The January Meeting

Tuesday, January 26, 2010
3:00 p. m.

The Thomas E. McMillan Museum

The Program: Election of Officers of Escambia Cournty.

PlusA Power Point Presentation
on The History of Escambia
County &An Introductiontothe
Museum

Thisisthemegtingto eled officersfor the
next two yeas. It isalsothetimeto pay
dues for the coming year, sSince only mem-
bers can vote.

Jary Smmonshasdeveloped apower
point program which he usesfor groups who
vigt themuseum. It highlightsexhibitsin
themuseum and gives an excellent higory

Bdow isoneof theilludraionswhich ac-
company theprogan. Jary commeantstha
Wagpn trains were used by sdtlersin Ala-
bamaandother daes nat jud for the pio-
neeswho sdtledthe wed.

Besureto readthefirg-handaccount of a
wagon train of satlerstraveling from Vir-
giniato Misouri inthe jounal sattion of
thisnewddter.” WagonTrain, 1829” isbe-
ingprintedasa seria gory, thefirg inthe
seriesgppearinginthe November/ Decem-

ber, 2009 issue of ECHOES

The Federal Road

“Migration” is the title of this illustration from the power point presentation on the
history of Escambia County, part of our program forthe January Meeting.

The Next Meeting
Contents February 23
. Marty OIlliff of Troy University, Dothan, will
Snapshots/The Christmas Party 2 present a program on World War | in Ala-
Pictures of confederate Generals 3 I
Training Session for Volunteers 3 -
A Reminder
Story Corps in Pensacola 3 . . .
It isnow time to pay dues for the coming
Our Business Partners 4 year.
William & Matilda 5 ¢ $25.00/person,
¢ $35.00/twofamily members
Wagon Train 1829 10 ¢ $250.00/personfor Lifetime Members
¢  $50.00/year business
New Book on Poarch Indians 11




Snapshots of The Christmas Party
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Paintings of Confederate Generals Returned to Family of Dr. Odis Little

Thewalls of the Elvira MaMillan Parlor in the Museum
will appear a little bare when we med for refreshmentsa
the January meeting. The paintings of the Confederae
Generals, which were apart of theparlor’ s décor for thirty

years, ae gone, reurnedto thefamily.

Placed in the parlor on aloan basisin 1979, the daughter
of Dr. Little, Mary Little Mdtair, reclaimedthe paintings

on Jnuary 14.

Training Session for Volunteers for Working in the Alabama Room

A Volunteer-T rainingWorkshop for potential volunteer
workersin the Alabama Room of the Thomas E. McMillan
Museumn will be held Monday, February 1t from 10
am. until noon. If you think you can volunteer inthe Ala
bama Room any time during this year, please plan to atend

thisfreetraining-workshop for 2010 voluntees.
Jacqueline Sone, ECHSLibrarian, and Ann Biggs-

Williams, former head librarian of Jefferson Davis Com-
munity College, when the Alabama Room was formerly

housed intheLeigh Library of IDCC, will coordinaethe
training.

"All you needto bringto the workshop is yourself" re-
marks Ann Biggs-Williams. “ You will leavethe workshop
with a bit more underdanding and hands-on experience of
the wonderful array of maerialstha is available locally for
those who lovehidory and genealogy.”

Story Corps, Non-Profit Oral History Project, To Be in Pensacola

StoryCor psis an independent, nonprofit, public service
project whose mission isto honor and celebrate one an-
other slivesthrough ligening. Criss-crossngthe country
intwo mobile units year-round, recording the gories, life
experiences, and conversaions of everyday people Sory-
Corps preservestheserecordingsin the Folk Life Center
archive @ the Library of Congress. Selected doriesare al
broadcast each Friday on NPR’'s Morning Edition.

StoryCor ps reminds us of the importance of lisseningto
and learning from those around us. It celebrates our hared
humanity. It tells peopletha their lives mater andthey

won’t be forgotten. It isone of the largest oral higory pro-
jectsof itskind. Snce 2003, tens of thousands of everyday

people have hared gories and conversionswith loved
onesthrough SoryCorps.

SoryCorps adheres to the highest standards of excellence
across all aspetts of the projedt and aspiresto become an
enduring American ingitution.

StoryCor ps Believes There Is Room for Every Voice
in History.

SoryCorps hasarelattless focus on serving awide di-
versty of participants. The interview session is & the heart
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of SoryCorps. Participants aretreaed with the utmog re
spect, care, and dignity. The dories disseminaed demon-
sraeour shared humanity. SoryCorps preserves and pre-
sentsinterviews with the deepest resped for the patici-
pantswhose gories arecelebraed. The gories of peoplein
Pensamla are essential to the SoryCorps achive, and you
can help us collect and preservethese soriesfor future

generdionsto hear.

The StoryCorps Mobile Booth will reside in Pensacola
from February 11 —March 13, 2010 & the corer of Pala

fox andWright Sredsin front of the Governor Perry
House, downtown.

ReservationsO pen January 28th

Reservaionsfor interview dots for the general public will
open & 10:00 am. T hursday, January 28, 2010. A link for
online reservaions and aphone number, for those who pre-
fer tocall will be poged here & tha time Half of thetotal
available datswill be openedon Jmuary 28th with a sec-
ond round of dots opening on Friday, February 12, at 10:00
am.
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Our Business Members

Please patroniz our businessmembers. Besureto tdl them you appredatether supportof the Escambia County Historica Society!

DIXON’S NURSERY
Nursery—Landscaping—Irrigation

323 Dixon Nursery Road
Brewton, Alabama 36426
Phone (251) 867-5847

Murder Creek Choral Society
Paul Shdley, Director
PO Bax 278 Brewton, AL 36427
MurderCreskCS@ad .aom

KEVIN ONEIL MCKINLEY
ATTORNEY AT Law

100 NORTH MAiN ST,
ATMORE, AL 36502

251-445-3495
MCKINLEYZFT 1 @vanoo.com

A e spbmser ol the Escambla County Hisarical Sacied

| Hurri-Clean
o £ | 109 St. Joseph Avenue
< IFRTECDER N> | Brewton, AL 36426
Emerpeavy Servioe Coufravion
Water = Fire =« Mold
Smaoke * Storm

Tebephone (251) B67-5895
| Emergency (231) B09-0900
Fax [251) B67-B865

CHARLIEGERMAN
NWHER

WWoodlands

The

Hourglass

228 St. Joseph Street
Brewton, AL 36426
251-867-5500

Place your future in our hands...

“The Bank
To Believe In”’

A Locally Owned Community Bank
Striving to Meet Your Financial Needs

* Rates based on * Fixed rates upto 15 * Fost approvals
length of fime yaars

and fype of = Adjustoble rates
colloteral up to 30 years

= Lacol closings

* Minimum fees on

. oll laans
= Home Equity Loons

* Canstruction Loons

SCAMBIA
OUNTY BANK

P.O. Box 601 « Flomaton, Alabama 36441
Telephone (251 296-5356
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The ECHS Journal Section

William and Matilda

Editor sNote The following introductionand story isprovided © usby Maria
Lindberg ard has been edited dightly. Sme punctuation ard spellinginconsigercies
wer e changed but nothing wasdore to change the sens of the story. We hgpeyau
enjoy.

“Rhee,” MariaLindkerg is thegreat granddaughter of Williamand Matilda
Boutwell, themajor charactersinthisstory. By way of introduction, ewrites:

“Thisgoryis witten and dedi cated in honor of mygrandmother,
Taleia Colvin Boutwdl,and to my lovey ni ece, Dorothy Jean Sal es, for
her since e effort and encouragement, who sood by meand madethis
book possible. Feruary7,1984

"NOTE— | never read moni sstorytill afte shedied.For he own
reasons, vme | canonlyguessat,she only alowad Dot to readiit, 9 nce
shewastheonewho originalytypedit for mothe . She [Dot] wasalways
verydear to he heat, morelike a friend than aniece. Weshar ethings
with our friendssometime ead & than withour d osefamily,and | think
Dot,of all peopl e, knew the“ heart” of Doris, my mom

“Momwr ateas she ooke and thespellingsof the namesar e how
shethought they warespdle. | cleaned upthegrammar and put several
thingsin context,but bas call ytheseare he words, he gory. Back then,
the ewas notdevsion, noradio, therewasonly the gory, the poken
wor d,theand mother as alittl e child would sit at Matilda'skneeand she
would find areadylistene in my mom And oneday, momwouldtd| her
daughter of the beautiful Indiangirl named Taleia, who went agai ns
songs, the \isiti ng with familyand friends. That was how things we'e

passad downto the chil dren,all cmnmonly hdd beli €s,against the
wishes of he people, and of the Indian br ave who loved her till theday
shedied. Inspiteof the white man'sbdiefthat Indians we el ess than
human and not someone, for sure, awhite man could marry, she ignor ed
tofollow ha William

" ‘] go with you,” shetold him and she did. Theyar etogethe now
asthey were on this ear th, thar lovesur d ywas dernal .

“Momonly had athird grade educati on, but as you cansesfrom
her writing, shewasbyno means illiterate. She congantlyread and
taught he seIf by reading and thestori es shetold wer ealwaysthebes.
You could see what washappening asshetold them Thatis the Indian
way; thegories that carrythehigoryof our people.

“QOur Aunt Marilyntold methat Matilda lived with Und e Jimand
Aunt Berthathelag yearsof he lifeand ontheday shedied, aftea be
ing 0 si,shegot up,bathed hersdfand dressed hersdfin he best
dress. Then shelay bad down and died. Shedidn't want anyone to
prepare he for burial,tosee ha nakedness. Shewas aprivatepason,
an Indian,and shebdongedto he sif, at long last asking no quarter
fromanyoneand giving none. Shewassomeone | amproud to saywas
my great grandmother . | thank her and my mothe for handing this gory
down to meand now | amhandingit downtoeac of my family mem-
beas. Remembe, itis your soryaswdl as mine’

The Story

Métilda (Tdei d) lived
besidea running creek despin
the woods T heloggerswou d
cut trees near the reservaion,
and wauld often visit, dong
with the fur traders, to trade
beads and candy for animd
skins She was ganding by
her tent oneday with her 9s-
ter and her beg friend, when
the maost beautiful white
man shehad ever seen
waked up. Hewaslodking
a her with eyeslikeshehad never seen before. .. they wereblue..
and she had never seen blueeyesin anyonebefore. All her peope
had dark brown eyes, 0 he was "redly something tolook a," she
would tdl my mather one day.

Taddawasabeauty; her skinwasnt quiteasdark asthe ah-
ers. Shewasthe ddest daughter of the chief, pledged Snce birthto
marry thefirst son of amember of the high council, Kaneshig but
thisddnt stop her from looking & this beautiful whiteman Tdea
knew what was expected of her and respected her father and her

Pictures of Hunters and Gather-
ers courtesy of University of
Tennesse

peoplesways but shelonged for something € se From timeto
timethe whitetraders would come and | eave catd ogs with beauti-
ful dothes bright shiny jewdry, and houses shedreamed about... a
whol edifferent world than hers Her tribe was friendly enough
with thewhiteloggers "Our pesce withthem was great,” her
mother used to say, but T deiawasnt dlowed to venturefar from
the camp. Thetribé s daughters were carefully guarded from the
whitemen

Just beyond their camp, wasalarge creek cdled "Little
Creek.” Sheknew beyond that creek was another land and she
longedto seeit. Her mother told her to get such notions out of her
head, tha shehad heard wha thewhitemen did to thelndian grls
and shemust praect hersdf as shewas pledged in marriage, so
shemug dways gay doseby when thewhitemen visited

Thisday, when she saswWilliam for thefirst time, shere-
membered her friend saying hemust beawhiteGod T hoseblue
eyes and red har had captured bath girls' atertions their having
never seen anyoneliketha before. Shewanted to know thisman's
name, and findly found it out by accident. Her friend's family
traded with him and he had said his namewasWillian Boutwel.

He wou d bebackin three weeks totrade for more pdts
(Continued on page6)

VOLUME 36, NUMBER 11/12

Page5



The ECHS Journal Section

(Continued frompage 5)

W hen hecame back, he brought sugar cock-
ies and peppermint sticks and something for
Tdedaand her friends: har ribbons Tdeds was
pink. Whilethemen barga ned with the other
traders, thiswhiteman with the blue eyes ket
looking a Tdea and then hewirked a her! She
was trembling indde shewas captivated by him.
William and hisfdlow traders cane back severd
times, and every imehecame, she would finda
reason to look & him and wou d sametimes wink

spesk much Endlish and he spokeno Creek, so ther
eyes had to ek for them. T hey lay together listen-
ing to the pouring rain and wondering if they would
be ableto get away from her peoplethat they knew
would belooking for her. T hey heard a naiseand
peked through atiny hdeinthewal. T hey saw
severd Indians|ooking around, but somehowthey
didnt find the littlehut. At daylight, they rode again
until they cameto afarmhouse Tdeawaitad inthe
woods with her horse whileWilliam fed and wa
tered thehorses He wasthinking“ | jug have to get
her home Mother will know what to do, and every-

back a him. but nothing more, as she was under
the wetchful eyes of her family and her intended man

One day she rode her horsetothe Little Creek to sort out her
thoughts Shehad alittlesecret place carpeted with grass, violets
and Sweat Williams and there she woud go tothink and dream.
But for somereason, this day she ket riding to the grest river
and looked across to where she knew theman she longed for was
logging Shedecided to pick somedewberries ad takethem
hometo her mother as an excusefor her long absence. It was
there William and hisfriend found her done Hewasjug about
as surprised as she was

He had been sent aut to hurt deer; provisions were running
low for their lagging camp and hehad crossed theriver on a sad
bar to get to wherehe knew the hunting was good It wason In-
dian land but the Ind ans had dways been friendly enough and he
saw no danger; but there was danger there because therewas the
Indian girl he couldn't kegp out of hismind Hisfriend John was
with him and sad, "L ook, William, you better |eave tha girl
done man You'regonnaget sca ped, so leaveand forget it.
Even if yau coud get her, whitepeoplehatelndias andthey
would never et you bring her into thecommunity.”

Still, William yearned for her. When she looked up and saw
thetwo men stand ng there, she was scared & first, but then she
saw it wasWilliam, theman with the bl ue eyes and sheforgot
everything and everyone, assheranto him and said, "l go with
you!"

Willian told John to go back to the camp and tdl theboss
he quit and was goingto alarger logging camp. He knew they
had to ge away from there, far away, before her family darted
searching for her. So they rodevery fast ad very far until they
tired. They cameupon ashack tha fur traders used from timeto
time and there they rested. It was dmost part of theland and was
covered with vines Unlessyou knewit wastherg you codd miss
seaing it, so hethought it was agood paceto rest. T he shack had
aloft that was patidly caved in, not too sturdy, but it was getting
dark, lookedlikeit might rain, and she needed to rest.

William took their horses father inthewoods andtied them
in athicket. Tdeaand hecrawled into the hdf rottenloft ad
huddl ed together trying to forget thereg of theworld Shedidnt

thing will be fine”

Findlythey camein dght of home soWilliam resched into
his sadd ebag, todk out abonnd andtold herto put it on It was
one hismather had madeand he had pannedtogveittoTdaa
before d this had happened

When they went insideWillians hometomeet hismather,
Willian announced, "M other, thiswoman s gaing to bemy wife.
I’ vestolen her from the Indians." Shetold hm hemusttake her
back.

"No! They Il kill me and her too. Y ou wou drit want tha to
happen. Besdes come hdl or high water, she smine.”

When William'sfather came homeand wastdd what had
happened, hemade adecison Hetdd Willian that nobody mugt
know sheis an Indan. “ Wéll change her nameto Matilda I'm
kind of dark, sowé Il say she camein on aboat a New Orleans
she sthe daughter of a coudn, her nationdity is Black Irish, and
she was pledged to you lang ago. But first you haveto get mar-
ried.”

Hisfather sadthat ifthe Indians can pedgethar children, o
could he The next daythey wert to the Conecuh County sest,
where Willian's daddy knew apreacher that was known totake a
nip of moonshine William' s father offered to go ahead and make
sure the preacher had severd swigs under hisbdt and that wou d
make sure hed dnit know who was dark or white. Hetdd
Métilda, Make sure you weer that bonnet, cover up as much as
posdble get awvay from there afterwards and get home soon as
possible"

Thenext day, William and Matildabecame man and wife
Matilda d dnt care what the man with thebook sad...dl she
knew was that William was now her huhand and she was ©
happy. WhileWilliam went off with hisfather and younger
brothersto work inthe fid ds or & thelogging camp, Mdilda
hd ped Willian'smother, where she | earned how to cook the
whiteman's way and shetaught his mother some ofthe Indian

ways.

William decidedit wastimefor them to haveahomeof ther
own, andthere was aplace downthe road from his parents home

(Continuedon page?)
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(Continued frompage 6)

Hisgoad friend John had gatten married
to anice grl, Mary Louise Evers, and shef:
and Matildabecame good friends. T he :
four of them decidedto dean upthe new
ground and build their houses dl oseto-
gether. They went to work buldng ther

| og-cabin hames. Themen decided they
needed a good crib barn to kegp their
cows and horses and a dace inthetop of
the barn, theloft, wou d be used to gore
feed for theanimds T hey huilt Willian's barn first. He and John
would bath useit urtil they coud buld one for John and Mary.

T hetwo young coupl es didh't havethe wooden shutters built
for the windows yet, but they decided to moveinto thér new
homes anyway. Mailda and Mary madequilts andtableclaths
and took cotton and catton seed from the fid dstomake bed mat-
tressesto slep on T hey took corn sacks and hungthem over the
windows. Some day soon themen wou d get timeto makethe
shuttersfor thewindows Timewent by, but themen were so
busy trying to farm ther land, they jug decided to wait on the
shutes

Mary became pregnant and twin boys werebom. M ati [ dawas
happy for Mary. Sheloved children and tried to help her dl she
could, hut shekept haping someday the"W hite God" wou d
smiledown on her and gveher asm...justlikeher William.
Every Sunday, she and Mary wou d takethe children and goto
church. Matilda dways kndt down at the dtar and prayed for her
loved ones..and d < achild.

One Sunday, themen had decided to gotothefidds Their
crops werelate and they had to get them harvesed before wirter
sa in There had been tak from the scattered nel ghbors about a
panther tha had been seen prowling éout. Themen had gathered
together and had gone many times trying totrack him down, but
couldnt find him. William and John toldthe women, "If you hear
the panther scream or you ge scared, goto thebarn” William
built aladder and put it outsde so it would be easyto get to the
loft. Matildaand Mary made dans; they would heed for the hay
loft as fast asthey cauld, if they saw or heard any sgn of the pan-
ther.

One Sunday soon dter this Mary had gatten the children
ready for church and was dmaost over to Maildas house when
they both heard the panther scream. T hey knew it was dose by
them. Maildarantomest Mary, ad shegrabbed thetwins, ane
under each am, and ranto thebarn Mary had the baby and was
behind Mdilda Matildés heart was pounding so fast... she
thought "Any minutel'll fdl down, and tha' Il bethe end of me-or
dl of us!" Asshe got to theladder she 2ood one child down,
went up and pushed onechild intotheloft...then wert back down
and oot the ather one

¥ 3 Shetook thebaby from Mary and dimbed
Sl Up with her. Mary was amoast in, when the
panther camearound thecrib and made a
legp. He puled Mary and theladder down
Mary was screaming, thechildren were
crying ad dl were in shock. All Mailda
could do was gather Mary's childrenin her
ams and hidether littl efaces as the pan-
ther drug ther mother behind thecrib and
killed her.

WhenWilliam and John got home they
gahered up what was | eft of Mary. All themen put the women
and childrenin a good grong housewith shutters whilethey
tracked the panther down and killed it. After they buied Mary, it
was deci ded the children would gay with Mdilda asthe men had
to go back to work. At night John wou d keep the children with
him. She knew he wasin alot of giief, but astime went by, she
hoped he would somehow get over thehorror of hiswifes degth
Mother Naure hasaway of heding dl wounds; it woud justtake
time

One morning, dl themen had | eft for ther jobs a the saw
mill ad the fidds and as M atil daopened the back door and
started to feed the chickens and other animals, shelooked down
and saw a hig bunch of videt and Sweat Willians|lying on the
ground, doseto theback door. For aminute, she coudnt beieve
it. Sheknew that somehow Kaneshia had found her, for only he
knew how much sheloved vid ets and Sweet Williams. Heused
to bring themto her dl thetime before sheleft her father and
mother'shome.

T here had been signs before tha he was sometimes around
where shewas Many timesshe would havethefeding someme
was wetching her, shewou d | ook through the woods and see
what looked like ashadowy figure. But when shelooked again,
nothing was there. She dso knew hemeart her no ham, because
he cou d havegotten to her if hewanted.

Asthemorths wert by, John began staying away from home
more and more, and many times when hecameover to ge his
children, Matilda coud amel thewhitelightning firewater on
him. Shethought "I must get William to have atak withhim.”
His children needed him and, beddes, sheliked John and was
arad Mary'shorribledesth wasred |y getting to him.

Onemorningsheheard aknodk on her door and she cou drit
bdiever her eyeswhen sheopened it. T herestood John and with
him, Alneanig Kaneshids sister ad her bes friend dnce child-
hood For aminueshejug stood and looked-she was so happy to
see her!

They hugged each other, but al ook of fright came over
Méatildasface. Alneania assured her Kaneshiahad forgiven her,

and hewas hapy that Mdildawas dive. For along time hehad
(Continued on page8)
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(Continued frompage 7)

bdieved she wasdead. Alneaniatold
Mzétilda that her mother and father were
both dead. It had been four years snce
Matilda had | eft her family. Kaneshiawas
now marriedto Mdildds other Sder,
Honnieh, and they had two sons  Alne-
ania sad tha Kaneghiawas thechief and
had proved to beagood chief of their
tribe

John explained that hehad ket go-
ing back to thelndian camp to tradewith
the Indans ad evertudly he madear-
rangements with Kaneghiaand his family
to marry Alneania T hettibe needed food

George Catlin, Pa-ris-ka-roo-pa, (from Al-

bum Unique), pencil and watercolor on

fiberboard, The Stark Museum of Art, Or-

ange, Texas)

with theblack man, thechain still dan-
gling from hisarm, drgped acrossthe
horse. Kaneghiarenedin hishorse high
inthear, and, with awave, was gone.

Matildamade Alneana promisenot to
tdl William or John @ou theinddent
because sheknew they wou d worry. She
later learned the black man was arun-
away slave and hadmurdered oneof his
own peop e Thesheriff wastaking imto
jal when heoverpowered the sheriff and
ran. Later, themaris body was found neer
a stream of water, and so no oneknew
how hehad died, except Matilda and
Alneania

and horses bady, so Joln gavethem dl

he could gpare and thetribe g adly gavehim Alneania Mailda
was dad that now Mary's children would have amother tolook
dter them and they coud dl be afamily again

About amonth later, Mdtildaand Alneariawere inthe
house piecing scraps of dah to makequilts. Winter was coming
and they needed morebed covers. M dilda looked out the door
and, as dways, shelooked through thewoods, and saw sameone
darting behind thetreds a adigance from her. Ashecamed oser,
she redized that it was a dack man, with aniron chain hanging on
one am. Sheknew & once that she, Alneania ad the children
were in danger, for themenwere dl inthe fidds

She ran tothe woodpile whereWilliam ket hisax, got it,
and raninto thehouse She cdledto Alneaniato hdp her, and
quicklythey dosed theshutters William kept somevery long fat
splinter wood in the corner of the house and hehad toldM atil da
to dways keep the wood there If any wild animalstriedto come
in, she wasto light thesplinters If the animd triedto get in, she
could stick thefire inits face and the pain would scare it away.

Alneamialit the lintersjug asthey heard anoise & thewin-
dow and theblack man told themto* Open up, | know yau’ rein
there, | know you re intherd" When they sad, “ No!” he
snatched the window open. Matildatodk thelighted spirnters
and jabbed a hisface every timehetried to getin. Asthesplin-
ters bumed low, Alnesniawouldlight somemore T hey kept him
out until dl thesplinterswere burned up. Suddenly, helegped
through the window;, knocking Alneaniaout cdd and began
choking Matilda T helast thing she remembered thinking as she
| ot consciousness was, “ He skillingme!”

Suddenly, she fdt air rushinto her lungs. W hen she opened her
eyes, shewaslying on the floor with the winter sun sreaming
through the open shutter orto her face. She saw Alneanatrying
to get up. Shelodked aut thewindow and saw her childhood
sweetheart, Kaneshia, on hishorse 1iding through the woods

Soon dter these everts on theground
near thedoor, she found a bunch of Sweet Williams and viol ets.
She knew aslong as he lived, Kaneshia woud dways belooking
out for and watching over her.

Shortly after Alneania cameto live withJohn, William be-
gan to hear someudy tdk. He and John knew it was coming
from Mary'srdaives (bhn's first wife). Mary sfamily had
wanted to takethe chil dren after shedied, but John had said
“No” Hewanted Mdildato keep the children 0 they wou d be
closeto him.

Thetadk was"Why wasrit it Matildathe panther got, i nstead
of Mary?“ Maybe she pushed theladder down before Mary coud
finish dimhing into theloft.”

Of course, Ml daknewthese accusations weren t true-she
was trying to get the children to safety and was on theladder
ahead of Mary. There was nothing ese she cauld do. Shetried to
explan, but the rumors kept coming up. Oh how sheloved to go
to church, but shestopped going anywhere becausethelad time
she had gone thewomen wou drit spegk to her and themen
gahered inlittlecdirc es and whispered. Oneof John's cousing
Ellen, wasjed ous of William and Mailda William used to 5t
with her in church and she was hoping hewou d get seriouswith
her, but, indead, hemarried Mailda Hlen wasthe cause of alat
of the gosdp inthechurch

Thelast Sunday Mildahad been & church, Hlen had
drawled out as M ailda camein thedoor, "Oh, hdlo Matilda, | do
hope you didnit runirto any old pathers on your way over here
but if you did, you wouldn't havea barn I oft to run to, now wou d
you?" Ellen had turned to the ather women and they dl gggled
Métilda had been so upsd by theincident that as soon astheser-
vice was over, she rushed homeand wert straight to bed

For severd days after tha, shefdt ill, but shethought it was
her nerves and wha had happened a the church Thehatred and

(Continuedon page9)

VOLUME 36, NUMBER 11/12

Page8



The ECHS Journal Section

(Continued frompage 8)

suspidons of Ellen and theother women had madeher ill...or 0
she thought. Willian decided with dl theugy tak and Matilda
beng so Sck, hed beter take her to his parents’ house for afew
days, so hismather couldlook after her. Alneaniahad her hands
full looking after John's children, and, beddes Matildaneaded
looking after for awhileafter dl shehad been through

But Mdtil dakept geting sick to her stomach and shehad
gained weight dnce her mather-in-law had | ast seen her. It was
Willian's mother who tdd her she was gaing to havea baby.
Métilda was so happy! Atlast shewoud have achild...hers ad
William's child Sheand William's mather made dathes for the
baby and hisfather and Willian made acradle. Matildathought
of her own mother and wished she cauld bethere, but sheknew
that could never be.

She was 20 hgppy during thistime and so wasWillian. He
kept slipping up behind her, hugd ng her, whirling her around,
and then panting kisses dl over her face. Sheloved him so much
and heloved her... and shenever tired of theirlove One day
whileWilliam, hisfather and hi s brathers were goneto work,
somemen cametotake M aildaaway. William's mather triedto
stopthem, but they pushed her aside Mailda didrit wart her
mother4n-law hurt, or harm to cometo her unborn baby, 0 she
went with them. Themen sad toWilliam's mather, "Weknow
she's an Indian, and we re t&king her back to her people”

WhenWilliam camehome his mather wasin tearsand told
him wha had happened He reached up and took down hisgun
from over thefireplace and, d ang with hisfather and John, and
severd ather men went to find Mailda They went tothe nearest
community, abare dusty pace, with only a grocery and supply
store, aplace to shoehorses and a ganbling house There was a
long row of houses d ang thedirt road Asthey rodeup cose
they saw a crond gathering around acrude cage on wheds. It
was hodked up to a horse and being paraded up ad down the
dusty street. Willian thought they must haveawild anima in
there. He saw somemen he recogni zed and was gaing to ask
them if they had seen hiswife. Hegat adloser ook e the
cage...and there was M atildain the cge

He cdmly asked themen. "W hat haveyou gat there?"

"W eéeretaking this here Indian back to her people before we
get dl the Indians down on us!"

William pulled ou his gun and shot im dead T heothersran
for cover. Williamtook Maildahome but heknew that they
could nat stay there for long They woud haveto beonthemove
again, 9 he decided to go to atown by the name of "Homaton"
many miles away from where they wereliving

Willian andMétilda gathered their few be angingstogeher
and again, sheon her horse andWilliam on his they rodehard

and fast. Hismother had adster livingin Homaton, and they
would stay thereurtil thebaby was bom, alittle son shenamed
William Henty. After thebaby was born, William moved his
family overto asmal place degp in the woads wherethey lived
until ther son was dbou 7 years old.

LittleHenry gat sick oneday with typha d fever and died
Willian buried him under abeautiful tree whereMatildacould
look out her window and see hisgrave. But Matilda was so sad
that William decided to ge her into new surround ngs, and
maybe intime, shewou d | ose same of the sachess

They moved over to Century, Florida, on abeeutiful piece of
land whereWilliam built them al og cabin and here they home-
steeded Laer, s maher and father cameto livewith them.
Matilda had four more sors: William, Hartley, Bdbby and James
and threedaughters: Sdly, Molly and Laura

One day her bddoved Williamtooksick. Matildatiied dl the
Indian medicine tii cks sheknew, pus themedicine of thewhite
doctor, but nothing coud save him. William ded...hislaughing
blue eyeswere gone forever. Never again would hehd d her in
hisarms..never again would he 9ng and play hisguitar and fid-
dlefor her. Never again would hislovesustan her. Hewas gone
Shetook Willian back and buried him by thelittle sonthey had
loved so much and | cst.

Métildds children were dl grown up by now with families
of ther own and 0 Maildajug drifted from onehouse to an-
other of her children Soon sheknew theday would come when
the whiteman's Gad she had | eerned to know and serve would
cdl her, just ashehad cdled William and little Henry, and once
again they would betogether.

After William ded, Matildatried to go to her bel oved
church as often as she cauld, but without her man, nathing was
thesameto her. Her children loved her dearly and tried to do dll
they could for her, but shewasnt happy. Shebegan tolosewe ght
and took afever one night, and in her sleep, just dipped avay. Her
children buried her beside herWilliam and littleHenry, in aplace
that wasto becamethefamily cemetery, Litle T ravders Red.

A few daysdter they buried her, her son Babby wentto visit
his mother's grave, and as hewadked d oser tothegraves hesaw
an dd Indianstand ng beside her grave with onehand over his
heart and his eyes towards the heavens... his horse grazing beside
him. Before Babby cou d gpproach him and ask him what hewas
doingthere, herodeoff, rearing hishorse high and proud. When
Bobby gat to hismather's grave, helodked down and lying on
the new maund of dirt was a bouquet of Sweet Williamsand
sweset violets. Thiswas her childhood sweetheart's | ast tributeto
her.

DorisInezBouwel ViitaCopyright 2009
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Wagon Train, 1829

Thisisthe continuation of the diary that William
Campbell kept on a wagon train from Virginia to Mis-
souri. Wejoin William and his sgter in the baroucheas
they journeyed ahead of the train in order to pick up his
daughter's children in Charleston, Virginia, nowin

Vet Mirginia. Barouche--a four-
wheel fancy carriage
with a fold-up hood
at the back and with
two inside seats fac-
ing each other. It
was the fancy car-

riage of the first half
of the 19th century.

A“' - o,
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Now from thediary verbatim:

August 22, 1829, made an early dart, cossedthe
Warm Soring Mountain, laely improved by turnpiking.
Passed theWarm Sorings wherethere were40 vistors
and Hot Soringswherethereare60. Were detained on
the road by the oversdting and breaking a South Caro-
linaSuky. We me in anarow place andhe capsized
and we had to help him
to refit before we could
| proceed; crossed Jack-
son'sRiver andthesteep
;‘gj Morris Hill and cameto

] Shoomaesa dark. He
.. Y/ “‘ was an officious, sensi-
ble, kind andtalkaive

landlord.

Thisroad is crowded with
travelerspassngto and
fromthesprings. Our horses came.

August 23, 1829. Cameto Callahan'sfor breakfags. A
finetavern 4and. Finely kept by the owner who is
much a gentleman.

Wenow commencedtraveling on thetumnpike. The
road isvey excellet, consderingthe mountainous re-
gions through which it passes----cossesthe Alleghany--
--passed the White Sulphur Sorings where thereare 200
vigtors.

Thisisthemod valuable mineral water in the world
and would be frequented by double the present number

Asulkyis a light
carriage with two

wheels.

of vidgtorsif therewere good roads to it and it was
owned by an active and enterprisngman.

Crossed the Greenbrier River by the finest bridge in
Virginia. Toll 93 cents and cameto Louisburgin the
evening. M& many acquaintances, with some of whom
we staid.

Saidin Louisburg until evening. It was a quarterly
court and aday of grea resort in Louisburg.

Sarted in the evening and cameto Pierces, 10 miles
overtheMuddy Creek Mountain. Faredwell andthe
25th, we entered on a very mountainous regions,
crossed Meadow Mountain, Big and Little Lenell and
numerous other ridges for whichthe inhabitants say

they cannot aford names.

All alongthisnumerous houses have been built for the
purpose of keeping entertainment. Many of thethem

good houses.

Houses are Hill being built for tha purpose and much
morelandiscleaing ou whereformerly there wereno
sttlements.

Sayed al night & Tyrees, fared well.

August 26th, 1829 Rain, Drove on, cameto New
River passed long its dupendous cliffs by amagnificent
road, Toll $1.00. Thisisan open bridge lately erected
by BandS It
ishbuilt on
piers a the
same place
where the
Arched Bridge
| formerly
sood. Itisa
| handsome
bridge.

Two miles
The KanawhaFallswhich are  pelow the bridge

located in West Virginia we passed the
great falls of
Kanawha, a grea natural curiosity and admirable ste
(Continued on pagell)
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Wagon Train, 1829 (continued)

(Continued frompage 10) The Tumpike Era

for water works. A grea quantity of timber is sawed “Mu ch manual labor was therequirement for

building and maintaining early roads. Rcad build-
here and several hundred largeflat bottom boats are ing in thelatter stages of the 18th century and

built herefor the purpose of taking salt downtheOhio. | y(ich of the 19th century was marked by the devel-
Said all night a& Huddleston's, fared very well. Hada [OPment of many turnpikes or tdll roads. As Jeffer-
good deal of conversaion with the citizens of Ohio son observed, toll financing provided a means of

. : . buil ding highway facilities for which there was a
Mississppi and Indlanawho weretraveling and had need butwhich were too complex and costly to be
called to stay thenight.

constructed by the counties alone.
August 27,1829. Traveled 12 milesto Sockton’sfor “For themost part, Virginia counties wereim-
breakfag, excellent fare. poverishedand exhausted from their contributions

of men, supplies,and other resourcestothe Revo-
lutionary War. Theturn pike era offered a new way

of meeting road needs.

Theturnpike ends 8 milesfrom Gauly. A new con-
trect has just been taken by Trimble and Thompson to
continue it to Charledon 30 miles, & the rae of _ _ _
$1595.00 per mile, bridgesincluded. Very chegp road. “The turnpikegotitsname from its tal gate.

The 60 miles between Charleson and Sandy will be let When first designed, thegatewasa turnstile con-
out on the 15t of October sisting of two crossed bars pointed at their cuter

endsand turned on a vertical bar or pole” (from
Wethis day passed through therich bottomsof Ka The History of Loudaun County, Virginia <www.

nawha, a grea part of which is covered with aheavy loudounhistory.org>)

crop of corn. Tenmilesofthevalley arecalledthe licks

from their being crowded with salt works. The buildings about the salt worksare miserable shells
There ae60 furnaces which manufadure 2,000,000  and hovelstemporary and unsubstantial.

bushels of salt annually. Wepassedthe Burning Soring and cameto Charledon

The manufaduringof salt would be much more exten-  @bout night.
sveif it werenat entirely monopolized by a company. (T 0 be continued)
It will some day be aplace of much more importance

Bl e | New Book on the Poarch Indians

| .
&l &l ]
F TH E Rl SE OF - Thebook by Lou Vickery with Steve Travisiscalled by a review
- . posted atthe website, Care 2

. rtt,

A wfﬁ‘ “....a book full of authenticity...deep and rich inilluminatinginfor-
;f/;; R\{% . mation and practi cal facts. Itisa well-thought out and thoroughly re-
24 | . searched book that offers the reader a fascinating jou mey into the
g (11 B J ' history of the only Federally-recognized Indian Tribein Alabama. As
one editor said, ‘Lou and Steve offer timeless material that helps the
reader truly navigate the historical,, genealogi cal and biographi cal
: ' base of the Poarch Creek Indians.” THE RISE OF THE POARCH
s " BAND OF CREEK INDIANS s simply essential readingfor anyone
THE POARCH BAND whohasan interest in connecting with theirancestral Creek heritage,
OF CREFKE INDIANS or just wantsto recognizeandunderstand howthe Poarch Band got
from where they were to where they are. “
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THE ESCAMBIA COUNTY

HISTORICAL SOCIETY DATED M ATERIAL

P.0. Box 276 Address correction
Brewton, AL 36427

Phone: 251-8091528 reg uested
E-mail: escohis@escohis.org
We're onthe web!
www.escohisorg
Booksfor Sde Mailed Regular
A History of Escambia County $55.00 $5000
Headstones and Heritage $40.00 $3500
Escambia Historical Society Cookbook $10.00 $ 5.00
Wildflowers of The Escambia CD $12.50 $1000
History of Brewton and E. Brewton (sc) $51.00 $4500
History of Brewton and E. Brewton (hc) $66.00 $60.00
Flomaton Centennial Scrapbook $46.00 $4000
Clip the following form and send to ECHS
Treasurer, P.O. Box 276, Brewton, AL 36427.
Member ship Renewal /Application Form
| I
IDate / / |
Do you prefer to get your newdetter b
INames) youp | gety | "1
. U.S. Mai or email?
:MalllngAddress i i :
| |
IPhone Email |
| |
IDU(E‘S ($25.00/person, $35.00/two family members - Lifetime, I
: $250.00/person; $50.00year busness) :
| Don at | on (Business memters get a business-card sized advertisenent in 11 issues of the I
newsletter. Larger sized ads are available)
|

IAmount enclosed

I .
IYour Inter ests
1

:You will help with

as agift!
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