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NAME: Wilson Locke
Riographic sketch, also sketch of
*THE J4ILSON YAR"
Prom personal interview with the
subject, Hugo, Oklahoma.
April 15, 1937.
Hazel 3. Greene, “ield “orker,
Indian-Pioneer History, S-149,
- April 15, 1937. .
Date of birth 7ebruary 24, 1877.
Plage of birth 3} mile west of Valliant, Okla.
Father Dr. B. Frank Locke.
Place of birth Tennsssae,
Mother Hattie 3yilson.
Born At 0ld water mill near Valliant.

Pather buried at Roff, Oklshomsa,
“other buried at old Goodland Academy
Cemetery. ‘



LOCKb, «ILSCL 1.3V,

Hazel B. Greene,
Research Field Worker,
April 15, 1937,
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"THE WILSON WAR"

In the Sundey Oklehoman, under dete of larch 28, 1937
appesred en article, and pictures of the old water mill near
Velliant., I wes showing it to Lilson iocke, 60 year old
querter breed Indian. He told the following story:

nMy grandrnéa$vwg ilt timt mill, from the ground up.
Cleared the lend, cut the first tree, built the dam_snd every-
thing. The mill, his home end store were all thers.”

"He w8 & half breed Choctsv Indian, as was also nmy
grendmother. Where they met and married 1 dé not know, neither
do I know when he wes brn or w-hen he came to the Indian
Te?ritory, but he came from Kississippi. Grandmothsr was Jane
James prior to her marrisge. They hed seven children, five
boys and two girls. The sons were, Louie, who married and
died young. Julius Victor married his widow. ]1'1l tell you
more of him later. nillie, or villiem saxd, everybody called
%illie, was later very prominent in the affeirs of his tribe
and was once Treasursr of he Choctuw ﬁation. “dwerd H.,
Johnny and" Rafe were next. My mother, ['attie, =2nd Nanny Wilson
Byrd were the daughters, )

"My f.ther u§8 a white man, DxX. B. ¥. locke. ILe attended

Medical college in Nashville, Tennessee, and was sent out here



. Y - A 3 - v
LOC(\..J, vd fpduay Livdduct (duine

\

to be house physician at Spencer icaden in about 1875,
About two years later, he married my sother. I was the
oldest of their childre;n. 4 sister, irs,\Mary Bennett,
lives now about 7 miles NE of Hugo. 4 brother, Karian
iocke is in the office of the U.S. Indian Service at
ardmore, Oklahomm. After my mother died, .rather re-
married another Indian girl. They have two \children living
neer Hugo. %He moved to Roff, Oklahome, after my mother
died and he had remarried, Then my f:ther died and was
buried there. Ve children returned %o our home near Hugo
con Long Creek, and kept house, end cared for the littlo
girls.

nity mother, Hettie wilson Locke, was buried at 014
Goodlend Academy Cemetery, as is also my grandfsther, who
was visiting us ’\tp here neer the railrosd stetion of Good-
land =hen qickneeis came upon him and he died at dur house.
Those duys we hed only wagons end teams for tran\ rortat ion,
80 it was out of the question to take him beck down into
Towson County for burial,

"Grandmother died in the Sanitesrium of Paris adbout
1908 and was buried at 0ld Doakaville.

"Grendfather was County Judge of Towson County, and

. s
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wag altogether a prominent and useful man among his people
as well as the white people, but the full blood Indisns
hated to see the white end mixed breeds prosper. Hated

to see civilization come to this country. So & sort of
feud was started. The full bloods would catch his stock
out on the.prairie or in the woods and kill them. Not for
food, but jusf to torment the mixed breede snd white men.
Things just kept getting worse and worse, until m?/ father
saw that he could not live there, so he just abendoned our
home, whers I was born, where Oak Hill Negro scsdemy is now
located, one half mile west of Valliant, end father and
mother moved to Goodland, New Goodlend, we called it,

"0ld OGoodland was the schc;ol and I'resbyterian church,
located about six miles moutheast of t';he Goodland reilroad
stetion., We settled a plece on iong Creek and lived- there
many years.

"Grandfather's home wus scross the creek to the south
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of and & little west of the old mill, up on the hill, end all

back of it was a dense forest of trees, I mean to the south
of the houss. He built the mill of upright 1 x 12 planks.

Those planks were a curiocity to us becruse every house we

had ever seen were made of logs or hewn (ianks. The extremely
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steep roof was msde of‘h&nﬁ riven boards, called "Clap boards.”
1 do not remember any df&p siding es shown in the picture,
(March 28). Gramdfather, of course, built the dam end the
water was the power that ground the corn and ginned the cotton
for peopie for miles and miles tround. The log stors and the
mill mede a sort of a Community center. Iots of people came
to the store and mill, either to truce or to have comm ground
or cotton ginned, and altogether he did & thriving busingss.
But as I said before, the Indians vere envious of him. Theyl
didn't want &ény one man to have more then another.

"0On the esst end of the mill was & platform just high
enough for & mule or & men to stand under comfortably. ‘.agon
loads of cotton were driven ur besids this pl;tform, the
cotton wes unlosded with baskefs, each besketful weighed separately
on the old feshioned sceles that were used to weigh cotton in
the fields., rach ﬁusketrul was veighed and the weight set down.
Then the total numbers of basketfuls und weights were added éo
f.nd out how much one's bale of cotton weighed. Here again
the "Clepboards® cems into use. .hen the wagon-bed was full
of cotton, these boards were stuck all around inside the bed to
nake sideboards, so as to be able to carry snough cotton to

make a bule. L door opened onto this pletform snd just inside
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the door wes the press that prasscditho eotton into bales.

ifver the cotton was ginned it would be’ 81l over the floor

df the mill. fitchrbrks were used to pile it into the press.
) Updqrneeth was the."machinery" of the press - the mules. Fe

operated the press by being hitched to a pole attached to

thé press end going sround and eround like an old fushioned

cider or sorghum mill,

nlate one evening my grzndfether got his hand crushed

in the gin. There it was, nearly night ahd my fether's

instrunents and anything else he might need wers at homs,

two niles aw;y, apd something needed to be don; quickly. The

amputetion of two fingers was imminently necessery, so my

fat \r, Dr. Frank locke, amputsted those two riﬂgers with a

picket inifo, a hend eaw, & needle und thread, and the aid of

a big buck negro the hold Grendfather, who rolled nesrly all

over that gin floor before it was completed. However, father

got the job done and pretty neatly too. That feat was talked

of all over this country and in northeast Texms., Father

might hot have had proper instruments or clloroform at home,

1 don't know, anyw&& he hadn't tham there,” .

"Among our friends, white end mixed breeds, 1 mean those

who helped Granfatlier sgainst the full blood indians, were, of
" ' S
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course, his sons, Julius Victor, who hﬁd-marriod his son's

widow, V. M. Locke, Sr., oy rather, B. Frank Locke (M.B. ),
‘ ;mmy and Jerry Gerdener, (Jefferson Gardener, who was

once Chief of the Choctaws, did not help). blso, Jick

Xelly. we had oéher friends whose numes I don't recall now. o

.There was an old negro, they oalled him ~Grundy"; I don't

know if that was his first or last name; but anyway.he posed
88 Crandfather's friend, and he found out all he could and
then told it to the full bloode. Grenkfsther and his friends
, foﬁnd out that this old negro was betraying them. They
_oaught him out Qomeplace, he was horse hunting, and had a
boy with him and they killed him :nd threw his body on & pile
;'m brush and burned it. :eople (or a long time ;-ererred to
that killing as "The barbecued nigger." Some of the men
wanted to kill the boy. Grandfaether wes opposed to killing
a boy, said he didh't mind killing a man who deserved xt it,
but not a boy. ™“hile they were discussing it, somsore shot
the boy. There was & crowd of them together, and Granqrather
never knew for certain who did xx it.
.. "Another traitor to our cause was & full blood named
Grayson Jacobs, ful2-blood aﬁariff of Towson County. He was

shot by a firing squad of whites and mixed breeds. Grendfather

said he never saw & brever msn. J;n the frce of death, he never
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he never flinched, stood as steady as a ;all. You see, the
full-bloods were trﬁing to run the i.ilsdons and friends out
of the country. One morning, pretty early, ﬁhay surrounded
the.mill-and store and tegen shooting. The shots were‘returned
' by the wilsons. .hen the firing c;usad, tnree Indlians were
. Gead on the gaummd& ground, end John #Wilson was wounded. ({He
carried thaet bullet in his knee til: he died - bout 1810 or
'1912, somewhere along about that time). The full-bloods
-were routed, but left with the Ef?mi%?rzhat they would soon
return with reinrorcemsnts.fnrﬁe wouhded led and Grandmother
were put in & buggy; other members of the family, x&X with
pro%isione, bedding etc, were loeded into wagons. Others
rode horseb.ck and they "1it a shuck" for Fook's ferry.
{Lit a shuck, Mr. Locke explained, meant they hurried). .
Hook's ferry was on Red river about five miles away. Gruné€- °
father had 8 big yellow horse called old Issnc. He rode him
and would not hurry, tho' the b lance of the family did end
urged him to do so. Cl4 Issac would never go out of a fast
valk with Grundfuther upon him. So he "waiked"-him to the
giver, with Uncle Mdward begging, "Hurry Daddy, they will
¢ateh us,” Grendfather said, "No, 1'll never run from my
home, I toiled too hard to make it, to rum from it." The

feamily were waiting at the ferry for him snd they had just

gotten ferried scross rvhen & band of Indians ran up on the
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side they had just left, firinz at them as they got out of

range.

"Remember now, that the store znd mill was left vide
ép;éi £oF enybody to renssck who vanted to do 80. Dick Kelly
wanted to alip back over there and put strychnine in the flour
and other eatables, but Grandfsther would not permit that,

That wes just too bzd becasuss that would kill innocent men,
women and children, Those goods were precious, hed cost

lots of money, but there was nothing to do but just lenve

them. Teaking a few rog immediste consumption. The Indians
didn't want to steal anything, they just wanted to destroy

~ the property of the white and near white men. Oh! they
mightihave taken a few groceries for immediate consumption,
but not much. %hen they killed the cattle and hogs, they

did it for spite and left them lying wherever killed. They
were opposed to this countrykbeing fenced up. They wanted

it to wemain in & virgin stete and tbese white men and half
breeds had brought barbed wire over here and fenced good gr:ss
that God had mede t0 be free for all and the Indians cut every
barbed wire fence they found all the time. 4And in their council
they passed a lew prohibitiné fencing with barbed wire. So ‘
these Indians were defending what they belisved to be their

God-given rights. Jater, this law was amerded, ailowing each
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ind ividual to fence & certein number of acres, and so many
eores for each child. That law was never repealed.
"grandfather had hauled those precious goods from
paris Texas, by wagon pulled by‘oxen. They had cost him
lots of snake root, hidea. furs, etc. Nobody much hed any

L

money. séms of the goods.were brought up the river by boat
and hauled from lHooks' ferry to the stors. :

"It was in the Spring of the year when my pééplo
were driven over into Texss, They stayed sbout three months,
when through the wise counsel of Principal Chief Jack MeCurtain,
wbo called his tribe together and advised them that development
' was beeé for the country and thet it was wrong-to do things
by force and bloodshed. They were allowed to return and re-
build all that had been torn down and partially destroyed.
He é:thered up the remmmnts of his stock and by careful manasge-
mané:got 8 good start again and died quite wealthy.

‘;gﬂwillie Wilson was three times merried. Eis first two
fu%l-glood wives and thldren are buried &t Doaksville., A
da;ghﬁgr, Cleo, two sons, Oscar and Rufus, are buried there.
Ru;us;bas & son now residing at Fort Towson, Clarence ¥ilson.
Wil1de ‘G‘iilson's/vl:l:: was a white women, Miss Ollie Biard,
from Paris, Texas, so when he died she had him buried et Paris,
ﬁd wilson is buried at Doaksville. ’Rarn et Vallisnt. A

daughter of Nannie VWilson Byrd lives at 4ntlers. She is Mrs.

Clark Wasson.

-
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¢ "John Wilson has several ghildren scattered over the
country. A daughter, Hattis %wilaon Dale, now Mrs. Jchn
Montgomory,’%? Salt Lake City, Utah, was U. S. Field Clerk

at Hugo, for years. .

"The last Mrs. W, W. Wilson resides with her son, William
ward ¥ilson, Jr., eand her daughter, Miss Ollie Jane Vilson at
Norman, Oklahoma,

*Phat 7ilson war, as it was called rust have been in about
1887, as well as I remesmber. I have never bsen back and the
pieture that I have carved out of wood is from memory. I did
n&t see in the picture, published in the Oklahoman, the road
that wound through the woods and came down the hill south of
the mill and crossed the creek on the east. That road was

made by settlers coming to the mill froz over in about Pilot

knob, and 211 south of where Swink is now, but it was there.”



