and a pair of shoes, and to bring the bundle, with
wood on their arms, as though they were preparing t o wash.
After delivering the package, they picked up "washwood" while John
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gave them further instructions from the cave. "One of you go to your
brother's and tell his wife to go and tell Mrs. Chastain that I have gotten
away from the tories, and for her t o go and tell my mother, and have
Sallie go and tell Mrs. McCutchen." All these arrangements were made
by the women. Among them, they got a hat and a coat for John, and Mrs.
Chastain went to her father-in-law's, who procured a horse and saddle.
After nightfall, John made his way home, and he told Sallie of the plan
and place for the three to meet, the following night to return to their
company. Sallie delivered the message to Mrs. Chastain, who told her
husband, then she rode up to McCutchens' to tell them.
Gus McCutchen took the horse, which had been delivered by Rainey
Chastain to the appointed place, one mile east of the Mathis home, joining Ben Chastain in the woodland, near an old well, the meeting place.
At eleven o'clock they answered John's whistle in the same note-that
of a partridge.
(Contributed by Nina Oxford-Mrs. G. L. Chastain.)

AT THE BATTLE
OF SWEETWATER.
In East Tennessee, during the fall of 1863, Co. F, 4th Georgia Cavalry, commanded by Gen. Joe Wheeler, took part in the Battle of Sweetwater. The brigade was stationed across the ridge that lies about a mile
east of the little town which was held by the enemy. Among the scouts
that were sent t o the top of the ridge to view the situation, were Gus
McCutchen, John Bickerstaff, Joe Nash, Ben Chastain and others.
The minnie balls were flying thick and fast, John Bickerstaff was
struck on the forehead and fell to the ground. To all appearances he was
dead and some of the boys began t o dig a grave, when Gus McCutchen
ran up and after an examination, said: "Boys, he is not dead, and we
must get him away from here." The minnie ball had pierced his forehead, going upward and outward, leaving the lining membrane of the
brain exposed, but not lacerated. They had received orders t o fall back
and carried their wounded comrade to a cabin near by where two old
ladies lived, in whose care they left him, with request that they do all
that they could t o relieve his suffering. Ben Chastain was the last one
to leave. He felt that he could not go without one word. Kneeling down
by the helpless mate, he said: "John, I'm going down town for a little
while."
Ben Chastain surrendered at Raleigh, N. C., and made his way home
to the little farm in Duck Creek vaney. One day, in October, 1869, just
before sundown, as the last load of corn was being brought in for the
day, a man on horseback, dressed in a black suit and wearing a large
black hat, rode up to the big front gate and asked if Ben Chastain lived
there. George, the eldest son, answered in the affirmative. "Is he a t
home?" "Yes, sir, yonder he comes walking up the road." Whereupon
the man dismounted and said: "Buddie, hold my horse, I am an old war-
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mate of your father's, and want to see if he will recognize me."
The stranger stepped forward to the middle of the roadway, facing
Ben Chastain as he approached with a cornstalk staff in his left hand,
walking in front of the wagon which was driven by the little boys. The
man stood eagerly rubbing his hands together till within ten steps, then
called out : "You've been gone down town a long time." A moment later
they clasped hands and looked into each other's eyes. "You don't h o w
me!" In another instant, the cornstalk staff fell to the ground, Ben
Chastain raised his hand and knocked the big black hat off the stranger's
head, saying, "If it isn't John Bickerstaff, I don't know who i t is." He
said, "Yes"; and they embraced each other.
Mrs. Chastain was standing on the porch a hundred yards away and
wondered what it all meant, but surely no trouble for George was holding the horse. There were many explanations made and the conversation
was kept up till midnight. Each of the little boys placed his finger in
the scar on the forehead of the stranger. John Bickerstaff told his comrade that he could hear but could not see nor speak, and heard the sound
of the spade as it was plied in the earth, and could hear the words spoken
to him. The ladies tenderly nursed him till he was able to be moved,
then conveyed him as f a r as they could toward his home; others did the
same thing using one-horse wagons, or buggies, until he reached his home
in Cobb county.
The next morning there were two horses saddled, ready to make the
rounds to see the other boys-John Mathis, Gus McCutchen, Hugh Lumpkin and Joe Nash. After two days of delightful comradeship, John
Bickerstaff returned to his home near Marietta.
As a matter of local history, we wish to add the f a d , to the foregoing
narrative, that the first man killed in the Sweetwater fight was a Walker
county man, Nimrod Sitton, a brother-in-law of Ben Chastain and the
father of the late Mrs. Amanda Burns.
Nina Oxford (Mrs.G. L.) Chastain.

LAFAYETTE
BEFORETHE WAR.
By Mrs. Mary Gordon.
I first knew LaFayette in 1844 or 45, but I was only attending school
here and remember little of eventk at that time. I came to live here in
1848, and while names and dates sometimes slip away, I can remember
much of the town and many of the people at that time. The town was
filled with a class of the most refined, intelligent, Christian people I have
ever met in the State of Georgia. Some of the families I recall were
Judge Spencer Marsh's family, Judge Hoge's, Alexander Shaw's, Dr. R.
B. Dickerson's family (why, Mr. Bob Dickerson's father and my husband were partners f o r many years, and his mother and I were great
friends), the Simmons family, the families of Thomas and James Patton
-and Mr. Jack Patton was an old bachelor. These and many others whose
names would come to me if I should stop to recall them. All these were
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hospitable and we mixed and mingled together like children of the same
family. There were such splendid dining parties and social affairs, and
agreeable church work-no sectarian affairs among us-all worked together in the greatest harmony. Then there was Judge A. P. Allgood's
family-his wife was Mary Marsh, a native of this town.
During the summer of 1849, Dr. G. G. Gordon and Dewitt Fariss
went into the practice of medicine ; the younger generation coming on,
you know. The Edwardses and Coulters lived near the edge of the town
--out in the country. The people were more united in religion and politics than a t present. We had many great revivals of religion and the
great sin of dancing as thought by some in these days was not prohibited
then and the young people had grand times. The Kellys were living here
then-Sister Phoebe Kelly lived to be 95 years old.
When the war came my husband raised a company of 125 young men
-the very cream of this section. Of all these splendid young men only
about a dozen ever lived to return. Spencer Marsh donated the uniforms
for this company. It was the white linsey cloth, but the company would
not have them, so it was taken to the old Phipps tannery and dyed a
kind of yellowish-tan color, and then the ladies of the town made the uniforms. I, myself, made many of these, working, often till 12 o'clock at
night with a lamp on each side of me. When Mr. Gordon's company was
ready he went to Atlanta, where he was made surgeon of Company "G,"
9th Georgia Regiment, until the conscript laws let out all doctors who
were 37 years of age. Dr. Marsh was a physician and surgeon also.When the Federal troops came through here they tore down our house
and the Female Seminary and used the wood for their fortifications. I
remember the battle that was fought at that time, for I was right in the
midst of it trying to take care of the wounded. When old Tom Phipps
was shot in the leg, the Yankee doctors had him on the table ready to cut
i t off. He protested,i most vigorously and sent for Dr. Gordon who
brought him to our home and so saved his leg. On the morning of the
24 of June, I was awakenetl by the firing of cannon and when I arose
there was a line of Southern soldiers ranged by the academy and that
day there was a fight and 80 men were killed and wounded. The Presbyterian Church was converted into a hospital, and took the last sheet and
pillow slip in my house for it. All the ladies of the town contributed
whatever they had for the wounded and sick soldiers. I kept one six
months. They tore out the pulpit and seats and window sash from the
Baptist church. The Presbyterian church was also much abused and
damaged.
General Pillow was ,in command of the Confederate forces in this
battle. They fought from the court house, the Goree hotel, the Marsh
building and from all the larger buildings in the town. The Federal
forces were encamped here grazing their horses when the Confederates
attacked them. The main part of the fight was from the Baptist church
t o the town square where the old court house stood at that time. When
the battle wss a t its height about 400 cavalry from the 4th Kentucky ar-
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rived from toward Chattanooga, and General Pillow retreated.
During the fight, one of my house servants was shot in the calf of
the leg, and my old cook got so scared that she ran under the house and
huddled up against the chimney till the fight was over, while my children
kept running around calling for "Mammy" as they always called her. I
put the children up in the fireplace of the Goree house and hung mattresses in the window to keep out the bullets. My husband was in the
thick of the fight caring for the wounded and I was kept mighty busy
helping to care for them.
-%

*

*

*

*

After the war everybody was bankrupt. A great many had refugeed,
and a great many, like me, had lost everything except their children and
a little piece of land. There was scarcely a whole house in the town,
everything torn up, and I moved here to educate my children and to work
for a living. Capt. John Y. Wood taught a high school in the academy
right after the war. I picked up boards and fixed up three rooms in the
hotel, and the first court I made $30.
Since that time people have lived in LaFayette in peace and harmony,
and sometimes they have had their ups and downs, but, taken all together,
I think LaFayette is the best town in Northwest Georgia and I hope to
live the rest of my life and die here.

By Judge John W.Maddox
Having been requested by the historical committee of the U. D. C. to
relate some of my personal experiences during our late war between the
states, I have selected one that happened a t LaFayette.
I was a member of the Sixth Georgia Cavalry. In the fall of 1863 it
was attached to the command of General Wheeler. As my recollection
serves me, i t was about the middle of August, 1864, while we were a t
Atlanta, General Wheeler was ordered to make t h a t long raid in the
rear of General Sherman's way up in Tennessee near Nashville, for the
purpose of cutting his communications etc. On our return we came out
through middle Tennessee, crossed the Tennessee river a t Muscle Shoals
in Alabama and started on our way back to Georgia to join General Hood.
When we arrived in the neighborhood of Cave Spring, Georgia, we were
ordered to strike the W. & A. R. R. between Resaca and Dalton, and
destroy the track, trains, and bridges.
Our regiment was ordered to LaFayette to guard the left flank of
General Wheeler while he was moving on Dalton. We had been marching
all day when this order was received. We at once started for LaFayette,
crossed the Coosa river at Veal's Ferry, twelve miles south of Rome, and
reached the Bouchillon place (now known as Sprite) on the Central Railroad, where we stopped for some hours and fed our horses. We then
mounted and resumed our march for LaFayette, going directly to Sum-
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merville, and then to LaFayette, arriving there, as I now remember,
about 10 o'clock in the morning. In LaFayette we stopped behind the
old court house and dismounted. Pickets were thrown out on the roads
leading east, west and north. Very soon after our arrival the noted
guerrilla, Gatewood, with five o r six of his men, came into LaFayette
from the east, where i t was reported that they had hung a man that day
or the day before by the name of Burton. Lieut. Joel Weathers, with
two or three men, was sent out on the road north on a scout. The balance of us were soon asleep on the ground. Major John T. Burns was in
command and was lying on the porch of the old Caldwell hotel that stood
on the west corner of the square. Col. Hart had stopped back at Mr. Patton's on the south side of the creek to prepare some dispatches. While
we were so asleep, being completely worn out, the bugel sounded, "mount
up." We sprang to our horses immediately. Major Burns rushed from
the portico, where he had been asleep, sprang on his horse, and ordered
the first and second squadron to form on the north side of the court
house and the third and fourth to form where they stood. This order
was instantly obeyed, and before we had gotten into line on the north
side we heard a number of shots fired in the direction of Chattanooga,
a t the same time we saw Lieut. Weathers and the pickets coming down
the road, about where Mrs. Warthen lives, about as fast as they could.
Immediately behind them was a company of Yankee cavalry charging
upon us with drawn sabres, and yelling like mad men. Major Burns ordered us to follow him, and he made a dash for them right up the road
toward Chattanooga. This was wholly unexpected by the Yankees, as.
they thought no one was in LaFayette except a few scouts as we afterwards learned. They soon discovered they had a fight on their hands.
They turned to run, and it was then a race till they were all killed or
captured. It is my recollection now that only one of their men escaped.
He was mounted on a white horse and he got away by simply out-running
us. We could not catch him on account of the exhausted condition of
our horses, although some of our men followed him almost to Rock
Springs. Our horses were already exhausted before this chase began.
About a mile north of LaFayette, a s I now remember, we gathered all of
our prisoners together in a field. About that time Col. Hart caught up
with us, and Gatewood, who had joined with us in the chase, came up
and demanded that the prisoners be turned over to him. Col. Hart had
evidently never seen Gatewood before for he a t once demanded t o know
who he was, and when informed, he immediately, in that sharp and decisive manner for which he was noted, informed Gatewood that the prisoners had been captured by his men and that they would be turned over
to the regularly constituted authorities authorized to receive them by
the Confederacy. Up to this time the prisoners thought they had been
captured by the guerrillas and expected to be shot, but when they were
informed that they were in the hands of the regular soldiers and would
be treated as prisoners of war, this information made them the happiest
men I ever saw. We did not need any guard to keep them, for they stuck
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to us like brothers. We picked up the wounded and carried them back
to the old Goree house and left them with Dr. Gordon, who lived there
then. Col. Hart detailed one or two of the prisoners to stay and wait
on them. These plead with Col. Hart not to leave them, as they were
confident the guerrillas would kill them. Col. Hart sent for Gatewood
and told him of the fears of these men, said he was going to leave them
in Gatewood's charge, telling Gatewood that if a hair of their head was
hurt he would hold him personally responsible. What became of them I
do not know. That night we camped in a pine thicket just east of Mr.
Clemon's house, three miles south of LaFayette. The next morning we
joined our brigade a t Villanow and moved on to Dalton. This incident
about which I have written was in October, 1864.
Anyone interested in thia incident and desiring to get fuller particulars as to i t can call on my friend and comrade, whom I am glad to say is
still alive and lives near LaFayette, Wiltz Boss, who was in this "scrap"
and knows alr'about it.

WALKERCOUNTY SENDSFULLQUOTA OF SOLDIERS
TO THE CONFEDERATE
ARMY.
By Judge H. P. Lumpkin.
Perhaps it would be interesting to have in this issue of the Messenger
a brief statement of the different companies organized in Walker county
for service in the Confederate Army, a s also the different companies and
regiments represented by volunteers from Walker county. Believing this,
I will, as well as I can from memory, give this information.
The first company organized was headed by Dr. G. G. Gordon, captain. This company was Company G, of the 9th Georgia Vol. Inf. E. F.
Hague, who was brevet 2nd lieutenani a t the organization of the company,
became the colonel of the regiment before the final surrender. At the
time that Dr. Gordon was making up this company, J. Y. Wood organized
a company in the Armuchee valleys. This company was Co. G, 11th Ga.
Vol. Inf. Frank Little, then a young man, was made 2nd lieutenant of
this company, and was,on the organization of the regiment,.made major,
afterwards by promotion colonel, and finally brevet brigadier general in
the Confederate service.
Soon after this Capt. F. M. Young made up a company and his company became Company H, 23rd Ga. Vol. Inf. At this time Capt. J. C.
Wardlaw also made up a company which became Co. C, 6th Ga. Vol. Inf.
Next that were made entirely of Walker county men and boys were the
companies of Capt. J. W. Brady and C. D. Hill, which became companies
K and E in the 39th Regiment, Ga. Vol. Samuel Fariss organized a cornpany which became Co. I in the 61st Ga. Inf. Capt. N. C. Napier made
up a cavalry company largely from Walker county boys, which became
Co. K, 6th Ga. Cav. AIso, Co. F, 4th Ga. Cav., was largely from Walker
county, Judge C. DoMcCutchen being first lientenant of thia company.
There were a Iarge number of companies and regiments in which were
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many Walker county boys, but I can't give the names of the captains of
the companies as they were organized, but will as far as I can, give the
company and regiment :
Companies D, F, H and I in the First Regiment, Ga. Cav.
Companies A, F, D and H, 3rd regiment Ga. Cav.
Companies A and E in the 3rd Confederate Cavalry.
Companies A and K, 4th Ga. Cav.
Companies I and D, first Confederate Inf.
Companies H and F, 23rd Ga. Inf.
Companies C and K in the 9th Ga. Inf.
Companies C and D, 39th Ga. Inf.
It would be interesting to know what part each man performed in
the service, and I hope each survivor will write a history of his acts and
a d s of his company, as he may now remember them.

WHEN THE HUSBANDWENT TO WAR.
By Nancy Caruthers Shaw, as told by Mrs. Sam Shaw.

In the year 1861 just west of Pigeon mountain in McLemore's cove,
m
there was a little cabin home where I lived with my dear husband, E
Shaw, and three children, Sam, aged five, Eugenia, aged three, and Tom,
my baby boy, a little over one year old. It was a happy home, filled with
love and peace. We had planted roses around the door and the lilacs and
J o

snowballs were bursting into bud. The young corn was marking the long
rows in the fertile fields and we made many happy plans for the future
when we would build a fine house on the hill where our cabin home stood.
It was a beautiful Saturday afternoon; the week's work was done; the
cakes and pies baked and the hen dressed, all in readiness for the Sunday
dinner and my husband had gone to LaFayette. He was to bring his sister, Mrs. Talley, home with him for a visit, so the little ones and I were
waiting in happy anticipation for their coming. Rumors of war had
reached us but we had supposed it would not amount to very much; if
there should be much fighting it would not be very near us.
But my first heartache came that very night when my husband came
home and told me that he had volunteered to go. Oh, how my heart
ached! I spent the night in.prayer and tears and the Sabbath morning,
though bright, brought no gladness to me. What was I to do when my
dear one went away to war! But the hope that it might not last long
kept me up. Ah, had I known that it would be for four long weary years
I never could have borne it.
Then came the preparations for his departure and with loving hands
I prepared his clothes and by candle light I knitted his socks. Then
came the sad parting over which I do not care to linger, for none except
those who have experienced it can realize how sad the parting with loved
ones with only a faint hope of ever seeing them alive again. He went
with the infantry, so that our one horse was left me with which to finish
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the little crop. I had never plowed but the corn was now needing to be
plowed and I decided to try it, but my father sent us an old negro man
to do the plowing, and I with the help of little Sam did the hoeing while
the other little ones played in the fence corners. Little Sam would
start out in the morning with a brave determination to do all the work,
but when the sunshine would get hot he would begin to cry and ask when
pa would come home and I would tell him it would not be long, while in
my heart I prayed that i t might be so. The sad days of hard labor, and
nights spent in prayers and tears passed by with only the letters from
the dear one to brighten them. Each letter gave me renewed hope, because they told me'he was alive and the belief that the war would not last
long, but another year passed and still no hope of peace.
At about this time some of our neighbors and some supposed friends
formed themselves into a band of tories solely for the purpose of looting
and destroying their neighbors' property. They came to our home and
took anything they could get their hands on-bedding, clothing, knives
and forks; took the only pair of scissors I had and my side-saddle. This
was in the third year of the war, and my father thinking it was not safe
for me and the children to remain in the Cove had moved us back t o his
home in Duck Creek valley. His negroes had all run away and my brothers
were all in the army. One of them, Harry Caruthers, never came home.
He was killed in the battle of the Wilderness. We, my sisters Emily and
Herpernann, raised the cotton, picked the seed out of it by hand, carded
it, spun it into thread and wove it into cloth for clothing our families. As
I have already told you the Tories had already taken my only pair of
scissors. I took an old case knife and ground it down to a point and cut
out my children's clothes with it.
In. 1863, just after the Battle of Gettysburg, the glad news came
that my husband had been wounded, and that he was coming home, and
I prayed that the war might end before he went back. Then began the
preparations f o e his coming. Everything was cleaned up about the
house, the children's homespun clothes neatly washed and ironed and
laid away to wear when pa got home. My baby, Tom, could scarcely remember his father, but we had talked to him so much about his coming
that he was wild with anticipation and would stand in the road for hours
looking for him. It was in July and I told him he must not stay in the
hot sun bareheaded-his little bonnet laid away to wear on Sunday. He
came in and soon I noticed him again in the road with an old ironing rag
on his head, for, he said he was waiting for pa. A t last we had the
pleasure of welcoming our loved one home once more, wounded, dirty and
tired, but ours, nevertheless. Only a few short weeks he stayed with us,
then he returned to the army and remained till after the surrender.

STOOD
GUARDWHILEREBELSCOUTS
DINED.
Mrs. W.A. Foster.
The battle of Chickamauga was fought September 19-20, 1863, which

www.gagenweb.org

(C) 2005 All Rights Reserved.
Electronic Version

was Saturday and Sunday. My father, Allen Williamson, lived in McL a o r e ' s cove, on Cove road. On the 17th scouts from both sides began
to pass through looking the country over in getting the nearest way to
Chickamauga. Hooker was then coming across Lookout mountain. Some
rebel scouts came in at father's; we asked them to eat. They answered,
"We haven't time, the Yankees are near." I said, "Let me stand picket."
They asked if I could shoot; I answered, "Yes, indeed." Lieut. Camp
gave me his pistol; I stood guard and they had a hasty lunch. They
came out. I! can never forget when they mounted they said, "If we
never see you again, may God bless you." They had not been gone five
minutes when they came dashing back and said Yankees were just behind. They went south through a narrow lane to the creek, rode up the
stream and hid in some bushes and escaped. The Yankees came up a t
break-neck speed, asking which way the Rebs went. I told them to keep
straight road going west, I thought they might overtake them, for the
Rebels had gone another direction. On the IBth, the road seemed to have
turned blue ; you could smell them for miles, the oil clothes were so strong.
They came in and robbed and carried off corn, wheat, hogs, horses, chicken$, turkeys, etc. One of the negroes came running and said, "Lord, Miss
Nancy, they's a-takin' off the bees," but, kind reader, believe me, the
bees were victorious and how they rolled on the clover for relief. Picket
firing began a t Andrew's Ford and the nearer towards Chickamauga, the
fiercer, so on Saturday morning i t began in earnest and it was continual
firing.

THE MURDEROF THE MCSPADDENS.
Miss Orpha Center
The McSpaddens, who during the war lived in the house now occupied
by Mr. G. A. Langley, on the Broomtown road, were one of the best known
and most highly respected families in Walker county. The two young
sons, Earnest and Christopher, were considered two of the most reliable
and genteel boys in the whole community. They were scouts during the
war, and when Earnest was taken ill near Bethel down in Chattooga
county, and Christopher was nursing him, Sam Roberts, a well-known
and much feared desperado, together with a band of outlaws, found out
their whereabouts, and after a desperate fight on the part of the boys,
the one who was sick in bed using his pistol too, they were killed. Mr.
Crawford, a neighbor, hearing of their death, sent one of his negroes up
to Bethel t o dig the graves and bury them, but these men who killed them
threatened to kill the darkey if he touched them. Mr. Crawford himself
came, and after talking to the men quite a while, finally got them to let
him bury them, and with his own hands he dug the grave and buried
them both together.
A short while after this terrible murder by these outlaws, Sam Roberts came t o my father's house here in LaFayette, early one morning,
bringing with him the clothes worn by the McSpadden boys a t the time
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of their death, and told us he was on his way down to the McSpadden
place t o make Mrs. McSpadden cook his breakfbt, and to show her the
bullet holes in the clothes worn by her sons. I begged him not to, telling
him what a trial such a thing would be to their mother, and finally told
him, if I were her, and could get it, I would give him a dose of poison in
whatever I prepared. Nothing would stop a man with such a stone heart
as he had, and he went on down there and accomplished his purpose.

The following, taken from Smith's Story of Georgia and the Georgia
People, is descriptive of the average county town of Georgia before the
Civil War. It is reproduced here because it gives a vivid picture of
scenes and conditions as they existed in Walker county along with other
counties a t that time:
"These Georgia towns which had sprung up were all laid out on the
same plan-a plan like that of the old Virginia county sites. A square
was chosen. In the center was the court house, generally a square box
house, with a court room up stairs and offices down stairs. On one corner was the village tavern, and around the square the village stores.
These country stores aimed to furnish every thing the people needed.
They sold dry-goods, groceries, hardware, drugs, saddlery, and in all of
them there were bars from which whiskey was retailed. The county
towns were generally small. The county doctor, a few lawyers, the
teacher and court officers generally made up the families in them. The
farmers lived on the farms, and the planters a t this period were few,
and those few lived on their plantations. The country came in great numbers to the county towns on court days and the days of the general muater.
"There was a superior court twice in the year, and an inferior court
which met every month. On court days there was a large attendance of
the people, especially when the superior court was in session. At that
time the whole county was represented, and those who had business in
town as well as those who had business in court, went t o town then, and
the crowd was increased by those who had no business a t all. The most
of the people came on horseback. The lawyers from all the country round
came in gigs and sulkies. If it was a time of political excitement, a political speech was sandwiched between the morning and the afternoon
sessions of the court. The gingercake wagon with its keg of persimmon
beer was always on hand, and the motherly dame who sold a cake for a
thrip and threw in the beer was always present. On Tuesday of the first
week of the court was horse-swapping day. Whiskey flowed freely and
nearly every body took a dram. Fisticuffs were the result, and they
were common. The village was crowded with people for a week, court
then adjourned, and all became quiet again.
"In the early days of the county, the muster was quite an imposing an
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affair. The people attended the county seat from all the districts of the
county. The major-general with his staff, with glittering epaulets and
flowery plumes was mounted on a magnificent charger. He wore his brilliant uniform and cocked hat, and his staff was elegantly equipped. He
was the center of attraction. The brigadiers and colonels and majors were
in full force, all uniformed and mounted. The captains, however, were aa
a general thing, in citizen's clothes, with perhaps a feather in their hats.
The rank and file were armed with old Kentucky rifles, single-barrelled
shotguns, sticks and cornstalks. A pretense of drilling and reviewing
was made, and after a day of absurdity the mustering militia waa discharged until another twelve months was gone.
"After the muster was over there was generally a time of wild revelry; corn whi~keyand peach brandy flowed freely, and 'Ransy Sniffle' managed to bring 'Bill Stallings and Bob Durham' together in the ring. Aa a
general rule ,there was no more serious casualty resulting from these
combats than a bitten ear or a gouged eye. Stabbing was not common
and shooting was almost unknown. No man carried a pistol in those
days, and the old time dirk was regarded as a cowardly weapon."

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.

Chapter Thirty-two

(NOTE.-The author has gathered these items from various sources in every part
of the county, principally from the older citizens now living. No record ha8 ever been
made of many of these happenings and in that sense they may be said t o be traditional.
J u s t what is tradition? To what extent is it trustworthy? Webster says it is "the
transmission of knowledge, opinions, doctrines, customs, practices, etc., from generation
t o generation, originally by word of mouth and by example. T h a t which is so transmitted ; any particular story, belief or usage handed down." I t is evident that tradition
becomes less reliable the further we are removed from its origin. So, also, the nearer
we stand to its beginning the more trustworthy i t becomes. Why? Because man's memory is not only fallible but there may be a tendency, either consciously or unconsciously,
to exaggerate or minimize a given account or story. Before the a r t of printing, the only
historic information among our forbears was traditional. While this may not have been
exact, i t was t o them most valuable, since, but for this, the past would have been a
complete blank. I n like manner i t appears that while traditional history cannot be Invested with the truthfulness attaching t o the printed page, it, nevertheless, contains, in
many cases, ?he germs of truth.
A number of items in this county history may be said to belong t o tradition. While
this may be true, t h e period or space of separation from the origin of the occurrence is
so short that the possibility of error is reduced to a minimum. Many stories told by
veterans of the sixties-stories of their experiences in camp, on the march or In battle,
a r e now traditional, since they have not been, many of them, reduced to writing. But
t h e space of separation is so short t h a t no one doubts their veracity. These stories did
not become tradition during the lifetime of those veterans, but after their decease those
who told them were dealing in tradition.
The story of the Rev. Artemus Shattuck, told elsewhere, is not tradition, since it has
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been, many years ago, carefully printed. On the other hand thf! story of William White,
Revolutionary soldier, mentioned elsewhere, IS more or less trad~tional, since no authentic
account of it seems ever to have been written. And yet, there is little doubt of the acCuriLcy of the latter because of t h e short sI)iLce \\-e are relnoved from that time.)

'OOL ROLLS. About 1850, or soon thereafter, there was in operation near Hiniard's cross roads, or somewhat further west
from that place and nearer the base of Lookout mountain, a plant
for the manufacture of wool rolls. Bert Graham was the owner and proprietor of the business, but it was operated principally by a Mr. Lecroy.
A house of convenient dimensions was built and a race or channel was
constructed to carry water to an overshot wheel which furnished abundant water power for the business. The water was obtained from Frick's
cave.
People from all parts of the county as well as from other sections carried wool to this plant to have it made into rolls. Mr. Graham had machinery f o r the work which consisted mainly of a large carding machine.
The wool was first washed and cleaned and after drying was placed on a
kind of apron, somewhat resembling that of a cotton gin. It was then
allowed t o pass through the carders and came out in large bats about 24
inches long. The bats were then allowed to pass through another machine when there came out the wool rolls which were carefully bound into
bundles and were ready for spinning into thread.
It was possible also to mix white and black wool in various proportions and thereby obtain rolls which when spun and woven would give a
beautiful gray cloth. However, the housewife often dyed her thread and
in this way made cloth of various colors.
These wool rolls were used by the housewife in making thread, and
the thread in turn was woven into cloth. The wool rolls could, indeed, be
made a t home by small hand cards, and this was often done; but this was
slow and laborious work, so that it was much better to send the wool to
the carding plant to be made into rolls. The plant made the rolls for a
fixed price per pound; or, if desired, made them for a portion of the wool.
During the summer and autumn months this was a very busy place,
a s people came from f a r and near with wool for making rolls. The wool
was brought and left for a week or so to give time for the work to be
done, then i t was necessary to make another trip t o get the rolls.
As stated above almost every home had an outfit for the manufacture
of cloth. The housewife or her daughter or other female member of the
family were almost always busy with the spinning wheel or the loom. The
humming and whizzing of the spinning wheel could be heard f a r into the
winter nights of the days of yore, when our grandmothers labored early
and late to clothe their families and keep them warm. There were neat
Sunday suits to be made for the "guidman" of the house and for the
youngsters ; there were dresses to be made for the girls; there were blankets to be made for the beds to keep the childrn warm a t night; and
there were shawls to be made for wear on rainy or cold days when it was
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necessary to make long trips from home. Overcoats were not then in
vogue, and i t was a common sight to see men traveling about the country
on cold or rainy days with a large shawl thrown over their shoulders. All
these garments and articles were made of wool. Every farmer kept several sheep for the wool he annually cut from their backs to clothe his
family.
It was not possible in those days for people to go to the store and buy
clothes as we do today for the reason that there was very little money in
the country and few men had money with which to buy. Nor were these
articles kept for sale in the stores of that day. The merchant carried
only such merchandise in stock as was in demand, just as he does in our
day. The farmer raised almost all his food on the farm, and moreover, he
made most of his clothes, shoes, furniture and tools.
A HATFACTORY.A b u t the same time the wool roll factory above
described was in operation, there was being operated a bat manufacturing plant on Lookout mountain situated somewhere north of Cooper's
gap. This plant was owned and operated by a Mr. Jordan. He made
wool hats principally but was able to make other kinds as well. People
carried the material to him and he made what was wanted. His wool
hats were very durable and would last for years.
The wool was first washed and cleaned and certain ingredients were
added after which it was beaten and rolled into a hard cloth, and then
spread over hat-blocks and after further rolling and beating and fashioning it was shaped into hats which after drying were ready for use.
Mr. Jordan could make hats and caps from coon skin. He had a machine that operated somewhat like a bow-and-arrow with which he was
able to remove the f u r from the skins after which he made them into
hats or caps. The fur, however, was not always removed from the skins,
but left on, many people preferring it that way. His coon-skin hats and
caps would last a lifetime.
In his Reminiscences, General John B. Gordon, who is peculiarly the
idol of all Walker countians because he once was a resident of the county,
tells of raising his first company for service in the War Between the
States in Northwest Georgia. He says his home was in Alabama, his
business in Georgia and his postoffice in Tennessee. This would put him
in or near Walker county, a t least so near that some of the soldiers composing his famous company were in all probability from Walker county.
He relates that his company were equipped with hats or caps of coonskin, this head dress being the only effort a t uniformity as to clothing
among his men. These caps were just such as were made by Mr. Jordan
on Lookout mountain, and there can be little doubt that Mr. Jordan made
some and maybe all the caps for this famous company. The company was
known as the Raccoon Roughs from the peculiar head dress worn by them.
General h r d o n had selected, he says, another name for his company but
had not communicated the name to the men. When on the streets of
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Atlanta with his company, every eye was focused on him and his men
when some one asked him the name of his company. He replied that this
was the Mountain Rifles. "Mountain Rifles, hell," shouted one of his
men, "we are the Raccoon Roughs." The General says he never heard of
Mountain Rifles again.
When the war broke out General Gordon was operating a coal mine
in Northwest Georgia. This may have been in Dade county, but it was
so near Walker that his men probably got their hats and caps from Mr.
Jordan. No doubt, too, that some of his men were recruited from Walker
county.
FIRSTCOTTON GIN. Probably the first cotton gin ever operated in
the county was built by an old pioneer citizen, Mr. Jesse Stephens, long
before the war on his-farm near the base of Lookout mountain about four
miles west of Kensington. This gin was built for the public and was run
by horsepower. There was in those days little or no cotton raised for
market in the county, but people were beginning to use cotton clothes
which were made a t home. The early settlers of the county separated the
lint from the seed by hand, after which the lint was carded into rolls, then
spun into thread and woven into cloth as in the case of wool. The cotton
gin had been invented by Eli Whitney some years before, and was io
general use in most parts of the state. Walker county a hundred years
ago was very much on the frontier, and no cotton gin was as yet thought
of. Mr. Stephens' gin was a very small affair and was used to gin-small
amounts of cotton for home use. It was patronized by the public muoh
as was done in the case of the wool roll plant. More cotton clothes could
now be worn by people which was cheaper, and moreover was more comfortable for summer wear. Other gins were erected about this time in
other parts of the county. There were, however, no gins of importance
till during the decade immediately preceding the war. Following the war
cotton began to be raised on a larger scale, and during the latter part of
the 19th century large commercial gins were established in almost every
part of the county.
THE SHOOTINGMATCH. During the early years of the county's history and as late a s about 1890, the shooting match was a favorite sport
and means of diversion among the settlers. As described by an old
citizen aod one who often took part in this sport, the procedure was
about as follows: A distance of 75 yards was measured off and a spot
with a cross in i t was erected at one end of the course. The participants at the other end with an old fashion hog-rifle, and a laying-down
rest, would shoot a t the cross in the spot. The prize might be, and
usually was, a beef. However, upon occasion, almost anything might
be put up for a prize. Three judges were appointed to decide the shooting. In the case of a beef, there were usually five participants, each
paying an equal sum, the amount of which was a fair price for the
beef. The beef was supposed to be divided into five parts-two hindquarters, two forequarters, and the hide, head, and tallow. When the
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shooting was over the judges decided winners according to the accuracy of the shots. The beef was then killed and apportioned according to this decision, each taking first, or second, etc., the fifth getting
the hide and tallow.
Sometimes the price of the shots were reduced so that the participants each should have five shots, and in this manner i t was possible
for one man to get the whole beef, which was occasionally done, and
this lqcky man would drive the beef home on foot. These matches,
were usually held on Saturdays, or other convenient occasions, and
were always attended by large numbers of people. They were, almost
always, quite orderly and friendly and good-naturedly conducted, but
one rare occasions, when some turbulent spirit was present, o r possibly
had imbibed too freely of Bacchus, there might be some disturbance, as
a fist-and-skull fight.
The story is told of how, on a certain occasion, two of these old
sportsmen were to shoot for a five dollar gold piece. Their names were
Wilson Bailey and Bill Hixon. After the shooting was over, Uncle Wilce,
who had lost out, was returning home and being met by a neighbor who
had not been present a t the match and being anxious to know the result of the shooting asked, "Well, Uncle Wilce, how did the shooting
match come out?" "Oh, about even," replied the old sport, "Bill got
the money and I had the fun."
SUNNYSIDE.In front of the residence of Mr. J. F.Stanfield, some two
miles northeast of LaFayette is a most peculiar arrangement of some
cedar trees. They were transplanted there many years ago. They are
arranged in two parallel rows in the form of an oblong circle. The distance between the rows is about 16 feet a s if i t had been laid out for a
driveway. The distance from end to end of the oblong is about 90 yards
and from side to side about 65 yards, giving an area of something like
a n acre. There was, originally, a smaller circle a t the north end of
this oblong-like circle, and connecting with it, but some of the trees
composing it were cut some years ago t o make room for a dwelling. The
whole figure was then, originally, in the shape of the figure 8 with the
small part a t the top.
No one seems to know who set out these trees, or when, or why.
Mr. Pike, an old resident in that community, says that Mr. Richard
Baker, who was a teacher before the war, and who owned the farm and
who liv:?d and died there, built a school house in the center of this
larger circle or oblong, and taught there; that during the war his dwelling was burned, probably by the Yankees, and that the school house
was then moved to the site of his dwelling and used as such. There
are still standing more than 100 of these trees. They have the appearance of being very old-probably a century old. Let us hope that the
owner will spare them for another century. Mr. Baker, so the story
goes, named his home, "Sunnyside." Hence the name of the school
near by.
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AN ANTE-BELLUM
HOMESTEAD.
At the John Puryear old homestead
in East Armuchee Valley many old objects are pointed out to the casual
visitor, reminding one of antebellum days. After the battle of Missionary Ridge, and while Sherman was pushing the Confederates toward Dalton, a part of his troops were encamped near Villanow, where
Mr. Puryear lived. His daughter, still living a t the old home place,
tells how she saw the yards and fields literally blue with Yankees.
They were encamped there for 2 or 3 days and nights. After their departure, a large chain, evidently used for drawing artillery, was found
near the home. It was placed over and around a high limb on a white
oak tree standing in the yard, and was used for a swing for the boys.
This was in 1864. This chain is still there and used for a swing. The
part of the chain in contact with the limb has become imbedded in the
fiber of the tree-apparently
passes through the very center of the
limb. That old army chain has hung there for more than 67 years.
The tree a t that time was a mere sapling, or youngster, but now shows
itself to be a monarch of the surrounding woodland. There are other
white oak trees standing near by which were there when Mr. Puryear
settled a t that place when the Indians roamed their happy hunting
ground. These trees are probably more than a century old. Some of
them are about 15 feet in circumference.
The dwelling house is another object of interest to the antiquarian.
It was built by the owner long before the war; is constructed of poplar logs and is to-day, apparently, a s sound as when first erected;
WALKER'SIRREGULAR
SOUTHERN
BOUNDARY
LINE. Many years ago,
Captain N. C. Napier had large holdings of land near Harrisburg, all of
which was in Walker county, except a small tract which was in Chattooga county. As it was somewhat troublesome to have to pay taxes
in two counties, he had a bill introduced in the Legislature of Georgia,
by the then representative from Walker county, Madison Rhodes,
changing the county line so a s to include all his holdings in Walker.
This bill was passed and it became a law.
MENUIN REVOLUTIONARY
WAR. Michael Plaster, senr., an old citizen,
who died about 1880, used to relate some of the experiences of his
grandfather, a soldier of the Revolution, as he had heard it from him
in his early days. The "Bill of Fare," a t least on one occasion went
one better than that of General Marion when he offered roasted sweet
potatoes to the British officer who came t o his camp on official duty
under a flag of truce. On one occasion, according to this authority,
after going about 2 days without food, the soldiers were issued some
fresh beef hide for sustenance, each soldier being given a piece as
large as a man's hand. After cutting the hair from this skin, they cut
i t into very small pieces and boiled it several hours before eating it.
A POTTERYPLANT.Soon after the War Between the States Mr.
James Hill, facetiously called "Jug" Hill, operated a pottery plant just
west of Mr. Will Stokers' place on the Broomtown road. Clay of ex-

www.gagenweb.org

(C) 2005 All Rights Reserved.
Electronic Version

cellent quality was secured from a near-by pit, which after being
mixed with other ingredients in proper proportions was thoroughly
kneaded to the right consistency and formed into various household
and kitchen vessels. By means of a turning lay or potter's wheel which
was operated by the foot, he could take a piece of prepared clay of sufficient size and form it into any desired vessel. While rotating with
his foot the wheel on which was placed the clay, and with one hand
in the vessel the other outside, he could build it up and form a jug,
churn, crock, bowl or vase, as well a s various other vessels used by
the housewife.
After making these in quantity they were placed in a furnace where
they were subjected to great heat for several hours, during which time
they were glazed by the addition of certain materials. After cooling
they were further polished and were ready for market. This crockery
was hauled to Ringgold, Dalton, Rome and other points and placed on
the market. Mr. J. B. Parker was a t one time connected with Mr. Hill
in the operation of the plant. There was a similar plant operated at
LaFayette much later than the one above described-probably as late
as 1900.

Chapter Thirty-three

NDREWS' RAIDERS. On April 12, 1862, a t Big Shanty, near
Marietta, J. J. Andrews, a private citizen, with 21 others (soldiers), captured the engine, "General," and ran i t toward
Chattanooga in an effort to sever communications between that city
and Atlanta. Failing, he abandoned the engine near Ringgold and
with his party of soldiers escaped to the woods. Some were captured
near Ringgold, while others fled westward through the country hoping
to join their commands in Tennessee. They traveled through Walker
county, passing north of Chickamauga and into Chattanooga Valley, according to information from old settlers; thence across Lookout Mountain by way of Nickajack Pass and were eventually captured near
Trenton, in Dade county. This was one of the most daring exploits enacted during the Civil War, a complete account of which reads like a
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thrilling detective story. The leader, J. J. Andrews, with some 6 or 7
others were executed as spies; a few of them broke jail and escaped,
while the remainder were exchanged as prisoners of war.
INDIANROCK MOUND.There is a large pile of rock or stone near
High school house on Lookout Mountain which has been there from
time immemorial. Nobody knows anything about who, or why, with
reference to it. It is supposed to be an Indian accumulation. It is
called the Indian grave by the people of the community. They have
no tradition concerning it. I t is evidently the work of man.
These piles of stone are often met with in various parts of the country. According t o some authorities, there is a tradition among certain
aborigines that these grew up a s follows: The Indians believed that
in certain places or stretches along their trails or paths, there were evil
spirits which brought bad luck or sickness or other calamity to travelers, but t h a t this might be prevented by casting a stone in a certain
place. Hence, i n passing t h a t place, the custom grew up of throwing
stones together and in this way, in the course of years, a n immense
pile of stones might accumulate.
Still another explanation i s given in Brown's History of Alabama,
a s follows: I n speaking of the death and burial rites of the Indian he
says: "Sometimes a heap of stones was raised t o commemorate one
who had died away from home and whose bones could not be recovered.
Each passer-by added a stone t o the pile."
THE BLACKWELL
LEDGER.Mr. W. P. Blackwell, of Greenbush, has in
his possession three old ledgers or account books once used by his ancestor who sold goods a t that place many years ago. The dates run well
before the Civil War, back into the fifties. Records of purchases for many
years are shown in these old ledgers. They are interesting a s showing
the variety of merchandise kept for sale and in demand 70 and 80 years
ago. A few of these accounts are shown herewith as they appear in the
ledgers. These accounts are well-kept and accurate in the main:
Year 1860.
Feb. 13, J. M. Easterling, Dr. 1 lb. soda, 15c.
Feb. 25, Frank Little, Dr. 1 bot. C. Brandy $1.
Feb. 25, W. L. Shattuck, Dr. Madder 03c.
Mch. 30, J. Y. Wood, Dr. 5 lbs. nails 40c.
Apr. 4, Alex Calhoun, Dr. 1 5 lbs. nails 97c.
Apr. 16, W. L. Shattuck, Dr. 1 cravat 75c; 1 hoop skirt, $2.75; 3 yds.
black domestic 48c; 5% yds. prints 77c.
Apr. 16, Jas. Headrick, Dr. l/z lb. tob. 3Oc; 1 bar lead 10c; 1/4 lb.
powder 15c.
Apr. 16, Jeremiah Ramey, Dr. To 5 wool hats $4.25; 2 hoop skirts
$2.50.
Apr. 18, Wm. Little, Dr. To 10 yds. muslin $3; 3 yds. ribbon $1.05;
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1 belt 65c; 8 yds: jackonet $3.00; 4 pr. hose $1; 4 yds. prints 50c; 5 pens
and stock 10c.
Apr. 19, S. Bomar, Dr. 1 silk hdhf. 80c.
Apr. 24, Rebecca Neal, Dr. 8 yds. calico, $1.00.
Apr. 24, S. Saxon, Dr. to cow bell 95c.
Apr. 27, S. Bomar, Dr. To 5 yds. calico, 6 2 % ~ 1
; pr. puff combs 10c.
May 12, S. S. Keenman, Dr. pr. candle moulds 30c.
June 22, Robt. Little, Dr. Doz. marbles 10c.
July 25, A. Shattuck, Dr. 6 yds. drilling 99c.
Dec. 17, Alex. Copeland, Dr. pr. boots, $3.75.
THE LANEHOME. A most interesting antebellum homestead and one
around which clusters much t h a t partakes of those early days, is t h e
Lane homestead in McLemore's Cove. The owner of this plantation,
Richard Lane, established himself a t that place before the war. He owned
broad acres of that fine farming land, which in those early days was so
fertile that corn, wheat, hay and other crops grew almost spontaneously.
Mr. Lane was a man of considerable wealth, having around him numerous slaves, who cultivated his land and did the other work of the plantation.
I n the year 1859, he erected the present dwelling which stands a s a
reminder of those early days. This home was built principally by slave
labor. The style is reminiscent of the old Southern plantation in its construction, and yet differs somewhat from most of those old homes. The
upper p a r t has never been completely finished and i t is possible to examine it quite minutely and observe the peculiar construction of the work.
Looking a t this unfinished upper portion, one can easily imagine himself
in the hull of one of the large Atlantic passenger ships. No such carpenter work done in these days a s is sh,own here.
Mr. Lane refugeed during the war and left the place occupied by a
Mr. Evitt. Two Yankees were domiciled here on one occasion, spending
the night, when Gatewood learned of t h e matter. H e made a raid on
the house, entered and found them in bed where they were shot. Bullet
holes are still pointed out in the walls, and the present owner, Mrs. J. D.
Strickland, says that when she first came t,o live there, the blood marks
were distinctly discernible but the floor was eventually painted which
obliterated all signs.
THOMASPATTON,"SECESH." The author has received numerous letters from former old citizens of the county now living in other states, giving interesting items of history concerning the county. The following
is from Mr. S. B. Carson of Ardmore, Okla., now nearly 80 years of
age: There was a man by the name of Tom Patton living in LaFayette.
He was one of the finest men who ever saw that town-a
perfect oldfashioned Southern gentleman. Never harmed a soul, either by word o r
deed. They (the Yankees) had nothing against him except he was what

.
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they called a "secesh." Well, they came down and arrested Mr. Patton
and put him on an old poor mule that was so weak that i t could bardy
stand up and made him ride that old mule bareback. On the way to
Chattanooga, they came to a very bad mud hole in the road. They forced
the old mule into the mud hole and he fell down. Mr. Patton, all over
muddy when he waded out, and they asked him, "Are you a Secesh yet,
old man?" Mr. Patton said, "Secesh bred and b,orn."
"YE OLDE" time singers have nearly all passed. There a r e very few
left among us. Half a century ago the old four-note singing had many
devotees. The Sacred Harp and the Southern Harmony were the books
mostly used ; then came the Christian Harmony which had seven notes but
the tunes were in the main t h e same. The meetings were conducted by
men who sang the Gospel. One of these was James Wooten, who, although
living in Chattooga county, sang the old songs throughout Walker county
f o r many years. He was often called the "Prince of Old Time Singers."
His son "Sandy" is following his father's footsteps. Others of the sweet
old singers were Edom Moon of Chestnut Flat, Lee Davis, W. A. Foster
and Asbury McCall. A few a r e still with us, a s G. W. Brown and J. A.
Mullis.
A strange power sometimes pervaded these old singings which was
often shown b,y the tears and trembling voices of those engaged in the
service.

FAMILIES.
SOMEREMARKABLE
THE BRYANFAMILY
(Lookout Mountain). Mrs. J. W. Bryan came
from Savannah in the early seventies, and established her home on Lookout mountain, where she erected a handsome house overlooking beautiful
McLemore's cove. Her abode, built near the overhanging bluffs, could
be seen for many miles up and down the valley. Here she acquired considerable real estate. and lived and died. She was the daughter of Major
C. W. Howard, a noted preacher and writer, her husband being Major
Bryan. a Confederate veteran. She had three children, Ella, Howard and
Virginia, all of whom mere given a fine education in her own home, she
being the'r teacher. All the family are now dead except Miss Ella, the
eldest. Mrs. Bryan was a scholarly woman of the old school-educated,
refined and accomplished-a fine specimen of the Old South. Her eldest
daughter, Ella, whose pen name is Clinton Dangerfield, became and is
yet, a noted writer and poet, many of h e r productions being eagerly
sought by the leading magazines and publications of the country. Clinton Dangerfield is, perhaps, Walker county's most noted author, especially in poetry and story-wrYting.
THEHIXON-MILLER
FAMILY.These two pioneers came to the county
very early in its history. They both hailed from Tennessee. Hixon had
six sons besides daughters-all stalwart boys such a s i t was common to
see among the early settlers of the county. On the other hand James
Miller had, among other children, six fine daughters. They lived on ad-
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joining farms, in the Dry valley section of the county. In the course of
time, as the children, one by one, grew up to maturity, it came to pass
that these fine boys, each courted, wooed, won and wedded, one of the
girls-all save one of the boys, who looked abroad and found a wife of
another name, who, however, was related to the Miller family. There
were, then, five boys, brothers, who married five girls, sisters, and all
raised large families of children. (Note: Uncle "Billy" Hixon, who
lives on Lookout mountain, is a son of the boy who failed to marry one
of the Miller girls, he having married a Nave, who was part Indian and
was related to John Ross, head chief of the Cherokees).
THE SCHMITT FAMILY.John Schmitt came to this country during
the decade immediately preceding the Civil War. He had, among other
children, four sons, Philip, Conrad, John and George. In Germany he
had heard marvelous stories of the possibilities to be had in this "Land
of Promise," and so, gathering together his little family, he emigrated
and settled in the northern part of the county about the year 1855 or 56.
Philip, however, his eldest son, did not come a t this time as he had already married and because of some position h e held a s a minor officer
under the German government, he could not, a t t h a t time, leave Germany.
In 1861, he was making preparations to come to join his father in
America, when, suddenly, he received a cablegram from his father telling
him not to come as war had been declared between the North and the
South. Accordingly he waited till the close of the war when he joined
his father who had settled in the section south of Rossville.
This family bought or leased from the McFarlands some land on Missionary ridge and cleared up the first land ever cultivated on that ridge.
He planted a large vineyard on the west side of the ridge and built a
wine-press. However, he soon discovered he would not be allowed to make
wine and so the grape business fell through. The descendants of this
pioneer are scattered throughout the northern part of the county and in
other counties and states and are intelligent, reliable and industrious
citizens.
FILCHED
A CHURCH. The following bit of traditional history was related to this chronicler by an old citizen of the Cove who heard it told
by numerous old citizens many years ago. While i t may not be retold here
just as it came to pass, there can be no doubt that in some such manner
it occurred.
There lived almost a century ago, in McLemore's cove, three pioneer
citizens, who were also local Methodist preachers, many of whose descendants are still living in the county. They were neighbors, living in the
same community and often meeting together in the neighbors' cabins
where they were zealous as Christian workers and often held religious
s,ervices, first one and then another leading or preaching or exhorting.
There were quite a number of Methodist people living in the surrounding community and i t was discussed and finally decided to undertake to
build a church of that persuasion.
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With these three local preachers as leaders it soon developed that
there was a division as to where the new church should be located. Two
of them who lived near each other favored a location near their homes,
while the third who lived some distance away wanted it built near his
residence. However, before the matter was finally settled all hands got
together and went to the woods and cut and hewed the logs for the building. At this stage of the game the single preacher with his adherents,
having had an inkling that the other side might outvote him and place
the church too f a r away from his home, gathered together all the available oxen and horses in the community, and during the night went to the
woods and snaked all the logs to the place selected by himself.
On the morrow, when the others came to gather up the logs they
found them gone. Fol'owing the marks they soon came to the new location and found the other preacher and his helpers busily engaged erecting the new church. This location was called Stony Point. The other
clan got together and built a church where they had a t first intended
and called it Thorny Hall; afterward called Liberty.
T. A. COOPERIN REMINISCENTMOOD.In an old copy of the Walker
County Messenger, dated back in the early nineties, Mr. T. A. Cooper,
whose father was one of the pioneer settlers of the county, and himself
born while the Indians still roamed throughout its valleys, a brother of
Mr. Alonzo Cooper of the Chestnut Flat section, writes in reminiscent
mood of the early days in Walker county. Mr. Cooper, a facile-writer,
as th,e following lines amply stiow, lived to be about 92 years of age,
having died some few years since in California.
Writing of early days in Walker, he ,says: "There were practically no
settlers from Taylor's ridge to LaFayette, or from Chickamauga (meaning middle Chickamauga) to Peavine valley. All that region was known
a s the "ridges." This was a vast grazing region for everybody's stockand grazing was good. Following the custom of the Indians, the woods
were burned over annually in the early spring, thus keeping down much
of the undergrowth and allowing the native grasses full sway. One could
see turkey, deer, or other wild animals as far as the topography of the
country would permit. In spring and summer the jingling and tinkling
of the cow bells, as they swung back and forth on the necks of the cattle
could be heard in every direction. A crude music you say? but in harmony with other scenes of the early days and in memory to an old sinner's ear is delightfully sweet music. But the cow bells were not the
only sweet music. At that time, 1,ooking back fifty years, there were
more sweet singing birds, of greater variety, and of a more brilliant hue
than now.
"Those happy musicians congregated in May seemingly in one grand
concert to pay homage in song to the Great Giver of all good, to sing
their warbling anthems of thanksgiving that the long winter of discontent had again passed, and the springtime of joy, hope and love again
gave cause for all animal life to join in one grand chorus of thanksgiving
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and songs of praise. Thus I grew u p seemingly in an enchanted region.
"The little brooks, rivulets and rills were full of sportive fish. The
borders of those streams were ornamented in springtime with flowering
shrubbery of many kinds, with fiowers of different fragrance blending
together and perfuming the atmosphere. These were halcyon days and
I knew it not.
"It was the inspiration then derived from my surroundings, that in
later years developed the mind panorama so frequently enj,oyed by reflections on days in years past. Little did I then think how my environments were daily forging links, t h a t gradually formed a chain that has
ever since, in all circumstances, held me in memory dear t o the picturesque hills and valleys, brooks and rills, of Walker county." * * * *
WHITE'S STATISTICS.
White's S t a t b t i c s of Georgia written in 1849
devotes several pages to a discussion of Walker county. Among other
matters it says : Postoffices in t h e county Itrere : LaFayette, Medicinal
Springs, Chestnut Flat, Ringgold. Frick's Gap, Rock Spring, Rossville.
Snow Bill, Villanow, Wood Station and Duck Creek.
Population: 1848: Whites 7023, blacks 1044, total 8067. State tax
returned for 1848, $1939.82.
Character of the People: The people are moral and industrious. They
a r e remarkably attached to their homes and consider Walker the garden
spot of Georgia. The amusements a r e hunting and fishing.
Religious Sects and Education: The principal sects a r e Baptists of
both sorts, Methodists, Presbyterians, Reformed Presbyterians, Bible
Christians, Universalists, and a few Roman Catholics. There are good
schools in this county. The people generally are anxious t o have their
children educated.
Roads and Bridges: The roads in the valleys a r e f a i r but generally
not much can be said in favor of the roads. There a r e two or three
bridges over the Chickamauga river. Planters send their produce to
Augusta and Macon.
The follo~vinrrlsnd values aloe cuoted in this work as of 1849: First
qual'ty alluvial lands of river and creek bottoms, $15 per acre. Second
quality valley lands, pray and dark soils, adapted to corn and cotton, $7
per acre. Third quality lands lying between the valleys, called ridges,
$1 per acre. The fourth quality emblnce the mountain lands valued a t
25 cents per acre. fit for grazing and finely timbered.
LaFayette is thus described : LaFayette is the capital, beautifully
situated, having a court house built a t an expense of $7000.00; a jaYl,two
churches, Baptist and Methodist tach hnving n bell: two hotels. six stores,
four groceries. three tailors, two blacksmiths, one shoe shop, one saddlery, two cabinette makers, six carpenters, two bricklayers, one tanner,
* * It is consix o r seven lawyers. three doctors, and one academy.
sidered a healthy town. The water i s excellent, and the scenery around
it is grand beyond description. Several intelligent gentlemen reside in
++
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this town and take great pleasure in showing visitors the curiosities of
the country. This place was formerly called Chattooga but in 1836 was
changed to LaFayette.
HORSESWAPPING. Among the early settlers horses were cheap and
plentiful. Everybody had one. They were indispensable among the pioneers. They were necessary not only on t h e farm but as a means of
conveyance about the country. In those days horseswapping was a fine
art, and the horse jockey was a regular profession. He prided himself
on his ability to palm off a poor animal on his victim, and various ruses
were resorted to to accomplish this. Generally when two of these professionals had met and swapped horses, neither of them was seriously
hurt.
All the jockies attended the sessions of the Superior Court. Tuesday
was the principal jockey day. At first the plan was to attend the last
day of court, but since it was uncertain just how long court would last,
they adopted Tuesday as a safe day for horse swapping. Those who had
business a t court were there ; those who had business in town were there ;
those who had business on the jockey yard were there, and the number
was swelled by those who had no business a t all. Everybody was present on Tuesday which was the big day of court. The jockey-yard was a
most animated place and horses were liable to change hands several times
during the day. Old-timers tell of occasions when the judge had t o suspend court because of the excitement on the jockey-yard. But this oldtime excitement, like many other kindred diversions, is now practically
obsolete.
THE GANDERPULLING.A gander with the feathers plucked from his
head and neck, which were then thoroughly greased, was suspended from
a bar supported by two upright poles about 8 or 9 feet high. After paying a small fee, each contestant, mounted, galloped a t full speed between
the upright poles and endeavored to grasp the gander's head and pluck i t
from the body. Because of the rapid rate of travel, and the slick head
of the animal, this was no easy feat. The fortunate contestant had the
gander for his reward. (Note: Possibly this old pastime of our forbears
explains the origin of the expression, "All is lovely and the goose hangs
high").
THE RACE TRACK. In antebellum days, there was, in almost every
community, a race track. There were several of these in various parts of
the Cove. The track was, generally, about a quarter of a mile in length.
The farm horses were used for racing. The bets a t the races were usually
a quart of whiskey or brandy. These were generally
small-probably
community affairs, and were held on various occasions, both stated and
special. They were always well-attended and were occasions of merrymaking and of having a jolly good time. Rarely was there any serious
disturbance, unless some thirsty soul had imbibed too freely of Bacchus,
which was rare.
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Chapter Thirty-four
JAMES
R. JONES
LEDGER-SIGNALPOINT-WHIPPING

POST-AUGUSTUS

MCCUTCHEN-HARKS
BACKTO DECLARATION-BORN
AT SEA-THE
HUNTER'SPARADISE-RECORDS
FROM 1883-DR. TARVIN,
INDIAN
-"HOME SWEETH O M E ~ I N D I A N
VALEDICTORY.
'S

NDERSON SPRING. There is, near Mr. S. R. H. Anderson's
residence, in the head of McLemore's Cove, a large, bold spring
of clear, cold water gushing out from the side of Pigeon mountain close to the Rape gap road. A peculiar feature of this cave spring
is the cold air that continually blows out. On a hot day one can feel,
while yet a hundred feet away, the effect of this cool breeze when approaching it. On a hot day in July, 1930, a party examined it and found
that when the thermometer was registering 94 in the shade, if carried
into the mouth of the cave where the cold air could be felt, it immediately
dropped 40 degrees, or down to 54. The water coming from the cave
also registered 54. This cold air comes out continually. The bushes and
weeds near the cave's mouth are in a continual motion because of the
a i r currents. Whence comes this air? There is likely an opening somewhere in the mountain where the a i r is drawn in and then passing
through the tunnels and crevices-maybe for miles-is cooled and finally
makes its exit a t the cave spring. Mr. Anderson has installed a ram
here which furnishes an abundant water supply to his home and barn.
There is another such spring further up in the very head of the cove on
the Murphy farm. Then there is a similar one called Blowing Spring
near the Tennessee line. No doubt there are others.
A "WITCH" SPRING.Mr. J. G. Tatum describes what seems to be a
periodic spring on the side of Lookout mountain near his home in the
Cove. This spring, he says, starts and stops without any apparent reason; especially is this true during a prolonged drought. He has noted i t
on different occasions. This is, in all probability, a periodic, or syphon
spring. There is back in the side of the mountain a large opening or
basin where the water collects and whose outet is somewhat in the shape
of a coffee-pot spout. As long a s the basin is kept full there will be a
flow of water. When, however, the outflow becomes greater than the inflow, the basin will be emptied and the flow will stop till the basin is refilled which forces a new flow, thus making it a periodic spring.
Before such springs were thoroughly understood there was a notion
among many people that these were "witch" springs; that is, they be-
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lieved that witches had power over them and the superstitious were careful to avoid them.
THEJAMESR. JONES LEDGER. Miss Mary Jones, a granddaughter of
the late James R. Jones of the Rock Spring section, has in her possession
a highly prized relic of her ancestor in the way of an old ledger which
Mr. Jones used for many years in which he kept his records and accounts.
Although parts of it have been destroyed by time, and its pages a r e dim
with age, i t is, nevertheless, t o t h e seeker after old records, of great
interest. The ledger shows t h a t Mr. Jones was a man of considerable
wealth, possessing a t various times, several slaves, as well as large holdings in farming lands. This old book shows that he had extensive dealings with his community and that he was a man of careful habits. This
chronicler has been much interested in examining this old ledger. The
oldest date shown is the year 1844, and other matters are dated as late
as 1878. The following entries from the ledger are given as showing the
prices of various commodities a t that time, a s well as for their general
interest :
"Aug. 1844. Maj. James M. Shields, Dr. to 22 lbs. beef at 1 %per
~
lb." "Spring 1845. James M. Shields, Dr. to 10 lbs. coffee, $1.00."
"Jan. 27, 1845. LaFayette Mounds, Dr. to night's lodging, supper and
breakfast, and horse fed, 50c." "April 7, 1845. P. A. Knight, Dr. t o one
night's lodging for himaelf and sister, and supper 25c." "Oct. 3, 1845.
John Gray, Dr. to 97 lbs. beef a t 2c per lb., $1.94." "April 11, 1848.
Milton Plaster, Dr. to 1bu. potatoes, 25c." "Aug. 11, 1848. A. E. Rogers,
Dr. to 30 lbs. bacon, a t 5c lb., $1.50." "Sept. 15, 1848. John Pilgrim,
Dr. to 2 lbs. wool rolls 84c." "1849. Jason Cloud, Dr. to 2 bu. Irish
potatoes 40c." "Oct. 5, 1846. John Pilgrim, Dr. to 1%bu. wheat 75c."
"Apr. 11, 1846. Wm. S. Doyal, Dr. to 2% bu. corn 50c bu. ; also, to 20e
lent a t LaFayette, $1.45." "June 1, 1854. Fields left his horse with me
to feed $1.50 per week." "W. G. Sparks, Dr. to 100 bundles fodder $1.50."
"John Collins, Dr. to 10 bu. of potatoes 25c bu."
SIGNALPOINT. Just west of the upper part of McLemore's Cove, on
Lookout Mountain, and overlooking that beautiful valley is an elevation
higher than the surrounding peaks called Signal Point. Perched on that
towering elevation one can survey the whole valley and observe the movements of any who may be traveling along the roads or about the valley.
Armed with a field glass, one may examine minutely, the farm premises
with their occupants, for miles up and down that lovely valley. Here,
during the Civil War, the Federal authorities established a signal station
where messages could be sent and received, giving information as to
the movements of the enemy, or other orders. A high flagpole was erected and was used to convey messages t o points surrounding that section of
the upper Cove.
There is, likewise, on John's Mountain, in East Armuchee valley, near
The Furnace, another elevation called Signal Point, where the Federal
army erected a flagpole for the same purpose. It is probable, also, that
I

www.gagenweb.org

(C) 2005 All Rights Reserved.
Electronic Version

messages were flashed from one of these stations to the other by means
of heliograms.
Many old citizens recall how the late Alvin Leslie, who resided in the
Cove, celebrated the election of Judson C. Clements to Congress when he
defeated Dr. Felton, in 1850. Mr. Leslie, who was a staunch democrat,
worked himself up almost to a frenzy during the campaign, and was SO
s u r e that Mr. Clements would be elected, t h a t he planned a grand celebration some days in advance. Accordingly, he erected on Signal Point
near the head of McLemore's Cove, a high scaffold built of large pine
poles. On this scaffold he placed a wagon load of rich pine knots and
other inflammable material. Atop of this h e placed a ten gallon keg of
coal oil. At the end of the day of the election when he was sure that Mr.
Clements had been elected, he lighted the fire and going below, fired a
rifle ball through the keg of oil. In this way he hoped to keep the fire
burning for a considerable time a t its maximum height, which he succeeded in doing. This light was seen not only throughout the Cove, but
also in other parts of the county, and even in Alabama. In discussing
this matter with Mr. Reed Johnson who lives near Signal Point, he relates that his father, the late H. M. C. Johnson, assisted Mr. Leslie in
erecting the scaffold and hauled the pine f o r the fire.
WHIPPINGPOST. An old citizen tells of having seen Sheriff Connally
whip two negroes for some crime, they having been sentenced by the
court. They were given 39 lashes, a large crowd of on-lookers being present. Another old citizen recalls a time when the same sheriff had the
unpleasant duty of whipping a white man by order of the court. I t is
said that the sensitive nature of the sheriff was such t h a t he performed
this duty with due regard to the motto on the third pillar supporting the
CONSTITUTION of the State of Georgia. Having performed the unpleasant duty, h e advised the culprit to quit the country and start anew
in a new field, which advice was taken and a f t e r some years it is said
t h a t a report showed that he was making good in the state of Arkansas.
AUGUSTUS
RICCUTCHEN. I n an old copy of the Walker County Messenger Mr. 6. B. Hackney relates the following story: A body of Confederates had been taken completely by surprise and before they could
escape they were entirely surrouncled.by a number of Federal solders-in
fact they mere all around and among them. Some days before this the
Confederates had captured some supplies among which were a number
of Yankee uniforms. The Confederates being in dire need of warm clothing appropriated these uniforms and many of the soldiers wore them.
Among this band of Confederates thus surrounded by the Yankees was
t h a t brilliant and unique character of North Georgia, Augustus McCutchen. He took in the situation a t once and rising to his full height and
assuming a commanding air, began in a stern voice to give orders to the
Federal soldiers about him. As they were all in disorder and everything
i n confusion, and Mr. BlcCutchen wore a blue uniform they took him f o r
a Federal officer and without question hurried away as h e directed.
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Due to his presence of mind and tactfulness, he and his companions
easily made their escape, hurrying away to safety.
HARKSBACKTO DECLARATION.
Mrs. Nancy Middleton Jones, ancestor of Colonel R. M. W. Glenn, who lies buried in the ,Jones family grave
yard near Rock Springs, was the sister of Arthur Middleton of South
Carolina, signer of the Declaration of Independence from t h a t state.
LITTLEBOBDICKERSON.Miss Carrie Napier talks most interestingly
of the old dmays in Walker, having heard .many matters discussed by her
father and others of the older generation. Among other matters she
tells of how Mr. Thomas Sharpe, who gave three sons to the Confederacy,
was persecuted by the Yankees, and was captured by the Long-Roberts
gang and turned over to the Federal authorities in Chattanooga (See
"Thomas Patton, Secesh"). He was sent to Camp Chase where he was
confined. While there he wrote a letter home one day in which he remarked that, "Yesterday I saw Little Bob Dickerson in here."
BORNAT SEA. Mary J., daughter of John and Elizabeth McWilliams,
was born on the Atlantic ocean while her parents were making the voyage to America in 1815. Her parents first settled in South Carolina,
where she married Spencer Bomar, later coming to Walker county and
setting in West Armuchee valley during the latter thirties, having followed her parents to that valley. They are the ancestors of the numerous Bomars now living in the county. An amusing story is told of her
answers to t h e census enumerator some years after her marriage when
that gentleman called and was asking the usual questions, one of which
was: "Were you born in the United States?" "No," was the reply. "In
what country were jT,ouborn?" "I wasn't born in any country," came the
answer. The enumerator looked puzzled, wondering whether she was
crazy or just trying to make a fool of him. In the meantime the sensible
old matron was laughing to herself a t the discomfiture of the questioner,
when her husband, Mr. Bomar, vouchsafed the information that she was
born on the high seas, and she was so listed.
In order t o show the abundance of game and wild life in this section
a century ago, the following is given from White's Historical Collections,
describing an old hunter and trapper among the mountains of North
Georgia: "His favorite game is the deer, but he is not particular, and
secures the f u r of every four-legged creature that happens to cross his
path. The largest number of skins that he ever brought home a t one
time (a season's catch) was 600. He computes the entire number of deer
he has killed in his lifetime a t 4,000. When spring arrives, and he purposes to return home, he packs his furs upon his old mule, and seating
himself upon the pile of plunder, makes a bee line out of the wilderness.
The name of the mule is "Deviland Tom Walker."
"On one occasion he came up to a large gray wolf, a t whose head he
discharged a ball. The animal did not drop, but made its way into an

www.gagenweb.org

(C) 2005 All Rights Reserved.
Electronic Version

adjoining cavern and disappeared. Having waited a while at the opening, and not hearing the wolf, he concluded to investigate, thinking i t
was dead. Crawling into the cave, he reached the bottom and found the
wolf alive, when a 'clinch fight' ensued and the wolf was dispatched by
the hunters' knife. On dragging i t out he found t h a t the wolf's lower
jaw was broken, which was probably the reason he had not succeeded in
destroying the hunter.
"At one time when he was. out of amm~niti~on,
his dogs fell upon a
large bear, and i t so happened that the latter got one of the former in
his power, and was about to squeeze i t to death. This was a sight the
hunter could not endure, so he unsheathed his large hunting knife, and
assaulted the black monster. The bear tore off nearly every rag of his
clothing, and in making his first plunge with his knife, he completely
cut off two of his own fingers, instead of injuring the bear. He was
now in a perfect frenzy of pain and rage, and in making another effort,
succeeded to his satisfaction, and gained the victory. That bear weighed
350 pounds.
"On another occasion he had fired at a large buck, near the brow of
a precipice some 30 feet high. On seeing the buck drop, he took for
granted he was about to die, when he approached the animal for the
purpose of cutting its throat. To his surprise, however, the buck suddenly sprang to his feet, and made a tremendous rush a t the hunter, with
a view of throwing him off the ledge.
"But what was more remarkable, the animal succeeded in his effort,
though not until the hunter had secured a f a i r holt on the buck's antlers,
when the twain performed a summerset into the pool below. The buck
made its escape, the hunter not being seriously injured in any way. Later he killed a buck with a bullet in its throat, whereupon he concluded
that i t was the animal which had given him the unexpected ducking."
Stephens' History of Georgia, written about 1810, whose author had
abundant opportunity to know the Indian nature and Indian History says,
page 50, vol. 1: "During the French and Indian war, the Cherokees
fought on the side of the English; but on their return home from the
capture of Fort Duquesne, they gave such offense by their misconduct in
Virginia that several of their warriors were killed; which circumstance
lighted a war against the English, that was not extinguished till two
expeditions of British troops reduced them to the royal power. Before
they were corrupted by the white men, the Cherokees were frank, sincere, industrious,; living in the most beautiful region of the Southern
States, the "Hill Country" of Carolina and Georgia, secure in their mountain homes, rich in their valley lands, and strong in the arms and prowess of their death-defying warriors."
MINUTES
BOARD
OF ROADAND REVENUEfor 1883. On April 3 i t was
ordered that 36 paupers be paid amounts averaging about $3 each per
month. Also, a t this meeting contractors were invited to make bids for
the erection of a Court House built of brick, 57 by 76 and two stories
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high. At a later meeting the contract was awarded to Joe B. Patton for
$12,000.00. At an election called to decide whether bonds should be issued to pay for the new court house, and held on August 15, a majority
voted "No Bonds." The tax levy for the years was 95 cents on the hundred dollars, a s follows: For Court House 62% cents; F o r paupers 10
cents; For jail fee 4% cents; For jury 3 cents; For other purposes and
outstanding debts 14 cents. For the year 1883, R. N. Dickerson was paid
for his services as clerk of tho Eoard the sum of $100.00, including stationery for Superior Court and for Board of Roads and Revenue.
Some of the older citizens of the Armuchees tell of some very interesting traditions among which is the following: There was in this section before the removal of the Indians, and old Indian, or part Indian
doctor, named Tarvin, who practiced the a r t of medicine a s he had learned
it according to the Indian customs. He was what was known a s a botanic
doctor. His was a most peculiar method of practice.
Assording to this sage there were only three principal medicines and
these were all obtained from the same source, that is, from the same
plant. It was a rather unusual plant growing among the mountains and
he spent much of his time searching for it. The bark was the active
principal in the plant and he was very careful to gather the bark according to a well recognized method or plan a s he had been taught it by his
forbears. If the bark was stripped from above downward, it was called
High-Pop-0-Lorum; if stripped from below upward it was called LowPop-0-Hirum; if stripped sideways around the tree, i t was called Highlow-Bustum. "High-Pop-0-Lorum," he said, "was a cathartic ; Low-Pop0-Hirum was an emetic, while High-Low-Bustum was a rank pizen."

In 1836, or thereabouts, there was much excitement all over the State
of Georgia concerning the Indian situation. Not only in Georgia but
throughout the United States there was general excitement and anxiety.
This is shown by the fact that John Howard Payne, the author of "Home
Sweet Home," and whose home was in f a r away New York, had come to
the Cherokee country to make investigations as to the situation. He
seems tc, have been acting on his own authority. While in the country
he was the guest of Chief John Ross, who was a t that time located a t his
home at or near Spring Place in Murray County. John Ross had other
places of residence, one of which, as we know, was a t Rossville. He also
had a residence in Tennessee. While a guest a t the home of John Ross,
whose friend he was, it is very probable that he visited Walker county in
company with Ross upon occasio~when visiting his residence a t Rossville.
While a t Spring Place, Mr. Payne was arrested by the Georgia Guard
on suspicion, and was placed in confinement until i t was shown that he
had done nothing and was released with apologies. The legislature of
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the State reproved the soldiers for making the arrest. I t is said that Mr.
Payne, while under confinement, heard some of the soldiers singing his
now famous song, and having convinced the officers that he was the
author of it, was forthwith released.

When the dusky warriors and maidens were gathered together for
removal westward, the assembled chiefs and counselors met a t the Council Ground under the spreading oaks and murmuring pines, and after
smoking the pipe of peace, in imploring attitudes turned their dark eyes
toward heaven, pulled the swinging limbs to them, and in their wild
devotion bedewed the sprigs and branches with their tears. When the
final departure drew near all arms were taken from t h e Indians and
they were marched between files of soldiers. Trad:tion says that a chief
known as "Big Bear" had but a short time before buried his wife and
only child, and t h a t in his deep grief, he implored t h a t he be spared the
life of an exile. His prayers were unheeded and he was forced to take
up the march. He secured a bayonet and hiding it under his blanket, a s
hs passed by the graves of his loved ones, broke from his companions and
threw himself across the mound, and, falling upon the sharp bayonet, he
was pierced to the heart, thus dying by those he loved dearer than life.
And to-day, "side by side, in their nameless graves the lovers are sleeping," for General Twiggs, i n sympathy, ordered a Christian burial. The
Indians turned their faces westward, journeying hundreds of miles,
through forest and over desert, sometimes drenched with rain, sometimes
consumed with thirst, thousands dying on the long march of months and
thus began the "exile without an end and without an example in h:story."
Willie S. White.

Chapter Thirty-five

THE ALLGOOD
WAGONS.One of the most exciting incidents of Ante
Bellum days, as well a s f a r into the eighties, especially to the children
and young people living along the route of travel, was t h a t attending the
passage of the Allgood wagons through the county, on their way to market. Rome was the principal market for the products of- the factory at
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Trion, or Trion Factory, as it was denominated a t that time. Once a
week, sometimes oftener, Mr. Allgood sent his wagons with the products
of his wheels and looms to Rome to be placed on the market there, or to
be shipped thence to other points, there being no railroad a t Trion. Occasionally, however, (and this happened right often) the wagons were
sent t o Ringgold or to Chatt:inooga, in which event the caravan passed
through the county.
This consisted of from four to eight covered wagons drawn usually
by four mules each. The roads, especially in winter, were horrible affairs
a t t h a t time, and travel was necessarily slow and tedious. As the long
procession wended i t s way slowly up and down the muddy hills, with frequent halts t o allow the teams time to "blow," the children of t h e adjacent countryside perched themselves on fences or gate posts, or sought
other advantageous positions, while they viewed the passing caravan.
There was the driver f o r each wagon astride his leading wheel mule, with
long lines to direct his front team and with a long whip which he never
failed to use, especially to crack and pop; and the continuous conversation which he kept up with his team-a jargon which none save the team
might comprehend, all this gave the young people along the route of travel a kick compared t o which the movies of our day pale into insignificance..
I n addition to hauling the factory produce to market, these wagons
returned laden with supplies for the operatives, so that they were loaded
each way. Three days were usually required for this round trip, which
gave two nights to be spent in camp. There was always some excitement
about the camp fire and the young people of the community where the
camp happened to be, a s well as the older ones were wont to spend the
evening in conversation with the wagoners,
Everything necessary f o r cooking was carried-skillets, pots, frying
pans, coffee pots and so on, a s well a s a sufficient supply of food stuffs..
F o r breakfast there was always the neverfai1:ng hard brown biscuits,
fried bacon and eggs with plenty of black coffee. Dinner and supper were
pretty apt to show up about the same bill of f a r e with, maybe, a n occasional change for sake of variety.
These old scenes are now a thing of the past. Both the scenes and the
actors have been gone for many years. One of the most picturesque of
these actors was James Wooten, sometimes called by his fellows, "Ginger." He was one of the most trusted and reliable of the Allgood drivers.
F o r many years he might be seen a t the head of this caravan, directing
and controlling the movements along the countryside. Even after this
method of marketing the factory's products was discontinued, he was
still to be seen in charge of the teams and wagons of the Trion Company.
Did I say that they had all passed? One is left. There is one, happily,
still with us, and from him I have been fortunate enough to gather these
dots about. this interesting bit of old county history. Mr. W. M. Ramey
of Cane Creek, now in his 86th year. (Died August 1931).
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ESCAPING
A HAILOF YANKEEBULLETS. Capt. Sanford Venable tells
the following incident of the battle of Chickamauga :
As captain of Company "A," 8th Georgia Battalion, I was in the thickest of the fight in the battle of Chickamauga, and on Sunday morning,
September 20th, I fell with a bullet in my left knee. As I lay wounded
on the ground I turned my head to the Yankees and tried as best I could
to dodge the bullets as they ploughed the ground around me. The cannons were cutting off limbs and tree tops about me, while the roaring of
the guns was heard by my family living then at old Cassville, in Casa,
(now Bartow) county.
After lying thus for some time, one of my company snatched me up
on his back and in the midst of a perfect storm of bullets, a s fast as
his legs could carry two passengers, he ran with me off the battlefieldMy friend said afterward that if I had not been an expert at dodging
bullets we would have been killed, but certainly it was his fleetfootedness
that saved us.
A JUDICIAL
COMMUNITY.
One and a half miles west of LaFayette,
within the space of a square mile, five lads grew t o manhood and later
became judges of courts. There were Benjamin R. McCutchen, judge of
the county court before and after the war ; Madison Rhodes, judge of the
Inferior Court; C. D. McCutchen, son of B. R., was for eight years judge
of the Cherokee Circuit; W. M. Henry for twelve years judge of the Rome
Circuit; H. P. Lumpkin judge of the county court, serving till it was
abolished,-a pretty good record for one small community.

By James H. Madaris.
The Walker County Singing Convention was organized a t Chicksmauga on the second Sunday and Saturday before in May, 1894, the following officers being elected: W. A. Foster, Pres.; B. A. McCall, VPres.; J. E. Rosser, Secy-Treas. Mr. Foster served as president till 1896,
after which the following, in order given, served as president: B. A. McCall 1896-97; A. J. Wellborn 1897-98; R. P. McWilliams 1898-99; E. W.
Keith 1899-00 ; C. M. Groover 1900-01; Chas. Robt. Jones 1901-02; Jamev
H. Madaris 1902-03; Chas. Robt. Jones 1903-08; James H. Madaris
1908-10; Lee McCall 1910-12.
Then follow without dates the following names of singers who have
served as president: Lawson Duncan; E. G. Carroll; Lum Ezell; J. L.
Lane ; Henry L. Duncan ; A. A. Turner; W. A. Mitchel ; Homer McClure;
J. L. Lane ; U. F. Silvers ; Henry L. Duncan ; B. L. Hampton ; J. L. Lane ;
E. H. Kelley (1932).
On the fourth Sunday in May 1931 the "Rolling Singing Convention"
was organized a t Bethel church with the following officers; J. H. Madaris, Pres. ; Lawson Duncan, Vice Pres. ; Frank Brown, Sec.-Treas. This
convention meets monthly on the third Sunday, afternoon only, in dif-
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ferent parts of the county, with the hope of stimulating sacred music
more in the home churches.
LAFAYETTE'S
PUBLICSQUARE.Mr. Spencer Warthen converses interestingly of many matters connected with the early history of LaFayette
and the county. Having been associated with many of the early settlers,
he recalls many items of interest which otherwise might have been lost
t o history. Among other matters he says that the first court house was
a log structure, built of large hewn timbers and notched down a t the corners. There was one large room for holding court and some other rooms
for jury and officers. This house was built in the public square and was
used for this purpose for several years. During the forties, however, it
was decided to erect another building, larger and more commodious. The
public square was smaller then than a t present, and i t was seen that the
new and larger house would leave insufficient space on each side for
street purposes; in this circumstance the city (if i t could be called such
at that time). proposed to donate the alleys back of the buildings to property owners, in return for the same number of feet in front of their property, thus giving considerably more space for the square. This was
agreed t o and in this way the square was enlarged to its present proportions. This may account for the very wide sidewalks on the east and
west sides of the square. The court house built a t that time was used
during the War and until i t was destroyed by fire in 1883. It seems,
therefore, that the present court house is the fourth house built for
court purposes a t LaFayette.

TREASURE
TROVE.In his search for Indian lore and legends, this
chronicler has heard related in almost every community in the county,
numerous stories of hidden wealth in the form of gold, silver or lead
mines, or maybe of buried money. Numerous old citizens relate stories
told by their ancestors of how certain Indians used to mine gold or silver or lead in certain sections or places in the county. It seems, however,
that none of these treasures have ever been located. The Indians were
careful never to disclose their exact location. One is reminded in this connection of the story of that celebrated Spaniard, Ponce de Leon, the
searcher after the Fountain of Youth. The Indians knew there was no
such fountain, but in order to humor the old Spaniard and make a fool
of him, they continued t o urge him forward, saying that the fountain
was just ahead. In like manner it is probable that the Cherokees in this
section were only fooling our forbears by telling them of hidden wealth
to be found buried in the ground.
THE BLACKSMITH
SHOP, or Country Store, at the cross roads was
famous a s a congregating place for the country folk when our grandfathers were boys and young men. Here they loitered for hours on end
on rainy days or in idle seasons to swap jokes, tobacco and knives and to
whittle on dry goods boxes. The tobacco was home-raised and was wound
into a gorgeow twist and carried in the pocket till needed which was
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quite often. It cost nothing and was free a s water. As soon a s an old
quid had been thoroughly mulched it was discarded and replaced by a
fresh one; in the meantime the twist was passed round with a hearty invitation to each one present to take a "chaw". Particles from this twist
were often crushed between the palms and smoked in an old strong clay
pipe which was lighted from the smith's forge, there being no matches in
those days; o r t h e fire might be taken from the sun by means of a burning glass, o r even spectacles might be used for this purpose. Another
method of lighting the pipe was by means of "flint and steel". To do
this a common flint rock, a pocket knife and a small piece of punk were
necessary, either of which could generally be found in any crowd of
men in those days. Most men chewed or smoked a pipe but knew nothing
of the cigarette and only the fastideous o r dignified smoked a cigar.
On these occasions the news and jokes of the community were told
and retold. If t h e mail happened to arrive on t h a t day t h e postmaster
called the mail and handed i t out to the owner or to some one who would
deliver i t to him, the crowd standing round listening to t h e names. Very
little mail was left in the office overnight. This duty performed some
one who had received a recent paper might read to the crowd the latest
news. I n this way our forbears kept reasonably well-posted as t o the general happenings of the country and nation.
At these times there might be some simple sport a s a game of marbles
or a wrestling match or pitching horse-shoes; or on rare occasions a fistand-skull fight. Religion o r rather some of the distinctive doctrines of
some particular denomination was apt to b e one of the main topics of
conversation. These were discussed and Bible references galore given t o
substantiate the argument. These discussions were of real value to the
community and to the citizenship because they fostered a careful study
of the Bible which tends to make us all better and happier.
SECESSION
CONVENTION. The Secession Convention was held a t Milledgeville in January 1861. An election had been held in the county some
time before t o ascertain t h e will of the people a s to whether the state
should secede. The county went against secession by a considerable majority. Accordingly, the delegates to the Convention were instructed to
vote against secession which they did. The following gentlemen were the
delegates to the convention: Dr. G. G. Gordon, R. B. Dickerson, and
Thomas A. Sharpe.
A GEOLOGIST. Mr. Augustus R. McCutcheon, one of the early settlers
of Walker county, was for a great number of years connected with various departments of the State, being in 1883 Editing Clerk of the Agricultural Department, in which position he contributed some very fine
articles on t h e geology of the state, which were published i n "The Cornmon-Wealth of Georgia." After the Civil W a r he served a s assistant geologist f o r a number of years, in which position he was tireless in his
efforts to examine and make records of the geology of Northwest Georgia.
It is to be remarked that later geologists have found little to add to or
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take from his researches. Patient and painstaking, he was eminently
qualified for the work and was the first to exanine and make record of
the geological formations of Walker county.
FISII TRAP. Some records left by the old Brainerd Mission established by the Moravian missionaries in 1817 a t the mouth of the Chickamauga creek some miles above Chattanooga, gives a glimpse of how
the country has changed during the past hundred years. The missionaries a t that place installed a rude fish trap f o r the purpose of helping
obtain a supply of food. The account says t h a t fish were caught a t all
times of the year except during high water. They were taken principally
a t night. A Mr. Evarts visited the mission in October 1820 and describes
the mission and the fish trap. On the morning of his arrival he says that
forty fish were taken from the trap aggregating 150 pounds. On another morning while there 150 fish were caught weighing from five to
ten pounds each. Verily, the Chickamauga a century ago must have
been a fisherman's paradise.
In our day if some lucky fisherman should happen to take a fivepounder from that historic stream it would be the talk of the country
side for weeks. This writer recalls that fifty years ago there were quite
a few fish in this stream-some quite-sizeable ones, now they have practically disappeared, except a few minnows, so to speak. What will be the
condition in another century
Truly, we pay a price for our civilization! The Indian was uncivilized-knew little or nothing of its arts-but
he enjoyed some advantages that we do not, one of which was his ability to obtain an abundant
and easy supply of food from the forest and streams. When civilization
entered the country, roads built, forests cleared away, and erosion began
to do its work of washing the soil and mud into the streams along with
the saw dust and chaff of man's manufacture, the denizens of the
streams were choked; and as if to hasten this destruction, civilized man
then resorted to the sein and to dynamite.
FAMILY
RE-UNIONS. I t is a beautiful custom-that of annual family
re-unions, and one that is growing in our county. More and more families are growing into the custom and putting i t into practice. How delightful it is for all the family and their friends to meet annually and
spend a day rehearshg the history of ancestors-telling of their movements, their works, their accomplishments; of their successes and failures, maybe, for who of us is infallible?
Some competent person should be appointed historian, whose duty it
is to make and keep a short but concise history of the family. In the
course of years this history might be published and handed down to the
next and succeeding generations. True. when we are young and life's
morn seems so rosy and beautiful, we think and care little for the family
history and tradition, but as we grow older in years and become more
settled and thoughtful our minds revert to our forbears and we begin to
ask about them and their surroundings. Every head of a family should
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carefully prepare in some permanent form a concise and accurate account
of his life and family and leave i t to his children with the request that it
be preserved for future reference and request all the children to make additions to i t from time to time. In this way an accurate and interesting
history of the family would grow up in a few generations. Who of US,
especially those advanced in years, would not be delighted if we were
able to sit down and read some reliable history of ours, back a few generations? It would give us great pleasure. Even though we might, and
probably would, run across some dark spots-some black sheep-in some
of our forbears (for who of us, I say again, is perfect?), still the history
of our parents and grandparents would be welcome to us.
Some of the families in the county who have been holding these reunions for years are the following: The Park Family; The Jones Family;
The Jones-Moon Family. Quite a number of families in more recent
years have begun the custom. Let the good work continue. Should we
not say that family pride should stand next door to national pride-to
patriotism ?
A rather unique custom and a desirable one has grown up in the
Cove by the people who live near the Coulter grave yard. These people
meet annually on a stated day a t the burying ground and spend the day,
scatter flowers over the graves of their ancestors, make addresses and
keep up the history of their families. This is a-kind of settlement reunion composed of different families. Whatever form it may take the
idea of keeping up the family history should not be neglected.
WHENCLEMENTSBEATFELTON.
I n 1880 Judson C. Clements ran for
Congress against Doctor Felton, who had been Congressman for a great
many years. Doctor Felton was a Republican and had not been defeated
for that office though he had had opposition by some of the strongest
Democrats in the seventh district, including such able men as Colonel
Dabney and others.
It was a most spirited and exciting race, and every one who had kept
up with events knew that i t was likely to be close with the odds in favor
of the Democrats. The Walker County Messenger, whose editor a t that
time was Mr. E. A. McHan, a staunch Democrat, had boldly championed
the Democratic nominee and had predicted his election.
After the contest, when i t was known that Mr. Clements was elected,
the Messenger came out with a famous and humorous editorial which
was substantially as follows, as best I recall it:
First, a t the head of the column was the strutting democratic rooster
crowing. Then followed something like this :

HURRAH ! HURRAH ! HURRAH !
The Democratic Party to the Fore!
Judson C. Clements Elected !
News from all over the District Gives
The Democrats a Majority.
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GLORY!
The Republican Party Takes a Back Seat!
Doctor Felton Retired !
The Seventh District Regained from
RADICALISM !
HALLELUJAH!
The Latest News from over the District
Indicates that the Democrats Won by
A Handsome Majority.
Walker County to have the next Congressman!
HURRAH ! HURRAH ! HURRAH !
Light your Bon Fires!
Fire off your Old Guns!
Give the Rebel Yell !
We have Met the Enemy and they are ours!

AMEN!

Chapter Thirty-six
MISCELLANEOUS
CONTINUED.STRAIGHT
GUT VALLEY-TAN YARD-OLD
TAX RECEIPTS-RECORD OF BIRTHS OF NEGROES-A FIGHT-GENERAL
ASSEMBLY,1835-A RAREOLD TEACHER-A CIVIL WAR INCIDENTLOST IN THE MOUNTAINS-LAFAYETTEBAPTIST CHURCH-HOG
RIFLE-BUGLE CALL-MORE
OLD TAX RECEIPTS-FIRST COURT
HOUSEAT CRAYFISHSPRING-A
UNIQUESCHOOL
COLLECTION
-A HURRICANE-RECALLING SOLOMON'STEMPLE-AN OLD
AUTOGRAPHALBUM-JOHNINGRAHAM
-W. H. C.
FREEMAN-INDIAN
HOMINY.
ISTORIC STRAIGHT GUT VALLEY. There is a small but beautiful valley lying just across the ridge west of Noble and Rock
. Spring and running north and south some four or five miles
which is a most delightful section of the county. The first part of its
nomenclature is quite expressive and descriptive, while the second is
somewhat harsh and uncouth. Why so-called? Could it be that Straight
Gut was originally Straight Cut, and by careless habit of speech was
corrupted into Straight Gut? To the antiquarian there are a number of
objects of more than ordinary interest scattered along the entire length
of this sequestered valley.

www.gagenweb.org

(C) 2005 All Rights Reserved.
Electronic Version

There is a log school house, notched and pegged a t the corners, built
about 1840, on the William Glass old place, now owned by Dr. J. H. Hammond, and now used a s a barn. I t is in a perfect state of preservation,
the logs showing no signs of decay. The size is 16 by 18 feet and contains, besides one door, three windows o r openings on the other three
sides. These windows were made by simply sawing out two or three log8
to admit the light. No such thing as glass. Mr. Peter Jones, now 90
years of age, says he attended school in this house when he was about
six years of age. It was known then as the Glass school house. There
is a large never-ailing spring of pure, cold water some sixty yards back
of the house which furnished water for the school. Mr. Jones remembers
the following teachers a t t h a t place: Andy Carson (1848), Henry Jones,
John James, and Joe Lemocks. After the Civil War, he remembers Liza
Campbell, and Tom McCall a s teachers there.
Near the school house a r e two Indian graves, said t o be those of Chief
"Red Bird" and wife, and some mile or so f u r t h e r west are f o u r Indian
graves-Chief
"Three-Killer," his wife and two children. There are,
also, nearby, the graves of two soldiers who were said to have died there
with smallpox during the war. This valley is further noted, according
to many old citizens, as being the route taken by Andrew Jackson on hi's
way to fight the Seminole Indians in Florida, and the British a t New
Orleans, in 1814. It is said t h a t Jackson's army spent a night in camp
a t the Glass old place where there is an abundance of water flowing from
several springs. Tradition says, also, that there was an Indian "Ballplay" ground near the head of this falley, where the Indians were wont
a t stated periods to gather and engage in that celebrated game of theirs.
Old settlers tell of many Indian trails passing through this valley. One
such trail came by way of Leet's Spring and passed on through the
Warthen Gap and on westward to the Chickamauga Creek. Another
came from Cold Weather Spring and went by way of Crawfish Creek to
Crawfish Spring, thence to Rossville. These two trails crossed each other
in this valley. Many Indian relics have been found hereabout, which
taken in connection with the fact that several noted chiefs a r e known t o
have had their headquarters in the valley leaves no doubt that this was
once an important Indian community.
About one mile west of the Glass Spring lies the Lawrence graveyard,
begun in 1846, and containing now probably 150 to 200 graves. This
hallowed ground contains the moldering dust of some of Walker's celebrated (and justly so) citizens. The Honora,ble John B. Wheeler, for
many years a member of the Georgia Legislature, and who earned the
sobriquet, "Watch Dog of the Treasury," and his wife lie here; a s also,
Moses Wheeler, Moses Jackson and wife, and Elder Clinging, a Primitive
Baptist preacher. Taking all in all, there are few sections of the
county richer in historic interest than Straight Gut Valley.
TAN YARD. One of the most important articles of clothing in this
climate and in this mountainous section has always been footwear-boots
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and shoes. I n the early days of the county, and up till some forty years
ago i t was'common and quite stylish for men to wear boots. The country
being rough and men being much in the woods and on the rough roads,
they required substantial footwear. Leather was much in demand. Hence
the tan y a r d ; and leather tanning was an important business and was
likely to be quite remunerative. There were several tan yards in different sections of the county. Two of these were located a t or near Rock
Spring. In a n old ledger of t h a t pioneer settler, James R. Jones, the oldest date of which is 1844, there a r e very many entries concerning leather
and tan yards.
The hides were placed in a large vat built for the purpose and a layer
of tan bark was placed between each hide. Large vats might hold a hundred or more hides. Water was then turned in and allowed t o cover the
hides and all was kept in this shape for twelve months, when the hides
were taken out and the hair removed; and by scraping and working the
hides the flesh was also removed. After more scraping and working to
produce pliancy, the hide was allowed to dry and was ready f o r use. These
hides were used for making boots and shoes, harness, horse-collars, and
many other articles. Every farmer in the old days after killing a beef
which he always tried to do in the fall of each year, was sure to carry the
hide to the tan yard. The tanner then cut h i s initials on the hide so as
to identify i t and put it into the vat where it slept for a year. In this
way everybody had leather f o r shoemaking and repairing.
ANTEBELLUM
TAX RECEIPTS. The following old tax receipts a r e in
the possession of Mr. J. R. Tyner of Rock Spring. Each one i s written
on a small piece of blank paper about one-half inch wide by 5 inches long:
m

Recd. of Elizabeth Erigman 7 her tax f o r the year 1856. J. T.
Deck, T.C.
C

111

Recd. of Temperance Brigman 38 4 her t a x for the year 1857.
J. T. Deck, T.C.
C

m

Recd. of Harris Crigman $7.76 4 his t a x for the year 1858. J. T.
Deck, T.C.
C

Recd. of Temperance Brigman 30 her tax f o r the pear 1858. J. T.
Deck, T.C.
C

Recd. of Elizabeth Brigman $1.14 her tax for the year 1858. J. T.
Deck, T.C.
('

111

Recd. of Elizabeth Brigman $1.07.6 her tax f o r the year 1860.
J. T. Deck, T.C.
Recd. of Linsy and Mary Brigman $5.45, their tax for the year
1862. H. T. Gill, T.C.
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Recd. of Linsy Brigman - his tax for the year 1866. H. T.
100
Gill, T.C.
Recd. of D. R. S. Baker, $1.86, his tax for 1866. W. D. Lumpkin, T.C.
Recd. of Elizabeth Brigman $2.59, her tax f o r the year 1872.
F. M. Simpson, T.C.
RECORDOF BIRTHSOF NEGROES.The following record of the births
of negroes is taken from the record by the owner, Mr. Joshua Brigman,
the grandfather of Mr. J. R. Tyner. This record is given along with the
births in the family record.
(Written with goose quill).
Negro Joseph was born on the 10th of November 1821.
Negro Jesse was born on the 15th of January 1824.
Negro Charles was born on the 3rd of July 1827.
Negro Nathan was born on the 13th of February 1832.
Negro Ann was born on the 19th of October 1833.
Negro Margaret was born on the 13th of September 1836.
Negro Tom was born on September 1st 1837.
Negro Sarah was born on the 17th of September 1839.
Negro Emeline was born on the 3rd of January A.D. 1842.
Negro Caroline was born on 3rd of January A.D. 1844.
Negro Amanda was born on the 24th of February 1854.
A FIGHT. During the decade immediately preceding the Civil War
there was a blacksmith shop not f a r from what is now the Wallin place
west of Chickamauga creek and south of Kensington. There was nearby a doggery or whiskey shop, where one might go to imbibe when thirsty.
It was a center for gathering of the rougher element of the community,
especially on Saturdays, or other convenient occasions. On a certain occasion, when there was to be a shooting match, there were present three
brothers, Jack, Jim and Joe Turner. Also, three other brothers, Abe.
Dave, and Jack Woodall, and associated with the Woodalls was West
Kinman, a brother-in-law. Prior to this time one of the Turners and
one of the Woodalls had had some little disagreement, but had agreed t o
drop the matter and made up. However, a t this time i t was renewed by
Turner. Woodall was seated on the counter while Turner was standing
on the floor fronting him. Turner was mouthing a t Woodall while, it
seems, Woodall was rather reluctant to renew the difficulty. Suddenly
Turner slapped Woodall in the face. Instantly Woodall sprang from the
counter and began cutting Turner in the shoulder with a knife. This
was a signal for others to take a hand, and the other Turners and Woodalls and Kinman all joined in the fracas, using knives, fists, rocks, and
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what not. When the affair ended four men were unable to get up, while
all the others were more or less wounded. Only one man was able to
get home unassisted. However, as by a miracle, all recovered.
FROMACTSOF GENERALASSEMBLY,
1835. Be it further enacted, that
the sum of Sixteen dollars and twenty five cents be paid the Justices of
the Inferior courts of the county of Walker, the amount paid by them to
the Coroner oP said county for holding an inquest over the body of
Alexander McPherson, a Cherokee Indian, and burial expenses.
A RAREOLDTEACHER.During the decade immediately preceding the
Civil War, there was a most remarkable man, resident of McLemore'a
cove, named Wesley Thurman. He was a local Methodist preacher; he
was also a school teacher. Teaching was his principal business. He was
one of those old teachers who boarded among his patrons, that is, he
stayed about a week with the parents of each pupil in his school. This
was the agreement between teacher and patrons. It was agreeable on
both sides as it reduced the expenses of the teacher, and was the chief
factor for the reason of his meager salary. I t was further agreeable to
the patrons because of the pleasure they received from his association
and entertainment for a week. I t was an .age of few newspapers, or
books, or of communications with other people, and so the patrons were
glad to entertain the teacher. This author was once just such a teacher;
he once "boarded" among his patrons.
Many old people take a pleasure in telling about the good qualities of
this unique old teacher. He was very religious and was not ashamed of
it. Always, and everywhere, he called to prayer when visiting a t the
homes of his pupils. Not a long tedious readipg or prayer, but short and
earnest were his prayers and devoted in his conversations.
On Sundays, at the local church or school house he was often called
on to preach, which he did with power and often with eloquence. He was
often happy in his preaching and with clapping of hands and hallelujahs
he would pass around the house shaking hands with the congregation.
This spirit of his was often contagious and others of the congregation,
devoted Christians, would sometimes catch the blessing and join with
him.
His was not a Sunday religion only. It pervaded his teaching a s well.
He was soinetimes known to get happy in the school room and go up and
down the house with clapping of hands and shouting the praises of God.
This old teacher taught a t the Payne's Chapel school house, near where
the Coulter brothers now live. Alas for his race, they are now extinct!
CIVIL WAR INCIDENT.
The author once heard Captain Wood tell the
following incident of the Civil War: On one occasion, when the two
armies were drawn up in close contact, during the Virginia campaign,
there was very acute sharpshooting between the two armies. Numbers
of men were being killed or wounded on each side by this means. There
stood immediately in front of the Confederate commander's position a
large bushy tree, which he was anxious to have removed as it obstructed,
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seriously, his vision. Accordingly, he called for volunteers to cut i t down.
But every man knew t h a t it was a most dangerous undertaking, and no
one offered. Finally, the commander offered any man a thirty-day furlough, who would do it, whereupon a young soldier stepped out and offered to undertake it. Securing a sharp ax and discarding all unnecessary clothing, he rushed suddenly out of the breastwork and running to
the tree began feverishly his chopping. As he worked in plain view of
the Federal army and sharpshooters all eyes were focussed on him, expecting, momentarily, to see him fall from the shots of the Yankees. His
comrades looked on in wonder and admiration a t his bravery. Finally,
a s the tree swayed and fell, he rushed back and fell headlong behind the
breastworks. Upon examination i t was found t h a t he had been seriously,
though not fatally, shot. After the surgeons had dressed his wound he
was asked why he did not quit when he was shot. His reply was: "I
didn't want the d-n Yankees t o know they had hit me."
LOST I N THE RIOUNTAINS.
Mrs. Martha H a r p of Cedar Grove, who
lived to be 96 years of age, related the following incident to this chronicler some years ago: There were 14 children in the family of her father, and there was scarcely more than a year between their successive ages.
They lived in a mountainous section of the county, where the neighbors
were few and f a r between. With so large a family, the father and mother
were always busy with the duties of the farm and household, the children assisting in the lighter work. On one occasion one of the boys
strayed off into the woods for some purpose, maybe to find an armful
of pine knots f o r the night's fire. The boy got lost and was not able to
find his way home by night fall. After wandering about for some time,
he finally lay down and slept till morning, when he began again to search
f o r his home. Finally, up in the day, he succeeded in locating himself and
was soon a t home. Imagine the surprise of the whole family when he
reported the matter, for he had not been missed during the whole time.
LAFAYETTE
BAPTISTCHURCH. Mrs. John Miller, an old resident, now
nearly 90 years of age, who lives near Burnt Mill ford, recalls much old
interesting history, among which is the following: She relates how, before the war, t h e members and attendants of the Baptist church a t
LaFayette were called. together f o r church services. She says i t was
done by a bugle call. The bugle, in the hands of an expert, says this
authority, could be heard for miles and miles-much
farther than our
present-day bells. She relates i t now, a s how it seemed to her a s a child
t h a t God in heaven must have heard i t and come down to the meeting.
It had to her a reverent tone and an invitation to come to the house of
God and worship the Creator of all things.
This same authority tells of attending a Baptist Association a t LaFayette in 1860 when-two Indians, preachers, were present and took p a r t
in the deliberations. One of them could not speak English and when he
spoke the other, who understood English, stood and interpreted his message.
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Still another. She tells of how she has often heard h e r father tell
his experiences when carrying the Indians away. He was gone for some
months, and would often relate something of the hardships and troubles
of these unfortunate people on their journey. There were many thousand, probably 10 or 12 thousand, on the journey, with hundreds of
wagons, horses, mules, slaves and other equippage. The line of march
extended for many miles. Every able bodied man, woman, and child
walked; only the infants and sick rode. There was much sickness and
many deaths daily. Every morning before the journey began, there were
buryings along the line of march, not just one or two, b u t often, and
almost always, from 10 to 20 funerals along the line of march. The
Indians performed their own peculiar services a t these funerals, the last
of which was to prostrate themselves, face downward, near the new-made
mound. Then rising, with tear-dimmed eyes, they pursued their journey.
THE HOGRIFLE. Almost every man owned a Kentucky rifle, sometimes called a hog rifle. The barrel was long and heavy and was a most
accurate piece among the early settlers. They were accurate marksmen
and prided themselves on it. They could generally hit t h e bull's eye at
a distance of 75 or more yards. These were used a t the shooting
matches, as well a s in hunting for deer, turkey, and other wild animals.
BUGLECALL. Many old people speak of the bugle call a s one of the
customs among the early settlers. This was a long tin bugle, some 4 o r
5 feet long, with a mouth piece and thence expanding t o t h e large end to
about 8 inches in diameter. One of these in the hands of a n expert
bugler could be heard many miles on a still evening. They were able, by
swinging t h e bugle up and down, and across the ground, while blowing,
to produce considerable music. The loneliness and faintness of the
sound as i t was heard f a r away, was quite pleasant; and when two or
more were blowing in different directions, a s they responded to each
other's call, there was "music in the air." Some of the old-time negroes
were experts with the bugle.
MOREOLDTAXRECEIPTS: Mr. J. B. F. Jones and his sister, Miss Nannie, both now deceased, had in their possession many interesting old documents handed down from their ancestors. Among these a r e a number of
tax receipts. The first one given is the oldest strictly county document
that I have run across. I t gives the tax collector's name f o r 1834, which
was the first year of the county's life.
35

tax for 1834-W. K. Bagby, T.C.
100
Recd. of J. B. Jones, 75c his tax for 1839, A. N. Ross.
Recd. of J. B. Jones, 5 ' 7 % ~ his tax f o r 1847. Nathan Anderson, T.C.
Recd. Nancy Jones, 57y2c her tax for 1847. Nathan Anderson, T.C.
Recd. of Nancy Jones, 5 8 % her
~ tax f o r 1848. N. Anderson, T.C.
Reed. of Nancy Jones $-
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Recd. of James B. Jones, $5.51.6, his tax for 1856. J. T. Deck, T.C.
C 111

Recd. of James B. Jones, $4.17.4, his tax for 1858. J. T. Deck, T.C.
FIRSTCOURTHOUSE
AT CRAWFISHSPRING.White's Historical C0lle~tions, published in 1854, says the first court held in the county was at
Crawfish Spring, Judge Hooper presiding. In connection with this it
might be stated that many old citizens, among whom are Mr. W. C. Bailey,
and Mr. C. C. Ransom, both now octogenarians, say that a t the court held
at that place, according to tradition, two Indians were tried, convicted,
and hanged for murder. They killed a man and hid him in a pile of stones
near the Orville Henderson place. If true this was the first legal execution in the county.
In the "Cherokee Land Lottery," published in 1838, in the 9th district
and 4th section, on lot of land No. 281, are the following words: "Crawfish C.H." and also, "Big Spring." There is also a representation or picture of a house, which evidently means Court House. Inasmuch as the
State of Georgia had extended her jurisdiction over Cherokee Georgia
some years before the Indians were removed, and even before Walker
county was established, i t is likely t h a t the court house was built at that
place before the county was made a unit, probably sometime in the
twenties.
Another exp'anation is that the court house at Crawfish Spring was
built by the Indians. It is known that the Indians had adopted a constitution, established courts, and had in force a regular schedule of court
proceedings similar to that of the United States. The territory contiguous to Crawfish Spring was quite populous and i t would be more than
likely that one of their court centers would be established a t t h a t place.
When the surfeyors found the court house there they simply marked it
"Crawfish C.H."
A UNIQUESCHOOL
COLLECTION.The little house contained a single
room, about 12 by 18 feet. It was arranged much a s that of a modern
ten cent store with counters running through the floor, passageway8 between, and shelves on the walls. All these counters and shelves were
literally loaded with various school-room paraphernalia including specimens of both pupil's and teacher's work and handicraft.
It is impossible after the lapse of a quarter of a century to enumerate
these accurately, but as I recall the scene there were various concrete objects by means of which pupils could be taught more easily and quickly
the meaning of certain terms in arithmetic, as the inch, foot and yard
measure; the square inch, foot and yard; the cubic inch, foot and yard:
the cubic foot filled with cubic inches; the cubic yard filled with cubic
feet. The various units of dry and liquid measure, a s the pint, quart,
gallon, peck, bushel. The difference between long, square and cubic
measure clearly illustrated by objects representing each.
There was an extensive collection of pupils' work and examinations,
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There were sheets of paper folded to illustrate the size of books, as
folio, 4to., 8vo., 12 mo.; watch and clock faces; calendars; flags; blackboards ; erasers and crayons. There were old-time slates, tablets, pencils,
pens and ink. Copies of the various school books in use at that time,
making altogether in the collection probably half a hundred text books.
There were copy-books, showing the chirography of the various pupils.
Numerous dialogue and recitation books for use on Fridays and other
stated or special occasions. A small collection of the common coins of
the United States and other countries. A collection of minerals, stones,
clays and sand, all neatly arranged and labeled. A collection of the cornmon woods, leaves, flowers, insects and nuts.
There was an extensive collection of pupils' work and examinations,
all arranged according to subjects so as to give an attractive display.
Maps of the county, state, nation and world, made by the pupils. Children's playthings, a s balls, bats, marbles, etc. Also, lunch baskets, and
buckets.
In one end of this room was the library proper. Here was assembled
some of the choice literature of the language, and here he spent much of
his leisure giving audience to some of the master minds of ancient and
modern times.
All these he had brought together during a long series of years in the
school-room, making altogether one of the most unique school collections
ever assembled-Professor E. I. F. Cheney, of fragrant memory.
HURRICANE.I n the year 1878 a most destructive cyclone passed
through the county traveling in an easterly direction. It approached
from the west coming across Lookout mountain into McLemore's cove
thence crossing Pigeon mountain it swept through the section slightly
south of LaFayette, passing near Waterville and crossing Taylor's ridge
and on through both Armuchees. On Lookout mountain i t blew down
the home of Clayton Tatum, killing one child and pinning Mr. Tatum under the timbers till his wife went a great distance to the nearest neighbor
for assistance. Houses were destroyed on the Oliver Thurman and the
Clarkson places in the Cove; a brick house on the Calhoun place near
Waterville and another on the Frank Little place in West Armuchee.
There were several other houses and barns destroyed.
The storm passed about 10 o'clock a t night. Its path was about half
a mile wide. Everything was leveled within this path. Its path was distinctly marked by the destruction wrought for 50 years and can yet be
seen in some places (1931).
RECALLINGSOLOMON'S
TEMPLE. It is reported by old-timers that
James Clarkson built before the war on the Clarkson place in the Cove a
log house for his own use. It was constructed of large poplar logs. The
trees were felled, carefully measured, hewn, and notched in the woods.
They were then assembled and when placed in position were found to fit
exactly. This calls to mind the Bible account of the building of Solomon's
Temple in which every stone was hewn and measured in the quarry un-
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der the careful supervision of the Master Builders, and when assembled
was found to fit, each piece with its fellow, even t o the capstone.
This log house was in the path of the hurricane described obove and
was so well constructed t h a t it was unhurt-probably the only one escaping. I t is still standing.
ALBUM. I have been permitted to examine an
AN OLD AUTOGRAPH
antebellum autograph album whose owner was Miss Sallie Suttle of West
Armochee, sister of the late James T. Suttle. The proud possessor of
this prized memento is Miss Jamie McCullough, Miss Suttle's niece. I
was just wondering if our young people take the pride and pleasure in
such matters as did our grandmothers in the days of "Auld Lang Syne."
It contains many beautiful expressions of friendship, love and esteem.
Many of these were written by old citizens of West Armuchee valley during their palmy days, but some were written by men and women who
helped to make history for the commonwealth and in so doing made themselves illustrious ; as for instance this: .
Miss Sallie Suttle:
May your heart, like your album, this day, be free from every
stain! May Friendship and Love, alone, be permitted in either to
make a n impress! May the recollections of Life be all hallowed
with sweet memories-and the agonies of Death calmed by bright
hopes founded on Faith in a Savior's Love!
Your Friend,
Thos. R. R. Cobbe*
Athens June/l7, 1859.

INGRAHAM.
The first and only private marker in the Chickamauga Park, erected long before any park was dreamed of, is said to be
that of a Walker county boy who fell in action on September 19, 1863.
He was a private in Company K, First Reg. Ga. Vol., commanded by Col.
James Clark Gordon. This simple diminutive marker, the oldest and
smallest among the thousands that crowd that hallowed spot, is not easily
found-the leaves and grass may hide it from the passer-by. It bears
this simple inscription: "John Ingraham, Private Company K, First Confederate Regiment, Georgia Volunteers, Killed September 19, 1863." (Z.
Armstrong, in Sunny South).
W. H. C. FREEMAN
(Uncle Billy) lives some five o r six miles north of
JOHN

*Thos. R. R. Cobh WiIS one of tho Stntc's most brilliant yo1ln.r: men. A member of
the Secession Convention, hc s t r o n r l y n dvocnt ed tlic collrse n-liicll n r : ~ s fin:~lly: ~ d otp~ d .
and when w a r broke out hc promptly chnlistcd and li:~cl just 1)ocli prornotccl t o thc rank of
brigadier-general f o r bl*nvery :inti g:lllil~ilry ns well a s liis n1)ility a s n soldicr, ~vhtkn hth
was killed in action a t t l 1):ittlo
~ ~ of I~'rctlcrickst)iirg, Uccc~~ilhor
13, lSG3. ITad he bc!en
spared t o t h e S t a t e he n.o~~lcJ
tlol11)tlt~ss11:lve bcen t h e peer-of any of t h a t illllstriolls gtrlasy
of eminent statesmen ~ ~ l 1i:lve
io
cmi)t~llishtbd
many of the conspicuous positions within t h e
gift of the people of tlie State, a n d 110 doubt nrol~ld have filled some of these positio~ls.
EIe was a devout Christian.
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Villanow, in Whitfield county. However, he was born in Walker county
and lived in i t f o r many years. The changing of county lines back in the
fifties placed him in Whitfield county. He is living on the very farm
and in the same house in which he was born. He has lived in two counties and has never moved. He was born in 1839, and is therefore in his
92nd year and still hale and hearty. He fought through the war and surrendered under Johnston in North Carolina.
Mr. Freeman is remarkably active for his years. He talks most interestingly of the days when he was a boy. Among other matters he
related how he attended school when he was a boy, near Gordon Springs,
where the late John B. Gordon was a pupil. He recalls most vividly a
dialogue in which John B. Gordon took part and in which he (Gordon)
described how to dress a 'possum, to the great amusement of all present.
John B's father was named Zachariah, a Baptist minister, who had
two brothers, Wash and Jim, the latter being Judge. These brothers
came to Walker county in the late thirties and settled a t Gordon Springs,
then in Walker county. The old home a t Gordon Springs was much noted
in the days before the war.
Mr. Freeman says Dogwood valley took its name from an old Indian
chief named Dogwood. (Since writing the above, Mr. Freeman has
"Crossed the Bar").
INDIANHOMINY. An old citizen tells the following story which he
had from his father who came t o the county before the Indians emigrated: If an Indian invited one t o partake of a meal with him, he took
i t as an affront t o be refused. One of the early settlers knowing t h i s and
being on one occasion invited to eat with an Indian, s a t down around the
pot of hominy with the family and pretended to partake. The family dog,
o f . which the Indians were especially fond, was standing by and when
permitted would also put his snout into the pot of hominy and help himself. The old citizen only shammed by putting his spoon into the pot
and pretending t o eat, but really not tasting the food. On another occasion this same authority was present when the pot of hominy was boiling.
Two Indian youngsters came in and each slipped a live terrapin into the
pot of boiling hominy, which v7as considered a r a r e dish, and which in
reality i t was.

Chapter Thirty-seven
OOKOUT MOUNTAIN. Why was this noble mountain so called?
Several explanations have been advanced: First, it is said t h a t
General Coffee who had charge of one division of General Jackson's army, after crossing the Tennessee river, in 1813, encamped with
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his division near the foot of the mountain, and that he gave the word
"lookout" as the pass-word for the night, from which circumstance i t
derived its name. Some say i t was so-called from an old Indian chief
whose home was near the mountain. The following explanation, given by
Tennessee historians, is likely the correct one: Following the Revolution
many travelers down the Tennessee river came to grief, either by losing
their boats and goods in the turbid and dangerous passes so common near
the mountain, or by being robbed and killed by the hostile Indians hidden
among the overhanging cliffs and bluffs. This continued so long that
i t got to be a much dreaded locality and parties starting on the trip were
carefully warned to be vigilant and on the lookout for trouble a t that
place. "Lookout for trouble a t the big mountain," they were warned.
Eventually the mountain was called Lookout. (Note-According t o
Walker's History of Chattanooga, the Chattanooga creek, which flows .
through the northern part of Walker county, was called by the Indians,
Tsatanugi, and the Lookout mountain is several times referred to in
Ramsey's Annals of Tennessee a s the Chattanuga mountains. Later
when the citizens of Ross' Landing were granted a postoffice a t that place
the postmaster sent in the name Chattanooga which was accepted. Still
another explanation by Tennessee historians: Lookout mountain and the
Cumberland mountain seem to have been abruptly cut asunder by the
Tennessee river, so that each stands up fronting the other. The Cherokees called i t 0-tullee-ton-tanna-ta-kunnase, or "Mountains looking a t
each other." The English said "Lookout mountain").
PIGEON
MOUNTAIN.I t seems that the mountain got its name from
the fact that when the first settlers came to the county, the mountain was
a great feeding place for wild pigeons. They gathered there for the
acorns and chestnuts which were so plentiful a t that time. Old people
and old manuscripts mention how the pigeons gathered in such numbers
a s to break the limbs from the trees. The early settlers would go there
and kill them by the sacks full. I n those early days the country was full
of the wild pigeon. Old citizens relate how they have seen so many passing through the air that the light of the sun would be obscured; that a
gun fired into them would kill many a t a shot. At certain seasons of
the year thousands upon thousands could be seen all over the country.
This pigeon is now extinct.
MISSIONARY
RIDGE. Named for the Moravian missionaries who established a mission a t Brainerd just east of the ridge from Chattanooga,
and some 3 or 4 miles from the Georgia line. This mission was established early in the 19th century-probably as early as 1820.
PEAVINE
RIDGE,named from the abundance of wild peavines growing
along the creek of the same name.
TAYLOR'S
RIDGE,named for the Indian chief Richard Taylor who lived
at or near the ridge not far from Ringgold. Richard Taylor signed the
treaty a t Red Clay, in 1835.
DICK'SRIDGE,named for the old Indian Chief Dick, who lived near
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the ridge in East Armuchee.
MCLEMORE'S
COVE,named for John McLemore, an Indian chief who
lived in the section. He went to the Indian Territory in 1826, and was
still living in 1884.
BROOMTOWN,
named for the Indian chief, The Broom, who lived not
f a r from Alpine.
CHICKAMAUGA
CREEK. Tradition says the word means "river of
death," that a fatal epidemic once broke out among the Indians who lived
along the stretches of this beautiful stream, which virtually depopulated
their settlements, very few escaping from its ravages. The early settlers
of the county used to speak of the region along that stream a s well as
about Crawfish Spring a s a sickly one, which caused many to shun those
fertile lands and seek less desirable lo~ati~ons
because of a health consideration. As late as the seventies many people referred to those low lands
as unhealthy. No doubt the Indians had a potent reason for calling i t
"River of Death."
The author of the History of Hamilton County says that this meaning its erroneous, that the name comes from the Cherokee word,
"Chucama," meaning good, and a Cherokee word, "Kah," meaning place,
therefore meaning "Good place."
ARMUCHEEmeans the same in the Indian language as Florida in
Spanish, viz., "Land of Flowers."
was so called because of the abundance of chestnuts
CHESTNUTFLAT
that grew in that beautiful valley and on the adjacent ridge when the
early settlers arrived.
LAFAYETTE.The town was first known by the name of Chattooga,
afterward called Benton, and then named LaFayette in honor of the
celebrated and loved general who was the friend of Washington and of
America.
CHICKAMAUGA
was known as Crawfish Spring till about 1890 when it
was changed to the present nomenclature. Crawfish, or Crayfish, Spring,
so-called from an Indian chief, Crayfish o r Crawfish, whose home was
there many years ago.
ROSSVILLE,
named for Chief John Ross, whose home was located there
prior to the exile.
VIUANOW. This is, without doubt, the most beautiful name in the
county. It is said to have originated as follows: When it was proposed
to establish a postoffice there a name was needed. Constantine Wood's
wife, and mother of the late Captain J. Y. Wood, proposed the name,
saying: "It is no longer a hamlet, b,ut is now a village, or village now,
i.e., Villanow."
GREENBUSH
was first known as Vicksburg. Later, when the postoffice was established, it was so called from a beautiful green bush which
stood in the yard of Mr. S. Bomar, the postmaster.
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was originally called Graysville from a Mr. Gray who sold
goods a t that place. It is related that an old resident had some difference with Mr. Gray about an account a t his store. He paid the account
but was dissatisfied about it and said that it was a place where they love
to "trickurn." The name stuck.
CASSANDRA.Some years before the war there was a church house
near Hiniard's Cross Roads called Payne's Chapel. A physician, Dr.
Thornburg, who was also a local Methodist preacher, came into the community. He suggested that the name of the church be changed to CMsandra, which was the name of the ship that brought him to America.
The change was made and when the postoffice was established it took
the same name. The name, of course, had its origin in Greek mythology.
KENSINGTON.During the land boom a t that place about 1895, the
gentlemen who were mostly interested in i t named the place in honor
of the home town where they came from, i.e., Kensington, Pennsylvania.
CENCHAT. The Central of Georgia R. R. crosses the Chattanooga
Southern a t that place. The first syllable in each name: Cen plus Chat.
PITTSBURG.
A popular name for many towns-the original being in
Pennsylvania, named for the English soldier Pitt. The railroad station
is called Durham.
LYTLE,
for General Lytle, a Union soldier, who fell a t that place during the Chickamauga Battle.
ASCALON.Postoffice on Lookout mountain, named by Miss Lila Howard for the Bible city of Askelon. See Judges 1:18.
HIGHPOINT. Near a high point on Lookout mountain.
NAOMI.Taken from Bible.
TRANS. When Professor E. I. F. Cheney left Everette Springs, where
he had been teaching for some years, he engaged to teach in East Armuchee valley, which was across the mountain from Eaverette Springs.
He called the new location Trans, meaning "across."
CENTERPOST. SO called because that postoffice was midway between
Bronco and Trion, this being the mail route a t t h a t time.
SYLVANBOWER. Another beautiful name. This was the name of a
school house near Bronco. "Boog" Little, and other famous teachers
once taught there. What pleasant memories the name suggests! Hidden away among the green trees, near the gurgling brook, on a warm
summer day! Let us loiter here for a season, enjoy the scenery, and
observe the teacher and his school.
I t is mid-summer; the crops have been "laid by" and the children of
the community are all in school which will last only two or three months,
for every one will be needed to help gather the crops in the fall. These
two or three months will be the only opportunity these children will have
t o attend school during the year. For this reason they are urged t o
apply themselves to their utmost and make good use of the time. The
TRICKUM
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school day is long. The teacher begins the work of the day about an
hour by sun, which means before seven o'clock in the morning in the
summer time, and he is seen still teaching his school a t five in the afternoon.
Before we enter the house, let us look a t the surroundings. The house
is an old-fashioned log building, with one door a t the end and maybe
two or three windows with shutters but no glass. The sandy yard is
broad and ample, with here and there a large oak tree whose spreading
branches shut out thel {torrid rays of the noon-day sun. A spring of
clear, cold water gurgles up some fifty yards back of the school house,
where the pupils are wont to gather a t play time to quench their thirst.
Several gourds, clean and sweet, with long handles, are kept hanging
near by for the use of the children. Some of the larger boys and girls
are wont, about the noon hour, to monopolize the shady nooks near the
spring where they pretend to discuss the lessons of the day, or other
events of the school room; however, that blind little elf, Cupid, is seated
near by, and, unobserved, is shooting his darts in various directions.
Happily (or shall we say unhappily?), although blind, he rarely misses
his mark.
Those were the days when young men and women-not only in !!heir
teens, but in the twenties-attended the community school. It was quite
common to see young men with beard on their faces in school. Numbers
of young men above twenty were often seen in these community schools.
But let us enter the house and see the pupils a t work. There are no
desks. The children sit on plain hard benches with their books beside
them. A single blackboard made of boards and painted black, about 4
by 6 feet stands in one end of the house; and even it is rarely used. No
teacher's desk is to be seen, o r even a chair, the teacher standing or walking most of the time. A stage is seen in one end of the house where
the teacher may sit on a bench and call his classes to recite.
Of the 40 o r 50 pupils in his school he has classes from the A B C's
to cube root. There were no such things in those days as grades. Most
children studied Webster's Blueback for the first three or four years of
his school life. This was fundamental; the foundation. Whatever else
might be said there was no escaping the Blueback. Many a boy would
sit on those hard benches and chew on the corners of his Blueback till he
literally ate it up. But what did he care for that, since they only cost
ten cents. There was no getting away from that old book. He learned
his letters, learned to spell both on the book and by heart, and learned to
read in the old Blueback. And what is more, he rarely ever graduated
from the Blueback. If he went to school till he had beard on his face
he was still studying Webster. The teacher of the "old field school" had
his hand6 full. No wonder he had long hours; he needed them to get
around and hear all his classes.
The teacher was often called upon to "work" an example for his pupils. If a boy failed a t his first effort to solve his problem, he went to the
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teacher, slate in hand, for help. The teacher, then, in the midst of his
other work must stop and do the sum. This required time, and maybe
before he could finish it, another pupil had come with his slate for help,
and yet others till several sometimes were waiting for assistance. And,
too, these were the days when the arithmetics were full of puzzles. The
examples were not practical sums as we have to-day; they were difficult
to solve in many cases. For instance, like this:
"IfZbe3and3be5and61/2bell .
What is the ?h of 26 and the 1/4 of 27?"
But the teacher must do every one, for, if he failed he had lost his reputation i n that community. Not only the children had lost faith in his
ability, but the patrons as well. During these hot summer days, especially in the long afternoons, the larger boys were permitted to leave the
school room and take up their places on the outside under the shade of
the trees and "cipher." With slate and arithmetic in hand they would
sit side by side under the trees and work a t the last of the three R's. This
arrangement relieved the school of much noise and the teacher could do
his work much faster and better. B u t occasionally, some of the boys
mus, come in from out doors, slate in hand, to get the teacher to "work"
an example. When the smaller boys got large enough to go out and sit
under the trees they thought they had reached the pinnacle of famethe ne plus ultra.
At the noon hour the children gathered under the spreading oaks in
small groups to eat their lunches, which had been brought from home in
tin buckets early in the morning. These buckets were covered with tight
fitting lids to exclude the flies, and when opened the pent up moisture,
escaping, and permeating the surrounding atmosphere, and assailing the
olfactory nerves, produced a not-very-agreeable odor. However, the children of those days, being robust and hearty, were not very fastidious or
overnice about a mere lunch a t school, the main point being to dispatch
it as quickly a s possible and get to the mid-day games. Lunches generally consisted of large, brown-baked biscuits in generous quantities. The
word biscuit means baked on two sides; these biscuits were well up to
the definition. They were made of whole wheat flour ground at the local
mills, and contained all the health-giving and strengh-giving qualities
found in the grain. These biscuits were sandwiched with generous pieces
of country ham, bacon, or eggs, and were wasFed down with frequent
draughts of butter-milk which had been brought from home in bottles.
An apple or other fruit in season completed the lunch and the children,
while consuming this latter, gathered in groups ready to inaugurate the
game.
Several games might be engaged in and there were often divisions
of opinion as to what to play. The smaller children and girls might play
"jumping the rope," which was always exciting and full of exercise. Another game which was quite exciting and very vigorous was "Base."
The whole school sometimes engaged in playing base, and if the teacher
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happened to ring the bell while this game was in progress, it would be
well for him to give some ten minutes extra to allow them time to cool
off and get in some kind of shape for their work. Another game often
engaged in was marbles. This game was not so strenuous and was often
played by the older boys and sometimes the teacher. It was called sevenup; that is the side winning seven games first, was winner.
Besides these, there were two other games in common use by the
children. They were played with balls, and were called "bull pen," and
"town ball." Town ball was the favorite, and most of the larger boys
were devotees of this game. No one has been able to trace the origin of
our national game, baseball. There are those who contend that it has
evolved from the old-field-school town-ball. Others claim that it dates
from the Indian game called "ball-play." If some antiquarian, delving
into some old musty records, should some day resurrect an old musty
paper showing just how the game originated, he would a t once become
famous, and liable to rest eventually in Statuary Hall. It is probable that
the Indian play-ball was the nucleus from which baseball has evolved.
Its first change was, maybe, to the old-field-school townball, and from
that i t might easily change to baseball. At any rate the children of our
grandfathers' day got a great kick out of townball and bullpen.
During those long summer days the teacher often gave more than an
hour for dinner and playtime. However, about 1:15 or 1:30 the signal
was given for books. Some of the old teachers had bells for a signal;
however, others had other methods to call the children to work. This
chronicler remembers one such teacher who used a cane which he vigorously applied to the side of the house or to the door a s a signal for books.
He might have had a dual purpose for using this method, the other one
being t o impress his pupils with the possibility of the cane. There was
no lining up before the door and marching in. Every child came running,
helter skelter, into the house, the noise and confusion of which was something terrible. However, after a time everyone got seated and the teacher
was able to maintain tolerable order.
But let us hasten on. Interesting though the whole exercises are, we
must pass to some other part. The day of our visit happens to be Friday
-the last school day of the week. One part, a t least, of the old field
school, was like our modern school-they had no school on Saturday. Who
invented Saturday as a holiday for schools? How did it get started?
Many a boy (and teacher too) has blessed the author of this holiday!
But Friday afternoon was an important occasion in the schools of our
grandfathers. I t was speaking day. Speechmaking ! Every pupil, barring, possibly, the very small ones, must have a piece to read or recite.
I t was an iron-clad rule. True, it sometimes caused some excitement in
the school room on Fridays, or maybe on Monday mornings, but "ye"
old teachers were usually equal to the occasion and ready to enforce their
rules.
There were no lessons after recess. It was a speechmaking occasion.

-
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The teacher took a list of the names of his pupils and called them, and
every one called was to be ready a t once and respond with a reading o r
recitation. He usually started off with some of the little fellows so a s
to "break the ice" so to speak for the larger ones. But by and by he got
to them and there was some excitement. "Bill Smith," called the teacher. Bill arose amid confusion, face flushed and blushing, self-conscious,
awkward, gangling, and wishing himself in Halifax, took his place on
the stage and began :
"The boy stood on the burning deck,
Whence all but him had fled;
The flames that lit the battle's wreck,
Shown round him o'er the dead.
When he had repeated those lines, he, somehow, gained confidence in
himself and with some power and even eloquence, he continued to the
close, and took his seat amid the applause of both teacher and pupils;
whereupon, the teacher, always ready and anxious to encourage his
pupils, took occasion to remark on the fine showing made by Bill, and
to hold him up as an example of what a boy could do when he tried. This
little speech of the teacher had its effect on the other pupils, as he hoped
it might, and when their names were called, came forward promptly
and did their very best which in most cases was quite creditable. Following are the first lines of some of the recitations of that afternoon:

"A soldier of the Legion lay dying in Algiers,
There was lack of woman's nursing, there was dearth of
woman's tears ;
But a comrade stood beside him, while his life blood ebbed
away,
And knelt with pitying glances t o hear what he might say."
8

*

*

*

"I remember, I remember, the house where I was born,
The little window where the sun came peeping in a t morn;
He never came a wink too soon, nor brought too long a day,
But now I often wish the night had borne my breath away."

*

*

*

"When Freedom from her mountain height,
Unfurled her standard to the a i r ;
She tore the azure globe of night,
And set the Stars of Glory there."
%

*

*

"I come not here to talk. You know too well
The story of our thralldom. We a r e slaves!"

*

*

*

*

"Backward, turn backward, Oh! Time, in your flight!
Make me a child again, just f o r to-night."
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"Tell me not in mournful numbers,
Life is but an empty dream."

*

*

*

*

"Come, come, come, the summer now is here;
Come out among the flowers, and make some pretty bowers,
Come, come, come, the summer now is here."

-

%

"Twinkle, twinkle, little star,
How I wonder what you are,
Up above the world so high,
Like a diamond in the sky."

*

*

*

"Half a league, half a league,
Half a league onward;
All in the Valley of Death,
Rode the six hundred."

*

*

*

*

"Oh, were you ne'er a school boy,
And did you never train
And feel that swelling of the heart
You ne'er can feel again?"

*

*

*

"Mary had a little lamb,
Its fleece was white a s snow;
And everywhere that Mary went
The lamb was sure to go."

*

*

*

+

*

*

*

"Bob-0'-link, Bob-0'-link, spink, spank, spink."

*

*

*

*

"Abou Benadhem. May his tribe increase!"

*

*

*

"I met a little cottage girl,
She was six years old, she said,
Her hair was thick with many a curl,
That clustered round her head."

*

*

*

"Curfew must not ring to-night."
* + + *
"How dear to my heart a r e the scenes of my childhood,
When fond recollection presents them to view."

*

*

*

"Over the hills to the poorhouse, I'm wending my weary way,
I, a woman of seventy, and only a trifle gray."

*

*

*

+

The casual visitor as he sat observing the exercises and listening with
much interest t o the effusions of these young minds, was able to envision among them, d,octors, lawyers, preachers of the Gospel, judges, leg-
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islators and maybe governors; all in embryonic form, i t is true, but the
signs of power in these young minds were visible, and it was plain that
there was only needed encouragement and training to bring those powers
to fruition. And let it be observed,.that, from such material, amid such
surroundings, many men of power have been developed, not only in
Walker county, but throughout the State of Georgia.
The day's work ended the school is dismissed and all eagerly wend
their way homeward with shouts and jests interminable.
Many other interesting incidents, or descriptions of lessons, pupils,
teacher, or scenes might be added, but these will suffice t o give a general
idea of the day's work in the school of our grandfathers.
BRONCO. Mr. Cicero McWhorter, to whom the author is indebted for
information about Sylvan Bower, says that it was proposed to establish
a postoffice a t o r near Sylvan Bower and that name was suggested as the
name for the office. But the postal authorities objected to the name for
some reason, whereupon the name Broncho, or as it is spelled, Bronco,
was proposed and accepted. Broncho, meaning a wild, bucking, western
horse, wae thought to be next in appropriateness to the name Sylvan
Bower, a secluded, or wild 'ocation.
EAGLE CLIFF. Near a promontory of cliffs high up on the side of
Lookout mountain where eagles once established their aeries.
SHARPE.Named for Thomas A. Sharpe, an early settler and delegate to the Secession Convention in 1860.

Chapter Thirty-eight
SOLDIERS
OF THE WORLDWAR-ROSTER OF COUNTYOFFICERS-ULSTER
COUNTY GAZETTE.

(This Roster of World War Veterans was Furnished from the Office of the Adjutant General, Georgia National Guards, Atlanta, Georgia).
Abbot, Horton
Abraham, Benjamin L
Adkins, Riley
Akin, Clyde D
Akins, Archie
Akins, George B (col)
Akins, Henry (col)
Allgood, Marshall (col)

Allison, Adolph B
Anderson, Clarence (col)
Anderson, George H
Anderson, James F
Anderson, Linton Jackson
Andrews, Herbert McCullah
Armour, Charles E
Arp, Grover C
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Aters, Commodore
Atkins, Grover Cleveland
Atkins, Harry T
Atkins, John W
Bailey, Henry C
Bailey, Jerdie (col)
Bailey, Vance-colBaker, Elbert E
Baker, Jeptha C
Baker, Luke
Baker, Paul Hamby
Ballow, Robert F
Barf ield, John
Barnes, Robert
Barnett, Sam-colBartlett, Emmett B
Beagles, Mack
Beaird, Elston M
Beard, Tobie
Bearden, William Travis
Bell, Chiel A.
Bennett, Ernest L
Bird, Carl Bradford
Bird, George D
Bird, Haskell D
Bird, James
Bishop, Sanford
Blanton, Charlie
Blaylock, Ben
Blaylock, Fred
Blevins, Kenyon William Riley
Bloxter, Ezekiele-colBoggs, George B
Boling, William W
Bolt, George L
Bomar, John Leroy
Bomar, Joseph W
Branan, John
Brannan, Horace B
Brannan, Millard 0
Brannon, Charley
Brock, John C
Brooks, Forney F
Brooks, Herbert L
Brown, Claude M
Brown, John Clifton-col-
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Brown, James C
Brown, Roy
Brown, William
Browning, Clifford
Brumett, William L
Bryan, Charles C
Bryant, Fate
Bryant, Frank
Burrows, Floyd
Burw'ck, Joe
Byerly, James W
Cagle, Henry S
Cagle, Homer C
Camp, Avery H
Camp, Charles E
Camp, Clarence
Campbell, Daniel W
Campbell, John R
Campbell, Robert YR
Cantrell, George A
Carlock, Thomas H
Carmon, James A
Carnes, Clifford W
Carroll, Claborne
Carter, Abb
Carter, Charles J
Carter, Clarence-colCarter, Joseph Ernest
Carver, William J
Catlett, Richard F (rank)
Catlett, William H
Cauthorne, Eugene
Chaney, Jim -colChaney, Robert-colChandler, Simon S-colChapman, Emette
Chapman, Hewlette M
Chapman, John B.
Chapman, William W
Childres, Maynard A
Christian, John S
Claridy, William R-colClark, Fines E
Clark, Harry E
Clements, James V
Clemenst, Oliver

www.gagenweb.org

Clements, William -coICollins, Thomas A
Conger, E d g a r
Conley, Roy
Cook, Artie
Cook, Edgar M.
Cook, Richard A
Cook, Willis C
,
Clifford, Angus
Cline, Artie D
Coker, Columbus
Coker, Dennis Solomon
Cooper, Adolph R
Cooper, William E
Cornelison, Elbert W
Cornelison, Walter M
Coulter, Gilbert G
Coulter, Robert S
Coulter, J o e R
Courtney, Oscar D
Couch, Robert I
Covington, DeWitt-colCraig, Glenn A
Crawford, Robert Guy
Crisp, E r n e s t J
Cromer, Robert L
Crouch, J a m e s
Crow, Ottie
Crow, Robert L
Daniel, Harrison-colDaniel, Shep
Devenport, Edward A
Davis, E a r l S
Davis, Floyd E
Davis, Henry-colDavis, John Bueton
Davis, Paul-colDavis, Willie-colDeCicco, Munziante
DeCuir, Nicholas-colDeLar, Joseph J
Dent, Arron L -colDeR,att, Ambrose E Jr
Dickerson, Henry Grady
Dickson, Walter E
Dilbeck, Clint R
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Divine, Samuel W
Dobbs, James Wiley -colDodson, P e r r y
Doston, Berry
Doty, Mortimer A
Douglas, J a m e s S
Dover, Henry
Dover, Millard
Dozier, J i m -colDriggers, George T (homas)
Dudley, J o h n H
Duncan, Glenn A
Dunwoody, William H
Dyer, William J
Earwood, Roy L
Eastman, William C -colEdmonson, Edd-colEledge, Charles L
Elliot, J a m e s C
Ellis, Bascomb F
Ellis Carl
Ellis, Clarence
Ellis, James C
Ellis, John
Elmore, F r a n k
Ensign, J a m e s Lee
Ensign, J o h n E
Evers, Hugo
Evans, Clyde M
Evans, Reece -colFariss, King D
Fillers, Jessie W
Fincher, John M
Fincher, Zack M
Fisher, Fred
Fisher, Ruben
Fisher, Taylor
Flanagan, James William
Fleitz, Bernard L
Flowers, Thomas W
Fouts, Charlie F
Foutz, Samuel C
Fox, Cyrel V
Frady, Gordon
Franklin, Jessie H
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Freeman, Bert
Freeman, Scollard F
Fricks, Spurgeon
Fulgum, Herman W

I

Gaines, William M
Gardner, William L
Garfenflo, Frank G
Garner, Arthur
Gassett, John S
Gates, George E
Gentry, John T
George, Jessie Alex
Gilbert, Josh
Gilreath, Frederick A
Gilstrap, Harrison L
Gladden, Wesley 0
Glanton, Elbert -colGlenn, Burl
Glenn, Ernest
Glenn, Lawrence
Godfrey, John W
Goodson, Franklin F
Goodson, J. B.
Goodson, Jefferson F
Goodson, Jesse H
Goodson, Joseph
Goodson, Mack
Goree, John Henry-colGore, Jim
Gothard, Samuel
Grace, James W
Gray, Newton E
Gray, William
Green, James M
Griffin, Oakley 0
Griffin, Will H
Grogans, Charley M
Hackney, Edward M.
Haddock, Wallace C
Hale, Deforest
Hall, Franklin A
Hamby John
Hames, George R
Hames, Luther
Hamilton, Leonard B
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Hammond, Dewey W
Hammontree, Arther W
Hammontree, Deed F
Hammontree, Eugene
Hampton, Lee
Harp, Carl E
Harp, Jessie R
Harper, John W
Harris, Ralph H.-colHarrison, Charlie H
Harrison, Lawrence R
Hartline, Jesse W
Harvey, August Mystery
Haslerig, James. -colHasty, William D
Hawkins, Arthur A
Hawkins, Paul E (ugene)
Haywood, Barney R
Headrick, Leonard
Headrick, William
Headrick, Will F
Hearn, Clark B
Hearn, Toliver C
Hemphill, Gus -colHenry, Homer V
Henry, James T
Henry, John
Henry, Lee R -colHerod, Robert L
Heywood, Deforest
Hickey, Joseph E
Hilburn, Thomas D
Hill, Archie C (larence)
Hill, Gordon L
Hill, James R
Hill, Rufus M
Hill, Russell T
Hill, Theodore W
Hilley, Carl
Hinton, Mack -colHinton, Robert Lee -colHinton, Russell James-colHise, John
Hixon, Clark Lee
Hixon, James C
Hobbs, Jesse Cleveland
Holcomb, Frank
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Holcomb, Will
Hollingsworth, Ernest H
Horton, Gus -colHouston, Thomas W
Houston, Thomas E
Howell, Andrew J Jr
Howell, Paul A
Hughes, Burnon 0
Huskey, Olin
Ivie, Marvin K
Ivey, Love E
Jackson, Douglas M
Jackson, Ernest (D)
Jackson, James E
Jackson, Paul R
Jackson, Ralph R (ussell)
Jackson, Thomas E
James, Claude
James, Eugene
Jennings, Ralph W
Jett, Roy L
Jewell, Robert H
Johnson, Charles Carl
Johnson, Ernest
Johnson, Lester, -colJohnson, Rufus M
Johnson, Samuel B
Jones, Dewey H
Jones, Daniel W
Jones, Frank H
Jones, Harry Henderson
Jones, Jesse J
Justice, Carl H
Kelly, Elisha
Kemp, William C
Kesley, Ed
Kilgore, Gordon L
Kinsmon, John T
Kingston, James M
Kinsey, Frederick W
King, Richmond -colKirk, John L
Knox, Henry -colKnox, James L
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Lane, Carl C
Lane, James E
Lawrence, Charley Lord
Lawrence, Daniel W
Lawrence, Fred A
Lawrence, Pearl-colLawrence, Sam -colLedford, Homer H
Ledford, John H
Lee, Gus
Lee, John H
Leigh, Marshall W
Lemons, Earl
Lewallen, Anderson L
Lewis, Clifford W
Liner, Carl H
Little, Paul
Lockman, Newton
Long, Harlar C
Love, Elmer -colLowery, William L
Lumpkin, Virgil
Luttrell, William D
McBride, Gilbert W
McClure, Carl
McClure, Chester F
McClure, Robert D
McClure, Samuel
McClure, Willie Robert
McClure, Freeman C.
McCormack, John W
McCormick, Julius
McCollough, Homer Lee
McCurdy, Windell D
McDougal, Heshel
McDanial, Arthur
McDaniel, Ernest
McDaniel, Frank
McDaniel, Joshua
McDaniel, Olin
McDaniel Wheeler S
McFarland, Buie
McFarland, Robert W
McGaha, Narvy 0
McGaha, Roy S
McGinnis, Arthur -col-
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McGinnis, Charlie W -colMcGinnis, John T
McGlothin, Samuel Harmon
McKnight, William Thomas
McKown, William E
McMillen, William R
McWhorter, Arthur M-colMcWilliams, Will
Madaris, Elmer D
Madaris, James L
Mahan, John L
Marks, John M
Marsh, James M -colMarsh, Spencer Douglas -cob
Martin, Ed
Martin, Henry
Martin, John R
Martin, Roscoe F
Martin, Wilburn
Mashburn, Homer
Massey, Earl
Massey, George W
Massey, Jess L
Massey, John William
Mathis, James
Matthews, Benjamin
Mathews, Robert E
Meaps, Henry L
Melton, Gaines
Millard, William J
Millican, Fred L
Millican, Cecil C
Miller, Lonnie
Mills, Clifford -colMiras, John L
Mitchel, Jesse
Mityhel, Willis-colMize, Frank A
Montgomery, Hutck -colMontgomery William
Montgomery, William T -colMoore, Charles, R
Moore, Robert W
Mooreland, Dewey
Moreland, Henry
Morgan, James
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Morgan, Rice M
Morrissey, Bernard L
Morrison, Grady H.
Morrison, Jacob P
Mosely, William G
Moss, Jessie J
Millis, John B
Mullis, Robert
Mullis, William R (anza)
Murphy, Russell
Myers, Graves T
Myers, Warner -colNations, Robert L
Neal, Henry C -colNichols, Arthur Boss
Nicholson, Dan C
Norman, Deforest
Norman Erbie
Norton, Robert H
Nuckols, Anderson L
Nuchols, Milton F
O'Barr, George K
Ogle, John B
O'Neal, John H -colOrton, Leland
Orr, Thomas H. G
Orton, Inman
Osborn, Wade -colOsborn, Amos B
Osborn, Gerald L
Osborn, Wallace 0 (scar)
Osborn, Wallace C
Owens, Brown
Owensby, Melvin R
Palmer, William M
Parker, Wheeler Hamilton
Parriu, Charlie
Parris, Hugh Jr
Parris, Ollie
Partin, Tom
Payne, Glen
Peeler, Aron H
Peacock, Edgar L Jr
Peacock, Hugh M
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Peacock, Oscar M
Penley, William, A
Peppers, Lee
Perry, James L
Pettigrew, Ira D
Pettigrew, William A
Peterson, James F
Philpot, Albertus E
Phelps, Waldo' E
Phillips, James T
Phillips, Marion F Jr
Phillips, Taylor W
Pierce, Herbert J
Pilcher, Aticus
Pilgrim, Joe
Pitts,. Bob -colPitts, Solomon T
Pitman, Ross H
Pitman, Walter 0
Plaster, Lee H
Pless, Hill
Poindexter, Eliga D
Poindexter, Edd A
Pope, Clay H
Potter, James M
Prescott, Robert L
Price, Braden
Prince, James
Pursley, Robert-colPursley, Alexander
Puryear, Lee
Quarles, Woodie
Rainey, Mack E
Ramsey, Carl J
Ransom, George H
Ransom, Henry
Ransom, William M
Ray, Wren B
Reed, Arch Jr
Reed, Charlie
Reese, yerald Cummins
Reese, Griffin
Rhinehart, George A Jr
Rhudy, William A
Rhyne, John J
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Rhyne, Julian T
Rhyne, William Thomas
Ridley, Jack
Roach, George W
Robertson, Henry A
Roddy, Walter S
Robinson, Charley
Robinson, Emmett
Rogers, Kennings B
Rollins, Pink C -colRollins, William Jessie Lee
Roper, Wilburn H
Rosser, James R
Rudicil, Roland Knox
Russell, Claude
Satterfield, Parks P
Schmitt, Charles W
Schmitt, Clarence
Schrimpsher, James S
Schrimpsher, Tom
Schubert, Clarence Alexander
Schubert, Fred A
Scott, Artie E
Scott, Ernest George
Settlemire, John Howard
Sellers, Joseph J
Shankle, Deforest
Shahan, Joe Brown
Shelby, Henry Creed
Shields, Clayton
Shipp, ~ e n r D
i
Shropshire, John B -colShultz, Clayton
Simmons, Henry
Simmons, Jessie S
Sizemore, John W. A.
Sizemore, Luther A
Slater, Charles
Smartt, Ray A
Smith, Claude Terry
Smith, Daniel -colSmith, Ernest G
Smith, George E
Smith, George R
Smith, Gordon F
Smith, Isaiah -col-
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Smith, Joseph E
Smith, John M
Smith, Loney L
Smith, Lowe
Smith, Otis -colSmith, Russell Vance
Smith, Shirley
Smith, Starling B
Smith, Thomas D
Smith, Walter A
Smith, Walter Andrew
Smith, William C
Smith, Wiley
Sparks, Spencer W
Spencer, Benjamin F
Spencer, Samuel D
Srite, Samuel D
Stallion, Frank
Stamper, Sammie M -colStallings, William
Stansell, Ames C
Steele, Archibald R
Steel, John A
Stele, Luther
Stegall, Phillip H
Stephens, Robert J
Stephens, William Eddie
Stoker, Alexander
Stoker, Oscar L
Stoner, George R
Stoner, Peary 3
Strickland, Isaiah Harlan
Strickland, John E
Stump, George F
Suggs, Charlie
Suggs, Otis L
Suttle, Perry -colSuttles, Shelly
Sutton, Ernest
Swafford, Jeff F
Swafford, Walter W
Swicegood, Clayton
Swinford, Will
Tarvin, Alvin H
Tallant, James G (lenn)
Tatum, Julius G
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Tatum, Webb
Taylor, Bruce
Taylor, Henry S
Thrailkill, Wiley R
Thomas, Arthur
Thomas, Carl R
Thomas, Harvie
Thompson, Bill
Thurman, James R
Thurman, Roy A
Tinsley, Albert -colTownsend, Charley
Tracy, A Lanson
Travis, Frank L
Traylor, Charlie B
Tudor, Jesse Andrew
Turner, Clarence
Turner, John 0
Turner, Oliver
Turman, Cloves V
Turman, I. B.
Upshaw, Twig -col-

.

Vanhorn, James
Vaughn, Cleveland -colVisage, Roudey L
Vick, Noble J
Waldrop, Hubert H
Waldrup, Sherman
Wallin, Judson T
Wallin, Thomas E.
Walker, Charles Franklin
Wallace, Charlie B
Wallace, Daniel C
Wallace, Judson
Wardlaw, Samuel F
Wardlaw, William 0
Warrenfels, Allen P
Warrenfels, Roy F
Ward, Charlie D
Ward, I r a -colWarren, Charlie E
Warren, George W
Waterhouse, William Franklin
Waters, Henry
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Watkins, Anson
Watkins, Dock
Watson, Luther -colWatts, Charlie L
Watts, James E
Webb, Leslie P
Weeks, Miller
Welch, Roger G
Wells, Frank M
West, Harvey E
Westbrook, Winter E
Whitlow, Sylvester -colWheeler, Charles H
Wheeler, Fred D -colWheeler, John T
Wheeler, King D -colWheeler, Richard Jepthia
Wheeler, William M
White, George H
White, Green -colWhite, Louis N or H
White, Shelton
White, William D
White, Willie
Whitmire, Charles A
Wike, Robert L
Wiley, Walter
Willbanks, Sam -colWilliams, Earnest A

!+%4<;:3\
, "*: -.

Brown, Alonzo W
Coley, Walter Marion
Davis, McKinley -colDurham, Jesse M
Dunn, Samuel
Dowles, Wates P
Eskew, Willard J
Frady, Charles B
Freeman, William L
Graham, Ross Quinn
Green, Crofford F
Harp, Sam G
Hewitt, Alvin

Holbrook, J Daniel
McKinley, Hobart -colMize, Thomas R
Palms, Will L -colSteele, John H
Stegall, Jerry Goldsmith
Stewart, John
Thornton, Wallace
Tucker, Lude
Wadkins, Walter
Wheeler, Harrison W -colWilliams, Fred
Young, Eddie P

Williams, Joseph F
Williams, Mark
Williams, Paul L
Williams, Robert T
Williams, Thomas
Wimpee, Clarence L
Wimpee, Clyde Stanford
Wise, George H
Wooden, Chester L
Wooden, Monroe
Wolfe, Arthur J
Womack, Arlie D
Woods, Clinton -colWood, Edgar L
Woods, John T -cob
Wood, Orie M
Woods, William W -colWooten, Albert R
Wright, Horace Lee
Yates, Thomas Arthur
Young, Benjamin F -colYoung, John -colYoung, Milton J -colYoung, Robert W
Young, William E -colYoung, Walter L
Young, William E -col...

,

.
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Andrews, Maurice N
Barker, Hampton M
Blaylock, Charles David
Bryan, Thomas William
Camp, Earl Franklin
Carroll, Edward Grady
Corbly, John B
Coulter, Robert Mitchel
Erickson, Louis
Fisher, Marshall 0
Flanagan, James William
Flynn, Mathew A
Gaines, Robert
Hall, Burl F
Henry, Charles Robert
Henry, Roy Oscar

Jenkins, Thomas Grady
Jewell, Daniel A Jr
Jewett, Carl Wooten
Korb, Harry Hames
Peacock, Edgar Lindsay J r
Peacock, David William Killin
Puryear, Edwin Alfred
Rhyne, John James
Rhyne, Thomas
Stevens, Emmett Finley
Stiltner, Horace Frank
Strimpel, Harry Fred
Turner, Harry Clyde
Wilson, William John
Wood, Marion Eugene

Alverson, Wilson Francis
Baker, Wililam Grady
Baudy, William Wilson
Beagles, Mack
Bell, George Dewey
Bell, Jesse Franklin
Berry, Evert Ernest
Bohannan, Glenn
Bowen, Albert Sidney J r
Bowman, Charles Wilson
Bradley, Claude Luther
Bryan, James Avery
Buchanan, Louis Clifford
Bullard, Emmett Dewitte
Campbell, James Harrison
Cantrell, James C
Carroll, Edward
Carter, Odes Scott
Chapman, Benjamin James
Cooper, Andrew Stephens
Cordell, James Monroe
Day, John Elmer
Eubanks, Avery Clinton
Gerren, Henry Clay
Glenn, Byron Clifford
Gray, Robert Quillian

Grif f ith, Porter Hoyt
Harris, Walter Gardner
Harvey, Robert Lawrence Helms, Cecil Frank
Hughes, Joseph Simpson
Jett, Joseph Archey
Johnson, Clyde Kirklen
Johnson, George Martin
Johnson, Henry Andrew
Johnson, Horace Robert
Johnson, Roy
Hix, William Grady
Landers, Hillard Garmon
Langley, Walker Benson
Loughridge, James Alfred
Lovingood, James Charles Monroe
Lowery, Edward Walton
McBroom, Edward Everette
McCullough, Grayson
McDurmin, Chester Bazzle
McEntire, Claude William
Morgan, Charley Thomas '
Morgan, Tate Herman
Parson, Robert Lee
Partridge, Andrew Denham
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Peeler, Richard Leeland
Pittman, Robert Carter
Powell, William
Prince, Frank George
Rollins, Joseph Claborn
Rogers, Samuel Marvin
Sartain, Virgil
Scruggs, Thomas Calvin
Shankle, Charles Cain
Sissom, Claude Ernest
Smith, Cecil Douglas
Smith, Colman Hull
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Smith, Joseph Sidney
Steverson, Samuel Franklin
Suggs, Ralph Walter
Tabb, David Cunningham
Taylor, Clarence Macon
White, James Foster
White, Me11
White, Willie Julius Jr
Willis, William Warner
Wilson, John Henderson
Worthy, William Thomas
Wright, Relous Irvin

Henley, John
In addition t o the above the following names of ex-service men
have been reported as living in t h e county, or belonging to the county:
Adams, Clint
Anderson, Edmund H.
Anthony, Reed M.
Bryant, Ave
Barton, Robert L.
Bean, Thomas A.
Blaylock, Ed
Blaylock, Sim Monroe
Brannon, James L.
Bullard, Thomas B.
Byrd, Roy Gifford
Campbell, James
Cherry, Walter Lee
Clements, Oscar
Cornett, Albert
Cooper, Edgar
Cooper, John I?.
Cory, Basil
Cucksee, A. M.
Carver, John David
I

Dickerson, James S.
Day, John D.
Donham, Horace A.

Dunwoody, Lewis Wallace
Dunage, Sam T.
Fouts, Jesse C.
Fouts, William R.
Gilbreath, Judson J.
Hill, Will
Hinson, Clark
Hamilton, Clarence
Hammond, James L.
Hampton, Frank
Harris, LaFayette
Hartline, Sidney James
Hays, David M.
Henderson, John 0.
Henderson, Cicero
Hise, John
Holcomb, James R.
Howard, A. L.
Hunter, Elmer
Hutcheson, John M.
Hadley, John
Jackson, John Jefferson
Johnson, Ray
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Justice, Archie B.
Jones, Harry

Ransom, Samuel L.
Rogers, Julius C.

Lawrence, Fred

Scoggins, Leroy
Scott, Westy G.
Smith, Mack
Singleterry, Alvin R
Sprayberry, Roy
Staneell, James C.
Stephenson, Tren T
Smith, Duke

Mason, Jasper L.
Montgomery, John G.
Moreland, Dewey (Dec'd.)
Moreland, Joe
Moreland John
Moore, James M.
Morse, Neil
Mosely, William G.
McClure, S. K.

Owens, C. H.

Thomas, Jeff A.
Tracy, Andrew J.
Trammel, A.
Trammel, Capers B.
Trundle, Vines A.
Vanhorn, Singleterry

Patterson, Conrad C.
Pless, Hill
Prince, Frank
Prince, Carl

Wardlaw, Samuel I?.
Wheeler, Lee J.
Wilson, Robert C.
Woodard, J. B.

Neal, William W.

On t h e completion of the hard surfaced road from LaFayette to Lee
and Gordon's mill, the bridge crossing Chickamauga river was, on June
20, 1931, dedicated to the memory of the ex-service men and women of
the county who gave their lives in the World war. The beautiful bronze
tablet, a gift to the two Legion posts of the county from Congressman
Tarver, placed on the Memorial Bridge, bears the following inscription
and names:
"This Bridge Dedicated by Latner Freeman Post No. 123
and Ross Graham Post No. 87 American Legion As A War Memorial To the Men and Women of Walker County, Who Patriotically and Unselfishly Gave Their Lives for Their Country
During the World War. Others Gave Much, These Gave All.
"Alonzo Brown, Jesse B. Davis, McKinley Davis, Samuel
Dunn, Jesse Monroe Durham, Willard Eskew, Charles Boyce'
Frady, Gerald Frazier, William Latner Freeman, Geo. Samuel
Harp, Ross Quinn Graham, James Harold Helton, Alvin Hewitt, James Elmer Hunter, Bert Hix Kensen, Emil P. Lawson,
Francis Arthur Mason,
Mitchell, Thomas Rudicil Mize,
Delb'ert Murphy, Garrett Hobart McKinley, William Palm,
Marvin H. Smith, Jerry Goldsmith Stegall, Wallace Thornton,
Luke Tucker, Linsay Wallin, Fred Williams, Harrison Wheeler, Eddie P. Young, Mrs. Belle Steele Jackson, (Red Cross)."
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The author has spent much time and labor in an effort to secure a
correct roster of all county officers from the organization of the county.
Because of the burning of the court house this has been impossible. A
trip to Atlanta where he was permitted to examine the records in the office of the Secretary of State was rewarded with a partial record of the
early officers, but not all.
SHERIFF. (Incomplete). William Faulkner, 1834-36 ; Asa Dickson,
1837-38; William Faulkner, 1839-40 ; Peter Jackson, 1841-42 ; Nathaniel
Newsome, 1843-44; Hiram M. Shaw, 1845-46; John Rogers, 1847-48;
William Thedford, no date; Abner Mize, no date; James Hunt, no date;
Abner H. Mize, no date; Thomas Evatt, no date; Abner H. Mize, no date.
It is likely that each of these served two years which would bring it to
the next name and date, viz. James Bunch, 1861-(?) ; A. H. Mize, 186364; J. B. Rogers, 22 days in 1866; L. Conley, no date; A. A. Simmons,
no date; Bill Strange, no date; Joel Withers, no date; Harvey Mize,
served one day-killed by Brad Redden ; G . W. Patterson, 1879-80; W. M.
McClatchey, 1881-84; W. A. Foster, 1885-94; William Riley, 1895-96,
1899-1902; Hugh A. Sims, 1897-98 ; Robert Garmany, 1903-10; also 1520; A. G. Catron, 1911-14, also 1921 to June-killed by James Douglas;
L. W. Harmon, June 1921-1928; J. C. Keown, 1929-.
CLERK. (Nearly correct). Jesse Clements, 1834-36 ; John Caldwell,
1836-46; Wm. F. Wright, 1846-48; Hiram M. Shaw, 1848-50; John Dickson, 1850-60; Francis I. Grogan, 1860-(?) ; J. M. Rogers, 1864-(?) ; W.
R. Neal, 22 days in 1866; James H. Rogers, 1866-68; R. N. Dickerson,
Sept. 14, 1868-1914; Q. M. Clemons, 1915-16; J. L. Rowland, 1917-20;
T. W. Bryan, 1921-.
ORDINARY. The first ordinary mentioned is James Hogue, 1852-60;
T. R. A. Haslerig, 1861-(?). Mr. Haslerig resigned, entered the army
and was killed, Mr. Grogan, the clerk, taking over the duties of ordinary.
Thomas W. Cobb, 1863-(?) ; Milton Russell, 1869-84; W. B. Foster, 188596 ; J. L. Rowland, 1897-1904 ; Jerome Henderson, 1905-March, 1908, died;
E. Foster, July, 1908-Oct., 1914, died; W. L. Stansell, Dee., 1914-.
TAX COLLECTOR.(Incomplete). W. K. Bagby, 1834; A. N. Ross,
1839 ; Noah Meridith, 1844; Nathan Anderson, 1847-54; Wm. P. Sparks,
1855-(?) ; J. T. Deck, 1856-60; M. Rhodes, 1860-62; L. B. McWhorter,
1863-(?) ; W. D. Lumpkin, S. D. Roberts, no dates; F. M. Sampson,
1872-(?) ; G. W. Innman, ( ? )-1880 ; Jacob Goodson, Jr., 1881-82; J. C .
Hall, 1883-84, 87-88, 97-98; James McCamy, 1885-86 ; W. G. Conley, 188992; G. W. Pierce, 1893-96, 1913-14; J. R. Hunter, 1899-00; W. A. Martin,
1901-02; 1909-10 ; W. Z. Hayes, 1903-06 ; W. W. Tucker, 1907-08; Robert
Martin, 1911-12; T. M. Coffee, 1915-20; Henry Brown, 1921-24; Claude
Clements, 1925-.
TAXRECEIVER. (Incomplete). Hiram T. Gill, 1851- ( ?) (The record
shows that he was both tax receiver and collector in 1864) ; Frank Neal,
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1881-82; George Brigman, 1883-84; T. F. Sims, 1885,86; H. H. Williams,
1887-90; M. S. Baker, 1891-92, 97-98; W. A. Weaver, 1893-96; J. M.
Shields, 1899-00; D. T. Scoggins, 1901-04; L. A. Price, 1905-06; W. 0.
Talley, 1907-10; C. B. Ezell, 1911-14; F. 0. Plaster, 1915-18; J. H. Garmany, 1919-20; 1925-28; Edwin Puryear, 1921-24; Bess M. Catron Warrenfels, 1929-32; Ruby Phipps, 1933- (Elected in Democratic Primary,
March 5, 1932).
TREASURER.James Culberson, 1862-66; G. W. Clements, (?)-I888
(about 20 years) ; R. F. Mize, 1889-96; L. A. Price, 1897-00; J. R. Tyner,
1901-04; C. R. Johnson, 1905-08; J. W. Deck, 1909-12; 0. L. Forester,
1913-Feb., 14 (died) ; J. P. Shattuck, Feb., 1914- May, 15; S. G. Hayes,
May, 1915-16; Fletcher Parker, 1917-18 (office abolished).
CORONER.James Burress; Aaron Hughes ; Parrot N. Poe ; Robert
Hyde ; James Elliot ; Constantine Wood ; R. W. Cassady ; Robert Hyde ;
V. Thompson; Wm. Duke; Wm. B. Payne; James Hamby; M. S. Cox;
I. M. Henn; Wm. Pogue; E. S. Thompson; B. A. McCall; E. M. Simonton ;Ray Johnson ; M. F. Nuckols ; J-oe Deck ; W. R. Hilton ; G. W. Brown ;
Roy Neeley; L. W. Cagle (Elected in Democratic Primary, March 5,
1932).
CLERK INFERIOR
COURT. Daniel A. Baker; Marvel Duncan; Eddy
Briers; Jesse P. Freeman; Thomas M. Nash; Richard M. Cassady ;
Charles F. Bruckner; James H. Rogers; I. S. Martin; R. N. Dickerson.
(The Inferior Court was abolished during the sixties).
SURVEYOR.
Haley S. Tatum; John B. Davis; John Catlett; James Elliot; B. R. McCutchen; Joseph C. Henderson; Benj. R. McCutchen; B.
Woolbright; B. R. McCutchen; Sam Hatcher; B. R. McCutchen; A. R.
McCutchen; H. P. Lumpkin; Fletcher Walt-on; T. W. Haslerig; J. T.
Scott; Chester Veach; Julius Rink.

ROADSAND REVENUE.
ROSTERBOARD
1883-84-L. K. Dickey, J. B. Rogers, Wm. McWilliams, J. F. Smith,
N. G. Warthen (L. K. Dickey, res.) .
1887-88-Wm. McWilliams, J. F. Smith, J. B. Rogers, B. L. Glenn, A.
J. Caldwell, vice.
1889-90-J. I?. Smith, J. B. Rogers, A. J. Caldwell, Wm. McWilliams,
B. L. Glenn.
1891-92-5. T. Alslobrook, C. A. Cameron, 0. R. Henderson, T. N.
Jones, J. T. Suttle.
1893-94-5. F. Smith, R. B. Neal, T. J. Alsobrook, J. F. Bonds, Jasper
Love.
1895-96-5. F. Bonds, T. J. Alsobrook, Jasper Love, R. B. Neal, N. C.
Napier.
1897-98-R. B. Neal, N. C. Napier, T. J. Alsobrook, C. W. Evitt,
Jasper Love.
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1899-00-R. B. Neal, James Weaver, J. M. Ransom, R. BeShaw, Gordon Lee.
1901-02-R. B. Neal, B. F. Thurman, James Weaver, R. B. Shaw, W.
A. Horton.
1903-04--J. P. Hall, R. B. Shaw, J. C. Young, W. A. Horton, James
Weaver.
1905-06-5. H. Hammond, R. B. Shaw, J. C. Young, T. F. McFarland,
James Weaver.
1907-08-James Weaver, R. BeShaw, J. C. Young, John Be Henderson,
T. J. Bandy.
1909-10John B. Henderson, R. Be Shaw, J. C. Young, T. J. Bandy,
J. M. Ransom.
1911-12-John B. Henderson, R. Be Shaw, J. C. Young, J. V. John-

son, J. M eRansom.
1913-14--R. B. Shaw, J. M. Ransom, J. V. Johnson, J. D.McConnell,
J. C. Young.
1915-16-5. C. Young, J. M. Ransom, J. D. McConnell, A. J. Wheeler
(R. BeShaw, Res.), S. P. Hall.
1917-20-S. T. Carson, Claude Clements, R. V. Thurman, T. C. Coulter
J. B. Henderson, Res.) , James R. McFarland.
1921-24--Claude Clements, M. A. McConnell, S. P. Hall, W. S. Abererombie, J. R. McFarland.
2925-28-5.
HeKilgore, C. M. Thurman, Clark Tucker, L. P. Keith,
G. R. Morgan.
192952-5. H. Kilgore, C. A. Chambers, L. P. Keith, Frank Shaw,
G. Re Morgan.
1933-( )-We A. Loach, W. P. Blackwell, J. M. Baker, W. L. Johnson,
J. H. Williams (Elected in Democratic Primary, March 5, 1932).

1834-Xanders G. McFarland
1 8 3 5 T h o m a s S. Tanner
1836-Miles Davis
1837-Xanders G. McFarland
1838-Robert Cross
1 8 3 9 A s a Dickson
Stephen Smith
1 8 4 0 A s a Dickson
Stephen Smith
1841-Stephen Smith
Henry H. Armstrong
1842-Stephen Smith
Henry H. Armstrong

1843Tawson Black
Peter Jackson
1845-Lawson Black
1847-E. R. Harden
1849-50James Gordon
1851-52-X. G. McFarland
1853-54-Adam Clements
1855-56-J. Caldwell
1857-58-F. M. Young .:.
1859-60-Charles C. Patton
1861-62-63 EX. .
A. B. Culberson
Adam Clements

