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Hazel B. Greene,
Journalist,
December .50, 1937.

An Interview with Mr. Jason Buchanan,
Millerton, Oklahoma.

I was born in Arkansas, November 11, 1871; my

fatner was Pobert Jason Buchanan.

I was raised rl^ht on the line of Arkansas and

the Indian Territory, a t old Rocky Gorrfort. I t was

•not very far fro^ the State l ino . We moved .over into

the Indian Territory in 1899 and sett led a rlace just

south of the present town of Millerton and I hnve

lived there and raised my for.lly tiiere. My carents

lived over at flfht-elock Academy far a ye *r or two be-

fore ..oving south of Millerton, a lso , ly father md.

mother are both buried at ffheelock in the old cemetery.

!.y faL.er was a Confederate soldier in :he Civil

War. He nas :n the cavalry under Joe Shelby "hen they

were ^oing to the assistance of Stand .".'atie nd his

thv, sand Choctaw, Chic.-:asaw, uua CheroKee Indian troops

at tl.e bui'lt f Pea Hid^e. They .<?,ot t. e re too la te

tc be of ii33:st:Jice.
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My father and time other priTatee and a lieuten-

ant got separatad from their company, So thay can*

down across the Indian Territory on th# way to thair

homea in Mia»ia»ippi. Thay spent a night at tht home

of Gorarnor Garland down three milt* south of what it

now Tom, two miles waat of the Arkansas line. Tha

liautenant waa aiok and remained thara th« nart day

wnila tha privataa want on thair way. Ha waa riding a

fina horaa and had aome money. Thay never heard of him

r
again. They alwaya thought ha waa "dona away with*

somewhere for hia horse and money.

Father hid around home in tha wooda a lot, and

aoouted around for a year or two, than he got baoJc with ;S)

hia oommand and went to Uinden, Louisiana and surrendered

to tha Federals.

I hare heard of a fine log house that the Choctaws

buil.t for a Governor La Flora somewhere not far west of

Wheelook Academy.

Unole Clayton was with Stand Wafcle and hie thousand

Indians at ifcrks Mill and Poiaon Spring in Arkansas. In



17

BOOHANiM, JASON ' INTER 71K7. 12579

- 3 -

t h a t b a t t l e , a regiment of negroes war* put up In f ron t by

the Yankees. The whites and Indiana k i l l e d those negroes

and the Ind ians scalped them over the p r o t e s t s of command-

ing o f f i c e r s . Our home was a l i t t l e log cabin p r e t t y near the

l i n e of Arkansas a t Rooky Comfort. Fa ther used to be gone a

week or mere a t th*3 t i e ^ad once I remember he was gone t h r e e

weeks. We were so lone ly wi thout him. Mother weald r a t h e r us

around.her at nifht in our l i t t l e ^og cabin and sing to us

and t e l l us s tor ies of the war. She used to sing us a song.

I was a l i t t l e fellow, but I remember a part of i t . JL think

I remember most of i t . A soldier who was in that bat t le

composed i t ,

******

On March seventeenth eighteen and sirty-two,
We had a sword engagement with Abe LlncolnTs crew.

We made the attack just at the break of day,
And being overpowered, were jorced to run away.

Such another'carnage I never yet did see,
As happened at Pea Ridge near the Indian Territory,

They kil led old Ben McCullough and Kclntosh likewise,
And the shouts of the horrid Federals, was sounding

through the s'-tiea.

At Carthage and Springfield, where niany a hero f e l l , *
Van Darn was our Commander as may be remembered well.

Our l ines had not long been broken •
When Colonel Beaver f e l l .
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He.cried "My boys I 'm wounded,
Pray take me off the ft o l d . "

He leaned h is head a g a i n s t a t r e e
And the re res igned h i s b r e a t h .

And like a val l iant soldier
Sank in the arms of death.

Said General Slaok "My boys
You must not be dismayed!

- Ten thousand deaths I 'd rather die
Than they ihould gain the f ie ld . "

At th i s he got a fatal stroke
Which caused him to ree l .

Said General'Van Dora "We can no longer stand,
We must reform in order and re t rea t the best we can."

The word "re t reat" being passed around
Which caused a heathern cry,

Helter, skelter through the noods
Like los t men we did f ly .

Our brave and noble General Pr.ice
Who was always in the r ight ,

He sought of General Van Dorn,
Tw.o-h.ours mare tq^ f ight .

Sut th i s muc->r:bein&jlfinifi& -felap- ___
He -1?gged wltfe-tears in his eyes, ~ " —

"Grant-fee one half hour and see the white flag
r i se . "

The dead and wounded on the fields,
0 Heaven, what a shame I

Some of their limbs were broken
Some of their grains wer* scattered,

S^thj^Fsderal knives end bayonets
Soon framed -hem of their pain.

And'the fiery flames of torment
Soon tortured th.em to death.
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Sometimes we would a i t around the f i r e anc

atudy our lessons while Kother would kn i t or sew,

•I have seen t h i s "country grow fron a comparative" w i l -

derness . Theire were no zood roads . Even a f t e r the r a i l r o a d
~ ft <

came through here 'th^re were no g od road-s. The automobiles

caused the good roads to be bu i l t .

-I used to serve on the jury a lot at Idabel and if

the weather got bad ând rainy I would just have to stay over

there unt i l the sun dried up the raud, even if I was d is -

missed from further service. - "


