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interview with F. L. 'oore
Afton, Oklahoma Rotrbe 5

. ^? parenta were Samuel and Poly Moore nee Beeler, otK

bora ami raised and carried in East 'ientvessee, .\eer Xkoxvllle.

i was the youagest of several children and was bom

Febru&ry ?, 1854^on Indian Creek in Newton County, I ' insouri.

Hy parents cane by wagon to Missouri nncf hod to build

their om log house, and while they were comfcrtnMe they had

tb work very hard, making most every thing st hope, from

clotiiea to furniture.

The Civil War commencing when I was never t I did not get

to go to scfeool j-.T boys do todny. —

7/e lef t our Missouri hone the 3a.it yenr of the Wsr, after

Price made his raid from ^iss u r i to ^eXBg^siid cur family

moved to Texas end stayed t i l l nfter the /far.

CHIL IHAR DA"B

Old Bob Christian,who lived near Newtonia, lisoouri, waa

the hend of n bimch that bushwhacked in our part of the country*
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They robbed, stole and kil led; burned houses and tor-

tured as veil*

Old Bob, trying to force the women to t e l l

ihere the men were, would pull off the finger nails

of the women with bullet molds. He would go so far

in his torture as to cut off their ears*

He and his bunch burned our house tirf.ce and

would not l e t us save anything; he forced us to

stand by and see our home and a l l our belongings burn;

our beds, bedding and what we had to eat as well as

the children's clothes etc*

He hated my father, as we were rebels, and

when Uncle Lewis Moore came or rather stopped to aee

hi8 step-mother, Bob Christian thought Uncle Lewis .

was my father* Bob shot Uncle Lewis and then, hang-

ing his body to a tree, shot i t to pieces*

After that, on the way to our house this raid-

ing party met my Sister Nan, who 11 red neart° and Bob

said to her,"I am the man that killed your 0—d—Daddy*"

Reaching our house, they set f ire to It* Hs

struck my mother orer the head with a f ire chunk, and
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she carried to her grave a big soar of the burn*

Shortly after that, Father met Bob and told

him, "I ajn going to k i l l you for killing"Lewis." He

shot and crippled him, disarming him. Bob begged

him not to k i l l him, but was told that he was going

to get some of the torture that he had been giring

others* Fattier scalped him while he was s t i l l allYe

end hollering* Afterwards he took the scalp, washed

i t in the creek, rolled i t up and put i t in his

pocket* G«neral Price had offered a reward for the

capture of Christian, but my father's hatred of Bob

for the murder of Uncle Lewis was so intense that he

killed him instead of taking him al ire .

That night when he came home, he said to me,

"Lewia, heY« you any feed*"

Sitting before the fire that evening with Mother

sitting on hie right, he pulled the rolled up scalp from

hi8 pocket and tossed.the rol l into her lap* She drew

back and the scalp f e l l to the hearth and partially un-

rolled* In the light of the f ire , she saw i t , and she

said, "That's Bob Christian's scalp*" He made am dry
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i t before the fire and when he le f t he had a square of

the akin Just above and in. front of each ear fastened

on eaoh side of his bridle*

Bil l , a son of Bob Christian, was born with only

one ear* Shortly after this , my family went to Texas*

After the close of tho Wax ray father moved his family

to the Choc taw Nation, d o t e to Sulphur Springs, north

of Red River.

We did not remain hera long, as my parents decided

to come back to their old home in southern Mi a sour i , but

stopped on Horse Greek, near Afton* We settled on the

old Knight placa, two miles east and two south of Afton*

¥& had an old log bouse here with two rooms eaoh 16X16

an entry 12X16* There was no well but a spring about

'two hundred yards east of the house* My father made wagona

and he built a shop at once* It was on posts set in the

ground and with a clapboard roof*

I was fourteen at this time* W* 14* Chitlson of Baxter

Springs, owner of the stage and teams that traveled between

that 01ty and Cabin Creek, needed a driver* Ha and my fathar
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were friends and aobKfti/^ht •, who had the Stage burn here where

we lived, recommended that Mr. Chitison try me, saying that ha

could not find a better driver or one who would take better care

of the horses. So I began to drive across the prairies and this

unsettled country when I was fourteen*

the stige ooach was painted red and the place whor© the

passengers rode was enclosed in glass and 3e- ted twelve people,

though I have crowded fourteen in it, l ride in a boot outside

and up above. ?rhis was open, but was fixed so I eould close it

In and protect myself in bad, cold or stormy weather, k com-

partment for the' mail sacks, of which there were four, was be»

neatb. my seat and outside of where the passengers rode* When

extra crowded 1 have taken two up on the seat with me. fhe

st "ge conch had **. brake staff and iron axles with a frame on

the back to carry trunks and baggage, i drove four horses

ox tfules between each stand3. I used chain harness with no bridle

reins, but my tongue team had breeching on them to hold them

back.
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1HE TEfi&SS

Between Baxter Springs and Poolers I drove horses • Pea-

cock and >»iley were chestnut aor re la spot ted on the hips and

had , r bian Mood tbe o the r s , Tom arid Jim veir bays and f ree

goer3. I would ht..ve to ho3d them baccc.

—¥rom Fooler ' s to Kui#vt 'a I drove Tuiu a t i g j^ray. ejad

Terry e t ay , ^<ith a s o r r e l team, Bob and Dick, as the lead

tefsn. f̂ From Kr»ight's to Cabiii Creek I drove mules, teak

and Tout, my tongue team, v.ere blaeLc piUles, Hiddy and Tes#, bay

raare r^ules^were ny lead team.

Let me t e l l ypu soae tn i r^ hore . I), dr iv ing ii' a storm

or n norther cp&e up the mules ;.ould ju.it tuck t h e i r heads and

boat i t to /the next s t o p , but i f I happened to be dr iv ing the

horses, they «ould t r y to beat off the road frotn t h e a tom*

•ttffi DRIVE.

I met Jim Stean ^ o drove from Cabin to Fort Gibson,

every other nigbt e t Lewis Kolls^^no had the stage stand and

- hotel a t Cabin above the mouth of Cabin Creek. Here I trans-

ferred the passengers who were 03 Ing on sooth to him, and he

turned to me those who wore going north. Both stages spent
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the r.ight here. The Kail Home,which served aa the hotel,was

a two story 3ix or seven room frame s t ructure . Early the

iext rnrning we were up, getting our teams i.arr-essod end ready

to rstert* ' e l e f t a t 4 A. 1L,A 1L

One morning Stean v?a'̂  loading ^ h« ^Iweys wanted to load

ttf er. a ycurig Imart . ' . lec t io was ^ i n g v,ith ne OJI the

t started to get ir.. I told him to *ai t , ivor my ^;ules would

le off «is soon eg they .<ere .loaded, the passe^gei's in and I

mounted to the boot, lie paid r.o attention to iaet tu t proceed-

ed to get in. l e n&s hardly seated tihen the mules started*

they circled the t a r . , then doeii towaras the spring.Here they

ran astride a young saplingrhich siting the coach around and

hoadod them h<?ck to\?ards the bare. I cangiit them coming t o -

wftrda the bnrn. I never Emitted the boot t i l l I had everybody

r-laced ar.d 1 was ready to s t a r t , for when I got up they

off.

, In tho»e days we hnd no roads except the JSilitary It

no bridges as you have now; our crossings were crude, the road

*
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often very ~.uddy and rough shoit drying and how these rich ;eople

who rode vith me tsou'id rurcMe >tout the rcr,d, the r^u^hnesa

end also rr.y f s - t driving.

My f i r s t atop » s the l e i Lc: druu ylfcce,'. fann ho^e half

way tet^een Cabin and the Trott Place. ;iere I le f t a .^ail bag

and took one O'-̂ ond p« sr-./^r-.i if there '..ere any. isy elg'it

o'clod; I roul.d reach home at the Trott Ttand. I ate breakfast

while they .ere cLa'.gi g o j n u o te&"i arid h i tc i .^ up Xhu horses .

After treakfast we '-ore off acsir , s t i l l fping northeast

and would reach Fooler 's for dimer* Here v,e had to orc»3S the

•Reosho River. t?O8& I'ooler had a ferry a;.d v;e> ferried wheii too

deep to ford. If the water ŷaa too hi.^h to ferry ty the cable,

they would diseonnect the cable snd tlirus nony ane on- each

side -^ith an oar and one uu»a in the rear of the fei'iy boat

a polQjWOuld row t'.io 3t^ge scrois the r ive r . '*y teaos were

ch nged ag&in aud after dinner came the l aa t la;: of. ay day,

the route " t i l l goi?,g northeast to Baxter Springs*
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Then the country on that lap was a i rea t pra i r ie and cov-

ered with fclueatem grass es high «s your heed. 0 re sow

of rareirie chickens l ike you see blackbirds nowadays,

ally we aev? a buffalo and sone tiroes wild horses ^razirf:, but

tney were shy acd would ran from us . o would reach *exter

3prir.gs about s ix In the evening. I took ;ny pa^senperg to

the Baxter Hotel, then wy four mail togs, one from each sto.^

to the los t of: ice* My duty being over then 11 drove tty teaan

to .:..r. CMtison's^fed, und took care of ther, stayed overnight

at nis hoioe and next norning was at tiae hotel h tow to c ^

my passengers and those who had come in from the north the

night before who would go or. south with me. I made,the same

drive and the same steps but the direction was reversed. Going

south I TOuld 3ee the sun r i s e on the open r r a i r i e south of

Baxter* When eomii^ north the day before I had seen i t r i s e

through the trees in a wooded country. Then too, on\b.e sor
v—

end of roy driTe, I saw sore animals ind someti es L run of

deer*
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The buildli^a at the Pooler, 'iro-tt and * ea Lai. drum homes

v;er> t!-e ci-ly buildings on t&y eut i re drive.

I m-ver it>d eny iruubie or holdups of a;,y kind, only

orce did sr y one go with - e es protection. I took on two

soldicm in ir.ifcrH at iaxter Spxii.gs and tliey rode with me

t a ' c l c . ne rocc o.. the boot v/ith ;?ie and OJ& ir^aide, both

nc a 3hot 2Vn an^ i^iatoia. 'iley said tiiey '.'ere going to

I dr^ve about two years, t i : i af ter the Katy hailroad

u i l t through, nieii tney t.uit and moved the stage and teams

f.Ttwer south to t,ho cud of tee ra i l road.

Let JC t o l l you an incident concerning the gray horse I

drova c?ille4 Tom. ;.'y L,ix>tuer>li\iae)worked onthe building of

t. e r<*ilro«d, wnc tiiey vero building i t fron Monroe to Shreve-

port,. He was shot find I went aftyr him. I.at-aged from Monroe

to Shreveport ^*.ere ho vas»Near ..onroe I saw a gi*ay horse in

tho lot »it the stage stand.I 8poke to tiit, driver, ai>d poked

him where tl»at horse come from, and I vaa told tha t he had been

driven on the stage for twenty years and now thay had se t him

free.
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I told him that I had driven that horse two years myself*

I t was Tom*

My brother, Huse, had driven the stage near Gross

Timbers, Texas, before he began working on the railroad*

The Stand at Knight's m& kept by B i l l and Hardin -

Trott and sometimes cal lea Knight's ""Qd sometimes TrotVs*

The Trot t f s Stand had only the horse barn* I changed

teams there* The barn, a one story bui ld ing , stood about

seventy-five yards eas t and south of the house* I t was

a long building with sheds and cribs on thenorth, the

s t a l l s were on the south side* The end s t a l l a t each

end was boxed up, but the r e s t were open facing the

south. I t would hold or rather had e ight or ten s t a l l s *

Part of the old log house s t i l l stands; i t i s about a

mile west of here*

SARLY AMUSEMENTS.

When I was a boy, Tom and Bob Knight and my brother-

in-law, Bob Stafford and I would go the Mil i tary Crossing

on Horse Creek and drive a bunch of wild turkeys up

above Afton on the pra i r i e fo.r Sunday sport* We would

have a club s i x or e ight f e e t long* Oat on the p r a i r i e ~
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where;** eould follow them, we would scare them Into
/

fi l ing and you know a turkey cannot fly over three hun-

dred yards un t i l i t f i r s t r i s e s , Yte would chase and

ki l l them with our olubs and bring home a load that

nigi t ,

WILD HORSES

S« turned our work horses out at night* One

wild, mouse colored horse would come up with them* Be

kept coming closer and closer aqd finally s»e left the

lot gate open and after a while he came In the lot with

the horses* Then we began to leare the barn door open

wi$h feed inside* After some dayst he went into the

barn* W« closed the door and kept him there all day,

but did not pester him* Then we let him.out* Bob

Knight and I watched him for a week and then one day

we got a rope on hi* in the lot and Boon taught him to

lead* He was the easiest horse to break that I erer

saw* fie nerer pitched a bit when Bob rode him. He

ksyt him and called him "Bat**
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Wild Deer

I ha"9B stood on the porch in these h i l l s and counted

sixty deer. They cal l a l i t t l e deer a fawn. They have white

s ecka on them the s ize of n«yy beans, and ere the shyest

thing you ever saw. When you try to catch one they wi l l f ight ,

but if you get your hands on one, pi ok i t u and carry i t two

hut.drec. icrds, <aid then put i t down, it will follow you. home.

When we lived in Sewton County ̂  we i»d a pet deer and

put a red flannel around his reck, so the hunters would not

k i l l him and then he sould bring other deer to the house. But

one day, one of 1he g i r l s in the neighborhood, Margaret

Stanley; aud two of my s i s t e r s went up the hollow to get soias

rosin wax. He followed snd sprang at Margaret . 3triking her

in the 3mall of her back with his two front feet* He grew so

mean that we had to k i l l him.

Deer wil l k i l l snakes* They back off and then run at the

snafce isith t h e i r two front toet ttutting tbeia to pieces as

they spring a t them. Also they wi l l fight each other. I k i l l ed

tv« once that had locked horns in a fight and fere fastened t o -

gether* Father and I h&ie found here in these h i l l s the heads
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of two deera with the horns locked together.

Marriage.

I married Set t le Goodwin, a Cherokee g i r l , July 3, 1876.

It v?B3 Sunday and -se "were married a t Hickory Gro-ve by the Rev,

Thompson of Tahlequah* l.e had a church wedding. e have had

nine children, five boys and four g i r l s , fte have lived in this

sane neighborhood ever since, though not a t t h i s place.

Mrs. Moore.

My parents were John and Eatle Cooper, v&o came to th is

co xtry l.efore the Trail of Teal's and se t t l ed l a t e r on Itoney

Creek, Gear Southwest City, vfhere I was born Nov. 2, 1854»

When the War came up my parents went to the Choc taw I&tion

and remained there t i l l i t was over, and while l iving there

ray mother died. After our return. I went to l i ve v,ith txo

aunts. I stayed f i r3 t with one aunt end then the other, but

mostly with Aunt Sal l i e Ward, un t i l my father married Mary

Thornton, another* Cherokee lady* Our home was in a tad way

when we returned but had not been destroyed*
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I went to acbpol in a doable log school house and some
/

of our teachers were Misaes Caririe, Nan, and Aunt Liza Bushy*

head. The came of the school was Upenan, %eie is s t i l J e

school on the old piece*


