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An American Family 
 

 

Preface 
 

This story will first provide a dramatic glimpse of Birdie Alice Williams‟ personal 

relationship with her father and mother from the perspective of her early childhood 

impressions. An abbreviated description will then be given of the period through her two 

marriages and final years. Then, after a brief factual account of her life with her parents, 

George Kenneth (Bert) Williams and Minnie Emma Smith Williams it will concentrate 

on the main thrust of the story– Birdie‟s paternal side of the family (the Williams and 

Little family ancestors), which until this time has been relatively unknown.
1
  

The genealogy of some families can be rather uneventful and routine. People are 

born, married, raise a family and, while remaining essentially in one place; they farm, 

mine, or engage in some other occupation until the next generation takes over.  There are 

some families, however, who are born in a special era and with a unique set of external 

circumstances and challenges, which fate has destined for them, and makes for them a 

more interesting life history. Both the Little and Williams families emerged from 

Colonial times in early America and lived through the challenging Western Expansion, 

the Kansas/Missouri Border War, the Civil War, and the Reconstruction periods. Their 

lives were an integral part of our American history and completely immersed in the major 

events of these historic times.  

This Williams-Little family story begins at rather the midpoint summit or apex in 

their adult lives at a time when the two families first came together in the mid 1850‟s at 

Fort Scott, Kansas Territory. Then, after taking the story down to more recent 

descendants, it jumps back in time to the Colonial and the Migration West periods for the 

two families. This family story is truly historic in nature and evolves before the backdrop 

of our authentic American history. It spans several generations in the vein of the 1962 

MGM motion picture (and later television series) How the West Was Won. The setting for 

that five part epic drama however was primarily the far west following the Lewis and 

Clark expedition while this story takes place during the historic periods and places 

mentioned above.  

 

 

Meet Birdie, a Country Girl  

(A Biographical Dramatization) 

  

 The year was 1910, when the earth was favored with a visit by Halley‟s Comet.  

That same year Emma and Bert Williams were blessed by the birth of their daughter, 

Birdie Alice. She was born at the home of her Aunt Essie and Uncle Bert McBride, near 

the Neosho River in Commerce, Oklahoma in Ottawa County. Her father was away 

working for the in M. K. T.  Railroad, so he was not able to see her for six weeks. She 

                                                 
1
 The maternal side of Birdies family (the Smiths, Leslies, and Dranes) has already been traced extensively 

by Jonetta Davis Jones and recorded in the family records. There is only brief reference made to that side of 

her family in this story. 
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was named Birdie after Bert‟s deceased older sister and Alice after Emma‟s sister, Willie 

Alice.   

 Bert Williams did not want to be tied down with a baby, so unknown to Emma; he 

wrote to another one of his sisters, Pearl Smith, in Epps, Alabama and told her that she 

could have the baby.  He took Emma and the baby to his mother‟s house in Fort Scott, 

Kansas. Pearl showed up with a trunk full of baby clothes and she was expecting to take 

Birdie home with her. This was a shock to Emma who wasn‟t about to give up her baby. 

This disagreement plus Bert‟s gambling and womanizing soon brought about a divorce 

and Emma got custody of Birdie. Emma‟s sister, Etta and her husband, John Davis, had 

raised her after the death of her mother. Therefore it was natural for Emma to go to them 

when she needed help.  Etta and John had lost a son to typhoid fever a few months before 

Birdie was born, so taking care of Birdie while Emma worked, help filled the void in 

their life. They became attached to Birdie and she became very attached to them.  

 This part of the story is of endearing childhood and the innocent acceptance of 

unfolding events– of resilience and smiling through tears, but also of happiness and fond 

memories retained of difficult times. It‟s the part that tells the story of a child growing up 

in the lead mining country of the four state areas of Kansas, Missouri, Arkansas, and 

Oklahoma, especially in the vicinity of Bell Center and Joplin, Missouri. The story begins 

when Birdie was about four years old when she first began to remember events in her 

life. This part was originally written in celebration of her 90
th

 birthday on May 7, 2000.  

 

Grandmother Williams 

 

 Birdie is on her way to visit her father‟s (Bert William‟s) mother who had come 

down from Fort Scott to meet them in Pittsburg. She is completely unaware that she was 

almost given away to one of Bert‟s sisters about four years ago when she was a baby. She 

could hardly control the fidgets as she sat on the seat between her mother, Emma, and 

Aunt Etta. It was her first train ride.   

 “Sit still,” mother said; “You will mess up your hair, and I want you to look nice 

when we meet Grandmother Williams.”  

 Mother Emma had done Birdie‟s hair up on rags the night before. Today her hair 

hung in long curls around her head with a big puffy white bow on top. She wore her best 

dress of white organdy material with a pink satin sash at the waist. The hem of her dress 

was below her knees, and Aunt Etta and Emma wore dresses that went down to their 

ankles.   

 Suddenly the train came to a stop at the Pittsburg depot and they got off. Birdie‟s 

black high button shoes made a clicking noise as she skipped across the sidewalk. They 

walked west on 7
th

 Street until they came to Broadway. There in front of Kresses Dime 

Store was Grandmother Williams waiting for them. She was a very stern looking woman; 

her hair was parted in the middle and pulled back in a bun at the nape of her neck. She 

had thin tight lips that never seemed to have smiled.
 2

 Her eyes emitted a strange 

disapproving look as they approached.   

“So this is little Birdie,” she said; “run on along to the toy department and pick 

out a toy for me to buy you while I talk to your mother.”   

                                                 
2
 Birdie‟s eventual husband, Carl, always referred to her in later years as “Old Stoneface” because of the 

picture of her that Birdie had hanging on the wall. 
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 Birdie did as she was told, but it was really hard to decide which toy to choose.  

There were China tea sets, stuffed teddy bears, beautiful baby dolls, mechanical penny 

banks, and so much more. Finally she picked out a sand pail and shovel.   

 “Come along Birdie,” mother called; “it‟s time for us to catch the train back to 

Joplin.”  

 As they walked back to the depot, Aunt Etta said, “Emma, did Bert‟s mother pay 

the clerk for the pail and the shovel?”  

 “I don‟t know,” mother replied; “I didn‟t see her do it, but we don‟t have time to 

go back; we might miss our train.” 

 Birdie never did figure out what the grown ups had talked about, but always 

thought it must have been important.  

 

Mother Emma Goes To Work 

 

 “Birdie, you are going to have to stay with Aunt Etta and Uncle John because I 

have to go to work,” mother said to her one day. “I‟ll have to live at a boarding house in 

town for a while.”  

Birdie didn‟t really mind too much because she knew that Aunt Etta and Uncle 

John loved her. She liked living on the farm, feeding the chickens, and gathering the 

eggs. Her dog, Beans, followed her everywhere she went. One day when they were in the 

chicken coop a hen that had baby chicks jumped on Bean‟s head. What a commotion: the 

hen squawking, pecking, and flapping its wings; the dog yelping, barking, and shaking 

his head. Finally Beans dislodged the old hen from his head, but the damage was already 

done to one of his eyes. It wasn‟t long after that when some of the KKK members came 

driving fast through Bell Center going to a meeting at the cave on Turkey Creek near 

Belleville, and Beans never saw the wheel that ran over him.  

 Birdie was surprised one day when her father, Bert, came to see her. Aunt Etta 

stayed close by with her hand in her apron pocket.  

“This doll belonged to my sister, the one you were named after,” Bert said as he 

handed it to her.  

 Bert left after giving Birdie the doll, and Birdie always wondered if her Aunt Etta 

really had a pistol in her pocket as she had reason to believe that her father thought. 

   The doll had a white porcelain head with pink rosy cheeks, blue eyes, and a wig 

of soft brown hair.  The arms and legs were porcelain and the body was white kid‟s 

leather stuffed with cotton. There was a beautiful blue dress on the doll. Birdie put it in 

her little doll carriage and pushed it around the yard. From time to time she stopped, and 

picked up the doll and hugged it. 

 

The Step-Father 

 

 After an interval of time had passed, Emma came back, and there was a nice 

looking man with her.   

 “This is your stepfather, Ben Altizer,” Emma said to Birdie; “you‟re coming to 

live with us now”  

 Birdie didn‟t want to leave Aunt Etta and Uncle John, but Emma & Ben took her 

to live with them anyway on a farm at Prosperity, Missouri. They had a newborn colt in 
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the pasture there, and they watched Birdie run across the field to see it. The startled little 

horse jumped up, kicked its spindly little legs in the air, and one of its hooves hit Birdie‟s 

arm.  Birdie screamed and cried as Ben carried her to the house.   

 “We‟d better take her Dr. Brookshire in Duenweg,” Emma said.   

 Ben lifted Birdie up to Emma in the buggy and she held her very close to her all 

the way. At the office Birdie sat on a big high table and the doctor looked at her arm.   

“It isn‟t broken,” the doctor said; “but she will have a bad bruise.”  

It wasn‟t long before they moved to Duenweg, which Birdie thought would be 

nice because she might have other children to play with. One day a pig came in the yard. 

“Let‟s chase it,” Birdie said to her friends.  

It ran around the house squealing with Birdie and her friends close behind. After 

three times around the house, Ben came to the door and said, “Birdie, stop chasing that 

pig.”  

The next time around the house he came out, took her over his knee, and spanked 

her.   

One day Emma called Birdie to her side and told her, “Ben and I are going to 

work for a carnival; your Aunt Etta is coming on the streetcar to get you. You will stay 

with them while we travel with the carnival.”  

Later that season, Emma and Ben returned from their tour with the carnival and 

brought a basket full of kittens and a big baby doll to give to Birdie. Ben took them to 

Joplin where he had rented a house on 15
th

 and Pennsylvania. Nearby was a big Mars 

Store, and one day while they were shopping there Birdie took a cranberry. After they left 

the store Emma noticed that Birdie had something in her hand. 

“What‟s that in your hand?” she asked.  

“A cranberry,” Birdie replied.   

“Well you didn‟t pay for it, so you have to take it back.”  

They went back inside the store and Birdie had to climb up on a box in front of 

the cash register and hand the lady in the booth the cranberry and say, “I stole this.” 

Birdie always maintained that it sure taught her a lesson.   

With the changing of the seasons Emma and Ben had to leave with the carnival 

again and Birdie went back to stay with her Aunt Etta and Uncle John. At this time they 

had a chicken house full of soft yellow baby chicks. Birdie loved to watch them drink 

from the watering jars. Each fuzzy head would turn up in the air after is stuck its beak 

into the water. Uncle John said that was so the water would run down into their throats. 

The “peep, peep” of the little chicks sounded like a song to Birdie. It reminded her of a 

song that Etta sometimes sang to her called, Babes in the Woods.  Birdie thought that she 

would ask her to sing it that night even though it always made her cry.   

One morning Aunt Etta said, “Get your clothes changed; we are going to town to 

day.”  

Uncle John hitched up the horse and buggy, and before long they were on Main 

Street in Joplin.   

“There is your mother over there by the dime store,” said Aunt Etta as she 

pointed.   

Emma seemed glad to see them. They went into the store together and her mother 

took her to look at the toys.   

After a while Emma said, “It‟s time to go.”  
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Emma took Birdie‟s hand and as they left the store, Birdie saw Aunt Etta and 

Uncle John leaving in the horse and buggy. Birdie pulled away from Emma, and ran 

down the street crying after them.  

Whoa!” Uncle John called to stop the horses.   

Birdie climbed up in the buggy seat and held tight to Aunt Etta. Emma stood by 

the buggy with a sad look on her face and then said, “It‟s okay; you can go back home 

with them.”  

The next week Emma and Ben came to Bell Center to get her.   

“We are going to spend this summer in Oklahoma with one of my sister‟s family, 

Aunt Essie, Uncle Bert, and Cousin Fred McBride,” she told Birdie. 

They packed her clothes and went into Joplin where they all boarded a train. It 

was night when they got off the train in Quapaw, Oklahoma. No one was there to meet 

them, so they started walking towards Zincville. It began to rain; lightning flashed across 

the sky, and thunder boomed as a fierce wind started blowing. Emma and Ben held her 

hands so she wouldn‟t blow away and Birdie said that she wasn‟t afraid. They walked on 

in a storm until they came to a big building in a place called Hockerville. The building 

was a boarding house where they got a room for the night.  

In the room Emma said, “Birdie, get out of your wet clothes and wrap yourself in 

that warm quilt on the bed.”  

The next morning they ate breakfast at a big table in the dining room with the 

other people who stayed there. The table was full of bowls with gravy, eggs, bacon, 

sausage, hot biscuits, and glasses of milk and cups of coffee. Birdie was in awe; she had 

never seen so much food before.  

A bright sunny morning greeted them as they continued their walk to the McBride 

farm. Everything had been washed fresh and clean from the rain.   

Birdie enjoyed the summer with cousin, Fred. She rode on a sulky rake with him, 

back and forth across the hay fields making long rows of dry grass to be bailed, after Ben 

and Uncle Bert had cut in. The horses continually switched their tails to shoo away biting 

horse flies. Little baby rabbits scurried along in front of them to escape the big round 

fingers of the rake. Sometimes Birdie jumped off and carried a bird nest out of the way to 

the edge of the field.   

The days passed quickly and it was soon time for them to go back to Joplin. Ben 

rented them a house a half mile east of Bell Center while he started building a house for 

them right next door to Uncle John and Aunt Etta. Every day Birdie and Emma walked 

from the rented house to Aunt Etta‟s house for a visit. They walked slowly and picked 

Black-Eyed Susan flowers along the way. Birdie didn‟t know that her mother had a 

serious illness, a disease of the lungs called consumption.  

Ben bought a lot of fresh fruit for her mother and her and told her, “don‟t touch 

your mother‟s fruit, Birdie, and don‟t ever drink from her glass of water.”  

 

Birdie Starts School 

 

 It was the first day of school for Birdie in the year 1915. Birdie felt a little afraid 

as she entered the two room wooden schoolhouse at Central City. Emma held her hand as 

they walked to the teacher‟s desk at the front of the room.   

 “What is her name and how old is she?” asked the teacher.   
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 “Her name is Birdie Altizer, and she is five; she was born on May 7, 1910.”   

 “You may sit over there,” the teacher told Birdie as she pointed to a desk in the 

front row.   

 Birdie sat down and her mother left. Another little girl sat at the desk across from 

her and Birdie leaned over and asked, “What is your name?”  

  “Gertrude Yesberger,”the girl told her.   

 “Birdie! Come to the front of the room,” the teachers said sternly.   

 Slowly Birdie went forward where the teacher bent her over a chair in front of the 

class and spanked her. 

 “We do not talk in class,” the teacher said. 

 Birdie awoke one morning to find snow had piled up along the branches of the 

trees and covered the ground.   

 Emma said, “Ben, would you bring in some snow so I can make Birdie some 

snow ice cream?”  

 Birdie stood by the window and watched as Ben filled a big bowl with nice clean 

snow. Then she heard him stomp his feet at the back door to get snow off his boots. 

Emma took the bowl of snow to the table where she added milk, vanilla, and sugar to it.   

 “Here‟s your snow ice cream, Birdie,” she said.  

Birdie ate the whole bowl full of the cool sweet treat.  

Soon winter had passed and spring was in the air.  Butter cups, cowslips, and wild 

violets were blooming along the lane. Birdie picked a bouquet of them as she walked 

home from school.  

 Saturday night was bath time, and buckets of water were brought in, poured into a 

big wash tub, and heated on the kitchen stove. Emma made sure Birdie didn‟t have lice in 

her hair; then she washed it and rinsed it with rainwater to make its soft. After that was 

done, her mother twisted it around rags to make long round curls.   

Easter morning came, and Ben woke Birdie up saying, “Guess what? I saw the 

Easter Bunny out there in the field.”  

Birdie got up and put on her new dress and hat that Emma had laid out for her. In 

the kitchen she found a big green and yellow basket on the table  

“That is for you to put your eggs in after you find them, “mother told her.   

In the wheat field the bright green blades of grass made a nest for each beautifully 

colored egg.   

Birdie had never seen so many pink, blue, purple, yellow, and green eggs before.  

Ben said, “Come here and let me take a picture of you with your Easter basket.”  

Right after the picture was taken Aunt Etta and Uncle John arrived in their horse 

and buggy. Birdie rode with them to the church in East Hollow. The preacher, Guy 

Benson, told how Jesus was crucified and arose on Easter Sunday. Tense Allgood played 

the piano and everyone sang hymns of praise to the Lord.  

 

Tragedy Strikes 

 

 Shortly after this, Ben moved the family into the house he had built, but our 

country had entered into WWI. When the mail was delivered one day, there was a letter 

from Uncle Sam telling Ben to report for duty with the army. Ben talked to the man at the 

draft board however and was allowed to remain at home because of Emma‟s illness. She 
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was very weak and stayed in bed most of the time now. Birdie stayed by her bed and 

helped her when she got up to go to the outdoor toilet. Emma didn‟t have the strength to 

comb her beautiful long red hair, so Etta cut it off very short.   

One morning Emma said, “Birdie, go get your Aunt Etta to come over.”  

 Birdie ran next door and came back with her.   

 “Now go outside and play,” she told her.   

 As soon as Birdie was out the door she said, “Etta, I want you and John to adopt 

Birdie before I die. Bert Williams might get her and take her away from the only family 

she has ever known.”  

 Etta said, “We love her like a daughter already and we would very much like to 

legally adopt her”  

 Emma wrote a letter of consent for the court, and on January 16, 1918 Aunt Etta, 

Uncle John, and Birdie appeared at the circuit court of Joplin. Birdie was frightened as 

she stood before the judge in his long black robe. She didn‟t understand what he was 

saying about adoption, and what it all meant.  

 He asked, “Do you want to drop Hermas from her name?”   

“Yes,” Aunt Etta replied, “Her name will be Birdie Alice Davis.”  

 They signed the papers, and then Aunt Etta said to Birdie, “You‟re our little girl 

now; you have our name.”  

 Birdie went home with them to stay after that, and began calling Aunt Etta, mom, 

and Uncle John, dad.  

 Birdie awoke on the morning of February 19, 1918 to find Ben standing by her 

bed crying. He said, “Birdie, your mother is dead.”  He bent down, kissed her cheek and 

held her while she cried too.   

 Birdie then went to her mother‟s house with Ben. Her mother‟s body was on the 

couch with a sheet over it. When Ben pulled the sheet back she saw her mother‟s face.  

Her eyes were closed with pennies on them. Her hair, which had been cut off, was 

braided and penned around her head like a halo.  

After the funeral Ben had to go to the army and fight the Germans. Birdie 

received packages and letters from him, but Mom Davis didn‟t want her to keep them. 

She couldn‟t help being lonely now with both her mother and Ben being gone. 

Sometimes Birdie talked to the statue of a little girl that had belonged to her mother. 

Mom Davis however told her that statues were false idols and that it was a sin to have 

them, so they took the statute to the cemetery and left it on her mother‟s grave.  

 

Life Goes On 

 

 “Birdie!” mom said, “Tomorrow is Saint Patrick‟s Day; I need you to help me get 

these seed potatoes ready to plant. Dad is plowing up the garden spot today. Please go out 

to the barn and bring in some buckets to put the pieces of potatoes in the after we cut 

them.”  

As Birdie went to the barn, her friend, Floyd Johnson, called to her from a tree by 

his big two-story house next door. Hanging upside down from a limb he said, “I‟ll bet 

you can‟t do this.  

“I can‟t play now,” said Birdie; “I‟ve got to help mom.”  
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 She found the buckets and returned to the kitchen. She sat down on a wooden 

chair by a big gunny sack full of potatoes and began cutting them into quarter pieces.  

“Make sure there is an eye in each piece,” mom said as she took a bowl of curdled 

milk from the table and poured it into a pan.   

Mom took two sticks of wood from the wood box behind the cook stove. She 

lifted the stove lid with the lid handle and added the wood to the fire inside. Setting the 

pan on the cook stove, she stirred and waited for the milk to reach the right temperature.  

Next she poured it into a cheese cloth bag and took it out and hung it on the clothesline to 

drain. Birdie could hardly wait for the cottage cheese to be ready to eat.   

 The next day Birdie helped plant the potatoes.   

 “Place the pieces of potatoes about a foot apart with the eyes up in these rows that 

dad made,” mom told her.   

 Dad came along behind them with a garden hoe covering the seed potatoes with 

dirt. When they were done planting they washed up and mom put on a clean stiffly 

starched apron.  

“Now we need to churn this cream into butter,” mom said as she skimmed a layer 

of cream from a bowl of milk.   

“I‟ll do it,” Birdie spoke up.   

Mom put the cream in the tall crockery churn, put the wooden churn-dasher in, 

and then dropped the churn cover over the handle. Sometimes cream would collect 

around the hole in the churn cover as the dasher moved up and down inside the churn.  

Birdie‟s arms got very tired before the cream finally had changed to butter. Mom then 

took the butter from the churn with a wooden paddle and pressed it into the butter mold 

that had a flower design on top, after which she poured the leftover buttermilk from the 

churn into a pitcher. She then made a pan of cornbread, so that dad could have his 

favorite meal of cornbread and buttermilk that evening.   

At the age of six, Birdie started in school at the Lowell School in East Hollow. 

Birdie always anxiously waited for recess. One day when the teachers said it was time to 

go outside, Birdie took the hand of her friend, Violet Fields. They ran together to the 

persimmon grove next to the school where she and Violet bent over little saplings and set 

on them as they bounced up and down. These imaginary horses gave them a wild ride.  

Then Flora Allgood called to them, “Do you want to play shinny with me and 

Viola?”  

“I guess so,” Birdie replied.   

Although she hated it when she got hit on the shins with the sticks, it was a fun 

game. They hit the can back and forth, but no one had made a goal by the time recess was 

over.   

Some grades in school later, after school, Birdie and Violet walked home 

together. Violet and her mother lived with her grandparents, Joe and Martha Bailey, who 

ran a store next door to the blacksmith shop in Bell Center. As they walked along Violet 

said, “I heard grandmother say that your mom is going to have a baby.”  

With a surprise looked on her face Birdie asked, “She is?  “Why she didn‟t tell 

me?”  

Violet shrugged and said, “Grownups don‟t like to talk to us about babies 

coming.”  
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Birdie left Violet at the store and ran home as fast as she could. “Mom, are you 

going to have a baby?”  

“Yes!”  Mom replied.   

“How come?” Birdie questioned.   

“Well, God planted a seed in my tummy and I will have a baby in August. Come 

and see the baby clothes that I have been making. 

There on the chiffonier were the soft flannel gowns, a crocheted sweater, booties 

and bonnet, a dozen cloth diapers, and some cloth bands to cover the belly button.   

 

A Baby Sister Arrives 

 

Monday was wash day as usual, but this was a hot August morning. Birdie helped 

carry buckets of water from the well to the big kettle over the campfire in the yard.  Mom 

put some potatoes in the fire to bake as the water heated. That would be their lunch.  

After the water was hot, Birdie carried it to the wash tub where mom rubbed homemade 

lye soap on the dirty clothes, then scrubbed them up and down on the wash board. Next 

each garment was rinsed in another tub of cold water, and Birdie put them through the 

hand crank wringer into a wicker laundry basket. She then carried them to the clothes line 

and hung them up to dry.  

 “Cleanliness is next to Godliness,” mom would say after the work was done on 

washday.  

 The next day, Tuesday, was the day mom did the ironing. As she fixed their 

breakfast she put the sadirons on the back of the cook stove to heat. As soon as breakfast 

was done and the dishes were washed and wiped dry with a tea towel, Birdie set up the 

ironing board in the kitchen. Birdie ironed handkerchiefs, pillow slips, tablecloths, and all 

the other flat pieces; mom Davis ironed the rest of the clothes.   

Wednesday was mom‟s day to mend clothes, but on this Wednesday, August 24, 

1921 she told Birdie, “I want you to walk up to your Aunt Willie‟s house in Chitwood 

and tell her that I want her to come to our house today.”  

 Birdie put on a sun bonnet and set off to walk the 3mi. there. She gave Aunt 

Willie the message and walked back to Bell Center with her.  No sooner had they arrived 

when mom said, “Now I want you to go back to Chitwood, catch the streetcar to 

Blendville, where your Aunt Lilly lives and bring her back here.”  

 Mom gave her a token for the streetcar, and Birdie walked the three miles back to 

Chitwood again. She was hungry when she got to Aunt Lilly‟s, so Lilly made her a fried 

egg sandwich, before they took the streetcar together back to Chitwood. To Birdie, it 

didn‟t seem as far to walk from Chitwood back to Bell Center when she had someone to 

walk with. When they reached the house, Birdie was surprised to find mom in bed.   

“Go and get me that rag off the baby‟s crib in the other room,” mom told her.    

 Birdie ran into the other room, grabbed the rag and ran back. Mom shook her 

head and said, “This isn‟t the right one; go get the other one.”  

 Birdie went back again, and all of a sudden she noticed there was a baby in the 

crib. It was all red and wrinkled with peach fuzz like hair on its tiny round head.   

“There‟s a baby in the crib,” Birdie shouted. 

“Don‟t wake her up,” mom said. “That‟s our new baby, your little sister.”  
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Birdie was thrilled to finally have a baby sister, and she wanted to pick it up, but 

mom wouldn‟t let her; she was too little. After a few days it was decided that they would 

name the baby a combination of her dad and mom‟s name, Jonetta. 

 

New Friends (1918) 

 

 “Birdie, Jack Coffer is here to walk to school with you,” mom called from the 

kitchen. Bernie ran in, grabbed her books and lunch pail, and then set off walking with 

Jack to school.  

 “Did you know that John Bloyed and his family moved down to East Hollow?” 

Jack asked her. “Some people named Stapleton moved into the Bloyed‟s old house; they 

have two boys, Olin and Virgil, also a girl named Nadine.”  

“My great Aunt Emma and Uncle Oliver McIntyre lived in that house before the Bloyed 

family did,” Birdie replied.   

 “Well last night Mrs. Stapleton‟s two nephews came from Kansas City on the 

train. They walked out from the station in town and since it was dark they didn‟t know 

which house was the Stapleton‟s, so they slept in Secrist‟s coal bin last night. They came 

in our store to ask directions this morning,” Jack said.   

 “What are their names?” Birdie asked.   

  “Fred and Carl Kieslich,” Jack replied.   

 A few days later there was a knock on the Davis‟s door. Birdie opened the door to 

find a boy about her age standing there with his cap in his hands. “Mrs. Secrist said your 

dad might sell me some milk,” he said.   

 “Come in and I will ask mom,” she told him.  

 John and Etta were happy to sell the boy the milk.   

 That summer mom decided Birdie needed some culture in her life. Aunt Minerva 

Davis had a piano to sell for $80.00. Mom went to town to the Conqueror Trust Company 

where Birdie‟s mother had left insurance money to provide for Birdie‟s needs.  The 

official gave Etta the money for the piano and lessons from the trust fund, and Beatrice 

Secrist would be her teacher.   

 One day after Birdies piano lesson, Beatrice asked, “Do you want to go with us 

for a ride in our automobile?”  

 “Yes, I have never gone riding in an automobile before,” Birdie answered.   

 She was about to bust with excitement as she stepped onto the running board, then 

on into the car and sat on the seat. Kathleen, Beatrice‟s sister, went around to the front of 

the car and turned the crank while Beatrice sat behind the steering wheel adjusting the 

spark and the throttle. Birdie held on tight to the hand strap as the car bounced and 

swayed into the middle of the road. What a thrill it was to ride in a car thought Birdie; she 

couldn‟t wait until she could learn to drive herself.   

 It was in 1922 that dad Davis said, “I‟m going to work at Zincville, Oklahoma.”  

 “You will go to school with your Uncle Bert and Aunt Essie‟s son, Fred down 

there,” mom told Birdie.  

 Birdie‟s cousin Fred was two grades ahead of her in school, and was sort of like 

her big brother. Fred had a Model „T‟ Ford that he sometimes got to drive out to the drill 

rig where Uncle Bert worked. Sometimes Birdie was allowed to go with him. One day 
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they drove into Picher, Oklahoma to do some Christmas shopping. On the way back 

home Fred asked Birdie, “Do you want to learn how to drive?”  

 “Sure!” Birdie replied.   

Fred drove into a field, stopped, and Birdie got behind the steering wheel. The car 

made several jerky jumps forward when she let out on the clutch and it died when she 

didn‟t give it enough gas. However, with some more instructions from Fred and a little 

more practice going around and around the field, she soon had it under control. Birdie 

was so proud of herself; she could now drive a car.   

 At the end of that school year, the Davis family moved back to Bell Center, and 

Uncle Bert, Aunt Essie, and Fred moved to Detroit Michigan to look for work.  

 

Eighth Grade Graduation (1923) 

 

 Birdie was surprised one day by a visit from her father, Bert Williams. “You 

certainly have grown into a pretty young lady,” he said. “How long has it been since I 

saw you last?”  

 Birdie only smiled; she didn‟t remember when she had last seen him, and she 

knew mom didn‟t like him.   

 “What grade are you in now?” he asked.   

 “I will graduate from the 8
th

 grade in May,” Birdie replied. “Do you want to hear 

the song I will play for graduation?”  

 The song was Humoresque, and she sat down at the piano and played it for him.  

As he left he said, “I‟m going to send you a dress for you to wear at your graduation.”  

 Birdie‟s birthday however came earlier in May before her graduation, and she 

asked her mom, “Can I have a birthday party this year?”   

 “I‟ll think about it.” mom said.  “Right now I want you to go and ask Kathleen 

Secrist to cut your hair. Since I had the typhoid fever I don‟t feel like curling and braiding 

it any more. If it were short you could comb and take care of it yourself.”  

 Birdie walked down the road to the Secrist home. When Kathleen came to the 

door Birdie asked, “Can you cut my hair short like yours?”  

 “Okay kiddo; come on in,” Kathleen said.   

 Before long Birdie looked down, and there on the floor was her long black hair. It 

was the first time her hair had ever been cut, and she felt strange and sort of sick as she 

collected it off the floor and carried it home.   

 The week before her birthday Mom Davis told her, “Birdie, your Uncle John 

McMurdo has died, and it would not be proper for you to have a birthday party at this 

time. You can have a party later this year.”  

 The dress from her father never arrived, so the day before graduation mom and 

Birdie went downtown. At the Conqueror Trust Company mom explained that Birdie 

needed a dress and shoes for her graduation ceremonies. The official called a store where 

they could get what Birdie needed. At the store Birdie picked out a beautiful white dress 

and black patent leather shoes with a label inside of a boy and his dog. That evening 

Birdie practiced her piano number over and over until she was reassured that she could 

perform it right. The next day was so exciting for the fourteen students that were 

graduating from Longfellow School. Birdie felt really grown up as she walked across the 

stage and received her certificate.   
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“Can you come home with me?” Birdie asked her friend, Effie Miller, after the 

ceremony was over.   

 “I will go and ask,” Effie replied. “Mom probably won‟t let me; she‟s so afraid 

that I‟ll get hurt.” However, Effie returned to say that she could go. 

When they got to Bell Center Birdie asked, “Do you want to see my kittens out in 

the barn?”   

“Oh yes!  I just love kittens,” Effie replied.   

As fate would have it Effie stepped on a pitchfork in the barn before they ever got 

to the box of kittens. Birdie helped her back to the house where mom wrapped her foot in 

a clean cloth, and it was decided that they should take Effie home.  

Summer passed and school started again. Birdie walked to Chitwood every day 

and caught the streetcar into town where she attended Joplin High School. That 

Halloween mom decided Birdie could have the birthday party that she didn‟t get to have 

back in May.  

“Can we have a taffy pull, bob for apple, and play post office,” Birdie asked.   

“Yes, just as long as you and your friends act like ladies and gentlemen. I can 

make you a costume like a bride with this lace curtain, and we can use your long hair that 

Kathleen cut off to make a wig, if you still have it.” Mom Davis said.   

Birdie went and got the box with her curls from under her bed. She was about to 

burst with excitement the day of the party. She watched mom making the devil‟s food 

cake, and was allowed to lick the frosting bowl. As she washed dishes mom sang a song 

about a girl and a boy who were lovers. When the lovers died and were buried, roses 

grew on their graves and intertwined. As Birdie dried the dishes she thought mom‟s voice 

was beautiful, but thought what a sad song to be singing.   

Birdie‟s friends began to arrive; some had white sheets over their head looking 

like ghosts; some were dressed all in black robes and rode brooms. Willis Warren 

Stephens came in his red long underwear with the tail in back, and was holding a 

pitchfork in his hand like a devil. Birdie felt like a bride in her wig and veil.   

After everyone was there mom started cooking the taffy in a pan on the cook 

stove, and when it was ready she poured it out on a platter. As soon as it was cool enough 

to touch, everyone began to pull and stretch the taffy in all directions. Before long it 

became brittle enough to break into pieces and they could eat it.   

Next dad brought a wash tub full of water into the kitchen. Bright red apples were 

floating around on top of the water. Everyone took a turn trying to get an apple. They had 

to get down on their knees and put their hands behind their back, then bite into the apples 

that bobbed up and down in the water. Heads dunked under the water in their quest to 

come up with an apple in their mouth.   

“Now we are going to play post office,” Birdie announced. “Everyone draw a 

number out of the bowl. The person with number one will be the first postman.”  

Shade Stone had number one so he went into the other room and closed the door.  

Before long he knocked on the door and said, “I have a letter for number four.”   

“That‟s my number,” Violet Fields said as she opened the door and went in. 

Everyone knew that the girls would be kissed by the boys when they got in there.   

John Bloyed and Carl Kieslich left the party a little before the other kids. 

Everyone thought for sure that they were going out to push over outhouses. “Can we 

come back tomorrow?” Carl asked as they left.   
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The next day Carl, John, and Violet came to see Birdie. The four of them took 

pictures, then sat on the porch and talked. “You should have seen how scared Shade 

Stone was last night,” John said. “Carl and I had our sheets over us and we got up in a 

tree beside the lane going to Cottonwood Spring. When Shade came along going on his 

way home, we jumped down and yelled BOO! Shade screamed, “ME FOR HOME” and 

took off running.   

Carl and John were hysterical with laughter as they recalled the story of the night 

before. When Violet said she had to go home, Birdie walked to the back gate with her 

friends.   

“Can you meet me here about dark tonight?” Carl asked.  

“I think so,” Birdie answered.   

As the sun was going down in the west, Birdie left the house. She saw Carl 

standing at the gate.  

“I‟m going back to Kansas City,” he said as he handed her three pretty little 

handkerchiefs. “Fred says I can get a job at a hot tamale place where he works.”  

“Will you write to me?” Birdie asked. Only the warm red afterglow was left in the 

western sky as they said goodbye.  

 

Carl and Cousin Fred Return (1924) 

 

 “Your Aunt Essie, Uncle Bert, and Fred have moved back from Detroit,” mom 

said one morning.   

 Birdie looked up from the letter she was writing to Carl. “Where are they going to 

live?” Birdie asked.   

“They have rented a house in Joplin at 1130 Monroe,” Mom replied.   

 Birdie finished the letter and mom read it as usual, but before Birdie sealed the 

envelope she added a postscript that read, “I wish you would come back to Bell Center.”   

A few days later Birdie was in the kitchen snapping the green beans from the 

garden when a 1924 Ford drove up in front of the house. She looked out the window and 

saw the driver was her cousin, Fred. There was a very pretty auburn haired girl with him. 

Mom went to the door invited them in.   

“Aunt Etta, this is Marie Lumes,” Fred said. “She lives across the street from us. 

Mom wants you to come into town for dinner with us on Sunday.”  

 “How is your mom and dad?” mom asked.  

“They are fine; dad is going to start a garage business on West 7
th

 Street.”  

 The dinner get-together was like a family reunion. Aunt Willie, Aunt Lilly, and 

their families were at Aunt Essie and Uncle Bert‟s house too. Birdie‟s Cousin, Dick Hill, 

Aunt Lilly‟s son, had also been working in Detroit.  

He told Birdie, “You should see the girls in their swimming suits at the lake up 

there in Michigan; Here‟s $5.00; go buy you a swimsuit like theirs for that 16
th

 birthday 

you just had.”  

Birdie couldn‟t wait to go to the Sears and Roebuck Store where she had seen the 

newest model of swimwear. It was a navy blue Middy top with white sailor collar. The 

pantaloons were also a navy blue.  

A few weeks later Dick died from a ruptured appendix.   
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One day in 1925, as Birdie was hoeing the garden, Carl Kieslich came walking up 

the road. Birdie was embarrassed about what she wrote in the letter and she had dirt on 

her face from working in the garden.  

Carl said, “I‟m staying at the A. H. T. A. (Anti Horse Theft Association) building 

and working for Sherm Secrist. If it‟s OK I‟ll come to see you after work.”  

Birdie waited anxiously on the porch that evening wearing a fresh laundered dress 

and a clean face. Carl arrived a little tired but happy to be calling on Birdie. He talked 

about working in Kansas City and some of the sites he had seen. Then he asked, “Do you 

want to go to Stephens Grocery Store for some candy?”  

Birdie replied, “I will have to ask mom.” She opened the screen door and went 

inside and soon returned holding her little sister, Jonetta, by the hand. “I can go if I take 

her with us” Birdie told him.   

As they walked towards the store, Carl picked Jonetta up and put her on his 

shoulders to carry her. After choosing several kinds of penny candy, the three of them 

started back. It was then that they saw the fire at the A.H.T.A. building. Carl ran to get 

his belongings from the room at the rear of the building. Birdie and Jonetta ran home to 

tell their dad and mom. The neighbors gathered to form a bucket brigade, and bucket 

after bucket of water was passed along the line of people from the Secrist well to the fire.  

The fire however was soon out of control. Carl had dropped one of his new shoes as he 

carried his belongings from the building, and said later, “I‟ll give this left shoe to the one 

legged guy down the road.”  

After that Sherm Secrist put a cot in the storage room of the filling station for Carl 

to live in while he worked there.   

A week or so had passed when Fred and Marie came to see if Birdie and Carl 

could go to the movies with them.   

“Can we please?” Birdie asked.  

„Well OK, but come home right after the movie.” Mom said.  

Fred drove to the DeRay Theater on Main Street in Joplin. After looking at the 

marquee to see what was playing and the names of the actors, Fred said, “Come on; let‟s 

go for a ride instead of the movie.”   

Carl and Birdie sat in the jump seat of the 1924 Ford while they rode around.  

Carl put his arm around Birdie and kissed her. “I want to get married,” he told her.   

“I do too,” Birdie replied.   

A short time later during the hot summer days in 1926, after Carl got back from 

driving Sherm‟s truck to the mines at Picher, Oklahoma that he wanted to cool off at the 

old swimming hole. Etta and Jonetta walked with Birdie and Carl down the road to the 

Blue Hole. Carl jumped in with a big rock to see how far down he could go in the water. 

That frightened the three women as they watched from the bank hanging their feet in the 

water.   

Summer ended and it was soon time for the 1927 school year to start, but Birdie 

said, “I don‟t want to go to high school this year; I want to go to the Joplin Business 

College and learn to be a Secretary.”  

Mom thought it over and decided it might be the thing for Birdie to do, but it 

wasn‟t long in her shorthand and bookkeeping classes that Birdie‟s mind wandered to 

thoughts of marriage. Carl had collected enough scrap metal to get the money needed to 

buy her a diamond wedding ring. The only bookkeeping Birdie wanted to do by this time 
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was keeping a record of how much longer it would take them to save enough money for 

furniture. Carl handed over his $20.00 a week paycheck for her to save.  

One night while riding around with Fred and Marie, Marie said “Birdie, you could 

get a job at Kresges dime store where I‟m working. They need more clerks before 

Christmas.”  

Birdie thought that would be a good idea; it would help the furniture savings grow 

faster and she didn‟t want to be a Secretary anyway. The only thing Birdie really wanted 

to be was a wife and mother. The next day she didn‟t go to college, but went to work for 

Kresges. Returning home that evening she told mom, “I quit business school today and 

got a job at the dime store.”  

It felt grown up to be earning money. Carl‟s birthday was coming up on 

November 19.  She could buy him that heavy tan sweater with the big collar she had seen 

at the department store. It would help keep him warm in that drafty filling station where 

he worked. Also they could soon go shopping for furniture. It was time to tell mom and 

dad they wanted to get married.  

One day Carl said to them, “Mr. and Mrs. Davis; I want to marry your daughter.” 

This was on one cold night in December of 1927.   

“Why you damn little Whippet,” dad said, surprised.  

Mom started crying. “You‟re too young,” she told them.  

“But mom!” Birdie said, “Carl is eighteen and I‟ll be eighteen next May. You 

were just sixteen when you got married.”  

Mom thought for a moment and said, “You‟re right; you are no longer a child.  

We give you our blessings and we will go with you to get married.”  

On December 23, 1927 Carl and Birdie were married.  

 

 

Birdie‟s Life as a Wife and Mother (1927-1960) 
  

Birdie‟s life with Carl had many rewarding and memorable moments, not the least 

of which was the rearing of her four children; I, Mary Catherine Kieslich Kekec, was one 

of those. This period in Birdie‟s life has been described to some extent in another family 

story, The Kieslich Story. There are many episodes, however that could be added about 

Birdie‟s life during this period, but these will have to wait to another time to be told. 

 

 

Another Chapter in Birdie‟s Life (1960-2005) 
 

Birdie lived a long and happy life; she endured a lot, but lived her life to the full 

extent that her circumstances allowed, always making the most of each new situation that 

she found herself in. Birdie Williams, Davis, Kieslich, Bloyed, as seen, had quite a list of 

surnames during her life. Her life story would not be complete without a brief biographic 

sketch of her life with her second husband, John Bloyed, who had been a lifelong friend 

from childhood of both Carl and his brother, Fred. Birdie had also been acquainted with 

him for all those years. 

John and his first wife, Gertrude, had two children together: Evelyn and Ernest. I 

had gone to school with Evelyn and we were friends. After their family was raised John 
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and Gertrude (Gerty) decided to get a divorce, which was about the time my dad passed 

away suddenly from a heart attack. I remember that Evelyn and her dad came to my dad‟s 

funeral. 

After Carl‟s death, Birdie‟s visible means of support was a little strained, since 

she still had a child at home to raise. She had been working at a shirt factory in Webb 

City, but had completed some nursing training to help her get a better job to supplement 

her income. One day John came by the house to see Birdie, but she had to go to work at 

Freeman‟s Hospital, so John stayed to visit with Charley. They soon became friends and 

their friendship developed and grew stronger over time. 

Before long a romance developed between Birdie and John, which culminated in 

their marriage at Huntsville, Madison County, Arkansas on Dec. 22, 1960. Two friends, 

John and Nola Applegate, went with them to stand up with them and share the experience 

with them. 

John had been a truck driver for Campbell 66 for many years, but quit his job to 

open their West 7
th

 Street Diner with Birdie. The diner was located just east of 

Schifferdecker on the north side of West 7
th

 Street. Birdie quit her nursing job too so that 

she could work in the diner. They lived in a travel trailer behind the diner.  

After a time they decided that the diner wasn‟t going to work out so they sold it 

and moved out on Hwy P between Chitwood and Blackcat Road. Their trailer was 

located on an acreage that was being stripped of top soil and John had a dump truck and 

started hauling top soil and other fill to construction sites, while Birdie went back to 

nursing.  

In the fall of 1964 John‟s brother in Colfax, Washington convinced John that he 

could make a better living moving houses and drilling wells with him out there. Perhaps 

the adventure of the moving there may have played a factor in their decision to pack up 

everything and move out west. Working with John‟s brother didn‟t work out too well for 

them after a year or two, so they moved to Clarkson, Washington where John did a 

variety of maintenance work and odd jobs while Birdie went back to nursing again until 

something better came along. This was a rather bleak period in which they had difficulty 

in making „ends meet‟. 

Their situation improved dramatically when they were able to get a job for their 

contracted services of managing gas stations for the Flyin‟ „J‟ Oil Company in 

Bakersfield, California. After a considerable time spent there a gas shortage developed 

and they moved to Indio, California to run a station there, and subsequently to Reno, 

Nevada for a new station startup there.  

John and Birdie did well through these years and they brought back many stories 

about unusual and enjoyable experiences they had there. They were able to make visits 

with my two brother‟s families in Phoenix, Arizona and Lomita, California while out 

there, but they were getting older and perhaps a little lonesome for the rest of their family 

and friends back home. During all this ten year period out west they were only able to 

make a visit or two back to Missouri. 

They finally retired and moved back in June of 1974. They first lived in Carl 

Junction a while, but then bought a house and small acreage in rural Joplin on west 13
th

 

Street only a short distance from the Kansas/Missouri state line where they lived their 

remaining years. To supplement their Social Security David and Bertie Jones hired them 

to pull in mobile homes from the factory near Wichita, Kansas to the Jones‟ mobile home 
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sales lot in Galena, Kansas. When David and Bertie sold their business a few years later 

and moved to Florida, John took a part time job bringing in wrecked and flood-damaged 

cars to Don Green‟s salvage yard business on West 7
th

 Street near Blackcat Road. 

John and Birdie thoroughly enjoyed these semi-retirement years and we made 

numerous visits to Joplin to see them. My two brothers and their families eventually 

moved back (to northeast Oklahoma) over these years, and Birdie and John were busy 

visiting them on Grand Lake where the two families lived. Being around all the grandkids 

and great-grandkids scattered around in Missouri and Oklahoma was also a pleasure to 

them. 

John had a mild stroke in the mid 1980‟s and a more severe one about five or six 

years later. In addition Birdie‟s daughter, Betty Jean, soon became somewhat disabled 

due to a knee injury originally incurred by her lifting one of her patients in the hospital 

where she worked. It finally resulted in a failed operation to correct it and eventually she 

wound up in a wheel chair. Her situation was worsened when she contracted a rare and 

serious disease requiring periodic transfusions of combatants and steroids. From this 

point on for the next few years Birdie was busy seeing to the care of John and being 

around for moral support and when necessary to help Betty Jean‟s husband with her care. 

John‟s situation worsened when his kidneys started to fail and he died on Dec. 19, 1995 

at the age of 86.  

 Birdie lived alone from that point on and spent many of her winters visiting (for 

several weeks) her son, Charley, and wife Karen in Corpus Christy, Texas.
3
 Birdie 

encountered some serious health problems and operations in the early 1990‟s and 

eventually had to go into a skilled nursing home in Galena, Kansas for a brief period 

before she died. Birdie Alice, Williams, Davis, Kieslich, Bloyed died on Nov. 25, 2005 at 

the age of (95). She was married for (75) of these years– (30) years to Carl and (35) years 

to John. She is buried on the Altizer lot in Union Cemetery between her two husbands. 

Her mother, Emma Smith Williams, Altizer is buried only a few feet away from her 

space on the same lot, and many of the Leslie‟s, Smith‟s, and Drane‟s are buried in the 

close proximity. 

 Birdie often spoke of and wondered about her father‟s side of the family. Now 

that we know so much about the Williams and Little ancestors (about which follows) we 

feel bad about the fact that Birdie knew so little about them.
4
 It would have been so nice 

if we could have only had this information then to give to her.  

  

 

The Parents of Birdie Alice Williams Kieslich 
 

                                                 
3
 Charley‟s wife, Karen, wrote about John and Birdie‟s visits over the years, “Pap would say to Birdie when 

they lived in Joplin, you want to go to Phoenix; she would jump up, start packing, and off they would go. 

He would drive (23) hours straight while Birdie kept filling his cup with coffee. They would stay for a 

couple of months and we have so many fond memories of their visits. It was always such a pleasure to have 

them come and stay, and then, after Pap died, and we moved to Texas, Birdie would come and spend the 

winters with us until she felt that she couldn‟t be gone that long from Betty Jean. She was always a delight 

to have around; she never caused any problems and loved our children so much. I was so fortunate to have 

such wonderful parents in law; they were certainly a blessing in my life.” 
4
 Her mother, Emma died so young and Birdie would have been too young for her father, Bert Williams, to 

give her any family information even if he had been so inclined. 
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 Birdie‟s father, George Kenneth „Bert‟ Williams, was born on December 25, 1868 

in Saint Louis Missouri, the son of John Kennedy Williams and Mary B. Little Williams. 

Her mother, Emma, was born on December 16, 1893 in Jasper County, Missouri, the 

daughter of Merritt W. Smith and Mary Margaret Leslie Smith.   

Bert and Emma both had difficult childhoods. Bert‟s father, John K. Williams, 

died in 1876 when Bert was only six years old, and Emma‟s father, Merritt W. Smith, 

died in 1898 when she was only five years old. The mothers of both families struggled to 

raise their families. It was recorded in Mary B. Little William‟s obituary that, left with a 

family of six after her husband John K. Williams died that, “many was the times that she 

brought a load of coal to town (Fort Scott) and sold it on the square to support her family 

and pay for the mortgage on their farm. 
5
 In similar circumstances Mary Margaret Leslie 

Smith took in laundry and sewing to provide for Emma and her six sisters after Merritt 

W. Smith was killed falling 60ft. into an abandoned mine shaft near what is now 20th and 

Maiden Lane in Joplin, Missouri. This was near their home in Blendville, which was only 

a short distance on south.  

 The Smith family problems were later further compounded in 1902 by the death 

of the mother, Mary Margaret. Etta and Lilly were married by this time, however so they 

took in the remaining girls in the family to help raise. Emma and Mary Ann went to live 

with the Etta and John Davis family, and Willie and Essie went to live with the Lilly and 

Tom Hill family.  One girl, Nelly, had died previously in 1901.  

Emma was nine years old when she went to live with the John and Etta Davis 

family. 
6
 Etta said that her sister, Emma, didn‟t like to go to school, so as soon as she was 

able, she went to work babysitting and whatever other jobs she could manage to get. 

Emma was working as a maid in a hotel in Joplin when she met Bert. She and a girlfriend 

were walking by the House of Lords, a gambling house, where he was playing cards. Her 

beautiful auburn hair caught his eye, so he went out and got acquainted with her, and they 

were soon married (July 24, 1909). There was quite an age difference between them. He 

was 41 years old and worked on the railroad. 
7
 She was only sixteen but gave her age as 

eighteen on their marriage license.  

Emma traveled with him until their first child was due to be born, but many 

problems began to become evident with their marriage. Besides the maturity factor of 

their age difference, Bert was a gambler and a womanizer. 
8
 Emma and Bert‟s mother 

apparently didn‟t get along either. Birdie in later years said that Bert‟s mother once had 

called Emma a whore and Emma picked up a stool and threw it at her. After Bert‟s father 

had died, his mother had become remarried to a man named Frank Brumblay, but Bert 

seemed to have maintained close ties with his mother. 9  Bert, didn‟t want to be tied down 

                                                 
5
 This obituary also said that after the Civil War John K. Williams (who was a veteran of it) moved the 

family to Maple Hill Farm, 2mi. south of Fort Scott. This would have placed it at the northern extremity of 

the outcrop of the large southeast Kansas coalfield that would be developed and mined in later years. 
6
 The 1905 Kansas Censes listed John, Etta, and Joe Davis, and Emma Smith living in Empire City (just 

north of Galena, Kansas). 
7
 Bert had been working for the railroad from a time perhaps before his wife, Emma, was even born. 

8
 When they lived in Sallisaw, Oklahoma Emma found a silk stocking in their bed, so she knew Bert had 

been with another woman. 
9
 The 1900 Census listed Bert (age 28) living in the household with Frank (age 48) and Mary B. (age 52), 

his mother, in Bourbon County, Kansas. Both Frank and Bert were listed as switchmen on the Frisco 

Railroad. Frank, a well known employee of the Frisco, had married Bert‟s mother on Feb 14, 1884 and we 
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with a baby, so, without telling Emma, he arranged to have his sister, Pearl, who lived in 

Epes, Alabama, to take Birdie to live with her. Emma however would not let Pearl have 

the baby and this was the final straw in their marriage. She took Birdie and went back to 

live with her sister, Etta and John Davis.  

Emma went to work to provide for herself and Birdie while Etta took care of her 

baby. Birdie didn‟t have any early memories of Bert. Her mother also couldn‟t be with 

her very much so she developed a bond with her loving aunt and uncle instead. I suppose 

that somewhere along the way she was told who her father was and that she had a 

Grandmother Williams in Fort Scott. Time passed and Emma finally sued for a divorce 

and Bert didn‟t show up for the hearing. Emma was given full care and custody of Birdie. 

The marriage had only lasted about five years and they were divorced on November 14, 

1914.  Having only slight contact with her father, Birdie felt little attachment to him. 

When Emma married Ben Altizer later he became her stepfather but there was still a 

strong bond between Birdie and her Aunt Etta and Uncle John. Ben built a house in Bell 

Center next door to them, so this pleased Birdie and was very convenient for all 

concerned.  

Birdie cherished her memories of living with her mother and step father before 

Emma died of consumption and Ben went off to war in 1918 – a time when her world 

was turned upside down again. She probably realized even at that time how fortunate it 

was to have Etta and John. She continued to receive rare and brief visits by her father, 

Bert for a few years, but looking back on these brief encounters with her father in later 

years brought back only faint memories of perhaps distrust, unkempt promises, and 

distant affection. Birdie never felt that Bert loved her and she didn‟t have anything close 

to a normal father/daughter relationship with him. 

Birdie did remember the time when Bert came when she was about eleven years 

old and cried when he told her that his mother had died. 
10

 She also remembered another 

time when he came with a woman and her twelve year old son and had a meal with them 

that Etta and John had fixed for them. Birdie remembered writing to Bert when Betty 

Jean was born to tell him he was a grandfather, and when Betty Jean was about two years 

old he came down to Bell Center to get Betty Jean and her for a several day‟s visit while 

Carl was working at Iantha, Missouri. Bert was living at the Besse Hotel on East 4
th

 

Street in Pittsburg, Kansas with a wife, Rosie. At that time he was delivering papers for 

the Kansas City Star Newspaper. It‟s thought that this was the time that Bert gave Birdie 

the framed picture of his mother that Birdie hung on her bedroom wall for many years. 

Carl called it the picture of “Old Stoneface.” When Betty Jean was the age of six or 

seven, and while they still lived on the farm in Bell Center, she remembers Bert visiting 

them. She said he was dressed in a fine brown suit with a vest and a watch chain across 

his chest, and his hair was white and he walked with a cane.  

                                                                                                                                                 
think that early on he had helped get his twenty something year old step son a job on the railroad too. This 

census also revealed that Bert had a prior marriage before Emma because he was listed as married and 

having been married for five years. We found a record of a possible prior marriage of Bert to a Miss Mary 

Murphy on September 26, 1895 in Wayland, Clark County, Missouri (located in the extreme northeast 

corner of the state just across the Mississippi from Keokuk, Iowa). (It‟s possible that this was the wife 

mentioned in the census, but, unless they were separated, where was the wife in the census? In addition, 

after his subsequent marriage to Emma in 1909, we know that he had at least two other wives: Rose and 

Hazel. 

10 This would have been in 1921 when Mary B. Little Williams died in Pittsburg, Kansas.  
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In 1941 Birdie was contacted by Bert‟s sister, Pearl, whom he lived with at Epes, 

Alabama, informing her that Bud 
11

(Bert) was sick. She wanted Birdie and Carl to come 

to Alabama to get her father, but that was not possible due to several circumstances even 

if Birdie had been inclined to do it. There was Birdie‟s recent operation and being 

pregnant with her youngest child, Charles Allen, on the way at the time. In addition to 

this there was the consideration of their small living quarters and their paycheck to 

paycheck financial considerations. They did not respond and sadly were soon notified of 

Bert‟s death which occurred on January 5, 1942. 
12

  

We stopped in Livingston and Epes, Alabama on our way to Ocala, Florida to 

visit Jonetta Jones sometime in the late 1990‟s. Birdie had said that she wanted to see 

where her dad was buried. 
13

 We got to the cemetery there rather late in the afternoon and 

couldn‟t find the grave. Birdie decided that we didn‟t need to stay over in the morning 

long enough to find a cemetery caretaker, that she had seen enough (or that her 

pilgrimage had been fulfilled), and we left out early to go on to Ocala. 

 

 

The History of the Little and Williams Families  
(In the Kansas Territory around Fort Scott) 

14
 

 

 Although coming from different directions and backgrounds these two families 

arrived at the Fort Scott settlement in Kansas Territory about the same time (the mid 

1850‟s) and became associated with each other almost immediately. Bert‟s mother was 

Mary B. Little Williams born April 29, 1838 in Mobile, Alabama. 
15

 Her mother, Mary 

Stanton Ruffin Williams, died when she was quite young. Her brother was John H. Little 

                                                 
11

 Bert was called Bud by his sister, Pearl, and probably others there in Alabama. 
12 His obituary recorded in the Livingston, Alabama newspaper recorded, “George Ken Williams, age 73, 

dies at the home of his sister in Epes, Alabama where he had lived for the past ten years. He had formerly 

resided in Fort Scott, Kansas. He is survived by his devoted sister, Mrs. Pearl Smith, one daughter in 

Joplin, Missouri, three nieces and one nephew in Kansas. Burial will be in the Myrtlewood Cemetery in 

Livingston.” Pearl gave the information that was recorded on Bert‟s death certificate. It listed his birth date 

as December 25, 1868, born in Saint Louis, Missouri, father as being Ken Williams, and mother Mary 

Little Williams. It stated however that his wife‟s name was Hazel and that he was widowed. 

13 We think perhaps that Birdie had forgiven her father in her heart and perhaps guessed that her father in 

his later years had probably felt remorse for the prior circumstances. 

14 This historical account is derived primarily from T. F. Robley‟s History of Bourbon County, Kansas (to 

the close of 1865), Andreas‟ History of the State of Kansas, The Descendants of William Little, and various 

other Kansas, Pennsylvania, Iowa, North Carolina, and Alabama historical manuscripts. Many of the 

footnotes are quoted directly from some of these references. The history is also augmented by extracted 

census data, other public historic records, and family accounts.   
15

 The 1860 Federal Census for Benton County, Arkansas listed Blake Little (the father), age 66, born 1793 

in North Carolina, and occupation Physician; J. K. Williams, age 24 (not correct–he was older), Mary B., 

age 18, born 1838 in Alabama; John (T.) Williams, age one, born 1860 (April 30, 1860). The J. K. 

Williams and Mary B. Little Williams family had fled the strife of the Border War violence in 1859 and 

were living in Benton County, Arkansas with their infant son, John T., and Mary B‟s father Dr. Blake 

Little. Mary B‟s, obituary recorded her birth as being the April 29, 1839 in Mobile, but at the time of her 

death on March 13, 1921, her death certificate had her birth as being on April 29, 1838, living (82) years, 

(10) months, and (14) days). Her son, John T. also gave her birthplace as being Livingston, Alabama but 

we feel that Mobile is correct because that is what Mary B. declared herself on her military pension record.  
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born on October 25, 1831 in Alabama. 
16

 The Little family had originated in North 

Carolina, but had spent some time in Alabama and then Arkansas 
17

 before moving on to 

Fort Scott in Kansas Territory in 1854.  

 Bert‟s father was John Kennedy Williams, born 1833 in Pennsylvania. 
18

 The 

various census records over the years indicated his occupation as being student, 

telegrapher, and farmer. John K. moved with his family from Iowa to the Kansas 

Territory in July of 1857. The Williams family originated in Pennsylvania and had moved 

to Iowa in 1838 when John K.‟s father, Joseph D. Williams, was appointed as a 

Territorial Judge for the 2
nd

 Judicial District of Iowa Territory. After Iowa became a state 

he was subsequently appointed as a Territorial Judge for the 3
rd

 Judicial District of the 

Kansas territory. 
19

  

 Kansas Territory was on the edge of where the westward frontier began when 

these two pioneer ancestors of Birdie‟s father, Bert Williams, arrived there. Fort Scott 

was established and garrisoned by the U. S. Army from 1842 to 1853. It was located at an 

approximate midpoint along the “Military Road” between Fort Leavenworth, Kansas on 

the Missouri River and Fort Gibson near Tahlequah in Indian Territory (Oklahoma). The 

fort was needed to help maintain order along this primitive western territory bordering 

Missouri, which became a state in 1821, and Arkansas in 1836. All the land to the north 

and west of Missouri remained a territory until it was organized into states: Iowa in 1846, 

                                                 
16

 The 1850 Federal Census for Poinsett County, Arkansas listed Blake Little, age 57, born 1793 in North 

Carolina, and occupation Physician; John J. (Blake‟s son John H., age 20, born 1830 (it was 1831) in 

Alabama, and occupation laborer. They were living with another North Carolina family (John and Mary 

Johnson and their two children). They were probably cotton farmers. John H. Little‟s cemetery record listed 

him as being born on October 25, 1831. 
17

 We thought it strange that Mary B. Little was not found with her father, Blake, and brother, John H., in 

the 1850 Census of Poinsett County, Arkansas until we found her still living in Alabama. She was listed in 

the 1850 Federal Census of Pickens County, Alabama living in the household of her Aunt Peninnah Little 

Cromwell (Blake‟s sister) and with her cousins. Blake had apparently left her there with his sister‟s family 

where she would be better off while he and his son, John H., had gone up the Mississippi River to Poinsett 

County in Arkansas to practice medicine and work in the cotton fields. She rejoined them later when the 

family moved on to Kansas territory. It was recorded in Mary B‟s obituary that at some point she had 

traveled by stagecoach to Fort Scott.   
18

 John Kennedy Williams‟ date of birth (based on the ages given) that was reported in census records 

varied widely over the years from a range of 1832 to 1842. It was listed as 1832 in the 1850 Federal 

Census, 1836 in the 1860 Census, 1842 in the 1870 Census, and 1838 in the 1875 Kansas Census. Both his 

newspaper obituary and Civil War military records indicate however that he was born in 1833, so we think 

this is the correct date.   
19

 Joseph D. Williams was born in Westmoreland County, Pennsylvania, December 8, 1801.  He studied 

law under tutelage, was admitted to the bar, and began his law practice there. In 1838, when the Territory 

of Iowa was created, President Van Buren appointed Joseph Williams one of the judges of the Supreme 

Court of the Territory.  The appointment was secured at the earnest request of Jeremiah S. Black who 

became Chief Justice of the Supreme Court of Pennsylvania and later Attorney-General and Secretary of 

State in the Cabinet of President Buchanan. At this time Judge Williams was thirty-seven years of age and 

perhaps had never been a judge prior to that time. He was a close observer, possessed an excellent memory 

and was a popular, if not a learned judge.  He served until this Territory was admitted as a State (1846) 

when he was appointed by Governor Briggs Chief Justice of the Supreme Court of the newly annexed state 

of Iowa. He was reelected by the following General Assembly for a term of six years. In 1857 he was 

appointed by President Buchanan District Judge of the Territory of Kansas and removed to Fort 

Scott.  During Lincoln's administration he was appointed United States District Judge for Tennessee. He 

died at Fort Scott in March, 1871. Judge Williams was a younger brother of Major William Williams, 

founder of the town of Fort Dodge, and commander of the Spirit Lake relief expedition. 
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Kansas in 1861, Nebraska in 1867, and Oklahoma, which remained Indian Territory until 

1907.   

 Although the Indians (both native and displaced tribes from the east) had been a 

perennial problem along the border, this frontier was beset with a new set of the adverse 

circumstances in the 1850‟s, especially in the last years of the decade leading up to the 

Civil War. It became known as the Border War that pitted the pro slavery group (called 

Ruffians or Southern Sympathizers later by historians) against the anti slavery (the 

Abolitionists) group called Free Staters or Jayhawkers. Much has already been written 

about such persons as William Quantrill, John Brown, Jim Lane, and the destruction of 

life & property, and the many injustices that were done to innocent parties.  Of course 

there was always adventure and new opportunities for the hardy souls pushing west with 

a pioneering spirit.   

 Blake Little probably worked at his medical practice after arriving in the Fort 

Scott community in 1854. The army had abandoned the fort in 1853 and the buildings 

were purchased by the local settlers at a government auction held an 1855. The 

organization of the government of the town and county began immediately after the 

former military post was closed and the area became the center of one of the largest 

settlements then in Kansas Territory. This was just prior to the acceleration of the border 

disputes.   

 In this new land of opportunity Dr. Blake Little and son opened a general store in 

what had been the old fort‟s quartermaster building. Other businesses were established in 

the other buildings: a blacksmith shop, two saloons, the Free State Hotel (the former 

officers quarters), and the Western Hotel (the former infantry barracks), which became 

known almost immediately as the Pro Slavery Hotel. The initial formation of the town, 

county, and future state governments followed soon after, and Blake Little was quite 

active in their formation. Around this time Blake‟s son, John H., became the Deputy U.S. 

Marshal in that district of the territory.   

 Dr. Blake Little was a councilman on the board of Bourbon County 

Commissioners in 1856. On June 7, 1857 a town company was formed to establish and 

organize the growing Fort Scott community. Blake bought in and a short time later, after 

Judge Williams arrived, he purchased the interest of another company member, G. W. 

Jones. This town company purchased the Jones land and the claims of four other 

prominent settlers on whose former land the town was established. Dr. Blake Little was 

also active in the formation of a state constitution prior to Kansas being annexed as a 

state. He was a delegate chosen in his district to the Lecompton Constitutional 

Convention, which was held there from September into November of 1857, and Blake 

was chosen president pro tem of the convention. 
20

 This proposed constitution (“with 

slavery”) was overwhelmingly approved by the voters and submitted with a clause 

permitting the holding of slaves. 
21

 

                                                 
20

 Four State Conventions framed four different state constitution before the state was finally admitted to 

the union as a free state on Jan 29, 1861: the Nov 11, 1855 Topeka Convention (by Free-Staters), the Nov 

1, 1857 Lecompton Convention (by Pro-Slavers), the April 3, 1858 Leavenworth Convention ( by Free 

Staters), and the July 29, 1859 Wyandotte Convention (a compromise). 
21

 In this election in Fort Scott Precinct, Bourbon County, Kansas Territory on December 21, 1857, the 

Lecompton Constitution proposed to voters either a "with slavery" or "without slavery” constitution. The 

constitution “with slavery" won in Fort Scott 318 to 19 and 6,226 to 569 throughout the rest of the territory. 

Because a vote for the constitution “without slavery" meant Kansans could keep the slaves they already 
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 Territorial historic records reveal that there were eighteen slaves in Bourbon 

county at this time, and we think Blake may have had one of them. The 1855 Territorial 

Census for Bourbon County listed the Blake Little Household with (1) male and (2) 

females. One of the females was his daughter, Mary B., but since he was not married at 

the time, it‟s likely that the other female was a domestic housekeeper. 
22

 

Judge Joseph T. Williams moved his family to Fort Scott in July, 1857 and also 

became quite active in the city, county, and territorial affairs. 
23

 It was recorded that on 

the 10th of July the Hon. Joseph Williams took the oath of office before Secretary 

Stanton 
24

 as Associate Justice of the Territorial Supreme Court. He arrived at Fort Scott 

soon after, bringing with him his wife and four sons, Mason, John Kennedy, William, and 

Joseph, and immediately entered upon the duties of his office. 
25

 

In 1858 two of Judge Williams‟ sons, Thomas Mason and William M. opened the 

Williams Bros. Law Firm in Fort Scott. 
26

 Their names appear periodically in Bourbon 

County historical accounts. Joseph Jr. was only eighteen when he helped establish the 

first newspaper there, the Fort Scott Democrat, under Editor J. E. Jones.  Their first paper 

was published on January 27, 1858.  

Judge Williams‟ other son, John Kennedy Williams, became acquainted with 

Mary B. Little soon after the Williams family moved to Fort Scott and they were married 

on August 5, 1858. 
27

 With this union these two pioneer families were joined. They were 

Bert Williams‟ father and mother (Birdies paternal grandparents). Both of these families 

                                                                                                                                                 
owned, Free Staters refused to participate. The voters were numbered and the Little‟s and Williams‟ all 

signed the “with slavery” constitution as follows: John H. Little (voter #8), Blak (Blake) Little (#11), T. M. 

Williams (#88), William W. Williams (#93), J. Kennedy Williams (#144), and Joseph Williams (#204). 

There were three other Williams (not believed to be relatives) signers listed among the 337 signers of the 

“with slavery” constitution. 
22

 According to previous North Carolina and Alabama census records, the Little‟s always kept slaves on 

their cotton plantations, so he may have retained one there. 
23

 The 1857 Kansas Territorial Census included J. D. Williams in both the Atchison and Leavenworth 

Counties.  It is believed that he had judicial duties there earlier in the year before removing to Fort Scott 

with his family to assume his District #3 judicial duties there. District #3 included the counties of Bourbon, 

Linn, Allen, Franklin, Anderson, Lykins (Miami County now), Johnson, and also some of the Indian 

Territories. At that time all of what would become Cherokee and Crawford Counties were Cherokee Indian 

land. The 1859 Kansas Territorial Census for Bourbon County listed the Joseph Williams‟ household as 

having (1) male, (1) female, and (1) minor. These would be Judge Joseph Williams, his wife, Mary, and 

their youngest son, Joseph Jr. 
24

 Mary B. Little was a cousin to this Secretary Stanton. Her mother, Mary Stanton Ruffin, Little was a 

Stanton and we think the sister of David Stanton, Secretary Edwin Stanton‟s father. This would make 

Edwin Stanton a cousin to Mary B. Little and a nephew to her mother. Mary Stanton married a Ruffin 

before subsequently becoming the 2
nd

 wife of Blake Little. Ed Stanton was an Attorney General and 

Secretary of State before serving as Secretary of War on President Lincoln‟s war cabinet and subsequently 

on President Andrew Johnson‟s cabinet from 1862 to 1868.  
25

 One of Judge Williams‟ biographers characterized him as being a weak man, easily influenced, and 

without personal dignity, even though he had served as a judge on the bench in Iowa for twenty-one years. 

(Judge Williams was Pro-slavery and one wonders if this biographer might have been a free-state 

abolitionist.) 
26

 The 1850 Federal Census of Muscatine County, Iowa listed Thomas M. as a law student, and the 1856 

Iowa State Census listed the occupations of both Thomas M. and William M. as attorneys at law.   
27

 The 1959 Kansas Territory Census included the J. K. Williams household in Bourbon County with (1) 

male, (1) female, and (1) minor. These would be John K., Mary B., and their infant son John T. 
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were pro slavery, as were the majority of families in Fort Scott, but they were living in 

the midst of many free-state abolitionists.  

All was not calm during this early period of settlement and growth. Disputes 

between the Free-Staters and the Southern Sympathizers began to escalate into many 

forms of misdeeds and violence. 
28

 These hostilities pitted many terror-stricken neighbors 

against each other. This situation soon led to organized guerilla type raids by one faction, 

and these were answered with further raids of retribution in retaliation by the other. There 

was pillaging, burning, looting, hangings, and shootings which were accompanied with 

much mental consternation, intimidation, and grief. Many dispirited cries rang out: “they 

shot my husband and oldest son”, … “they burned our cabin and crops”, … “they stole all 

of our horses and other livestock”, … “they set the whole prairie on fire”, …”they first 

sacked the town and then burned it down.” 
29

 

Between November 1, 1855 and December 1, 1856, an estimated 200 people lost 

their lives and the amount of property destroyed was valued at (2) million dollars, a very 

large sum in those days. What made the incidents (behind these statistics) so terrifying in 

the settlements was that they were occurring often, and generally throughout the territory, 

and the settlers wondered who would be hit next. Some excerpts from the accounts 

presents the flavor of some of this early violence are footnoted below.
30

 

 The year 1857 was a busy year for the formation process of a state government, 

and violence had subsided somewhat until the later part of the year due to this and such 

efforts as peace negotiation, reconciliation efforts, and the periodic dispatching of federal 

troops. Prior to this time the border conflict had been centered more in the counties north 

                                                 
28

 The years of 1854-1861 were a turbulent time in Kansas territory and even on after statehood until after 

the Civil War and into the Reconstruction Period. The Kansas-Nebraska Act of 1854 established the 

territorial boundaries of Kansas and Nebraska and opened the land to legal settlement. It allowed the 

residents of these territories to decide by popular vote whether their state would be free or slave and this 

was the root of the Border War problem. 
29

 An abbreviated chronological timeline of the Border War violence related events includes: Oct. 7, 1855 – 

John Brown arrives in Osawatomie; Dec.1, 1855–The Wakarusa War; May 21, 1856–the sacking of 

Lawrence (not the Lawrence massacre); May 24, 1856 – the Pottawatomie massacre; June 2, 1856–the 

Battle of Black Jack; June 4, 1856– the Battle of Franklin; August, 1956–Osawatomie is burned followed 

by the John Brown retaliation raid; Late May, 1858–Battle of Paint Creek; May 19, 1858– The Marais des 

Cygnes massacre; 1858 – Capt. Nathaniel Lyon brings a detachment of soldiers to Fort Scott to restore law 

and order; May 29, 1858– Montgomery arrested and subsequently released; June 15, 1858– Amnesty 

enacted; December 15, 1858–Amnesty broken and Montgomery‟s raid on Fort Scott. The details of these 

events (and many others) may be read online from available digitized Kansas Territory historic 

manuscripts.   
30

 After the town of Lawrence was raided by "Border Ruffians" in 1856, Jayhawkers hunted down the 

raiding party and killed (3) men. While on their hunt, they raided a Missourian‟s store, taking over $4000 

worth of merchandise and set fire to several Pro-slavery cabins; A few nights after the Lawrence raid in 

1856, John Brown, his sons, and several of his followers used double-edged artillery cutlasses to hack to 

death five men. They were accused of being Pro-slavery Ruffians and were dragged (in separate incidents) 

from their cabins despite the pleas of their wives and children. Three of these men were a father and his two 

sons. Their bodies were found the next morning by their kin in various stages of mutilation that included 

cut throats, multiple stab wounds, and fingers, arms and legs chopped off. This became known as the 

"Pottawatomie Massacre"; the town of Osawatomie is attacked by 400 Pro-slavery Missourians. John 

Brown, along with forty other men defended the town, but in the end, all but four homes at the settlement 

were burned by the invaders and John Brown‟s son, Frederick, was killed. Four wagon loads of dead and 

wounded were brought into Booneville, Missouri when the invading army returned. John Brown led a 

retaliation raid on proslavery sympathizers in a small Kansas settlement in the Pottawatomie Creek area. 
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of Fort Scott mainly between the Marais des Cygnes and the Kansas Rivers. Beginning in 

the fall of the year the scene of this violence had shifted and was concentrated more in 

the southeast counties around Fort Scott.  

The first term of the Judge Williams‟ U. S. District #3 Court had commenced on 

October 19, 1857. It was held in the south room of the land office building, Judge Joseph 

Williams presiding, S. A. Williams, Clerk, and J. H. Little, Deputy U. S. Marshal. There 

was an influx of many new settlers at this time of opposing political views and the docket 

was usually quite large. This court was in full sympathy and control of the Pro-slavery 

party. Claimants throughout the District took their cases before this court, and Judge 

Williams in most of the "claim cases'' decided against the Free State man. Moreover Free 

State men were often arrested on some trumped-up charge and were held for excessive 

bail or refused bail altogether. These arbitrary proceedings were very aggravating to the 

Free-Staters and they soon instituted a court (arbitrarily and unofficially) of their own. 
31

   

The existence of this rival court was not to be tolerated by Judge Williams and his 

friends, and on December 12, 1857, he ordered Deputy Marshal Little to organize a posse 

and dissolve it. Little went up there with a few men but the squatter‟s court failed to 

dissolve. On the 16th he again advanced on the works with a posse of about fifty men. 

They held a parley without finding an arbitration agreement, so Little‟s party advanced 

and opened fire. Several volleys were exchanged, but the attack was repulsed. Some of 

Little's men and horses were slightly wounded. He then returned to Fort Scott, but on the 

next day he increased his force to 100 men and returned again to the attack, but he found, 

on arriving at the fort, that the garrison had withdrawn during the night, and the court had 

“adjourned”. The former lull in the violence had been like a smoldering fire and it 

returned with a vengeance about this time. 

The constant violence occurring in the later part of the year resulted in the calling 

of a public meeting at Fort Scott on Dec. 13, 1857 and a vigilance committee of five were 

appointed to restore order. 
32

 Blake Little was one of these five committee members. 

Organizing a militia was considered along with an appeal to the Governor to have United 

States troops (who were supposed to have no politics) stationed there. A similar request 

was made to the governor through U.S. Marshall John Little and Bourbon County Sheriff 

Cummings. In response to these requests Captain Sturgis (afterwards a Union Army 

General) was sent here on the first day of December with Companies E and F, 1st U. S. 

Cavalry and order was restored and maintained for the short time they were there. 
33

 The 

troops left on Jan. 10, however, and the violence resumed immediately. 

                                                 
31

 It was called the “Squatter‟s Court” and was held in a large log house built by John Brown and Captain 

Bain. It was called Bain‟s Fort and was located north on Fort Scott on the Osage River. 
32

 The Free-Staters formed a „Protective Society” at this time also. 
33

 During a prior period of violence such as this a requisition for supplies by the military was made on 

Little‟s General Store. Blake Little submitted a claim on behalf of the J. H. Little & Company for these 

supplies at their fair market value. His claim was vouched for by two reputable witnesses and the claim was 

approved for payment, but, as with so many other claims, no money was ever appropriated or distributed. 

The inventory of these supplies requisitioned over a two month period is quite interesting in regard to both 

the items listed and their prices–everything from soup to nuts. Canisters of powder, lead, and buck shot 

were major items; other items and prices were: (70) # of bacon @ 12 ½ cents, (25) # each of coffee & sugar 

@ 16 2/3 cents each, and (720) # of flour @ 5 cents. Other items included girths, boots, rope, blankets, 

saddles, bridles, candles, tin cups, plugs of tobacco, and a host of other items. The claim came to $392.34 

after a $150.00 charge was assessed by the military at some point and subtracted from the bill for 
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James Montgomery, a former Campbellite preacher, had moved into the Kansas 

Territory in the mid 1850‟s. He had purchased a claim in Linn County, near Mound City, 

and quickly became a recognized leader for the raids of the Free-State movement in the 

area. 
34

 At this time radical elements from other theaters of the conflict were also 
converging on the area, but Montgomery ultimately became one of Kansas‟s most 

famous (or infamous) Jayhawkers. Historians declare that James Montgomery, John 

Brown, and Charles Jennison were the three foremost Free- State abolitionist leaders in 

these southern counties of the Kansas Territory around Fort Scott during this later period 

of violence. 
35

  

There were so many villainous outrages being committed that the settlers, of both 

factions, began to leave the country. Many came in to Fort Scott for protection. It seemed 

like the country was being depopulated. The Governor was appealed to for troops again 

by Judge Williams and others, and on February 26, Captain George T. Anderson came 

down with two companies of the 1st U. S. Cavalry.
 36

 

During the winter and early spring of 1858 the Pro-slavery party in Fort Scott 

formed themselves into a secret society called the "Bloody Reds" as a reaction opposed to 

the Montgomery‟s Free Stater‟s “Protective Society” group. 
37

 Hamilton and his southern 

group tried to force the Free State party group out of town, but their group, numbering 

about twenty-five well armed men, decided they would stay, fight all comers and take 

their chances. Both parties assembled at the Pro-slavery and Free State hotels, 

respectively, and neither ventured out. Marshall J. H. Little called on the Free State party 

and informed them that if the worst came they could count on his men for support. 
38

 

It was at this time (May 15, 1858) that Judge Williams wrote to Governor Denver 

at Lecompton informing him of the new violence of James Montgomery and his 

“murderers and robbers” in Bourbon County and the problems inherent in the court 

                                                                                                                                                 
temporarily transporting all the J. H. Little merchandise over and back across the state line into Missouri as 

security against the depredations of marauding parties. 
34

 When many Free-State settlers were driven off of their claims along the Little Osage River in 1856, 

Montgomery refused to go. Instead he organized a company of men in 1857 to protect the Free-State 

minority of southeast Kansas and to harass proslavery settlements in Kansas and Missouri. 
35

 In the early spring of 1858 Montgomery decided to retire from the field long enough to make some 

improvements to his farm and leave the repulsion of the Southern Sympathizers to others for a short period. 

Historic accounts, however, relate that these others, “formed gangs and began stealing horses right and left, 

and running them off up north. They gave themselves up to plundering, robbing, and stealing from 

everybody and anybody. They pretended to be Free-State men, called themselves so, but any man, no 

matter how innocent, who had a little property, was a Pro-slavery man in their eyes, and all horses were 

Pro-slavery.”  
36

 On April 21, 1858, Montgomery and his men fought these U.S. troops that were stationed there at the 

battle of Paint Creek north of Fort Scott. One soldier was killed in this encounter. This marked the first time 

in this conflict that federal troops had been fired upon.  
37

 The “Reds‟ ranged along the border counties of both Kansas and Missouri. Dr. George P. Hamilton was 

the head, and the Western Hotel, known better as the "Pro-slavery Hotel” then, was their official 

headquarters, although their favorite meeting place was across the state line at the house of Thomas 

Jackson, in Vernon County, Missouri. 
38

 This is a paradox. It seems odd that a son (Marshall Little) would take a position so contrary to his 

father‟s (Blake Little‟s) southern sentiments. Paradoxically, Judge William‟s son (John Kennedy Williams) 

joined the Union Army only a short time later, which was also quite contrary to his father‟s southern 

leaning sympathies. 
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system in dealing with it. 
39

 He wrote that, “This County is over run by horse thieves. 

Every night new cases occur. I suppose more than one hundred horses have been stolen – 

Montgomery mounts his soldiers in this way – they start from the north on foot, & are 

gradually mounted on the way as they come down, & always all return mounted. They 

call the practice „pressing” into the service of Jim Lane‟s Militia‟.” He wrote that the 

present court system arrangement was a bad one, and felt it should be changed, but had 

never been able to find any authority of law for holding District Courts in the other 

counties of his district. The act of Congress prevented the holding of court in any but one 

place in each of the three districts, and Fort Scott was his place. He said he would gladly, 

go to each county to hold court if it were authorized and possible, and intimated that 

Montgomery comes down from the north to reek his violence and then returns safely to 

his „nest‟– practically immune from the law around Osawatomie, Monika, and other 

places in these counties north of Bourbon County.  

In early May of that year Montgomery and his men drove many Pro-slavery 

settlers from Linn County. On May 19, 1858 in retaliation, eleven free-staters were pulled 

separately out of their homes by the “Reds”, and all taken to a ravine and shot down. This 

incident, known as the Marais des Cygnes Massacre was rumored to have been plotted in 

the Western Hotel at Fort Scott. 
40

 

The Governor, realizing that there might be retaliatory measures taken by the Free 

State people because of this incident, which would result in innocent bloodshed, had for 

that reason ordered down into the area extra military and law enforcement including 

another Deputy United States Marshal from Rayville. On arrival it was found that a large 

body of men who were being addressed by Montgomery in favor of proceeding to Fort 

Scott and executing vengeance on those who were believed to have been implicated with 

the :massacre”, and known to be in sympathy with the Hamilton crowd. On the 29th of 

May it was made known that warrants were to be issued for the arrest of G. W. Clark 

(who participated in the Marais des Cygnes raid), and Montgomery (who inflamed public 

sentiment for vengeance) and some others to nip the upheaval in the bud.  Judge Williams 

however would not issue the warrant against Clark (a Southern Sympathizer) so warrants 

were obtained (illegally) from the Justice of the Peace and Clark was arrested on the 

morning of May 30. By this time Clark's southern friends had assembled in considerable 

force and demanded that Montgomery be pursued and arrested also. After first consulting 

with Captain Nathaniel Lyon, 
41

 who was stationed there then, the U.S. Marshall decided 

to do so. He turned Clark over to the military, overtook Montgomery and brought him 

back before heading on with him to Lecompton for trial. But at Rayville he was 

overtaken by a courier from Capt. Lyon informing him that Clark had been released by 

                                                 
39

 This six page handwritten letter is in the KSHS collection of territorial historic records and is available 

online. It illustrates the precise language (with colloquialisms), practiced cursive handwriting, and unique 

flowing signature with which Judge Williams signed the letter.  
40

 An Historic account of the massacre gave the following description of this event: “A Pro-slavery group 

swooped down on (11) Free State men and took them across the Marais des Cygnes River to a lonely ravine 

near Trading Post in the valley of Mine Creek, formed them in to a line and gunned them down, killing (5) 

outright and leaving all for dead.” 
41

 Capt. Nathanial Lyon was promoted to general and was killed at the Battle of Wilson‟s Creek near 

Springfield Missouri three years later. 
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Judge Williams. This action disgusted and angered the Marshall, and he immediately 

turned Montgomery loose also and the violence continued on both sides. 
42 

On June 14, realizing that the violence in this part of the territory had not 
yet been curbed, the governor held a meeting at the Western Hotel in Fort Scott in 

order to settle the political unrest. While this meeting nearly broke out into a riot, it 

finally resulted in the enactment of an amnesty agreement. This, for all intents and 

purposes, ended hostilities (for a brief five-month period) primarily between the Pro-

slavery element around Fort Scott and the Free State supporters of the Little Osage and 

Marmaton River settlements. 

  Hostilities resumed in November however due to unrest because of violations of 

the amnesty agreement. In the middle of November, 1858, Ben Rice, who was a 

Jayhawker, had been arrested on old indictments for crimes committed before the 

amnesty agreement. Montgomery regarded the arrest of Rice as a violation of the 

agreement made by the Governor five months earlier on June 15th. He argued that all 

offenses committed prior to that date should be "amnested”, and decided that he was 

going to free him. So on the night of the 15th of December, 1858, a raiding party with the 

purpose of releasing Ben Rice from custody in Fort Scott assembled at the cabin of old 

man Wimsett, about three miles west of Fort Scott on the Marmaton river. The leaders 

present were James Montgomery, John Brown, and C. R. Jennison. 
43

 Rice was chained 

up on the third floor of the Free State Hotel, and that was the raiding party‟s first 

destination on entering the town. It didn‟t take long to get him released with a chopping 

axe. 

 Meanwhile, outside and across the street, John Little was shot and killed. The 

account of this event has been recorded in early Kansas territorial history (described 

below)
44

, but the original reporting was likely written by Joseph Williams Jr. (who was a 
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 On June 5, 1858, Montgomery and his raiders tried to burn down the Western Hotel. Several shots were 

fired into the hotel and surrounding homes, but the hotel was saved. 
43

 An argument ensued there about who was to command the raid. John Brown wanted to lead. He claimed 

he was the oldest man and oldest in the border war and should have command. His plan was for the 

absolute destruction of the town and the killing of all who resisted. Montgomery claimed that he should 

lead; that the people of the Osage River Valley, especially in both Linn and Bourbon counties looked to 

him and relied on him, and he knew their wishes. His plan was to release Rice with as little death and 

destruction as possible. Jennison had nothing to say and Montgomery won out. Brown was miffed and 

remained at the Wimsett cabin rather than go on the raid. These men had with them their lieutenants and 

followers of about fifteen men each which they had brought down with them from Linn County. On the 

Osage they were joined by some twenty more and five or six were added to their force on the way down 

through Bourbon County, making the aggregate number at Wimsett's sixty-eight or seventy men. They also 

hauled down a small cannon by a two-horse wagon.  
44

 While this was going on a tragedy was being enacted in the building just across the alley from the hotel. 

This building, still standing, was built by the government for quartermaster's stores. It is a long, one-story 

frame house, and was at this time occupied by Little & Son as a general store. A partition had been run 

through lengthwise, and the part next to the hotel was the store and storeroom, and the other part was 

occupied by the Little family. The store had a front entrance and also a side door. John Little was sleeping 

in the store and the noise made by the rescuing party aroused his attention. Just then he heard some one cry 

"Jayhawkers." Then Little grabbed his shotgun, opened the front door a few inches and, seeing an armed 

mob, fired on them, lodging a load of duck-shot in the heavy overcoat worn by a man named Hazlett. J. H. 

Kagi, standing near Hazlett, instantly fired at the door, putting a ball through it just above Little's head. 

Little then locked the front door and went to the side door, placed a dry goods box against it and mounted it 

in order to see through the transom what was going on. The glass in the window was dusty and he took his 
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brother-in-law to John Little‟s sister, Mary B. Little Williams) for publication in his Fort 

Scott Democrat Newspaper. Little was buried the next day in a little cemetery on the west 

part of town. 
45

 Shortly after John Little was shot his fiancé, Sene Campbell, wrote 

Montgomery a stinging letter expressing her contempt for him and his men. This 

handwritten two-page letter is now in the possession of the Kansas State Historical 

Society, but has been digitized and is available online for viewing. The text of this letter 

follows: 

Fort Scott                                       January 4, 1859  

Montgomery, listen to me. Today I heard that you said in a speech a few days ago that you were not sorry 

you had killed John Little. That he was not killed too soon. Can you before God say so? Oh, the anguish 

you have caused. He was one of the noblest men ever created, brave and true to his country and to his 

word. You can't prove that he ever injured an innocent person. A few days more and we were to have been 

married, then go south to trouble you no more. But through your influence, he was killed. He was sent to 

another world without even time to pray or to say goodbye to his friends. But thanks to God, though you 

did kill his body, you can't touch his soul. No. No, it is in the spirit land. Now the cry of "the Osages are 

coming!" can awaken him no more. He quietly sleeps in our little graveyard. But remember this. I am a 

girl, but I can fire a pistol. And if ever the time comes, I will send some of you to the place where there is 

"weeping and gnashing of teeth". You, a minister of God? You mean a minister of the devil, and a very 

superior one too. I have no more to say to you and your imps. Please accept the sincere regards of your 

future repentance. 

          Sene Campbell 

  

All of the murder and mayhem of this era became known to historians as 

“Bleeding Kansas”, of which John Greenleaf Whittier wrote, “A Stain that shall never 

bleach out in the sun.”  

We feel confident that John Little resigned his post as Deputy U. S. Marshall 

earlier in the summer or early fall of that year. This is intimated in Sene Campbell‟s 

declaration– “a few more days and we would have been married and moved south.” It is 

further based on the fact of him being referred to in the historic accounts of his death as 

Mr. Little rather than the customary Marshall Little; 
46

 also the fact that historic accounts 

relate that another Deputy U.S. Marshall, Sam Walker, was sent down to Fort Scott 

earlier that year in late May (without mentioning Marshall Little); and finally the fact that 

he was engaged to Sene and probably making plans to close their family‟s general store 

                                                                                                                                                 
white handkerchief and was cleaning a spot so he could see out better, when Aaron D. Stevens (alias Capt. 

Whipple), standing about at the corner of the hotel, seeing the handkerchief moving, fired at it with his 

Sharp's rifle. The bullet struck Little in the forehead, and he dropped to the floor and expired in a few 

minutes. Then an uproar commenced. The Jayhawkers thought there were armed men in the store. Their 

cannon was brought up to bear on the store and a demand was made for surrender. Some one shouted that 

there were women and children in the house. Then the door was broken down and Montgomery‟s men ran 

in and robbed the store of about $7,000 worth of goods, consisting mostly of dry goods, but quite a number 

of ladies‟ saddles were taken. They found no one in the front part of the store but the dying Mr. Little, and 

they assisted in carrying him around to the part of the house in which the family lived. Entrance to the 

house had also been gained through the back door, which had been opened by Doctor Blake Little to admit 

Miss Louisa Conway. During the raid several other citizens were fired upon by the mob, which included C. 

R. Jennison, and between twelve and fifteen of the citizens of Fort Scott were made prisoners.  
45

 This little cemetery was disbanded to make room for the growth of the town and on Jan. 5, 1870 John H. 

Little‟s remains were moved to the Evergreen Cemetery. 
46

 One account even referred to him as former Deputy U.S. Marshall John H. Little. 
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and move to escape the turbulence of that troubled area as so many other families were 

doing at that time.  

A passage from Robley‟s historic account said of Dr. Blake Little at this point in 

time, “He was quite an old man and always regarded as a good citizen. He was Pro-

slavery in politics. His son John H. and daughter Mary were living at Fort Scott with him. 

He left here in 1859 and went to Arkadelphia, Arkansas.”    

Even before the death of his son and the pillaging of the assets of their general 

store we think Blake had also been making plans to abandon the area in search of more 

tranquil surroundings, and this move likely occurred soon after the first of the year in 

1859. The 1859 Kansas Territorial Census for Bourbon County listed the John K. 

Williams‟ household as (1) male, (1) female, and (1) minor. This would be John K, his 

wife Mary B., and their infant son, John T Williams. Blake Little was not listed in this 

census, so we think he went on to Arkansas and was joined there by his daughter‟s family 

later. It seems likely that they remained a while in Fort Scott to see to the remaining 

family affairs, especially the general store business. Later, as footnoted previously, we 

found Blake Little and his daughter‟s family in the 1860 Federal Census living together 

with him in Benton County Arkansas. They were living in Wallace Township of Benton 

County, Arkansas (near Gravette), but their mailing address was over at Spavinaw in 

Indian Territory (in what is now just out of Delaware County, Oklahoma). 
47

 The census 

indicated that Dr. Little was probably working as a practicing physician. John Kennedy 

was listed as a merchant and perhaps he and Blake had established a general store there 

of what had remained of the Fort Scott store merchandise. 

This arrangement did not last long however. In April of 1861 the Civil War 

began, and this further disrupted the lives of those living in those turbulent times. We 

know at some point John K. moved back to Fort Scott and subsequently joined the Union 

Army. Mary B. was pregnant with their second child, Joseph B., and she and her infant 

son probably lived in the general store building or with one of John K.‟s relatives while 

he was gone to war. 

The remainder of Blake‟s life remains relatively uncertain, but we will be better 

prepared to speculate on this at a later point in the story. For now however we can 

presume to say that he may have remained in Benton County for a time and continued his 

medical practice or operated a general store there for a while. But as it turned out, he had 

jumped out of the frying pan and into the fire, as the war converged all around him in 

1861.
48

  

If he had not already moved away from this part of Arkansas by the end of 1861, 

it‟s likely that he did so by the spring of 1862. That was after the skirmish at Newtonia 

and the big Battle of Pea Ridge on March 7
th

 & 8
th

 right there in Benton County only a 

few miles to the east. Like Wilson‟s Creek there were about 30,000 troops involved and 

about 2300 casualties. 

                                                 
47

 Spavinaw was situated along the “Old Military Road” which ran south from Fort Scott through Baxter 

Springs and on south of Spavinaw in Indian Territory to Fort Gibson near what is now Tahlequah, 

Oklahoma. 
48

 There were Confederate forces converging from Texas, Arkansas, and others to meet the Union forces 

converging from Missouri. Across the state line, only a few miles to the north, skirmishes were taking place 

in Carthage, Cowskin Prairie, Forsyth, and Dug Springs, followed by the big Battle of Wilson‟s Creek on 

the 15
th

 of April the following spring.. 
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Blake Little was southern through and through and was raised in the cotton 

plantation area of Edgecombe County, North Carolina (a description of his earlier life 

will follow later). In his final years he may have just yearned to return to those simpler 

times to spend what time he had left in an old south cotton environment and perhaps 

among his remaining relatives in Arkansas, Sumter County, Alabama or Edgecombe 

County, North Carolina. 
49

  

We don‟t know in whose company Blake died and was buried but according to 

the “KeleenePaterno” family genealogy (citing the “Thigpen Tribe” documentation 

(Ancestry.com) Dr. Blake Baker Little died in Alabama on March 13, 1874 at the age of 

(80). 

Judge Williams‟ family stayed on in Fort Scott for a period after the Littles moved 

away in early 1859. In midyear the territory, in moving forward toward statehood, was 

getting close to the ratification of a compromised constitution at Wyandotte after the Free 

Staters had managed to gain the upper hand. Just prior to the 4
th

 of July a grand 

celebration of enormous scale was held in Fort Scott. 
50

 Governor Ransom was president 

of the celebration, Judge Williams one of the vice presidents, and his son, Mason 

Williams, a reader, along with many other dignitaries taking part in the proceedings. The 

Wyandotte Constitutional Convention (beginning July 5, 1859) was held just after this 

celebration in Fort Scott and the Pro-slavery proponents were negotiating and trying to 

salvage as much of their preferences as possible while the territorial officials were 

looking to appeasing them as much as possible. 

The first session of the 3rd District Judicial Court had been held in Constitution 

Hall in Wyandotte on June 6 of that year with the Hon. Joseph Williams present as 

presiding judge. The court record stated that his recommendation made then was, “that 

since there was no jail in said county for prisoners, that the county commissioners should 

procure a suitable place for the confinement of prisoners.” The court record stated that 

Judge Williams also presided at the fall term of the court that year. The next year (1860) 

Wyandotte County was transferred from the Fort Scott to the Leavenworth District. 

Associate Supreme Court Justice Williams‟ 3rd District still included the counties of 
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 We found B. (Blake) Little in the 1868 Arkansas Tax Record for Caddo (Arkadelphia), Clark County, 

Arkansas. He was listed as a farmer and paid $31.62 in taxes on $1266 income valuation derived from 

cotton. We feel confident that this was Blake since that is where Kansas Territorial Records said he was 

going when he left Fort Scott. It‟s only speculation but prior to that, and due to nostalgic sentiments and the 

disruption caused by the war, Blake may have decided to make a pilgrimage back to those old cotton fields 

back home– back to the scene of his childhood and formative years in North Carolina. We also found tax 

records of a B. F. Little in Edgecombe County, North Carolina in the years 1864 and 1865, and also a later 

tax record in Fayetteville, Arkansas in 1870. In these three records the person was taxed at various times 

for cotton income, a piano, a buggy, and a gold watch. This may or may not have been Blake or a relative 

of his in one or more of these records. Raleigh, North Carolina, only the 2
nd

 county over from Edgecombe 

County, was a hotbed of Civil War fighting in the final days of the war however and Blake (or whoever this 

was) may have cleared out about this time and returned to Arkansas or Alabama. (Confederate General Joe 

Johnson, after being prodded and pursued all the way north from Savannah, Georgia finally surrendered his 

army of 30,000 to Union General Sherman on April 25, 1865, thirteen days after Lee‟s surrender to Grant 

at Appomattox on April 12th). 
50

 There were loads of cooked beef, pork and mutton, mountains of bread; immense quantities of cake and 

pie, prepared by the ladies. A four-horse wagon load of ice was brought from the Marais des Cygnes at a 

cost of 10 cents per pound, for the manufacture of lemonade. The ground selected was in the bottom, just 

west of the point of the bluff back of town, near the big spring. 
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Johnson, Miami (Lykins), Linn, Bourbon, Neosho, Allen, Anderson, Franklin, and the 

Cherokee Lands. 

In territorial records there is an interesting anecdotal account of an early day court 

scene involving Judge Williams, although it is a little perplexing and “quirky”. It 

occurred in a probate court somewhere in the district, and involved two women both 

claiming to be wives of a deceased husband whose estate was in question. As the 

opposing lawyers argued the case the crowd became noisy and disrupted the court 

proceedings. Judge Williams interceded and told the sheriff to notify the probate judge 

that if he did not keep better order he would arrest him for contempt. The probate judge, 

Judge Johnson, on being so informed by the sheriff, sent back word to Judge Williams 

that he did not recognize his authority to interfere in affairs of his court, and that he had 

better not unless he wanted to be sent to jail for thirty days. Just at this junction of affairs 

two young boys passed by the hall playing Yankee Doodle on a drum and fife; Judge 

Williams being passionately fond of the tune sang out, "Mr. Sheriff adjourn court until 10 

o'clock tomorrow morning," and, making a dive for his hat, at the same time, disappeared 

down the stairs and followed the boys around in the hot sun until he was literally 

exhausted, thus happily preventing a conflict of authority between the district and probate 

courts. 

Meanwhile during this period Montgomery and Jennison were still in the saddle 

and on at least two different occasions, proslavery men were hung under their direct 

leadership. 
51

 Convinced his position was “honorable and just,” Jennison directed his 

attacks against Judge Joseph Williams‟ proslavery court system of the Southern Judicial 

District of Kansas Territory at Fort Scott in Bourbon County. After several Free-State 

men had received harsh treatment recently from that court, Jennison raised a posse to 

disperse the court and forced the judge and his proslavery supporters to flee the area in 

dismay.  

Not much further is known about some of the Williams family members (except 

John K.) from this point on during the final months of the gathering storm, which was the 

Civil War and during the four years of that conflict and thereafter. 
52

 We do know that 

after leaving Kansas Territory (after Kansas became a state in 1861) Judge Williams 

accepted a post as judge on a U. S. District Tribunal Court in Memphis, Tennessee in 

1863 until the end of the war. 
53

  After that the judge and his wife moved back to their 
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 In the instance of one Russell Hinds, who was “tried” and lynched by Jennison‟s posse on November 12, 

1860, for capturing and returning escaped slaves to Missouri for the reward, the Kansas Jayhawker made 

no apology. The county, according to Jennison, had “been infested by a band of desperadoes known as 

“Kidnapers” for the past year, and it had become necessary for them, as Anti Slavery Men, to take a stand 

against these increasingly frequent offences. They publicly announced that any man found guilty of that 

crime should pay with his life. 
52

 We did find two of the Williams sons listed in the Adjutant General’s Report, Vol. 1– !861-1865 Thomas 

M. Williams was listed as a private in the 2
nd

 Kansas Calvary Regiment on Aug. 29, 1862 and was 

mustered out on June 22, 1865 at Fort Gibson, Indian Territory. We also think Joseph Williams (Jr.) was in 

a Kansas infantry regiment, but the record was not clear for him. 
53

 Iowa State Historical accounts of this recorded, “President Lincoln requisitioned Judge Williams‟ legal 

services during the war of the rebellion. In 1863 the Union general (General Veach) in command at 

Memphis, Tennessee, urged the establishment of a court in that city, the operations of the war having 

disrupted all the regular civil functions. Judge Williams was offered and accepted the position of judge and 

served in that capacity until the close of the war. It was an arduous position and difficult because of the 

wartime conditions. Yet it is of record that the strong sense of justice, the constant exercise of common 
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farm they had kept in Muscatine, Iowa (where they had spent so many years of their life) 

for a few quiet years.  

Biographers have summed up Judge William‟s career as follows: Justice of the 

Iowa Territorial Supreme Court, 1838-46; Justice of the Iowa State Supreme Court, 1846-

48 & 1849-55 (two terms); Justice of the Kansas Territorial Supreme Court, 1857-61; 

United States District Judge in Memphis, Tennessee during the Lincoln administration 

and Civil War from 1863-1865. 

In February of 1870 he left his home in Muscatine, Lake Township of Muscatine 

County, Iowa, where he had returned to some four years prior, for Fort Scott, Kansas, to 

look after matters connected with his property interests at that place.
54

  Within a short 

time of his arrival he was taken ill. His sickness developed into pneumonia shortly after 

his arrival there and his death (at age 69) occurred on March 31, 1870. His remains were 

brought back and interred in the county of Iowa he had so long honored. His wife, Mary 

Rogers Meason Williams passed away (at age 63) about eighteen months later on 

September 10, 1871. Husband and wife are buried side by side in the Old City Cemetery 

(Now Greenwood Cemetery) at Muscatine.
55

 There are no headstones on the Williams 

family lot– just a grassy spot. 

 

 

The History of Birdie‟s Paternal Grandfather, John Kennedy Williams 
 (During the Civil War Years and Beyond) 

 

 Sometime after the Arkansas census of June, 1860 or early 1861, John K. moved 

his family back from Arkansas to Fort Scott. Within a month after Fort Sumter was fired 

upon and the Civil War began (April 1861) John K. enlisted in the Union Army.
56

 We 

can only speculate as to why he enlisted and why he chose to join the Union Army. 
57

  

John K. enlisted at Paris, Kansas 
58

 on May 14, 1861, probably largely due to the 

                                                                                                                                                 
sense and the kindliness of temper which always characterized the man, won the respect from even those 

who were enemies at that time”. 
54

 The judge had made some fortunate land purchases in the vicinity of Fort Scott during his time there and. 

this property had increased in value and had been held to fortify their later years.  

55 Judge Joseph D. Williams owned (3) spaces in Bloomington Addition, Block 13, Lot 2. Since Joseph 

made the trip back to Fort Scott to check on his property there, we think, although John K. and Mary B. 

were still living there at the time, his other three sons, Thomas M., William M., and Joseph B. (Jr), may 

have moved away from the Fort Scott area by that time, especially since they were not subsequently buried 

in the Williams lot of the Evergreen Cemetery there where their brother, John K. Williams, and other 

family members were buried later.  
56 In the opening months of the war a major campaign was being waged to control Missouri‟s destiny and 

both the Union and Confederate armies were desperate for volunteers. Both armies were deficient and 

grossly under equipped, but especially the Confederates. General Sterling Price‟s recruiting posters said, 

“Come with your guns of any description that can be made to bring down a foe. If you have no arms, come 

without them. Bring blankets and heavy shoes if you have them. We must have 50,000 men.” Some came 

equipped, even mounted, but a much larger number came with little– even without shoes. Many of the 

volunteers were armed and equipped later and only after their comrades fell in battle. 

57 Many took up arms for generally abstract reasons that they probably did not fully understand– love of 

the south or the union, state rights, and loyalty to their conventions and preferences. Many along the 

Kansas/Missouri border probably enlisted to settle old grudges, or purely for self-preservation– being 

caught between Rebel Bushwhackers and Union Raiders. 

58 Paris was a prominent town then, situated in Linn County about 20mi north of Fort Scott.  
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influence of another prominent Fort Scott resident, a lawyer named Charles W. Blair. 

Blair was a Free Stater and began his war service by raising the first company of 

volunteers there. John K‟s unit rendezvoused in Lawrence and he was mustered in for 

three mos. 
59

 as a private in Company F of the 2
nd

 Kansas Infantry Volunteers Regiment 

on June 20, 1861.
 60

 He was rather quickly promoted in rank to Fife Major and transferred 

to the Regimental Staff (Hq. Company). 
61

 Fife Major is a non-commissioned officer 

grade, and closely integrated with the regiment‟s drummers and Color Guard. 

 His regiment moved out immediately to join Major Sturgis‟ brigade attached to 

General Nathaniel Lyon‟s 
62

 division that was near Clinton, Missouri then. 

 In the late spring, and wearing his newly acquired Brigadier General‟s star, 

General Lyon had been dispatched from Saint Louis west along the Missouri River to 

drive Governor Claiborne Jackson and his Confederate administration out of the state 

capitol and secure the state for the union with a provisional Union government. Jefferson 

City was taken without a shot being fired. There was subsequently a battle on west along 

the river at Boonville (June 17) and other skirmishes along the way as the Confederate 

General Sterling Price (a former governor) retreated on west with his meager militia 

troops. The path of the retreating Missouri Confederacy turned south as they approached 

the Kansas border and a few days later (around June 23
rd

) is when John K.‟s newly 

mustered in 2
nd

 Kansas Inf. Regiment joined General Lyon‟s army in Saint Clair County, 

Missouri. 

 As General Lyon‟s army was pushing the Confederates on south along the Kansas 

border, John K.‟s 2
nd

 Kansas Inf. Regiment branched away and marched down through 

Stockton and then to Melville near Springfield where they established their camp. There 

the brief training began of brigading and drilling the troops, while probably awaiting the 

supplies needed to equip their newly formed infantry unit. 
63
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 The first call for enlistments was for 3 mos. men, but before being mustered in, that quota was reached; 

so by special arrangement with the state government the men were actually mustered in for 3 yr. but 

discharged in 3 mos. 
60

 In the Adjutant General’s report for the State of Kansas, Vol. I– 1861-1865 we found both a Private 

James K. Williams listed in Company F, and a Fife Major J. K. Williams listed in HQ. Company, and both 

in the 2
nd

 Kansas Infantry Regiment, which caused a little confusion later when Mary B. Williams applied 

for John K.‟s military pension when they became available in 1890. His given name had been recorded 

incorrectly, but the War Department recognized the error (although they called the incorrect given name an 

alias) and awarded Mary B. the pension based on John K.‟s Fife Major pay grade. 
61

 We can‟t help but wonder if Judge Williams‟ influence may have been instrumental in John K.‟s quick 

promotion to Fife Major. 

62 This was the Capt. Nathaniel Lyon who was dispatched to Fort Scott back in 1858 to quell the local 

violence there. In a series of rapid events after the war started in April, Capt. Lyon was summoned back to 

the Western Theater Headquarters in Saint Louis where he was placed in command of the Saint Louis 

Arsenal. In early May the Confederate Missouri militia at Camp Jackson had received a large shipment of 

munitions that had been seized from the Baton Rouge Arsenal. Lyon captured Camp Jackson (located near 

where the Saint Louis University campus is today) on May 10th and moved the munitions to the arsenal, 

which is located across from the Busch Brewery on South Broadway. The historic buildings of the old 

arsenal are located along the Mississippi on the present premises of the government‟s defense mapping 

center (NGA- National Geospatial Intelligence Agency). General Lyon Park is located at the front entrance 

of this property featuring a larger than life statue of the general mounted on his horse. 
63

 General Lyon had extended his line of logistical support (formerly by steamboat along the Missouri 

River) for his army. Now he relied on supplies to be shipped out of the arsenal and quartermaster station in 

Saint Louis by rail to Rolla and then overland by wagon train on down to Springfield. 
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Meanwhile Price‟s militia continued fighting a rear guard action, skirmishing 

periodically with Lyon‟s forward Calvary units as they fled on south. In advanced 

preparation for his campaign, General Lyon had sent Col. Franz Sigel‟s armored division 

down from Saint Louis through Rolla and Springfield to prevent Gov. Claiborne‟s 

Confederate forces from banding up with reinforcements in Arkansas. Sigel was waiting 

for the retreating Confederate army and engaged them at Carthage, Jasper County, 

Missouri. 
64

 Sigel‟s division was well equipped, but severely outnumbered by the 

Confederate forces (although these were in desperate need of supplies and greatly under 

equipped). Nevertheless Siegel withdrew to Springfield, and Lyon‟s division, coming 

down from the north, and being in need for supplies, also retired to Springfield. This left 

Price‟s beleaguered forces free to gather and regroup at the Cowskin Prairie and in 

Arkansas and to meet up with Ben McCulloch‟s troops from Texas and other 

reinforcements from the Arkansas Militia. 

The first time John K.‟s regiment came under fire was in the engagement at 

Forsythe, Missouri, July 22, 1861. Brigadier General Sweeny, had received orders from 

Major General Lyon to proceed with a proper force to Forsythe, a small town on the 

White River, and within twelve miles of the Arkansas line. Forsythe had been reported as 

a secessionist stronghold and was accessible for supplies by steamboat from the 

Mississippi and the White River at the present stage of the water. 
65

  

Gen. Sweeny ordered Capt. Stanley's cavalry command and the 2nd Kansas 

Infantry (John K.‟s regiment) to press rapidly forward and surround the town. 

Confederate troops offered up some resistance to the attack, but they were badly 

outnumbered and retreated. There was continuing Rebel gunfire from the surrounding 

woods, hills, the cliffs overhanging Swan Creek, and from across the White River. It was 

soon discovered that the courthouse was being used as an arsenal for weapons and 

supplies. While this rebel storehouse was being inspected, a misunderstood order from 

Sweeney led to three balls from the 12-pound howitzer to come crashing through the 

walls of the courthouse before Union troops discovered they were firing on their own 

men. The casualties of the campaign were at least five Confederate soldiers killed, 

including their leader, Captain Jackson, twelve wounded, and three were taken prisoner. 

Union losses were two horses killed and three men slightly wounded. In Captain 

Stanley's account of the battle, he alleges that it was the Kansas Volunteers who left the 

fighting to plunder the courthouse, though other journals contradict this claim. 

General Lyon‟s army was over extended from his base of supply and he was now 

in an area of a Confederate force of far superior numbers. He knew that he would have to 

withdraw soon back to Saint Louis via Rolla, but he decided that it might be profitable to 

first make a stinging surprise attack on the Rebel forces so that he could delay them and 
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 This was one of the first battles of the Civil War (preceding the Battle of Bull Run in the Eastern Theater 

by eleven days) and occurred there on July 5
th

. This running engagement north and east of Carthage was 

spread out over a distance of ten miles with the most severe fighting taking place at the crossings of Dry 

Fork Creek, Buck Branch, and Spring River. 
65

 Sweeney's troops left Springfield on July 20 and arrived near Forsyth on July 22. His troops Included the 

first Iowa Regiment, the Davenport Rifles, Calvary sections "C" and "D" of the U.S. Dragoons commanded 

by Captain D.S. Stanley; the Second Kansas Infantry led by Colonel Robert B. Mitchell, a section of 

Captain Totten's battery sporting a 12-pound howitzer and a 6-pound cannon, and a company of Mounted 

Kansas Volunteers. 
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make a more orderly withdrawal and not be pressed so hard that in their haste they might 

have to abandon some of their armament, and supplies on the way.    

In the latter part of July, General Lyon moved his command southwest out of 

Springfield on the Wire Road (Cassville Road) 
66

 on a reconnoitering mission. He had 

heard that the enemy was approaching in three columns hoping to attack them. It was on 

Aug. 2
nd

 at five o‟clock in the afternoon when his command surprised and routed the 

unprepared enemy at Dug Springs. 
67

 General Lyon, however was advised that the Rebels 

may have been leading him into a trap so he broke off the engagement the next morning 

and withdrew. It was called the "Battle of Dug Springs", and it took place on the Wire 

Road about 3 miles southwest of Clever, Missouri, in Christian County.  

It was little less than a week later that General Lyon decided that he had another 

chance to surprise the Rebels, and this resulted in the “Battle of Wilson‟s Creek”. The 

battle took place on August 10, 1861 only about 10 mi along this same Wire Road 

southwest of Springfield. A portion of the National Park Service‟s official guide gives a 

very brief description of the battle and is footnoted below.
68
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 The “Old Wire Road” originally was one of the old horse trails of the Osage Indian Nation after the 

Louisiana Purchase. The trail later became a trail used by the eastern Indian tribes which were moved west, 

a route for the Butterfield overland stagecoaches, and important road for the movement of troops and 

supplies during the Civil War. In 1859, when a telegraph line was constructed, this old Ozark Trail became 

known as the “Old Wire Road”. It ran from Springfield through Cassville and on down to Fayetteville, 

Arkansas with branches from there running on down to Fort Smith and another west to Fort Gibson over in 

Oklahoma.  
67

 In this skirmish they attacked General Rains‟ Secessionists, and they were driven south back down the 

Wire Road. Night came so the fighting ceased until the next morning. Dug Spring is only six or seven miles 

up the Wire Road from Crane Creek. The Secessionists had retreated to Crane Creek to camp for the night 

all up and down the creek and road near General Ben McCulloch‟s ranch. The next morning when daylight 

came on August 3, 1861, the Federal troops came on down the Wire Road hunting the Secessionists. Just 

east of Crane Creek the Federal troops began firing on the Southern soldiers camped along the creek. The 

Southerners were building camp fires and were in the process of cooking breakfast when shots rang out and 

bullets began landing causing great confusion, and they soon began an orderly retreat south down the road 

to regroup their columns 
68

 General Lyon led 5400 soldiers out of Springfield on the night of August 9
th

 He placed 1200 men under 

the command of Col. Franz Sigel and ordered him to swing wide south, flanking the Confederate right 

while he and the main body of troops struck from the north. Lyons army included the 1
st
 Iowa Infantry 

Regiment, 1
st
 and 2

nd
 Kansas Infantry Regiments, the 1

st
, 2

nd
, 3

rd
, & 5

th
 Missouri Infantries, and three 

batteries of artillery. The Confederate forces exceeded 12,000 men plus artillery batteries under the overall 

command of General Ben McCulloch, but jointly with General Sterling Price‟s Missouri Home Guard, and 

General N. B. Pierce‟s Arkansas State Troops. Ironically, the Confederate leaders had also planned a 

surprise attack on the Federals, but rain on the night of the 9
th

 caused McCulloch to cancel the operation. 

On the morning of the 10
th

 Lyon‟s attack caught the Southerners off guard driving them back. Forging 

rapidly ahead, the Federals overran several Confederate camps and occupied the crest of the ridge 

subsequently called “Bloody Hill”. Nearby, from over Wilson‟s Creek by the Wire Road, Pierce‟s Pulaski 

Arkansas Battery opened fire and checked their advance. This gave Price‟s infantry time to form a battle 

line on the hill‟s south slope. For more than five hours the battle raged on Bloody Hill. Fighting was often 

at close quarters, and the tide turned with each charge and countercharge. Meanwhile, to the south, Sigel‟s 

flanking maneuver, initially successful, lost momentum in the fields of the Sharp farm as it came under 

Confederate Artillery fire. Sigel‟s command collapsed altogether when McCulloch‟s troops counterattacked 

and Sigel‟s troops were routed. On Bloody Hill at about 9:30 a.m., General Lyon, who had been wounded 

twice already, was killed while leading a countercharge of the 2
nd

 Kansas Infantry. Major Sam Sturgis 

assumed command of the Federal forces and by 11:00 a.m., with ammunition nearly exhausted, he ordered 

a withdrawal to Springfield. The battle of Wilson‟s Creek was over. Losses were heavy and about equal on 

both sides– 1317 for the Federals and 1222 for the Confederates. The Southerners, though victorious on the 
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During the early part of the battle, the 2
nd

 Kan. Inf. Regiment (John K.‟s unit) 

supported one section of Totten's battery, on the left of the Federal line, where a battle 

was being waged in the Ray cornfield, and covered the retreat of these troops when they 

had to withdraw. The 2
nd

 was then ordered to the right of their front and go up to support 

the 1
st
 Iowa Regiment which were in a ravine taking heavy losses, and were in disarray. 

After the surge of the Rebels was quelled there, the 2
nd

 was moved up to a new forward 

position still on the right for a charge on the crest of the hill. That is when General Lyon, 

leading John K.‟s regiment, came under heavy ambuscaded fire as they neared the top 

and the general was killed. There is a granite marker on the battlefield that marks the 

approximate spot where Lyon was killed. 
69

 

Col. Mitchell, commander of the 2
nd

 Kansas Infantry Regiment, riding next to 

General Lyon when he was killed, was also wounded very seriously at this time, and Lt. 

Charles W. Blair took command of the regiment at this point in the battle. The 2
nd

 held its 

position for about another hour and a half against some withering fire before Blair was 

ordered to withdraw. Blair was not wounded when his horse was shot from under him, 

but the regiment sustained severe casualty losses of about a third of the unit. They were 

the last regiment to withdraw from the field. 
70

 

Just before the battle General Lyon‟s command had finally received the long 

overdue wagon train of supplies from Saint Louis, so they were turned around now and 

headed back the way they came to keep the Confederates from getting them.
71

 The 

command had returned to Springfield the same day after the close of the battle, and the 

next day were en route overland for several days to the railhead in Rolla, where they were 

delayed for a few more days. 

Arriving by train, the regiment spent some time in Saint Louis, 
72

 before being 

ordered back to Kansas to be mustered out of the service. On their way, however, they 

were ordered to the vicinities of Paris and Shelbina, in Monroe and Shelby Counties of 

Missouri (near where Mark Twain Lake is now). A strong force of sessionists were active 

in that neighborhood, and on Sept 2
nd

  they were assigned the mission of quelling the 

disturbance, guarding a store of supplies,  and assisting the Paris officers of the bank in 

removing the money under their charge to where it could be protected by the government. 

The regiment traveled to Shelbina by rail and then marched down to Paris.  After a slight 

skirmish there the enemy was driven out and the town occupied for a short time. 

                                                                                                                                                 
field, were not able to pursue the Northerners immediately, so General Nathaniel Lyon lost the battle and 

his life but he achieved his goal. 
69

 The marker says, “About midmorning on the day of the battle, as he was leading a charge of the 2
nd

 

Kansas Infantry against Col. Richard Wightman‟s Missourians, Gen Nathaniel Lyon was struck by a 

musket ball that passed through his chest. Slowly dismounting, the wounded Lyon collapsed into the arms 

of his orderly.” 
70

 A more detailed account of the roll that the 2
nd

 Kansas Inf. Regiment played in the Battle of Wilson‟s 

Creek is available online. 
71

 Normally on an extended campaign such as this the army would often be out of supplies and had to 

forage the countryside as they went forth or withdrew, filling their empty supply wagons with the crops in 

the fields of the local residents, and also emptying their corn cribs, grain bins, and fruit cellars, while also 

herding in their livestock to be butchered.   
72

 While there, John K. must have seen something that he liked because he and Mary B. spent some time 

there sometime after the war and another son, George Kenneth (Bert) Williams, was born there on Dec 25, 

1868 (Christmas day). 
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By Sept 4, the unit had marched back to Shelbina where they were soon 

confronted by a far superior Sessionist force of 3500 men and a bettery of artillery. 

Refusing to surrender their batteries opened on the town with great damage, and tore up 

the railways both east and west of town. In one engagement Captain McClure, of 

Company B, had his right foot shot off by a solid shot. If the enemy's guns had been 

supplied with shell shot the Federal forces would have suffered severely, but, as it was, 

the regiment escaped with little loss. They were fortunate in running a gauntlet in making 

their escape, leaving the Confederates to occupy the town.  

There were a few other side distractions and minor skirmishes encountered before 

arriving back in Kansas. 
73

 Finally arriving at Leavenworth, the regiment, for the first 

time in three months, laid aside arms and took off accouterments, feeling that they again 

rested upon friendly soil and among "loyal people”. General Price's Home Guard 

Confederate Forces, however, having captured Lexington in a new offensive after their 

marginal success at Wilson‟s Creek were then threatening Kansas. This necessitated  the 

2
nd

 to be ordered to take up arms again temporarily and be sent to Wyandotte for its 

defense. Price retreated very quickly, however, and the 2
nd

 returned to Leavenworth, and 

having finished the term for which they entered the service (a three months regiment), 

were honorably discharged, with instructions to reorganize (The 2
nd

 Kansas Infantry 

Regiment was reorganized at that time into a cavalry regiment, with the title of Second 

Kansas Volunteer Cavalry). 

John K. was mustered out on Oct. 31, 1861 at Lawrence and we do not think that 

he renewed his enlistment in the 2
nd

 Kansas Calvary Regiment, which his 2
nd

 Kansas 

Infantry Regiment was reorganized into a week later on Nov. 8, 1861. We checked the 

Adjutant General‟s report for, not only that regiment, but all of the other (24) Kansas 

military units and he was not listed. 

John K. must have gone back down to Fort Scott where Mary B. presented him 

with their second son, Joseph B., whom she had been pregnant with all the time that he 

had been gone and had been born only a couple of weeks before on Oct. 18, 1861. They 

settled on some land that they called the Maple Hill Farm located about 2 mi southeast of 

Fort Scott. This farm was mentioned years later in Mary B.‟s lengthy obituary and we 

think John K. may have had his fill of excitement and quite ready for a quiet life on a 

farm for a while.
74

 

Violence and bloodshed became even more prevalent along the Kansas/Missouri 

border during the rest of the Civil War years. The antagonists could still be correctly 

referred to as bushwackers, robbers, and murderers, but now threir activities carried a 
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 Arriving at Macon City from Shelbina, we found Brigadier General Hurlbut with some three hundred 

men, who had been telegraphed but had never been able to come in relief of the unit. General Hurlbut tried 

to order the return of the unit to Shelbina but as he was not in authority to give orders, Lt. Colonel Blair, 

declined to obey them on the ground that he had General Fremont's orders to proceed to Kansas for the 

mustering out of the unit. General Hurlbut then furnished overland transportation, and the Second came on 

to Brookfield, where it remained a few days to guard some public stores, then without adequate protection. 

From thence, the 2nd came by rail to St. Joseph, Missouri, by night, and surprised and routed some rebels, 

and held the post until the arrival of adequate troops to permanently garrison the place. Then, taking  a 

steamboat, the 2nd started for Leavenworth, but at Iatan stopped long enough to attack and disperse a rebel 

force at the fort there. 
74

 In both the 1870 Federal Census and the 1875 Kansas Census he was listed with the occupation of 

farmer. 
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certain semiofficial foundation of authority, their raids now being aligned with either the 

Union or Confederate Army interests respectively. It was still the Abolishionist 

Jayhawkers against the Pro slavery (Border Ruffian) Secessionists, albeit it on a more 

grander scale, but their raids remained more of a sporadic, guerilla type, opportunistic 

nature rather than a more organized military campaign. 
75

 A major segment (perhaps a 

majority) of the Missouri population was Pro slavery, and now it was them against the 

Union Army‟s occupation forces and their puppet government, which had declared 

Missouri a free state. 
76

  

In addition to this ever-present border violence General Sterling Price also 

brought his Confederate forces up into Missouri for two major military campaigns in 

1862 and 1864.
77

 During the war years no family farm or settlement along the border was 
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 At the beginning of the war James H. (Jim) Lane, a United States Senator and radical Abolitionist, 

returned to his home state of Kansas to command what was to be known as “Lanes Brigade”. Elements of 

his savage brigade rampaged through Missouri and Kansas for the rest of the war pillaging, burning, 

murdering beginning with Osceola, Missouri on Sept. 22, 1861. His nemesis was William Quantrill who 

formed a unit of guerrilla troops in December of 1861 and led them on raids against the Union 

Sympathizers and Jayhawkers for the next few years, at such places as Lawrence, Independence, Baxter 

Springs (Fort Blair), and numerous other places. Quantrill had retaliated against Lawrence because some 

imprisoned Southern Sympathizer Women had been killed in Westport and the Union‟s retaliation for this 

in tern was the issuance of the infamous Order # 11. This Union Army General Order No. 11 decree of 

August 25, 1863 by General Thomas Ewing only added to the hatred and increased the violence. The Union 

Army believed the guerrillas drew their support from the rural population of four Missouri counties (Cass, 

Bates, Jackson, and Vernon) near the Kansas border, and this order called for the evacuation of these 

sympathizers. Those who could prove their loyalty to the Union were permitted to stay in the region, but 

had to leave their farms and move to communities near military outposts; those who could not do so had to 

vacate the area altogether. Order #11 affected all rural residents regardless of their loyalty, and forcing the 

evacuation of all rural areas in these four counties in western Missouri and made it a “no man‟s land”. 

Very quickly Quantrill was commissioned a captain in the Confederate Army and his troops mustered in, 

but they often continued to operate independently on their raids. These raiders included such familiar 

names as the James and Younger brothers, and Bloody Bill Anderson. At the beginning of the war James 

Montgomery became a colonel and commanded the 3
rd

 Kansas Volunteer Regiment in Jim Lane‟s brigade. 

On Sept. 4, 1861, Kansas Governor Robinson commissioned Lt. Charles Jennison and placed him in 

command of the 7
th

 Kansas Calvary Regiment soon to be known as “Jennison‟s Jayhawkers”. He 

immediately adopted a “scorched earth” strategy of warfare against the guerrilla infested territory of 

western Missouri and burned and destroyed anything that he couldn‟t use. John Brown had already moved 

east and had been hanged soon after his raid on the arsenal at Harper‟s Ferry in 1859. 
76

 Claiborne Jackson‟s exhiled state government in southwest Missouri had only recently passed a 

resolution establishing  Missouri as a slave state of the Confederacy. 
77

 The 1862 campaign resulted in two battles (at Lone Jack and Newtonia) along with several forays and 

skirmishes along the Kansas/ Missouri border. His 1864 campaign was a late effort to save the Confederacy 

in Missouri and started in the eastern part of the state with the Battle of Pilot Knob (Sept. 27, 1864) then 

proceeding north and west along the Missouri River to Glasgow, Missouri where a major skirmish was 

fought on October 15
th

. On Oct. 23, 1864 nearly 30,000 Union and Confederate forces fought what turned 

out to be their “Waterloo” battle at Westport, Missouri (now Kansas City). After taking severe losses and 

convincingly defeated, General Price made a strategic withdrawal down along the Kansas/Missouri border 

to Arkansas for the final time. On these campaigns forays were made across the border into Kansas; one 

being into Fort Scott. Another was into Trading Post, a small settlement about fifteen mi north of Fort Scott 

just inside the Kansas border in Linn County. This was called the Battle of Marais Des Cygnes (or 

variously as the Battle of Mine Creek, or the Battle of Trading Post) and occurred on Oct. 24, 1864. This 

battle involved 25,000 combined men in which Union Generals Curtis, Blunt, and Pleasanton defeated the 

Confederate Army under Generals Price and Marmaduke, and ended the threat of a confederate invasion of 

Kansas.  
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safe from a sudden and unexpected violent raid. The Williams family must certainly have 

been affected to some extent by all this warfare, terrorism , and bloodshed during this 

time, and most likely John K. must have been involved in it one way or another. In the 

early part of the third year of the war (Mar. 5, 1864) John K. and Mary B.‟s first 

daughter, May Belle was born in Fort Scott.  

As mentioned previously, after their daughter was born the Williams family 

moved to Saint Louis for a period and their third son, George Kenneth (Bert) Willliams 

(Birdie‟s father) was born there on Dec. 25, 1868. The reason that they moved there 

might simply have been wanderlust or for adventure, or it could have perhaps been 

during hard times, and they were looking for a better way of making a living. John K.‟s 

occupation given in the 1850 Federal Census was telegrapher, so they may have moved 

there for more opportunities in that line of work. We know they moved back to Fort Scott 

by June of 1870 the time and place in which the 1870 Federal Census was taken.
78

 They 

susequently had two more daughters born on the farm just outside of Fort Scott: Birdie 

B., born on Jan. 7, 1873, and Pearl, born on Mar. 11, 1876.
79

 

Pearl‟s birth was only 2 mos. before her father‟s death on July 14, 1876. John 

Kennedy Williams died of neuralgia and internal bleeding at the age of 43 and was buried 

at the Evergreen Cemetery in Fort Scott, Kansas. His wife, Mary B. Williams, lived on 

for another 45 years with her family in and around Fort Scott. 

 

 

A Biographic Sketch of Birdie‟s Maternal Grandmother 

Mary Belle Little Williams Brumblay 
(During the Postwar Years and Beyond) 

 

 As mentioned previously, Mary B. was born on April 29, 1838 in Mobile, 

Alabama, and her mother Mary Stanton Ruffin, died in 1844 when she was quite young. 

We believe that her father, Blake Little left Mary B. with his sister‟s, Peninnah‟s, family 

in Pickens County while he and his son John H. moved on to Arkansas and then Kansas 

Territory. According to her obituary, given years later, she came by stagecoach (perhaps 

from Texas) to rejoin her family in Fort Scott after they had settled there. 

 Mary B. spent most of the rest of her life there in Fort Scott, with the exception of 

the short time she spent in Benton County, Arkansas and in Saint Louis, Missouri with 

her husband John K. Williams. She also may have been away for a brief period with her 

second husband, Frank Brumblay, who worked for the Frisco Railroad. 

 Times were hard for Mary B. after the death of John K. in 1876. She struggled to 

support her six children (ages one to fifteen in 1876) and keep the mortgage paid on their 

Maple Hill farm about 2 mi south of town but, as recorded in her obituary, she was a 

strong and courageous woman. It was in this frame of reference when her obituary said, 
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 That census listed John K. as Head of Household, age 28, occupation farmer; Mary, age 23; John, age 10; 

Joseph, age 8; May B., age 6; and George, age 3. 
79

 The 1875 Kansas Census for Scott Township, Bourbon County, Kansas listed John K., age 37, 

occupation farmer; Mary B., age 29; John, age 14; Joseph, age 12; May Belle, age 10; George, age 7; 

Birdie B., age 4; and Mary (Pearl), age 2 mos. These and other ages given in various other census records 

are wrong. People must have given their ages carelessly to census takers and/or lied about their age for 

various reasons. 
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“Many a time she brought a load of coal into town and sold it on the square.” She was not 

able to draw a pension from John K.‟s military service until they became available many 

years later. 

 The first child to leave Mary B.‟s household was Maybelle (Belle) who was 

married to David T. Roy in Fort Scott on April 4, 1880 shortly before the census was 

taken that year. 
80

 It‟s a mystery where Bert (George) was living in that census. There are 

not many logical places that an eleven year old could be– with one of his Williams uncles 

(Thomas or William) or perhaps farmed out with another farm family as a laborer. Two 

of his brothers, John T. and Joseph B., still living with Mary B. at the time, were listed as 

occupation laborer. They were probably contributing to the support of Mary B.‟s family 

at that time. Mary B. remarried on Feb. 15, 1884, this time to Frank Blumblay, a 

switchman on the Frisco Railroad. By this time all three of her sons had probably moved 

out to live on their own. 
81

  

 The two remaining daughters, Birdie B. and Pearl also probably left this new 

household very soon. Birdie B. married a man named Adams and subsequently died at 

the young age of (17) on March 31, 1890. 
82

 Family letters 
83

 state that Pearl also left Fort 

Scott at a very young age to visit (but subsequently stayed) some of her Little relatives in 

Epps, Sumter County, Alabama who Mary B. evidently had maintained a relationship 

with over the years. 
84

 

 As already mentioned previously we found Mary B. in the 1900 Federal Census in 

which she and Frank Brumblay were listed in Fort Scott and with Bert, age 28, living 

with them. Curiously Mary B. and Frank were not found in the 1910 Federal Census, but 

we found them in the 1915 Kansas Census living in Pittsburg when Frank Brumblay was 

age (65) and Mary B was age (70). 
85

 We also found Mary B. in the 1920 Federal Census 

living alone back in Fort Scott after Frank had died on May 1, 1916 in Bartlesville, 

Oklahoma. After Frank died Mary B. divided her time visiting her children and 
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 That 1880 Census taken in Scott Township listed Mary B., age 38; John T., age 20; Joseph B., age 18; 

Birdie, age 8; and Pearl, age 5. In that same census year Belle and David Roy were living in the separate 

household of David‟s father, John W. Roy, age 65. They subsequently had four children together: Alva, 

Stella, Nellie, and Hazel. David Roy died in 1895 and Belle then married George Steckel, a fireman on the 

railroad according to the 1920 Federal Census. Belle apparently lived her whole life in Fort Scott.  
81

 Bert (George), age 16, was listed in the 1885 Kansas Census along with Bob Roy, age 19, both listed as 

laborers and living in the household of probably the large farm family of Peter Hausan. 
82

 According to cemetery records, Birdie B. Williams is buried in the Evergreen Cemetery in Fort Scott. 
83

 These letters from the 1970‟s were from Blanche Hines of Epps, Alabama and Maggie W. Cathey, whose 

grandmother, an Arrington, was probably associated with one of Blake‟s brother‟s or sister‟s families 

through marriage and a cousin of Pearl‟s. 
84

 Pearl met and married Earnest Mitchell there and, after being widowed, for a time, married Samuel 

Smith. The 1930 Federal Census listed Sam E. Smith, age 50, owner of a general store, and his wife, Pearl 

Smith, age 52, a clerk in the store. Samuel Smith also died around 1932. Pearl had no children through 

either of her marriages. After Sam Smith‟s death Pearl went to live with a niece, Hazel Lewis, in Colorado 

Springs for a period before moving back to Epps. During this time her brother, Bert, came to live with her 

for about ten years before he died. In failing health in her final years she sold her house in Epps and moved 

into a hospital type room in York, Alabama, a few miles away, where she died on July 14, 1964 at the age 

of 88. She was buried in Mytlewood Cemetery in Livingston, Alabama with her second husband, Sam 

Smith, and brother, Bert (or Bud as he was called there) Williams. 
85

 This may have been about the time Birdie‟s mother, Emma, and Etta Davis took her, when she was about 

six years old, to meet her grandmother, Mary B. at Kresses Dime Store in Pittsburg.  
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grandchildren. 
86

 According to her obituary, all three of her surviving sons, John T., 

Joseph B., and Bert were all living in Pittsburg at the time of her death. For almost the 

entire last year of her life she was bedfast and lived with her oldest son, John T. and his 

wife, Louise there. 

 Mary Belle Little Williams Brumblay died at the age of 82 on March 13, 1921 at 

the home of John T., but her body was taken to Fort Scott by the Frisco Railroad for 

burial in the Evergreen Cemetery there. She was buried on the same plot with her brother, 

Marshall John H. Little. He was the first one buried in this cemetery after his body was 

exhumed and transferred from the old burial grounds downtown. Others buried on seven 

of the other eight spaces of the lot today are her two husbands, John Kennedy Williams 

and Frank Brumblay, her oldest son, John T. Williams and his wife, Louise, her daughter 

Birdie Williams, and an unidentified James Wm. Williams. 

 John T. lived in Pittsburg, Kansas perhaps all of his later life with his wife, 

Louise. He worked for the Kansas City Southern Railroad. We found them in the 1915 

Kansas Census and with his brother, Bert, age (46), living with them. 
87

 In later years 

Bert‟s daughter, Birdie Kieslich, said that John T. and Louise had adopted a child named 

Nadine.
88

 John T. Williams died on Dec. 10, 1937 and he and his wife are both buried in 

the Evergreen Cemetery in Fort Scott. 

 We do not have any further records on Bert‟s other brother, Joseph B. Williams 

until the 1930 Federal Census when he lived in Joplin, Missouri with his wife, Ida, and he 

was a traveling man for a publishing house. We do not have any knowledge of where or 

when he and his wife died and where they are buried. 

 

 

 Early History of the Williams Family  

(In Pennsylvania and Iowa)  
 

 The first known whereabouts of the Williams family is in Westmoreland County 

of western Pennsylvania. Joseph D. Williams was born in Greenburg (or Huntington– not 

to be confused with Huntingdon County), Westmoreland County, Pennsylvania on 

December 8, 1801. We know nothing about his parents or other ancestors before this 

time, which is understandable due to the primitive nature of these times.
89

 As settlers 

poured into the woods of western Pennsylvania and the Ohio Valley and hacked out 
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 Her favorite grandchild was said to be Alva Roy, her daughter‟s, Belle‟s, son who lived in Fort Scott. 
87

 This was about the time that Emma had finalized her divorce from Bert (Nov. 19, 1914 in Jasper County) 

although she and Bert had already been separated for four or five years. 
88

 John T. was not found in the 1900 or 1910 Census reports, but we did find his family living at various 

addresses in the 1919, 1920, and 1925 Pittsburg City Directories. He was listed as an agent for the Capper‟s 

Weekly Publication in the 1925 directory. 
89 The territory that formed Westmoreland County was purchased in 1768 by the family of William Penn 

from the Six Indian Nations and it was originally opened to settlers in April 1769. Westmoreland County 

was established in 1773 and, due to being sparsely inhabited at the time, included most of southwestern 

Pennsylvania constituting the present day counties of Westmoreland, Washington, Greene, and Fayette as 

well as sections of Allegheny, Armstrong, Beaver, Cambria, Indiana, and Somerset counties. The original 

Huntingdon Township of Westmoreland County was likewise subdivided into smaller townships, 

especially in the last decade of the 1790‟s, and  is almost entirely underlain with a rich and productive seam 

of bituminous coal. 
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farms, homesteads, and settlements, Indian resistance stiffened. The British may have lost 

the war in the east, but their Indian allies had held their own in the west, and were still a 

powerful military force. Indian victories over troops led by Josiah Harmar in 1790, and 

Arthur St. Clair in 1791 slowed the settlement of western Pennsylvania. 
90

 In 1792 the 

Indians destroyed Hannah's Town, the intended capital of newly-formed Westmoreland 

County.  

Thus it was only twenty years prior to Joseph‟s birth (1781) when General George 

Washington, alarmed at the mounting Indian threat in the west, placed Brigadier General 

William Irvine in command of Fort Pitt there in Westmoreland County to see to the 

safety of the settlers from the marauding Indians of the six Iroquois Nations under the 

influence of the British. After the Revolutionary War had ended (1783), Washington 

commissioned this same William Irvine (in 1785) to identify and distribute lands in 

western Pennsylvania to war veterans after “negotiating” with the local tribes.
91

 In the 

ensuing years, some of these tribes fled west, some through treaties attempted to co-exist, 

but some renegade raiding parties continued to launch periodic attacks against white 

settlers along the western border of the state. 
92

 

We don‟t know this to be true, but the prior ancestors of Joseph‟s family, residing 

in the east during the prior Colonial Period, may have moved west to settle in 

Westmoreland County during this period of westward expansion. At this time there was 

an influx of many new Welsh and Scotch-Irish immigrants into this area, so this is also a 

possibility. 

Joseph D. Williams was raised in this historically rich region of southwest 

Pennsylvania. He had an older brother, William Williams, who was also born in 

Huntington on December 6, 1796. William was the eldest son and for many years after 

their father‟s death he devoted himself to supporting and educating the younger 

children.
93

  

Joseph must have studied law under the tutelage of experienced practicing 

lawyers, 
94

 probably in Pittsburgh, rather than having any formal law training at a 

university or other type of institutional studies.
95

 He completed his understudy and 

according to the Westmoreland Law Association records was licensed to practice law in 
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 In 1790, Little Turtle and 1,500 Miami, Wabash, and Shawnee warriors overwhelmed the Pennsylvania 

troops of General Harmer, and the following year, General St. Clair led his 2,100 troops into one of the 

worst defeats in the history of the American Indian wars. 
91

 In 1784 Pennsylvania had forced the New York Iroquois to give up their claims to what amounted to 

about one-third of the state's current territory. The Iroquois chief, Cornplanter, sold their claim of the state's 

large northwestern region for $5000. 
92

 James Fennimore Cooper is noted in his novels for his graphical depiction of this era stretching from the 

early westward settlement and French-Indian War of the 1750‟s (The Pioneers, The Last of the Mohicans, 

The Deerslayer, and The Pathfinder); the Revolutionary War (The Spy); and the expansion into the western 

territories (The Prairie). 
93

 We don‟t know how many other children there were or about their mother after the death of their father. 
94

 From later Iowa historical accounts we know that. “He read law with a distinguished lawyer – Maj. 

Alexander.” 
95

 The nearest formal institution was east of the Allegheny Mountains at the other far end of the state in 

Philadelphia. This was the College of Philadelphia on 4
th

 Street founded in 1790 by James Wilson, a signer 

of the Declaration of Independence, one of the six original justices of the United States Supreme Court, and 

recognized as the most profound legal scholar of his generation. Of course today it is called the University 

of Pennsylvania Law School and many other great scholars of the day, including Benjamin Franklin and 

John Adams, presented guest lectures to the classes there. 
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April of 1822 under the auspices of the Westmoreland Bar. He married Miss Mary 

Rogers Meason at Hollidaysburg, Pennsylvania in 1827. 
96

 Hollidaysburg is situated in 

the picturesque setting of the Allegheny Mountains and valleys in Huntingdon County 

(now Blair County). Some years were afterward spent in Somerset and Chester, 

Pennsylvania, during a part of which he was clerk of the Constitutional Convention of 

Pennsylvania, and his reputation was spread over the State. 

We found an historic record which shows that Joseph practiced law in 

Hollidaysburg and in Somerset. In 1830 he had also been appointed Register of Wills and 

Register of Deeds for Somerset County, which had formerly been a part of Westmoreland 

County. That was the year that Joseph and Mary started having children with a child 

being born about every two years: Thomas Mason in 1830, John Kennedy in 1832, 

William M. in 1834, and Georgiana 
97

 in 1836. Joseph B. (Jr.) came along later (in 1840) 

after they had moved to Iowa Territory.
98

 

As mentioned previously in 1838, when the Territory of Iowa was created, 

President Van Buren appointed Joseph Williams one of the judges of the Supreme Court 

of the Territory.  The appointment was secured at the earnest request of Jeremiah S. 

Black who became Chief Justice of the Supreme Court of Pennsylvania and later 

Attorney-General and Secretary of State in the Cabinet of President Buchanan. Judge 

Williams was thirty-seven years of age when he moved his family there to assume his 

new duties. He perhaps had never been a judge before prior to this time. There were no 

federal or Iowa state census records taken in the territory until after Iowa became a state 

in 1846. Iowa State and Muscatine County historical records were pretty good however 

for providing the information about the Williams for these eight years. 
99

 

Joseph located his family in Muscatine, Iowa (called Bloomington then for a 

time). The town had been laid out in 1836, and whose founder named it after his home 

town in Bloomington, Indiana. It was incorporated as a town on January 23, 1839 and 

Judge Joseph Williams was soon named president of the town that had a population of 

(71) settlers and (33) buildings including one of his own. 
100

 By that November there 

were (84) houses in Bloomington. 
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 The Meason family pedigree is documented back three more generations (to 1707), but as stated 

previously the Williams family pedigree hits a brick wall with the birth of Joseph D. in 1801.  
97

 We have no knowledge of what ever happened to Georgiana. We found her in further census records 

while the family was in Iowa, but not after the family moved on to Kansas. We assume that she left the 

family to be married. 
98

 Their first two sons‟ middle names were likely named after the surnames of Mary‟s parents– Thomas 

Mason‟s middle name after her father‟s surname and John Kennedy‟s middle name after her mother‟s 

surname. Mary‟s own middle name (Rogers) was probably given in the same fashion, a common practice in 

those days. 
99

 After Iowa statehood the Williams family was found in the 1850 Federal Census in Muscatine County. 

Joseph was listed with the occupation of lawyer, Thomas M. a law student, and John K. a telegrapher. The 

other four children were listed as attending school. There was also a Susan (Rujes), age (40), and a 

daughter, Patience, age (4), living in this household which we believe may have been Joseph‟s sister and 

daughter. We also found the Williams family in the Iowa censuses taken in the years 1849, 1852, 1854, and 

1856. 
100

 On May 6, 1839, the first corporation election was held in Bloomington and as a result, Joseph Williams 

received thirty-eight of a total of forty votes for president of the village board. He was also first named in 

the list of incorporators of the Bloomington and Cedar River Canal Company, a project the judge was 

really enthusiastic over. 
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From the beginning Judge Williams was quite active in community and area 

affairs. He was a Christian man, a Methodist, and he and Mary were quite instrumental in 

the support and advancement of the Methodist Church there, and they established the first 

Sunday school in Bloomington. 
101

 His kindness, fair-mindedness, and outgoing 

friendliness (almost to the point of vulnerability at times) made him liked and accepted as 

one of them by most people regardless of their social standing and affiliations. 

The judicial duties of the supreme court of Iowa and the circuits to which the 

three judges were assigned were not so burdensome and engrossing as to preclude other 

activities. In December, 1838, the territorial legislature granted to Joseph Williams and a 

partner authority to operate and maintain a ferry across the Mississippi at Bloomington 

with either horse or steam power. The ferry was not established and the privilege lapsed, 

however, due perhaps to time constraints or that their ambitions may have outran their 

abilities. 

During the summer of 1839 Judge Williams purchased a farm a few miles west of 

Muscatine in Lake Township and deserved the gratitude of the settlers by putting up and 

operating a horse powered grist mill. 
102

  

The three Associate Supreme Court Justices, Mason, Wilson and Williams, served 

through the entire territorial period from 1838 to 1846. Judge Williams had the 2
nd

 

Judicial District which comprised several eastern Iowa counties. 
103

 During these years 

many issues of importance were brought before this highest tribunal, and decisions were 

given and precedents established which had a marked influence upon the later current of 

events, not the least of which was in regard to the fugitive slave laws.
104

 Of course there 

was also always a docket full of the routine and mundane civil and criminal matters that 

were brought before the court. 

An interesting story surrounds Judge Williams at the time of his reappointment to 

the bench in 1842 after his first four-year term. John Tyler (a Whig) had succeeded 

President Van Buren (a Democrat) when this period had expired, and the "spoils system" 

customarily dictated that the judges would be replaced. General Dodge, who was friendly 

to Judge Williams, secured enough signatures to a counter-partition to retain the present 

judges in reaction to a political statement for their removal. Williams thought his chances 

might be improved by a personal visit to Washington, and armed with the enthusiastic 
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 He was named as one of the stewards of the church in 1840, and was still on the board of trustees in 

1845. He was also one of the organizers of the temperance society formed there. 
102

 In a speech made much later before the Old Settlers' Association in 1880, J. P. Walton said: "We 

recollect taking a bushel of corn on the back of an Indian pony and going eight miles to this mill. We paid 

twelve and a half cents for the privilege of grinding. Our pony was small and the mill ran quite hard and 

ground slow, so that it took all day to go to the mill, do the grinding and get back. We had to furnish the 

corn and the labor to do our own grinding, and then also pay twelve and a half cents toll." 
103

 Census records seem to indicate that some of these counties were Muscatine, Washington, Linn, Des 

Moines, Fayette, and others. Judges had a home base (Muscatine for Judge Williams), but had to travel to 

the two-a-year court sessions when they convened during the year at various locations in their district.  
104

 A biographer wrote, "When it is remembered that these three early territorial judges enunciated the 

doctrine of humanity and equity, that slavery was local, and freedom a natural right, then the liberty loving 

people of Iowa will forever honor these pioneer judges, who, in their sturdy manhood and love of justice, 

immortalized their names in an opinion in direct conflict with the infamous later decision of the national 

tribunal in the case of Dred Scott." 
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endorsement of his friends started on his long journey east for an audience with President 

Tyler.
105

 

Toward the end of his second term, in December, 1846, Iowa was admitted as a 

state into the Union, and the terms for all territorial officials ceased; however, upon 

adjournment of the first state legislature a short time later the new governor, Ansel 

Briggs, appointed Joseph Williams as Chief State Supreme Court Justice of Iowa to 

succeed Judge Charles Mason. In 1848 he was succeeded by Hon. S. C. Hastings for a 

year, but the next year he again gained a seat on the State Supreme Court bench and 

retained it until 1855. It was only a short time later that Judge Williams received his 

appointment as a Territorial Judge in Kansas Territory the tenure of which has already 

been discussed. 

Joseph‟s older brother, William Williams, came to Muscatine for a period in 1849 

we assume for a visit and to get his feet on the ground so to speak for the start of a new 

life on the frontier. After he subsequently moved on it was written in Iowa historical 

records that, “As the founder of the settlement Fort Dodge and the commander of the 

Spirit Lake Expedition, Major Williams will always have an enduring place in Iowa 

history.” 
106

 We know that he married back in Pennsylvania, but we don‟t know anything 

about his wife. 
107

 William died at Fort Dodge on February 26, 1874. 
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 In Vol. 1 of the The History of Muscatine County it was recorded (abridged and paraphrased): Judge 

Williams traveled by steamer on the Mississippi to St. Louis, and then up the Ohio to Maysville, which was 

then the terminus of the great 'National Pike' commencing at Cumberland, Maryland that took him on in to 

capitol at Washington. Taking the stagecoach at Maysville he found himself seated facing a pleasant lady to 

which, in gentlemanly fashion, his engaging and entertaining conversation came around to giving his 

position and the purpose of his journey eastward. Reaching Baltimore, the travelers separated without the 

judge knowing her name, and he continued on to Washington on the stage. So genial had been the Judge 

that he had unwittingly gained the admiration of Mrs. Tyler who turned out to be his advocate on his behalf 

with the president in advance of the meeting. When that time came Judge Williams and President Tyler had 

a pleasant and forthright conversation about the situation out in the Iowa Territory before getting around to 

his mission. Judge Williams was never at a loss for words. As it turned out the re-appointment matter had 

already been considered, subject to their interview, and he was assured that he would have all three of the 

Supreme Court Justices‟ commissions in hand by the time he was ready to go back to the Iowa Territory. In 

another room on the way out, and to the judge‟s great surprise, the president introduced Mrs. Tyler to him 

and after another brief conversation and well-wishing he made his exit quite gratified and a little humbled 

by his approbation. 
106

 These Iowa historical records recorded: “In 1849 William Williams came to Iowa, stopping at 

Muscatine. In 1850 he joined the expedition sent to establish Fort Dodge on the upper Des Moines River. 

He was sutler (purveyor of provisions for troops) for the post until it was closed. He then purchased the 

ground with a partner, laid out the town of Fort Dodge and established a United States Land Office there. 

For many years Major Williams devoted his energies to building up the town he had founded and of which 

he was the first permanent settler. When the Sioux Indians threatened hostilities in northern Iowa after the 

removal of the troops, Major Williams was authorized by Governor Grimes to take such action as was 

necessary to protect the frontier. Under this authority he organized a little army of three companies and 

marched to the scene of the slaughter immediately after the massacre that took the lives of (38) settlers (and 

around twenty Sioux Indians) on March 8, 1857. A full account of the sufferings, achievements and 

heroism of this expedition is given elsewhere. Major Williams was nearly sixty-two years of age when he 

led this little army on its terrible march. In 1865 he wrote a history of the early settlements in northwestern 

Iowa, which was published in the North West, then the only newspaper in Fort Dodge. In this he gave to the 

public a full and authentic account of the Relief Expedition of 1857.”  
107

 We do know that they had at least two sons together and that the second son‟s name was James Blakely 

Williams, born at Hollidaysburg, Pennsylvania on May 11, 1836. He came to Muscatine, Iowa, in 1849 

with his father and died at Ft. Dodge, Iowa on August 5, 1903.  
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Much has been written about Judge Williams in the Annals of Pennsylvania, 

Iowa, and Kansas history, and especially in the History of Muscatine County Iowa. It was 

written that his memory calls up the universal admiration with which he was regarded by 

those who knew him as a man and judge, as well as of the stories that have been told of 

him by his old-time associates; they are legion.  

It was written that he figures more prominently in the history of the county and 

Territory than any other pioneer, perhaps, because of the high office held by him from the 

first. It is related of him that his congenial character and generous spirit oftentimes led 

him into what some deemed lapses from judicial dignity, insomuch that he frequently 

joined in social dances after his official duties were done. In fact, he would not only 

dance, but even play the violin for others to dance by, and hence his political opponents 

termed him "the fiddling Judge." Joseph also was reported as having a considerable 

degree of artistic talent as a poet and playing the fife. We have a glimpse of Judge 

Williams in this other light as a St. Louis newspaper described him in 1846. 
108

 His 

memory calls up the universal popularity with which he was regarded by those who knew 

him as a man and judge, as well as of the stories that have been told of him by his old-

time associates. He was a genius in his way, benevolent to the extent of personal injury to 

himself, and plain and unassuming in an extreme degree.
 109

  

Immediately after the deceased‟s remains were brought back from Fort Scott to 

Muscatine the „Old Settler‟s‟ organization met (on April 2, 1870) to select Pall Bearers 

and draft resolutions in tribute and respect to honor the memory of the Hon. Judge 

Williams. On April 4
th

 the Rev. John Armstrong, pastor of the Muscatine Presbyterian 

Church, preached at Judge Williams‟ Funeral and added a few final kind words at the end 

to what already had been said. 
110
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 "Judge Joseph Williams of Iowa, distinguished for the great versatility of his talent, paraded with the 

(Texas) volunteers of Burlington, Iowa, and marched at their head, playing the fife. The Judge is a perfect 

specimen of a happy man. He is a devout member of the Methodist church and attends scrupulously to his 

religious duties. He is also one of the best temperance lecturers we ever heard; is judge of the second 

district of Iowa; associate justice of the supreme court; a fine poet; a superior musician; fifer for the Texas 

volunteers; the tallest kind of a companion we ever met at the social board, and he tells the best story of any 

humorist of the day." 
109

 While he made no pretensions to extensive reading, he managed to secure knowledge of principles and 

his quick intelligence and phenomenal memory supplied what else was lacking. He was distinguished 

above all others in the early territorial days for his humor, his wit and for his musical talent, which in spite 

of himself and the dignity of his office led him to mingle in all crowds as a "hail fellow”. He allowed no 

man to surpass him in the practice and dignity of a gentleman or in his support of those principles of 

temperance and morality, which are the ground work of a well ordered society. He was not a profound 

lawyer but he had the quickness and sagacity to see the right of every question, as well as the courage and 

manhood to seize upon it, and to declare his convictions irrespective of parties and favorites. It was these 

qualities that made him a most popular judge during Iowa‟s territorial period while he sat upon the 

Territorial Supreme Court Bench. 
110

 His life is part of the history of Iowa. One who knew him intimately wrote, “It would take volumes to 

tell the story of his remarkable life. For fifty years he has dispensed sunshine and laughter and tears by his 

remarkable wit, pathos and impersonations of character. His fame is as wide as the continent. His character 

was threefold. He was the upright judge upon the bench. He was the wit, the musician, the ventriloquist, the 

inimitable mimic and actor in the private circle of his friends. And these social gifts were used so purely 

and so well, that no one disputed his claim to consistent membership in the Methodist church, and to the 

daily wage of a Christian life. All over the land memories will be touched and hearts will be sad, when it is 

known that the good Judge is gone.” He was kind and generous and forgiving. He was incapable of envy or 

malice or vanity or pride. He was kind and courteous to the poor and to the rich alike. He had a keen 
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In The Annals of Iowa History an old friend and long-time colleague, Judge 

George G. Wright, wrote a eulogy about Joseph at the time of his funeral in Muscatine in 

1870. 
111

  He concluded it by saying, “It was my privilege to be present at his funeral and 

behold the affection and esteem in which he was held by the rich and poor, high and low, 

black and white– there by the hundreds. The humblest and most affected lingered longest 

at his coffin and seemed to feel that their loss was personal and greatest. He was so 

generous in his nature, never accumulated much, and was always as kind to those in less 

fortunate circumstances as to the others; they all felt that they had lost a most valued 

friend.” 

On one occasion, probably when traveling to Washington to see President Tyler, 

when Joseph was visiting his old home in Westmoreland County, Pennsylvania, he called 

at the law office of his old friend and fellow student, Jerry Black. Not finding him in, he 

left this card with the poem he had written on the back as follows:  

 

Oh, Jerry, Jerry, I have  sought you at last, 

And memories go back to the scenes of the past, 

As I think of old Somerset's mountains of snow, 

When you were but Jerry, and I was but Joe. 

   

Perhaps most of all Judge Williams may be remembered as being A Caring, 

Congenial Man and Incorruptible Judge, and this would perhaps be a suitable epitaph, 

even though no gravestone exists on his cemetery lot. 

 

 

Early History of the Little Family  

(In North Carolina, Alabama, and Arkansas)  
 

Dr. Blake Little was born on a cotton plantation in Edgecombe County, North 

Carolina on Dec. 13, 1793. Edgecombe County is located just inland from the coastal 

                                                                                                                                                 
appreciation of worth in others. He was ever ready to lend a helping hand to meritorious young men. And 

he took a special interest in those young men who had chosen his own honorable profession, and who were 

struggling through difficult times. Many who now adorn the bar and the bench of our State regard him with 

the gratitude, the veneration and the affection of a father.  
111

 He was the best teller of stories I ever knew, could play the fiddle, or, as far as I know, any other 

instrument. He could sing any song, whether in English, Dutch, Irish, or Indian; lead a prayer meeting, and 

was among the most engaging temperance talkers I ever heard. He would write poetry while listening to the 

arguments of a case. The judge was near sighted and wore glasses. I never thought of him as a great student 

or lawyer, and yet his good sense on opinions was always evident. Although dignified when he wanted to 

be, he never let an occasion pass for a good joke, whether in court, consultation, or social circles. He was a 

wonderful mimic and few his equal as a ventriloquist. He was at home in most circles and could command 

respect and attention even in the most alienated and boisterous crowds. The judge went on to elaborate on 

many anecdotal memories about seasonally convened court sessions here and there– the fall session at Des 

Moines, the spring session at Ottumwa– playing the Arkansas Traveler on the fiddle here, and dining on 

quail and venison there, all the while relating memories of rather benevolent things that his friend, Judge 

Williams, had done on these occasions. One of these rather touching stories was of how Joseph helped a 

down and out old friend, who had been in a drunken stupor, and how he had restored his faith, happiness 

home, and family. He said that he was not unmindful that Judge Williams may have had his faults, yet he 

nevertheless was useful and effective far beyond his compeers. 
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swampy tidewater area in the northeast part of the state. The access gained to Edgecombe 

County‟s fertile area by sailing ships up the Tar River from Pamlico Sound made the 

county among the earliest to be settled. This colonial settlement had taken place 

throughout the prior years of the 1700‟s after the first settlement was attempted at 

Jamestown in the prior century. The Jamestown settlement had been located up the James 

River only a little less than a hundred mi northeast of Edgecombe County in Virginia. 

This was the era of great sailing ships before the advent of steam power, and they 

provided the lifeline of support for the fledgling colonies. During this time a „Triangle 

Trade‟ was conducted between the African Continent, the „Sugar Islands‟ in the 

Caribbean, and the American colonies along the eastern seaboard of our continent. This 

transfer of commodities included slaves, sugar, rum, cotton, hemp, tobacco, and pine tar 

pitch. The slaves worked on the plantations in the southern colonies; the pine tar pitch, 

and hemp (also needed to make rope), was needed primarily for sealing the cracks in the 

great wooden plank sailing ships by the shipbuilders in Massachusetts Bay and other of 

the northeast shipbuilding colonies. 
112

 The other commodities were generally needed by 

all those involved in the „Triangle Trade‟ as well as England, the mother country. 
113

 

Edgecombe County was a large area at first whose county seat was Tarboro, 

located on the Tar River. The Little family cotton plantation was in this vicinity and the 

family also operated a grist mill located on the Tar River between Tarboro and Falkland 

about a ½ mi southeast of the present junction of Thigpen Road and Hwy 33. This fertile 

area was abundant in the production of cotton, tobacco, hemp and pine tar for making 

pitch. 

This was the environment in which Blake Little was born and raised. We think 

that he was the first son of eleven children born to Gray and Sylvia Penninah Ann 

Thigpen Little according to The Descendents of William Little, Sr. genealogy as footnoted 

below. 
114

 (You will notice some conflicting dates encountered in this genealogy, but 

since all conflicting dates can not be correct, the best substantiated data is selected in all 

cases.) Six of the children were girls, and five were boys, but James Thigpen Little only 

lived four years (1799-8103). Blake, the oldest boy, was followed by Gray, William, and 

Seth. They lived long lives and spent most of their lives together.  
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 North Carolina, from about 1720-1780 led the world in the production of naval stores-the tar, pitch, 

rosin, and turpentine harvested from the longleaf pine forests of that region. Known at one time as "sticky 

gold," these products were essential not only for the building of, but also the maintaining of sailing ships. 
113

 This era was so vividly and accurately described by Kenneth Roberts in his great historical novels about 

the Revolutionary War era and the periods before and after– sailing ships at war on the high seas, 

privateers, Revolutionary War campaigns, and shipping & the „Triangle Trade‟. 
114

 LITTLE6, d. Bef. November 1824. 

SYLVIA LITTLE339, d. Unknown; m. BENJAMIN MANNING340,341; b. WFT Est. 1774-1801342; d. WFT Est. 1824-1888342. 

ELIZABETH LITTLE, b. 1791; d. WFT Est. 1816-1885. 
MARY PENELOPE LITTLE343, b. 1795344; d. 1809344. 

LYDIA THIGPEN LITTLE, b. 1797, Edgecombe Co., North Carolina; d. Abt. 1851, Alabama. 

JAMES THIGPEN LITTLE345, b. 1799346; d. 1803346. 

DR. BLAKE BAKER LITTLE, b. Abt. 1801(actually it was in 1793); d. 13 March 1874, Alabama. 

GRAY LITTLE, b. Abt. 1803, North Carolina; d. 18 April 1857, Sumter County, AL. 

WILLIAM LITTLE, b. 15 January 1805; d. 22 September 1873. 
SETH LITTLE, b. 30 March 1807; d. 22 July 1865. 

PENINNAH LITTLE347, b. 1809, Edgecombe Co., North Carolina348; d. WFT Est. 1832-1903348; m. (1) CROMWELL349350,351; d. 

Unknown; m. (2) PATRICK CROMWELL352, 14 August 1826353; b. WFT Est. 1781-1809353; d. WFT Est. 1831-1896353. 
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I can only imagine the games that they played around the plantation – playing in 

the cotton fields and the surrounding longleaf pine forests, watching the sailing ships 

coming and going up and down the Tar River, riding horses, and playing with their 

siblings and the other children of neighboring plantations. The Tuscarora Indians were 

still around but for the most part had been pushed back further into the inland territory. 

As they grew older the boys probably hunted a variety of wild game, fished in the river, 

and eventually started helping out a little around in the cotton fields and in the family 

grist mill. As the girls grew older they probably were taught plantation etiquette and 

learned a variety of domestic skills, while leaving time to read what books were available 

and perhaps learning to play a musical instrument. A country school was around 

somewhere down one of the dusty roads.   

 Blake‟s father, Gray Little (b. 1741) was one of eight children born of William 

Little (III) (b. about 1720) and Elizabeth Thigpen. This couple lived their entire lives in 

Edgecombe County, North Carolina. William (III) was the son of William Little (II) (b. 

1682) who married Morning Kimbrough. They were both born and married in Surry 

County, Virginia, but moved down a little less than 100mi. southwest to Beaufort and 

Edgecombe County, North Carolina in their adult years. Surry County Virginia is located 

on the James River only a stone‟s throw from where the Jamestown settlement had been.  

William (II) was the son of William Little (I) (b. 1660) and Elizabeth Church (b. March 

26, 1665). 
115

 They were from Bristol County, Massachusetts (only a few miles west of 

the Plymouth Colony), but while young they immigrated to Surry County, Virginia where 

they were married in 1680. The Little family genealogy ends with the father of William I, 

John Little (born around 1634) in Wiltshire County, England. After perhaps going to 

Barbados 
116

 first, he immigrated to Surrey County, Virginia on June 10, 1653 and settled 

on a considerable acreage just south of the James River. He married Elizabeth Proctor 

there, but must have moved on up to Bristol County, Massachusetts a while before his 

son William Little (I) was born there. They subsequently moved back down to Surrey 

County in Virginia again later.   

 Before Blake was born (in 1793) his father, Gray little, in addition to operating his 

cotton plantation, had been a deputy sheriff and a major of a North Carolina militia 

during the Revolutionary War. We don‟t know of which of the several military 

campaigns in North Carolina that he may have participated in. Edgecombe County had an 

abundance of veterans in both the Revolutionary and Civil War, many of which are 

buried in Tarboro (the county seat) church yards and other places throughout the 

county.
117

  

                                                 
115

 One of the recent ancestors of this Elizabeth Church, Richard Warren, came over with the first settlers 

on the Mayflower in 1620 and was one of the (41) signers of the Mayflower Compact. 
116

 There seems to be some confusion in this regard, but we found where, “John Little from Wiltshire, 

England, a laborer, was transported from Bristol to Barbados by Daniel Sam, mariner on Jan. 29, 1657 and, 

“On August 18 1657, John Little was again transported from Bristol to Barbados by John Ballman, 

merchant.” 
117

 Edgecombe County veterans made valuable contribution to the Civil War as well. They were in the 5th 

Brigade, gave one major general, one colonel, one major, fifteen captains, fifteen first lieutenants, fourteen 

ensigns, one adjutant, one paymaster, and one surgeon on the brigade staff. It also gave more than 1,000 

firearms, including shot guns, muskets, rifles, and cartridge boxes. It sent 1,209 privates, sergeants, 

corporals, drummers, and fifers. The major general was William D. Pender who was severely wounded in 

the leg on the second day of the battle of Gettysburg and died after the amputation of his shattered leg. 

Pender is buried in the yard of Calvary Episcopal Church in Tarboro. 
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 Gray‟s plantation was a very large acreage contained in several tracts of land and 

with many slaves to work it. A deed of the plantation abstracted in 1804 and his will 
118

  

(footnoted below) administered at the time of his death gives a rough description of the 

layout of the plantation. It is interesting to note the low land valuation and how the 

familiarity with adjacent plantation owners and the landmarks on their property are used 

in the land descriptions. 
119

 The Edgecombe County Deeds, Wills, and Petitions Books of 

this era included a profusion of transactions and other entries, many that had been made 

by members of the Little family. 
120

 Many of the transactions were also about the buying 

and selling of slaves.
121

 Rebellious and runaway slaves were dealt with harshly.
122

 Some 

of the Petitions and Wills were about other matters. For instance in 1820 Blake, acting as 
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 Edgecombe Co. Db 18, page 337, deed recorded Aug Ct 1823, by court order commissioners divide the 

real estate of Maj. Gray Little, deceased among the heirs at law, there being nine heirs and a total 

evaluation of $17, 208.99 and each heir to receive $1912.11; lot $1 to Lydia Price, 245 acres of the upper 

end of the river tract, valued at $1960 and to pay to lot #5 $47.89; lot #2 to Gray Little, 245 acres being the 

middle part of the river tract valued at $1960 and to pay $47.89 to lot # 5; lot #3 to Benjamin Manning 

(Sylvia Little), 261 acres of the lower end of the river tract valued at $1960 and to pay lot #5 $42.83, lot #6 

$3.22 and lot #7 $1.84; lot # 4 to Peninnah Little 267 3/4 acres of the upper end of the home tract valued at 

$1606.50, 100 acres of the Rose Piney Wood tract valued at $100, 160 acres of the Wilson Tract valued at 

$160 and 40 acres of the Deal tract valued at $93.50 and to pay to lot #6 $47.89; lot #5 to Seth Little 159 

acres of the Mansion house tract valued at $1431, 159 acres of the Causey Tract valued at $342.50, which 

with money paid from other lots equals $1912.11; lot #6 to William Little 237 1/4 acres of the lower end of 

the home tract valued at $1423.50, 175 acres of the Polly Cherry tract valued at $437.50 which with money 

received from other lots equals $1912.11; lot #7 to Charles Wilkinson's children ( of a deceased Little 

child) 323 acres of the Thigpen & Bell tracts valued at $1292, 286 acres of the Big Swamp tract valued at 

$429 and 79 acres of the Deal tract valued at $118.50 which with money received from other lots equals 

$1912.11; lot #8 to Elijah Manning (Lydia Thigpen Little) 300 acres of the undivided Toisnot Swamp tract 

valued at $1800 and 174 acres of the Shellbank tract valued at $174 which with money received from other 

lots equals $1912.11; lot #9 to Blake Little 300 acres being the other half of the Toisnot Swamp tract 

valued at $1800, 74 ½ acres of the New Swamp tract valued at $111 and the lot in Stantonsburg valued at 

$10 and to pay to lot #7 $8.89, signed Robt. Joyner, (Solo Pender), J.R. Lloyd, David Dancy. Abstracted 

11-3-1804. 
119

 … to a chinquapin stump then due south 117 poles to the Thigpen tract corner then up the dry branch to 

the Little River (now called the Fishing River) then along the river northwest to the Water Oak near the 

Little‟s grist mill at the Little Mills Settlement then due east 47 poles to the Ruffin tract corner containing 

439 acres. 
120

 For example, and in condensed form, on July 28,1820 Gray Little was the highest bidder ($200) at a 

sheriff‟s sale of 320 acres on the south side of the Tar River and west of Tyan Cokey Swamp. 
121

 For example, and also in condensed form, on May 29, 1821 Blake Little bought (for $1662.72), “the 

following Negroes, to wit, Negro man, Mason, Negro man, Will, Negro boy, Daniel, and Negro woman, 

Annaco & her child.” (On Feb. 19, 1822 he sold the Negro boy, Daniel, for $400 and testified that, “he had 

no habitual or known human diseases.”) 
122

 Quite frequently slaves were slain both accidentally and premeditatedly for one reason or another. In 

either case the slayer if detected was responsible to the owner for the value of the slave killed. Men who 

were familiar with certain slaves were summoned as a jury to estimate their value. A farmer living on his 

farm in the eastern part of the county was called upon in 1806 to estimate the value of a slave killed upon 

an adjoining farm. The slave was a runaway. He was robbing the citizens in the vicinity of Little River, 

now Fishing Creek, when a plantation manager went in search for the slave. He tarried at Little River 

approximately five days, but not finding the slave was about to return home. On his way back he visited a 

local plantation‟s slave quarters and a light was observed within, but it was put out in a moment. He went 

in and turning up a light saw the runaway slave. The slave attempted to escape, and he was called to stop, 

threatening to shoot him if he did not, but the slave ran off, upon which he was shot. It was the manager‟s 

custom to shoot over a Negro's head in order to frighten them, but some of the shot hit and killed him 

instantly. The court passed the opinion that the Negro was worth fifty pounds which was the amount paid. 
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a guardian of three children of the Ruffin family after their parents had died, was 

petitioning that an inventory be made of their estate so that he could administer their will. 

Many of these Petitions however were more trivial in nature.
 123

 

Blake must have been the student or the one more intellectually inclined among 

the other boys of his family. He also would seem to have been inclined to be more the 

innovator and adventurer as will be evident later. While working on the plantation Gray 

must have recognized this bent of his son‟s and would eventually send him off to the 

college (University of North Carolina) a couple of counties over west to pursue his 

ambitions. Blake‟s other brothers, Gray (Jr), William, and Seth were all planters 

(farmers) and in time would all have large cotton plantations of their own.  

  In the early 1820‟s Blake became a doctor and a University of North Carolina 

graduate. He is referred to as Dr. Blake Little M. D. in UNC records. Many U. S. 

Presidents 
124

 have spoken to UNC graduates over the years including John Adams 

during a recent year prior to Blake‟s graduation. In 1813 Blake Little M.D. is listed as 

being a member of the Dialectic (debate) Society while there.
125

 Blake could certainly be 

counted as being among the earliest of „Tar Heel‟ graduates.
126

   

 In 1816 Blake married Carolina Randolph Thigpen, a girl from a neighboring 

plantation. Blake may have still been going to college when this marriage occurred. They 

had a child together, Caroline Amanda Little (b. June 7, 1817). Blake‟s wife, Caroline, 

may have died at the birth of this daughter, and Blake subsequently married again in 

1819, this time to Mary Stanton Ruffin, another common name of a large plantation 

family that lived in Edgecombe County also. Blake must have practiced medicine, but all 

the while he and his family also ran perhaps a relatively small cotton plantation. He was 

listed as such in the 1820 Edgecombe County Census and even later in the 1830 Census, 

which listed all the free white males and females and male and female slaves.
127

      

 Doctor Blake Little probably set up his medical practice perhaps in Tarboro after 

he graduated, but divided his time spent there with the time spent on his plantation. 

During this period we found an 1820‟s decade historic record which listed Blake and his 

three brothers as members of the Masonic lodge in Stantonsburg, a small community over 
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 In March of 1822 Dr. Blake Little was recorded as giving away some property items to some members 

of the Pelle family, “for divers good causes.” This property included three mares, all the meat, all the corn 

fodder and (Scad) Peas, all the beds and furniture, also the household furniture, and all the farming utensils, 

and all the cattle and one yoke of oxen, together with the sheep, geese, Et. 
124

 President James K. Polk, a native of Mecklenburg County, North Carolina was a graduate of the 

University of North Carolina in 1818 when Blake was there and came back later to speak to the graduating 

class of 1846. 
125

 This is according to the History of the First Public University- Catalogue of the Members of the 

Dialectic Society, Instituted in the University of North Carolina, June 3rd, 1795.  
126

 Over the years, there has been much speculation about the first use of the "Tar Heels" nickname. One 

legend has it that North Carolinians were given the name of "Tar Heels" by Cornwallis' troops after 

emerging from a river with tar sticking to their heels. Probably the most popular legend is the account that 

refers to a fierce battle during the Civil War, in which North Carolina troops felt they had been let down by 

a regiment from another state. After the battle, members of the Carolina regiment said, “Jeff Davis‟s gonna 

have to put some tar on you'uns heels to make you stick better in the next fight.” General Lee, upon hearing 

this exchange supposedly said, "Thank God for the Tar Heel Boys." 
127

 From the age categories given in the 1820 Census it can be determined that it listed Blake and his wife, 

Mary, and child, Caroline as well as a few free white laborers and domestic help, as well as (5) male slaves 

and (2) female slaves. The 1830 census was similar, listing the family plus a total of (8) other free white 

workers and (7) slaves, and listed in their various age and sex categories.. 
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a short distance in the adjacent Wilson County. Blake became a member in 1825, Gray 

(Jr) in 1824, William in 1826, and Seth in 1828. Their father, Gray Little was also listed 

as being a member of the lodge since 1813 along with some other Littles of their 

extended family.   

 Gray Little died on Aug. 13, 1824 and his two oldest sons, Blake and Gray, acted 

as administrators of his will in 1825.
 128

  At this time the plantations of Blake and his 

three brothers grew much larger after Gray‟s estate had been divided up among the heirs.  

Doctor Blake little was also quite active in politics through this period. On 

December 22, 1827 he was appointed to a committee essentially to “Promote the election 

of General Andrew Jackson to the presidential chair.” 
129

  

 Jackson was indeed elected in 1828 and inaugurated in January of 1829. 
130

 Early 

in the 19th century, while the rapidly-growing United States expanded into the lower 

South, white settlers faced what they considered an obstacle. This area was home to the 

Cherokee, Creek, Choctaw, Chickasaw and Seminole nations. These Indian nations, in 

the view of the eastern settlers were standing in the way of progress. Eager for land to 

raise cotton, the settlers pressured the federal government to acquire the Indian Territory. 

In 1830, just a year after taking office, Jackson pushed a new piece of legislation called 

the "Indian Removal Act" through both houses of Congress. It gave the president power 

to negotiate removal treaties with Indian tribes living east of the Mississippi.
131

 By 1837, 

the Jackson administration had removed 46,000 Native American people from their land 

east of the Mississippi, and had secured treaties which led to the removal of more. Most 

members of the five southeastern nations had been relocated west, opening 25 million 

acres of land to white settlement and to slavery 

Although Alabama had become a state in 1819 it did not become widely settled 

until after 1832. Sometime during these early 1830‟s Dr. Blake Little and his brothers, 

William, and Seth, must have recognized an opportunity and pulled up their roots in 

North Carolina and moved their families west to make a new start on some of the vacated 

Choctaw Indian land in Sumter County, Alabama. Blake‟s active engagement in 

Jacksonian politics probable offered certain advantages in this regard and put him in good 

stead for this move. It‟s probable that Blake, Mary, and their daughter, Sylvia, moved 

there in 1831 before their son John K. was born later that year in Alabama.
132

 William 

and Seth‟s families may have moved with him then or came along very soon after. We 
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 We have no knowledge of where he and the other early settlers that remained there in Edgecombe 

County were buried. We found a small Little Family Cemetery there in the county but only more recent 

Little descendents are buried there.  
129

  Their resolution read, “Be it resolved, therefore, that we, the free people of Edgecombe, Wayne, and 

Green counties will use our utmost execution to aid General Jackson until he is, “sitting at the helm of the 

great national ship, with Commodore Porter for his pilot, and John C. Calhoun, first mate”.  
130

 Earlier in the preceding two decades, Jackson had led forces against some of the rebelling Indian 

uprisings, which became known as the Creek and Seminole Indian Wars 
131

 Under these treaties, the Indians were to give up their lands east of the Mississippi in exchange for lands 

in the west. Those wishing to remain in the east could become citizens of their home state. This act affected 

not only the southeastern nations, but many others further north. The removal was supposed to be voluntary 

and peaceful, and it was that way for the tribes that agreed to the conditions. But the southeastern nations 

resisted, and Jackson and the new settlers squeezed them out and gradually forced them to leave. 
132

 The 1860 Federal Census listed his place of birth as Alabama. 
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know that their other brother, Gray, remained in Edgecombe County 
133

 for a while 

longer (presumably to also see to the remaining Little family interests there) however 

before moving his family west to there also. 

Sumter County is located on the Mississippi State border up the Tombigbee River 

four counties up from Mobile Bay (Mobile, Washington, Choctaw, and then Sumter) The 

river is the eastern border of Sumter County which narrows the county down as it flows 

in from the adjacent state of Mississippi a few miles further north in Pickens County. 

Sumter County‟s rich Tombigbee bottomland would become within the next two decades 

both the leader in raising cotton and the number of slaves held in its production. Blake 

and his brothers probably obtained most of their cotton land through the Land Field 

Office, which was located in Tuscaloosa, about 20mi to the northeast.
 134

 

Blake obtained the title (containing the signature of President Martin Van Buren) 

to some of his land by making a partial payment at a private sale through this office. He 

is also known to have subsequently acquired land second hand from an assignee family 

named Harris who had formerly lived near the Little family back in North Carolina. 

There are also abstracts of petitions on record showing where he also obtained other 

tracks of land from assignees, such as the one from Daniel Green and William Key.
135

 

Although Blake was into cotton production, he must have also been maintaining his 

medical practice, and his acquisition of land was rather small compared to that of his 

three brothers. 

The Blake Little family was expanding; in addition to Blake and Mary, they now 

had four children; Caroline Amanda (by Blake‟s first marriage to Caroline), Sylvia, John 

H., and the most recent, P. S. born on in 1835. In addition Blake had remained active in 

politics, and was elected a State Representative for Alabama in 1839 until the end of his 

term in 1841. A memorial complementing him is recorded in Sumter County history, as 

well as Alabama State historic records as footnoted below.
136
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 This can be seen by the following deed filed in Edgecombe County in 1834-- Db 21, page 555, date of 

deed  Dec 10, 1834, date recorded Feb  Ct. 1837, State of Alabama, Sumter County. Blake Little, William 

Little, and Seth Little, all of Sumter Co., Alabama let to Gray Little, of Edgecombe County for $300 a tract 

of land in Edgecombe Co. on the north side of Tar River being three eights of an undivided tract of land 

that fell to them by the death of Lydia Thomas, formerly known as the Thigpen Land containing 245 acres 

and adjoining the lands of William Phillips and others, signed Wm. Little, and Seth Little., no witnesses, 

but proved by Willis Knight who swore he was well acquainted with the writing of William and Seth. (Note 

that Blake did not sign the deed.) Abstracted 10-23-01. 
134

 Sale of public lands in Mississippi and Alabama was handled through a United States Land Office 

established in a fort or local population center. The one at Tuscaloosa was formed in 1832 from lands of the 

Choctaw Session of 1830. What a boon this land was to the white settlers by the enforced generosity of the 

Choctaws as they were being displaced, but the world market needed a lot of cotton. Land was first offered 

at public auction; then any land remaining unsold was available for "private-sale" or "private entry." A 

partial payment was made for a tract of land, and when final payment was received and the final certificate 

issued, a patent was recorded and sent to the land office to be given to the owner. Frequently, a settler 

making payments would assign his title to the land to another individual, noted on government documents 

as the "assignee." 
135

 Another petition described how he had contracted the purchase of (18) slaves, cancelled the contract and 

hired their services, sold two of the slaves without authority to do so, and was subsequently required to 

make restitution for the slaves as well as the proceeds of their hire. 
136

 “Dr. Blake Little was elected as a member of the House from Sumter County in 1839, 1840, and 1841. 

He eminently was a man of strong common sense, and of sure and valuably faculty of mind. His intellect 

was broad and penetrating, could easily grasp difficult questions, and peep into small contrivances of party 
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As mentioned previously, Blake was an adventurer, and perhaps loved to travel 

and engage new challenges. He was also a man of principles, and perhaps cared more for 

people rather that merely acquiring wealth and property. He was engaged in political 

affairs in a time when politicians could still be respected and the public good upheld. In 

his lifetime he had been the guardian of orphaned children, a benefactor of disadvantaged 

neighbors, and other acts of service and kindness. People entered the medical profession 

in those days with a certain amount of concern for the welfare of others. It was a 

respected vocation, but could only provide a living rather than a fast way to amass 

wealth.  

Watching the fully loaded cotton steamboats move down the Tombigbee River to 

Mobile Bay for shipment to worldwide ports must have reminded him of the loaded ships 

sailing down the Tar River down to Pamlico Sound back in North Carolina. The demand 

for cotton had grown however and these wood-fired steamboat cotton barges were huge 

when fully loaded and in size dwarfed the relatively small wood-fired packet steamboats 

that were used to carry passengers, mail and small merchandise. Blake had probably 

taken a packet boat down to Mobile several times over the previous decade both for 

pleasure and affairs related to politics. 

By the time of the 1840 Sumter county Census (Slave Schedule) Blake had 

divested himself of all his slaves, but had (7) free white males and (4) white females in 

his household. A few of these were likely free white plantation laborers and domestic 

help. While Blake was evidently scaling down his cotton plantation operation his brothers 

were increasing theirs. In that same census Gray‟s plantation was listed as having (49) 

slaves, William with (35), and Seth‟s with (33).
137

 By the time of the 1850 Sumter 

County Census the number of slaves had grown to (69) for Gray, (53) for William, and 

(51) for Seth in their various age categories. The 1855 Census listed the number of slaves 

for Gray as (62), for William (58), and for Seth (60). By 1860 their slaves held had 

increased to (63) for Gray, (68) for William, and (75) for Seth. 

Some of the cotton plantations in this and other regions grew quite large over the 

next few decades, some containing 2000 to 8000 acres or even more, which is three to ten 

or more sections of land. The Alabama Bureau of Archives has the records of (25) Land 

Grant Patents that were issued to Blake Little, mainly in Sumter County and all but one 

                                                                                                                                                 
men who sometimes introduced measures less for the public good than for their own personal or party 

benefit. He loved to defeat all such measures and the selfish proponents behind them. Dr. Little was a 

planter, but in acquiring his profession he became a scholar and proficient in expressing himself effectively. 

He never failed to command the attention of the House by his strong sledgehammer arguments and 

practical views on any question. He was a Whig and, after his legislative service terminated, removed to the 

west.(A generation later Blake‟s nephew, Dr. William Gray Little, followed in Blake‟s footsteps in 

Alabama politics by becoming a member of the State Constitutional Convention and serving as president of 

the State Senate in 1878-1879. His Uncle Blake must have been a role model for him not only in politics, 

but in his becoming a physician also.) 
137

 This 1840 Census listed Gray and his wife and one child plus (21) male slaves (4 under age 10, 8 age 10-24, 3 age 

24-36, and 6 age 36-55) and (18) female slaves (13 under age 10, 5 age 10-24, 6 age 24-36 and 4 age 36-55). William 

and his (2) children were listed plus (17) male slaves and (18) female slaves in the various age categories. Seth and his 

wife and other free white household members were listed plus (22) male slaves and (11) female slaves. 
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through the land office at Tuscaloosa. Some of these land patents of Blake‟s and the 

others were for only small tracts (such as 80 acres), but many were for larger tracts.
138

  

This land was cheap to buy, own, or sell even by that era‟s standards, and the land 

was predominantly purchased over time through periodic payments. Slaves were not 

cheap, however, and were a most valued asset. The world needed cotton, and the real 

substance of wealth was derived from the net revenue derived from its production.  

 Blake and Mary had another daughter, Mary B., born on April 28, 1839, in 

Mobile Alabama. It‟s possible that Blake had moved the family off the plantation and 

down to Mobile by this time, and had established his medical practice there. He may have 

still had some political affiliations there yet also. We don‟t know how long the family 

was located in Mobile, but we do know that Blake‟s second wife, Mary Stanton Ruffin 

Little died on June 27, 1844 and was buried in the Shady Grove Methodist Church 

Cemetery back up in Panola, Sumter County, Alabama. 
139

 Mary‟s father and mother,   

Wiley J. and Elizabeth Stanton, first came to Pickens County, Alabama and 1826, and 

helped organize this church and cemetery in Panola. Much of the Little‟s plantation land 

was located all around in this area.   

 In addition to the remorse felt with the loss of Mary, Blake was also incurring 

some financial reverses at this time. This in addition to being left with five motherless 

children to raise. Probably on the rebound from these circumstances, Blake married a 

widow, Elizabeth Jenkins Jones Little in 1845, perhaps somewhat for matters of 

expediency. The marriage didn‟t work out and she petitioned the court in Sumter County 

on May 24, 1848 to regain complete possession of her estate for the benefit of her eight 

dependent children and the petition was granted.
140

 We assume that they were soon 

divorced.  

 There were other changes also occurring in Blake‟s family after Mary‟s death.  

Sylvia, the oldest daughter, died in 1846 after being married the year before to a man 

named Clanton. Another of their daughters, P. S., married a man named Dyer when she 

was quite young (we think around fifteen) and subsequently died young also in 1857.  

Blake‟s daughter, Carolyn Amanda, also moved out living independently until she 

subsequently married Bennett B. Bell later.   

 This left Blake with only his son John H. and Mary B., and by the end of the 

decade he had decided that it was time to „pull up stakes‟ and move on. Perhaps before 

departing they took a last packet boat up to Sumter County to see to the remaining family 

business affairs and to leave Mary B. off to live with his sister, Peninnah, and her family 
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 There were (90) Land Grant Patents issued to Gray Little, only (4) to Seth (but these were for larger 

tracts of land), and a whopping (33) patents issued to William, some which were in other counties besides 

Sumter County. 
139

 Panola is located in the narrow northwest corner of the county about 2mi. each from the Mississippi 

State line on the west, the Pickens County line on the North, and the Tombigbee River (Green County) to 

the east. 
140

 The petition read, “Elizabeth Little, heir to the estate of her brother, John M. Jenkins, deceased, requests 

that her share, mostly slaves, be turned over to a trustee for her sole and separate use, free from the control 

of her husband. When her first husband died, she explained, she received a handsome estate of horses, 

cows, hogs, sheep, a dower inheritance of land, a carriage and carriage horses, and fourteen slaves. But 

when she remarried, this property went to her new husband, as she failed to secure a marriage contract. 

Now, her husband, Blake Little, due to his circumstances is probably insolvent. She is suing him and James 

Hair, administrators of her brother's estate, in order to protect herself and her eight children, several of 

whom „are young and helpless‟." 
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a while. They lived just across the county line in Pickens County. In the 1850 Census for 

Pickens County Mary B. was listed as being (12) years old and living with her Aunt 

Peninnah (Cromwell then) and her cousins there.  

We think Blake and John H. then probably took the packet boat back down to 

Mobile Bay and boarded a steamer to New Orleans where they next boarded a 

Mississippi River steamboat that took them up to Poinsett County, Arkansas.
141

  Doctor 

Blake Little practiced medicine there in Poinsett County and perhaps also some in 

Memphis, Tennessee which was located only about 25mi away and just across the 

Mississippi River.  

 We don‟t know how many years that they stayed in Poinsett County, but we do 

know that they arrived in Fort Scott, Kansas territory in 1854. Mary B. moved to Texas 

for a while during this period (the early to mid 1850‟s) before she is known to have 

subsequently traveled overland to Fort Scott by stagecoach to join her family there when 

they all settled there. We do not know why she moved to Texas unless the Cromwell 

family, whom she had been living with, had  also „pulled up stakes‟ and moved there, but 

we could find no record of this.  

 We feel relatively certain that Blake visited Mary B. in Texas during this period,  

however, based upon the fact that Dr. Blake Little was mentioned as being there in an 

Alabama historic record of the Bureau of Alabama Archives. The record describes a 

traveler‟s brief encounter with Dr. Blake Little on a trip in early 1854 from Sumter 

County down the Tombigbee by packet boat to Mobile Bay, then by ocean going steamer 

to Lake Pontchartrain, then by horse-drawn streetcar on into New Orleans, then by packet 

boat down the Mississippi to the gulf, and then subsequently by steamer again over to 

Galveston and other inland Texas destinations. Blake had likely come down the 

Mississippi form Memphis by steamboat and fell into this person‟s company for the rest 

of the trip to Galveston. This Alabama historic record‟s objective was intended to 

illustrate the modes of travel employed in that era and is footnoted below. 
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 As described previously, after Blake and Mary B‟s family‟s flight from the 

turbulent Kansas Territory Border War situation (where John H. had been killed), they 

had a rather brief sanctuary together in Benton County in the extreme northwest part of 

Arkansas. The 1860 Federal Census for Benton County has already been cited as listing 

John K. & Mary B. Williams and their young child, John T., as living together with Blake 

there at this time. This did not last long however and Mary B.‟s family soon moved back 

to Fort Scott leaving Blake alone to face the ravages of the rapidly approaching Civil 

War.  
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 The 1850 Federal Census for Poinsett County listed Blake (age 57) as a Physician and John H. (age 20) 

as a laborer (probably working on the Johnson cotton plantation whose family they lived with then). 
142

 Saturday Morning. A Cloudy, stormy, rainy morning. Arrived at 8 o‟clock on the river at Moore‟s 

landing  on my way to Texas on the Packet Boat „Fashion‟ Capt. J. May, to Mobile Bay. Stayed over. Had 

to wait for a steamer.  Sunday, cold, frosty morning. Tuesday, still clear & cold. Leave Mobile Bay at 2 

o‟clock on Steamer California for New Orleans; fair evening. Wednesday, land at lake shore at 4 o‟clock 

and take first cars for the City.  Put up at Commercial Hotel, convenient to the Galveston Steamer. 

Thursday, dull cloudy and gusty weather. I looked at the City and basin canal. Friday, cloudy but fairs off 

fine. Saturday, beautiful day. Take passage on the „Charles Morgan‟ out at 4 o‟clock. Reached the pilots 

station at the gulf about sunset, fired a gun, and took on board a pilot. The night was calm moonshine and 

we landed at the wharf at Galveston 10 o‟clock and went in to the Tremont Hotel with General J.L. Hunter 

of Barbour County, Ala & Dr. Blake Little, formerly of Sumter County, Alabama.  
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It was difficult to find refuge from consequences of the war anywhere east of the 

Mississippi. Perhaps that is why he settled in southern Arkansas for a time. As mentioned 

earlier, it was perhaps after the battle of Pea Ridge in Benton County, that Blake moved 

on down to Caddo near Arkadelphia in Clark County in southern Arkansas where by 

1868 he was taxed for income that he had derived from cotton. During the war years 

(1861-1865) those who were not actively engaged in the war were in exile in one way or 

another. Dr. Little was much too old to be actively commissioned as a surgeon (they were 

truly „sawbones‟ then). This is not to rule out the possibility however that he may have 

helped out in some field hospital or civilian emergency aid station somewhere along the 

way. Vicksburg was located not too far distant over on the Mississippi and Shiloh was 

relatively nearby up the Natchez Trace just north of Corinth, Mississippi up into 

Tennessee.   

At intervals during the war Blake must have received the distressing news 

periodically of how some of his friends and relatives had been killed or wounded. There 

were perhaps few southern families who escaped the sadness of this kind. Several of 

Blake‟s relatives of his own family as well as his extended families were killed or 

wounded in the war. 
143

  

   It‟s certain that Blake finally made it back to his second home among his relatives 

and friends in Sumter County, Alabama. There must have been many descendents of 

them still living there when he died there on March 13, 1874 at the age of (80). He was 

buried in Myrtlewood Cemetery in Livingston, Alabama, the county seat at that time. The 

inscription on his headstone simply reads, “Dr. Blake Little-Died on Mach 8, 1873”. 
144

 

Also buried there at the time were Blake‟s nephew, Capt Benjamin B. Little (died 1864), 

his wife Susan (died 1863) and their infant son, Willy Gray Little, who had died in 1857. 

This is the same cemetery that his grandson, George Kenneth „Bert‟ Williams and 

granddaughter, Pearl Williams Mitchell Smith (Bert‟s sister), were subsequently buried 

years later. We don‟t know who arranged for his burial there, but it was likely some of 

his extended family who were buried there later also.  

 It would seem that Blake would have most likely been buried in the Shady Oaks 

Cemetery in Panola where his wife Mary Stanton Ruffin Little, and daughter, Caroline 

Amanda Little Bell were buried, but such was not the case. Others buried there are two of 

Blake‟s brothers, William (died 1872) and Seth (died 1865), Seth‟s wife, Nancy Speight 

Little (died 1845), and Seth‟s three sons: Wm. Gray Little (died 1879), Edwin Seth Little 

(wounded at Gettysburg and subsequently died Oct. 8, 1863), and Seth S. Little (died 

1871). Many other wives, nephews, cousins, and members of Blake‟s extended family 
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 At least five of Blake‟s nephews were in the war and some of these and many other of his friends of that 

generation were either wounded or killed. His brother Seth had three sons who served: Seth S. Little was in 

Co. A, 5
th 

Bat. Alabama Inf., Edwin S. Little was in Co. A, 36
th

 Reg., Alabama Inf., and William Gray 

Little was in the 35
th

 Alabama Inf. His brother, William, had a son, Dr. Wm. Gray Little who was a surgeon 

with the 22
nd

 Reg. of the Alabama Inf. (in the same regiment with his cousin Capt. Benjamin B. Little). 

Blake‟s brother, Gray Little, had two sons that served: William W. Little was in Co. D, 42
nd

 Reg., Alabama 

Inf., and Capt. Benjamin B. Little was in the 22
nd

 Reg., Alabama Inf. Capt Little was killed in action on 

August 31
st
 at the battle of Jonesboro just outside of Atlanta as Sherman with 60,000 troops was attacking 

Lee‟s and Hardee‟s corps in order to disrupt the Confederate railroad supply line so he could end the siege 

and take Atlanta. During his service dating from Oct. 6, 1861 he had survived Shiloh, Chickamauga, 

Missionary Ridge, Chattanooga, and several other battles in Tennessee before falling at Jonesboro. 
144

 There is a discrepancy here because most of the records show that he died on March 13, 1874. We do 

not know who furnished this death date at the time of his death. 
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(Speights, Stantons, Bells, Mannings, Et.) were buried there also, many before Blake‟s 

own death. 

 After the war years had passed it‟s possible that Blake may have made a trip back 

to the point of his origin in North Carolina 
145

 once more, perhaps seeking a simpler place 

in time and to get a glimpse once more of the world he had left behind so many years 

ago– to see some of his old „familiar haunts‟ and perhaps a few of the friends and 

relatives that might still be left. In this vein the prologue of the movie, Gone with the 

Wind, may perhaps express his sentiments best:  

“There was a land of Cavaliers and cotton fields called the old south; here in this 

pretty world gallantry took its last bow; here was the last ever to be seen of knights and 

their ladies fair, of master and of slave. Look henceforth for it only in books for it is no 

more than a dream remembered… a civilization gone with the wind.” 

 

 

Afterword 

 

There are few visible traces remaining of the families of this story; perhaps a 

couple of streets named Little and Williams are still there in Fort Scott. The town of 

Little Mills near Tarboro, North Carolina apparently does not exist anymore, but the 

Little‟s Historic Mill is still there yet today and is a registered historic site. Thigpen Road 

still runs through some of the old plantation land very near there. There are also many 

visible reminders of these families in the form of headstones in such cemeteries as 

Myrtlewood, Shady Acres, Evergreen, Little, and Greenwood located in Bourbon 

County, Kansas, Muscatine County, Iowa, Edgecombe County, North Carolina, Sumter 

County, Alabama, and other unknown places. There are also inscribed granite markers on 

Revolutionary and Civil War battlefields at such places as Tarboro, Wilson‟s Creek, 

Shiloh, Gettysburg, and Jonesboro as reminders of proud regiments that family members 

served in. 

Nevertheless, our ancestors have left many other footprints in time in the form of 

the vast amount of available historic records, many of which were used to document the 

account of this family story. They serve as resounding echoes from the past without 

which this story could not have been written. Through such records we can get to really 

know our ancestors– their basic nature and personality, and their opportunities & their 

reaction to circumstances. In so doing we are perhaps permitted to learn a little bit more 

about their motivations and even perhaps a little more about ourselves. 

Our ancestors lives were wrapped up in our American history, and we all are, to 

some extent, a product of our times. It is important to really know our ancestors, and not 

just from the cursory impression gained from a smile in a faded photograph, because then 

they are not forgotten. All families have ancestors waiting to be remembered and a family 

story waiting to be written. 
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 The war had been raging in that vicinity also, especially in early 1865 at the end of the war. 
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Appendix I 
Family Photographs 

 

 
Family of Merritt Wilburn and Mary Margaret Leslie Smith. 

Birdie‟s mother, Emma- is on her mother‟s lap, 

Surrounded by her other sisters. 

 

 

 
Emma (standing) when she first came to live with John & Etta Davis and their son, Joe 
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Birdie and her mother, Minnie Emma Smith Williams Altizer 

 

 
 

 
    The Smith Sisters- (l. to r)- Etta, Emma, Willie, Essie, and Lillie  
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Williams Family- (l. to r.) Joe, Belle, Pearl, John, Bert, and Mary B. 

John is holding picture of their deceased sister, Birdie  

 

 
Birdie Kieslich‟s father, George Kenneth (Bert) Williams standing on the cow-catcher  

He was a switchman for the Frisco Railroad 
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Judge Joseph D. Williams 
Taken during the period in which he was mayor of the city of Muscatine,Iowa 

(This photograph is in the Graham Collection at the Musser Public Library  

 Muscatine, Iowa - all rights reserved) 
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Appendix II 
Historical Maps and Illustrations 

 

 

                                                                             
                Line of the Western Military Frontier                                                  Old Military Road                                                                                                                
                                    (June, 1845)                                                          (Fort Leavenworth to Fort Scott (and then on to Fort Gibson) 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

         
                        1842 Fort Scott Guardhouse                                                               1842 Fort Scott Officer‟s Quarters 

       (Later used as the Fort Scott Settlement Jail)                                                (Later the Fort Scott “Free State” Hotel) 
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               !858 Map of Kansas Territory 

                         (Showing Early Settlements, the locations of Forts, and Indian Lands) 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

                                                   
       James Montgomery                           John Brown                                 Charles Jennison                                Jim Lane 

 

(Kansas Territory Free-State Abolitionist Jayhawkers) 
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                                                                                   The Kansas/ Missouri Border War 

 

       
           The Marais Des Cygnes Massacre, May 19, 1858                                Lecompton Constitution Hall State Historic Site 

                                                                                                                           (Political Birthplace of the American Civil War) 
 

      
                              Benton County Arkansas                                                    Gravette, Wallace Township, Arkansas 
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Wilson‟s Creek–– Confederate General Sterling Price is shown talking to Generals Ben McCulloch, N. B. Pierce, and Col. James         
E. Rains of the Headquarters‟ Staff. At the right a Fife Major, with drummers and regimental color guard, are passing at 

The head of an advancing column. The implied sights, sounds, and smells reflect the urgency of the scene. 
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Battle of Wilson‟s Creek, Missouri- Aug. 10, 1861 

(National Park Service Battlefield Guide) 
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     The Butterfield Stage Coach stopped at the Elkhorn Tavern at                        Old Wire Road from Springfield down through the 
                     Pea Ridge in Benton County, Arkansas                                                          Ozarks to northwest Arkansas 

                              (Notice the Telegraph Line)       

 

 

 
                   Supply Route Map showing the Telegraph Road from Saint Louis to Springfield and called the Old Wire Road  

                              On down to northwest Arkansas, the railhead ending at Rolla, and the steamboat waterways of the  
                                        Missouri River in the north and the White River and the Arkansas Rivers in the south.  
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                Brigadier General Lyon                                                       General Lyon Headed into Boonville in 1861 

 

 

 

 

      
                   Lyon Park Statue                                                                            Old Saint Louis Arsenal 

 

 

 

 

 

         
              Quantrill‟s retaliatory raid on Lawrence                               George Caleb Bingham‟s painting of General Order No. 11 

                                    Destroyed much of the City                                        In this famous work General Thomas Ewing is seated 

                                                                                                                           On a horse observing a desperate pleading appeal. 
                                                                                                                               Jim Lane is astride the far left white horse. 
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1775 Map of Southwest Pennsylvania 

 

 
 

Cornplanter sold the Iroquois claim to the entire northwest corner of Pennsylvania for $5000. 
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Established as a trading post built around Fort Pitt during the French and Indian War, Pittsburgh by 1817 was already Pennsylvania's                     

Gateway to the west with more than 1500 settlers, 60 shops, and the first newspaper west of the Alleghenies. 

(View from the Ohio River looking southeast with the Monongahela on the right and the Allegheny on the left. 
 

 
Counties in Southwest Pennsylvania in 1836 (Westmoreland County originally constituted the present day counties of Westmoreland, 

Washington, Greene, and Fayette as well as sections of Allegheny, Armstrong, Beaver, Cambria, Indiana, and Somerset)  
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1856 Map of Muscatine and Surrounding Counties 
 

 

 
 

 
Townships of Muscatine County Iowa 



 82 

 

 

 
 

Lake Township of Muscatine County (ca. early 1930‟s) 
The Williams family lived in a small house near to the river on the west side of Papoose Creek when they first came to 

Muscatine. The 1856 City Directory had his residence on the west side of Orange Street north of 4th  Street, and a 2nd floor law office 
located downtown at 162 2nd Street. He subsequently moved to a one story brick house (built in 1840 and torn down in 1868) located 

on the west side of town on the summit of a hill past the Papoose Creek culvert near 3rd and Chestnut Streets. Eventually they bought 

and moved on to a farm about 2 mi west of town in Lake Township which they considered to be their home place. Early on (in 1839 or 
1840) Judge Williams had also erected a grist mill four or five miles west of the city (perhaps on the Cedar River).  
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        Immigration into North Carolina from the seacoast as well as the Great Philadelphia Wagon Road 

 

 
The Coastal Tidewater Counties and the unexplored and unsettled inland territory up to 1720  

(Showing the Tar River running through what would become Edgecombe County, North Carolina) 
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The early Settlement and Gradual Establishment of North Carolina County Boundaries  
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Approximate Present County Divisions within Present State Boundaries 

 

 

       
    The „Swamp Fox‟ (Francis Marion) Waits for a „Hit and Run‟                General Joe Johnson Surrenders to Sherman (Civil War) at 
       Ambush During the Revolutionary War in the Carolinas                          Bennett Place near Durham Station, North Carolina 

                                                                                                                             Only a short distance west of Edgecombe County 

 

 

           
                Andrew Jackson Consulting with                                                              A Popular Meeting Place 

                     Some of his supporters 
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                 Cotton Plantation Mansion (the „Big House‟)                             Tarboro- County Seat of Edgecombe County 

    

 
       Shipping Tobacco down the Tar River in North Carolina                  Cotton Steamboat Barge on the Tombigbee or Mississippi 
 

 

        
 The Little family had a Grist Mill on the Tar River located                  Alabama Bound (ca. 1832) after Jackson‟s Indian Removal Act                                                

     South of Tarboro about a ½ mi south of the present day                        (1830) Opened up the Creek, Choctaw, Chickasaw, 

       Junction of Thigpen Road and Hwy 33. It was at that                                Cherokee, and Seminole lands for Settlement 
                Time the Little Mill Settlement and is                                 

                       Now a National Historic Site. 
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     Cotton Picking in North Carolina, Alabama, and Arkansas                                        Overseer with Cotton Pickers  

 

 

 
Collage of Pictures Depicting the Environment (ca 1790-1830) of Edgecombe County North Carolina, 

Sumter County, Alabama, and the areas near Memphis and Arkadelphia 
In Poinsett and Clark Counties in Arkansas. 
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          The Indian Removal Act of 1830                                                                  1840 Map of Sumter County, Alabama and  

                                                                                                                 Surrounding Counties 

 

 

                                       1848 Map showing the Tombigbee River Valley in Alabama 
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Appendix III 
Family Tree Sketches and Pedigree Charts 

 

 
 

Family Tree Sketch- Williams, Little, Davis Pedigree- Each Tier is a New Generation 

 

 
 

Pedigree Chart of the Williams Family 
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         Pedigree Chart of Judge Williams‟ Wife‟s Family (The Meason Family) 

 

 
                            Pedigree Chart of Blake Little‟s Family 

 
Blake Little‟s Family Chart 
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             Pedigree Chart of Gray Little‟s Family 

 

 

 
 

Gray Little‟s Family Chart 
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Pedigree Chart of the Earlier Little Family 

 

 

 
 

 
Family Tree Sketch- Early Little Family Genealogy- Each Tier is a New Generation 
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Appendix IV 
Miscellaneous Family Records and Correspondence 

 

 

 
Marriage License- Bert K. Williams and Minnie Emma Smith 

 
 

 
Divorce Record- Bert and Emma Williams 
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!850 Federal Census Taken in Muscatine for the Williams Family 
 

 
1856 Iowa State Census taken in Muscatine the year prior to the family‟s move to Fort Scott 
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Marriage Record- John K. Williams and Mary B. Little 

 

 

 
The Last Page of Judge Williams‟ Seven Page Letter to the Governor Requesting Military Aid 

(Showing Judge Williams‟ Signature)  
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1860 Census taken for Benton County, Arkansas after Blake and his daughter‟s family left Fort Scott. 

 

 
  

 
Adjutant Generals Report- Civil War Service Record of John K Williams. 

 

 
Mary B.‟s application for John K.‟s Military Pension when it became available in 1890 
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     Death Certificate- George Kenneth “Bert” Williams                           Death Certificate- Mary B. Little Williams Brumblay 
 

 

                   
Marriage License- Frank Brumblay to Mary B. Little Williams                                                        
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Correspondence- Between Mary Catherine Kekec and some of her Sumter County, Alabama Relatives  

 

 
Correspondence between Mary Kekec and the Superintendent 

 Of the Evergreen Cemetery in Fort Scott 
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                     Judge Joseph D. Williams owned 3 spaces in the Bloomington Addition, Block 13, Lot 2. This addition is on  

The far right side of the map, just before the Nyenhus Addition. Gateway Ave edges the west  
Side of lot 2. There are no grave markers for the Williams family –just a grassy spot. 
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                      This land title was one of (25) that Blake obtained (primarily second hand from assignees) through the land office at  

            Tuscaloosa and was for 80.07 acres. It was signed by President Martin Van Buren. 

 
 

 
1850 Alabama State Census for Sumter County, Alabama 

Showing Gray Little with (69) Slaves and William Little with (53) 



 101 

 
!850 Federal Census for Poinsett County, Arkansas listing Dr. Blake Little as a Physician  

And his son John H. as a Laborer (Probably on a Cotton Plantation) 

 
 

 
1850 Federal Census for the Southern District of Pickens County, Alabama (Mary B. stayed with her cousins and 

Aunt Peninnah (Blake‟s sister) when he and her brother John H. went up into Arkansas to work   
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1868 U.S. IRS Tax Assessment List Taken in Clark County, Arkansas  

(Showing Blake‟s $1266 income from cotton for which he was taxed $31.65). 
 

 

 

 
Somewhere back in Edgecombe County, North Carolina there must be an old forsaken Little Family Cemetery where  

Blake‟s father, Gray Little and others of the preceding generations are buried, but we have not found it.  

This more recent Little Family Cemetery there dates from the 1850‟s.  
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