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FOREWORD,

This book wonld not have been published exeept for the sug-
gestion of Father J. J. Lilly, after he had »ead of the first dinner
I gave to the old settlers of Springfield. He suggested that my
guesta were the only persona now living who eould tell of the
early days as they really were, and of matters and things as they
really existed, during the first few years of the settlement of
Orecne County. Realizing the truth of his atatement, I herewith
present the recollections of my guests, largely in their own lan-
guage, which may not atiract the hypereritical, bnt will satisfy
all those wanting to know ocur early history and of early set-
tlers, their integrity, perseveranee and forcefulness. There is
nothing about the lste Civil War or things which occurred dur-
ing or after it, except as to the death and burial of Genersl
Nathaniel Lyon, which ia {ruthfully {old by the only man living
who knows the facts, Dr. 3. H. Melcher, now of Chicags, Mlinois,

The first dinner I gave was on the last day of March, 1906,
fifty years after my arrival in the eity., I sent ont invitations
written with a goose quill pen on a eheot of foolacap paper, and
folded as we used to fold lettera before envalopes were invented.
They were all sealed with red wafers. The invitations were
given to J, M, Kelley, J. E. D. Thompson, A. H. Wilson, Captain
John L, Holland, J. L. Carsoz, Judge 4. ¥. Fulbright, Hon, L, H.
Murray, Dr, E. M, Hendricks, F. M. Shockley, and T, B. Hollaznd.
The invitation read:

“On the last day of March, 1856, 1 rode into Springfield on
& Ted sorrel horse having fonr white foet and a white nose, a flax
mane and tail. The tail touched the ground and his mane
reached his knees. I mold him to Hugh T. Hunt, who knew his
stock, for $250, I was twenty years old, and now at the end of
fifty years, I want all of the men who lived in the city or county
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then, and live in the city now, to take dinner with me on that
anniversary,

There will not be many of you, so I urgently aek you to dine
with me at my house at 12 o’clock noon next Saturday, the 31st
day of March, 1904.

Yours troly,
(Signed)  MARTIN J, HUBBLE.”

MENT.
Turnip Greens Hog's Jowl
Corn Bread Buttermilk
Boiled Custard. Pound Cake

The thirty-firat of March, 1906, was a beautifil, sunshiny
day and all of the gnests were present. The next day Father
Lilly met me on the street and made the snggestion that those
assembled at the dinner write the early history of the eity and
county, and he was added to the list of guests. What occurred
at the dinners sfterwards will be found in the following pages.
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PERBONAL RECOLLECTIONS OF EARLY BETTLEERS,

REV. J. J. LILLY
Toastmaater

Hon, Chairman and Gentlomen :

Twelve months ngo I had the pleasure of meeting our exeel-
lent host and urging him to continue the meetings of the Pioneer
Citizens of the County and City, ag the different papers, prepared -
and read, depieted the trials, toils and sacrifices they made, also
facts placed on record would be of historiesl intersst, and omly
the sons of the fathers ean state these FACTS correctly,

I am pleased to be with you todzy, to **8it at the feet of the
Elders and Ancients of the People,’” and listen to the words of
wisdom that fall from your lips, hear the history of those days,
days of anxiety, peril and hard labor, changing prairie into fer-
tile fields, elearing forests and abundanee of harvests.

The sincere friendship that existed hetween neoighbor and
neighbor, helping and assisting each other in heaith, and when
sickness came to offer all kindnese, and in death, sympathy and
condolence. The widow and crphan given help with an open
hand.

You tanght the children patriotinm and the upholding of law
sod government, moral and divine—in a word, our ‘‘American
Institntions.”” You were the incentives to thrift,

All these and more are the pureties of good ecitizenship, All
having passed your ‘‘three seore years and ten’ and some *‘four
seore,”” [ know you will join me in thanks tc omr Heavenly
Father for the blessings he has showered upon you, long life,
good health, happy surroundings and the hope of many happy
days to come in the country and city you have helped to create.
For myself I hope your days may be long and plessant and when
the time comen for the ““Master’s eall,’’ you may be ready, and
receive the weleome plandit, “Well done, good and faithfnl
servant.”’
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JUDGE J. ¥. FULBRIGHET

The Reason Why We Had an Honest Community in ths First
- Bettling of This Conntry.

The early settlers were mastly from the old hardy stock from
Tennessee, Virginia, Kentucky, Pennsylvania and other older
states. They came, viewed the country, were well pleased with
the climate and topography; hence, determined to make for
themaalves and families permanent homes.

The next thing was to purify the community and make it &
desirable and pleasant eommunity in which to live. And as new-
comers moved in, their conduet was earefully serutinized and. if
gerious objections were found, some of the older men would go
to them guietly aod inform them thet their conduet was such
that they preferred that they move on, s there was plenty of
other territory elsewkere, and by that means got rid of them
without arrests, fines or imprisonments, and probably no ome
would ever know of it except the parties themsalves.

You ask how thie could be donet? 1 will illmstrete by one or
two ipstances. There wae an 0ld man who lived in the west por-
tion of thie eounty, familiarly known ss Uncle Davy Reynolda.
It was his cuatom when ha came to Springfield to stay one night
at my father’s house and, as & boy, I had heard him tell of the
working of this plan, On one oceasion a man moved in and
stopped near his place—had four horges to feed—and he, Uncle
Davy, soon found that he was not buying corn sufficieni to feed
those four horses, for the county wss sparsely settled and he
knew every man who had corn to sell. He watehed his ¢rib and
found hie corn missing. He went to his erib on Saturday, select-
ing the day on purposs, arranged his corn g0 that he would know
if any was taken, and in the cobs of several ears inserted a slip
of paper with his name written on it. Next morning it was gone.
On Sunday he visited this man and while thers walked out to the
lot, and on examining the cobe, found several with his name in
them. He suggested to the man that it was 2 strange ineident.
OF course the man was confosed. Uncle Davy suggested the best
way out was for him to move and by the time the sun was an
hour high the next morning he was gone.
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One other instance—a neighbor of Uncle Davy’s—kept miss-
ing his meat and suspected a man liviog on his place, in a eabin
with stick and mod chimney, and large loose stones for hearth
stones. He walked over, seeted himeslf by the fira with the
family, and soon found that one of the stones had been moved
recently; mugpested that he saw gigne of the wood rats bothering
them, raised the stone and found his ham of meat. The maan soon
left the county, never to return,

In this way they eliminated the objectionable element. In
after yeara I spent the day socielly with Bolomon Owens, the
father of Capt. Baker Owens. During the day we talked of
the early settling of the county sad I apoke of these things and
he replied that he, too, had resorted to these messures often to
rid the neighborhood of objectionsble characters, and that the
engtom in thoss daye was freqoently resorted to by the older and
better pattlers.

4. E, Ir. THOMFEON

My father's name was Edward M. Thompson, He came to
Bpringfleld from Tennoegee in 1820, He had previgusly lived in
Eentucky and moved from there to Tennessee. He wae raiged in
Maryland. After coming here he firat settled on the headwaters
of the James river at what was known as the Sam’ Caldwell
farm. He afterwards moved from that place to the Joe MeCraw
farm at Cave Bpring, which wes then generally known as the
" Eastman farm, six miles from here on the Rock Bridge road. He
then moved from there to Kickapoo Prairic, where I now live.
Hea there entered 640 acres of land, on which 1 was born, and part
of which I now own. I was born on the 12th day of July, 1836,

My earliest remembrance of the inhabitants of Springfield is
of one DeBruin, who had & atore on the corner of College strest
and the Public S8quare, where the old court house now stands.
The next building was the State Bank, located on the corner of
Boonville street and the Public SBquare. On the northeast corner
of Boonvilla street and the Bquare, General N. R. Bmith operated
8 hotel. The next house was Jacob Painter’s gunsmith shop, lo-
eated where Reps Dry Goods Store now atands. The next house
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was over on the south side of St. Louis gtreet and the corner of
the Bquare, occupied by D. D. Berry’s store. The next house
wasa at the southeast corner of the Public S8guare, owned by Ben-
jamin Andrews; and occupied as a grocery, eonfectionery and
bread store. The next house was at the southeast cormer of
South street and the Public Square, where Sheppard & Jaggard
ran a store. Right seross from the latter store was a log house
where Braddock Coleman gecenpied 2 bnilding a5 a saloon. The
next house was Judge Farmer’s store, in which was located the
postoffice, at that time, about where the 0"Day Book Store mow
stands. The next house was the Rube Blakey saloon, situated
on the wost side of the Square, in the southwest cornetr, being a
building ghout 12 feet by 14 foet eqoare, where the 0°Day Cloth-
ing Store now gtande. There was nothing elee on the weat side
of the Square at that time oxcept the Blakey saloon. These are
all the houses on the Public Square when 1 first came here that
I can remember,

My mother’s brother, Judge James Dollison, eame here with
my father. Judge Dollison smtered 160 scres of public land, the
southwest corner of which was Dollison snd Cherry streets. My
cougin, Mrs, Sample Orr, inherited one-fourth of that land, and
she offered it to me for $2,000 in 1866. I have since purchased
a lot 75 feet by 189 foet eut out of thet tract, for which I paid
41,600, having mado the purchagse 25 years later.

Junins Campbell and my father and Jamer Blakey owned the
only farms then occupied between my house and Springfield on
the Kickapoo Prairie. This constituted all the ferms there were
on Eiskapoo Prairie at that time. James Dolligon planted the
firat orchard that was ever planted in Greene County. I can re-
member when my mother rode over on horseback and brought
home apples in her apron from that orchard and we thought that
those wers the best apples ever grown, for they tasted long and
rich.

In those days we went to Cason’s Mill, where the James
River bridge is now located near Galloway. The Yoakum mill
wag then in existence, but there was no mill at the Jones Spring
at that time. O)d Tucle Bennie Bashears at Beaver Gap had a
corn cracker, which consisted of two little stonen of about & foot
or 18 inches across, and those old stones were lying about there in



