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"out West" - and yet did not feel i t wise, she returned and was met a t the 
s t a t i o n by my grandfather. As they neared t he i r hone place, my grandfather 
asked her what was her opinion about moving to Colorado. She sa id , " I would 
not give my home for the whole s t a t e of Colorado" (one must remember i t seemed 
a f ron t ie r , Indeed, to h e r ) . Grandfather had t o answer, "Well, the house burned 
and almost everything in i t while you were gone, Mother." (He always ca l led 
her "Mother" in the l a t e r yea rs . ) 

1956. Charles C. Lockett made a journey through the South a few years ago, 
leaving California by automobile. I t had for i t s purpose a le i sure ly t r i p 
for a change - r e s t from r a t h e r strenuous business, e t c e t e r a . He a l so en
joys h i s t o r i c a l matters , ea r ly h is tory of the United S ta te s , e t ce tera . He 
v i s i t ed New Orleans, finding a Lockett mentioned there who had a part in 
h i s to ry . He v i s i t e d Vicksburg, spoke of the Missouri monument in the National 
Cemetery as being one of the most beaut iful he had ever seen. Our old cousin, 
Jesse Noland, was one of the men from Missouri who was in Confederate service 
and told much of the siege of Vicksburg. 

Notes jot ted down - the Twymans - to be put in order l a t e r . The Twymans: 
George and Catherine Twyman had a son, George I I , who married Agatha Buford 
(Beaufort), daughter of Thomas Buford (Beaufort). George IWyman I I I married 
Mary Walker, daughter of S i r Edwin Walker, Baronet. They had a son, James, 
who was a so ld i e r of the War of the Revolution. 

Henry Noland and Elizabeth Pi tcher were married on the 11th day of January, 
1826. Jackson County, not having a ju s t i ce of the peace, they were obliged to 
go to Clay County for the l icense and ceremony. One man, older s e t t l e r , but 
they were the e a r l i e s t married couple. They l ived together for for ty-s ix years 
u n t i l the death of one. Henry Noland, father of Jesse Noland - Jesse Noland 
was my beloved and remembered grandfather. My father was Thomas Noland. 

Weston's blacksmith shop, of h i s t o r i c a l renown in Jackson County, was the shop 
to which a l l repa i r s were sent by Twyman, Noland and a l l families a t t ha t time. 
After the Civi l War the owners of farms returned to the i r land. All fences 
were burned, houses as we l l , stock s to l en . Neither the Nolandn«£ Twyman families 
was in any way involved, but had t h e i r property destroyed under an order now 
ca l led "infamous" by most unbiased h i s t o r i a n s . My mother who was ten years of 
sge , perhaps, the e ldes t of the chi ldren in her family (Twyman family), was 
often sent on horseback by her father (William Henry Twyman) to carry machinery 
to be repaired or secure supplies a t Weston's blacksmith shop in Independence. 
I t was seven miles away. 

My grandfather, Jesse Noland, joined the army sen t to hold over land claims 
to t e r r i t o r y Mexico claimed. I t was a courageous thing to do, I think. I 
bel ieve tha t he was a "foot s o l d i e r , " so-cal led then. He was a t Santa Fe, 
New Mexico, when i t surrendered to the United S t a t e s . He was one of two or 
three sent back miles across New Mexico on some perilous mission. When found, 
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he was almost unconscious - tongue so swollen it could not be put back in 
his mouth at once. Water was given to him a few drops at a time. His company 
went on into Mexico, thence to the coast, and west by boat to New Orleans, 
then by the Mississippi River, and on, and finally arriving at Independence, 
Missouri, where a celebration was given in honor of the Independence men. 

Joseph T. Noland was one of the Henry Noland descendants. Cousin Jesse, a 
cousin - I do not know whether second or third - was born in the Noland House.* 
Cousin Jesse came to Colorado in middle age to help my grandfather, Jesse 
Noland, in his business. He made our house his home in time of need, such 
as sickness, et cetera. He was a fine man, a college graduate, unfortunate 
in his marriage to Leah Gill. Her father, Turner Gill, told him that he did 
not feel that anyone could live with her when he asked consent to marry her. 
Mrs. (Joseph T.) Noland was a sister of Mrs. Truman, Harry Truman's mother. 

Dr. George T. Twyman, who died in 1910, was one of my grandfather Twyman's 
relatives. It seemed that Twymans were doctors or farmers - really large land
owners as evidenced in old records. It may not seem modest to make that state
ment but it is true except for a very few of the many. 

My father and my mother spent several winters in Kansas City. My father 
needed to go to take care of the shipments of cattle from the Colorado ranches 
to the Kansas City stockyards, as they arrived. Also, they enjoyed spending 
their winters in the neighborhood of their old homes. They visited the differ
ent relatives, often spending some time with them, but preferred the freedom 
of hotel living. 

I am copying from a letter written by my mother. In the dining room, one day, 
a guest who they had seen there at different times came over to their table 
and asked if she, my mother, were not Rowena Twyman Noland. My mother said 
that he was Dr. Belt and knew her father. He was the Dr. Belt that my grand
father, Willian Henry Twyman, had for his father, Simeon Twyman, and was, no 
doubt, there when Simeon Twyman passed on. My mother remembered her father 
speaking of getting the doctor - such a black night, hunting their way across 
the poor roads, the doctor telling Simeon that he could not live - Simeon re
questing that my grandfather, William Twyman, look after all of the children. 
His sister, Margaret, was able to take charge as she was nearer grandfather's 
age. He sent Aunt Martha and Aunt Mary Emily to boarding school in Independence 

Possibly there was a Joseph T. Noland who was a descendant of Henry Noland, 
Jr., father of Henry "Trusty" Noland, or possibly a descendant of Henry Noland, 
Sr. and his wife, Nancy White. Joseph Tilford Noland was descended from James 
Noland, of Charles County, Maryland. It seems fairly certain that Jesse R. 
Noland was the descendant of Jesse Noland, brother of James Nbland. 
o 
" According to Ronsheim, Jesse R. Noland was born in Kentucky. Evidently, 
Daisy Noland Lockett confused Jesse R. Noland with Joseph T. Noland, a distant 
cousin. Ronsheim doee show that Joseph Tilford Noland and Margaret Ellen 
(Truman) Noland had a son, Joseph Noland who, no doubt, was born in the Noland 
house (residence of the Joseph Tilford Nolands). 
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where Mary Emily was found to have passed away in her sleep. My grandfather 
Twyman bought the youngest brother, Walker (slightly crippled as he had been 
dropped by the nurse when he was a tiny baby) a farm adjoining his and helped 
him in every way until his death. My grandfather had made the large fortune 
in the California gold rush. I read many years ago of the death of a prominent 
and successful man, a banker, who had gone to California at that time but who 
found nothing. My grandfather bought land, and land, at Nevada City and there, 
as it seems, is where he made the fortune - the gold in and on these lands. 

Dr. Belt, to resume the breakfast table conversation, spoke very highly of 
my grandfather, character, et cetera, and said when my grandfather went to 
Kansas City he always wore a high silk hat reminiscent of Kentucky days and 
ways. His eldest sister, Margaret, married a relative of William Cullen Bryant. 
They moved to Marshall, Missouri, where she lived for aany years, passing away 
at her home there. Ihe Kansas City paper had an article about her founding of 
the Daughters of the Confederacy in Kansas City. The article mentioned that 
Mrs. Bryant, of Marshall, Missouri, had come with her colored maid to be at 
the ceremony. She was a charter member. 

A young brother of Mrs. Bryant, named Robert Yancey Twyman, lived with my 
grandfather's family. He died at the age of seventeen years of dysentery, 
I believe. One brother, Cliff Twyman, married one of the Wallace family. One 
sister, Venetia Twyman, married Napoleon Wallace of the same family. Ihe 
Wallace family was well known - especially "sister Lizzie Wallace" who re
mained single as her father thought no one was good enough for her. 

Information found by Charles Lockett, ay son, on his travels through a part 
of the South. He visited the old courthouse, obtained information through 
people who had long lived there. I copy from one of his letters: 

Courthouse just closed. Found many deeds of Jesse Noland, 
of Henry Noland, of Ledstone Noland. 
They had much property; can't find the will of Henry. I 
found this marriage of Nancy Benton to Elijah Smallwood. 
I have copied an old will of Joshua. Noland and witnessed 
by Henry who may have been his son. I may come back this 
way later. Madison County marriage between Elijah Small-
wood and Nancy Benton, June 28, 1814, by William Douglas, 
"according to the rites of our church." Deed of Jesse 
Noland - June, his wife, and Smallwood Noland to others. 
I found very old Nolands, often spelled "Nowland" and 
sometimes "Newland"... 

Twyman 

William Henry Twyman, son of Simeon Twyman, who was the son of Reuben Iwyman. 

"In the name of god amen I Joshua Noland of the County of Madison and S ta t e 
of Kentucky, being very s ick and weak in perfect hea l th of body, but or and of 
perfect mind and memory thanks be given unto god c a l l i n g unto mind the 
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mortality of my body, and knowing that it is appointed for all men once to die 
do make and ordain this my last will and Testament that is to say principally 
and first of all I give and recommend my soul into the hands of almighty god, 
that gave it, and my body I reccommend to the earth to be buried in decent 
Christian Burial at the Discression of my executors, nothing doubting but at 
the General Resurrection I shall receive the same again by the mighty power of 
god as touching such Worldley Estate wherewith it hath pleased god to bless ae 
in this life I give devise and dispose of the same in the following manner and 
form. 

"First I give and bequeath to Sarah my dearly beloved wife all my property 
during her widowhood or whilst the youngest child comes of age, excepting the 
featherbed which I give to my dearly beloved Daughter Polly, and excepting 
enough to pay all ny Just Debts at the expiration. When the youngest child 
becomes of age, then to be equally Divided, the corn that is now growing is 
not to come under the notice of the executors but is for the use of my family 
and I do hereby Utterly Disallow, revoke and Disannul all and every other 
former Testament Will legacies bequests and executors by me in any ways before 
named willed and bequeathed ratifying and confirming this and no other to be 
my last will and Testament. In Witnees whereof I have hereunto set my hand 
and seal this 27 day of August 1798. 

Joshua x Noland (LS) 

"Signed Sealed Published pronounced and declared by the said Joshua Noland as 
his last will and Testament in the presence of us, who in his presence, and 
in the presence of each other have hereunto Subscribed our names. 

Samuel Hopper 

William Noland 

"The executors appointed Henry Noland and Joseph Skinner. 

"At a Court held for Madison County on Tuesday the 4th day of December 
1798. 

"This will was proved to be the last will and Testament of Joshua Noland 
Deed by the Oath of Samuel Hopper & William Noland, Witnesses thereto, and 
Ordered to be Recorded. 

Teste Will Irvine C.M.C. 
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"STATE OF KENTUCKY 
SGT 

COUNTY OF MADISON 

I , J . B . Arne t t , Clerk of the Madison County Court, do c e r t i f y 
tha t the foregoing instrument of writ ing i s a true and correct copy of 
whe Will of Joshua Noland which appears in Will Book A, page 189* records 
of the Madison County Court Clerk's office to which reference i s hereby 
made. 

"IN TESTIMONY WHEREOF, witnees my hand as Clerk aforesaid, t h i s the 29th 
day of April, 1950. 

J . B. Arnett Clerk 

(signed) 

By: E. R. Davis D. C." 
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Reuben Twyman was the son of William Twyman, son of George Twyman II, of 
Virginia, son of George I, the immigrant froa England to Middlesex County, 
Virginia. William Twyman, and his son, Reuben, fought in the Revolutionary 
War. Reuben Twyman was in Lafayette's command, and he was a personal friend of 
Lafayette. Reuben Twyman was given a large grant of land in Kentucky. He 
later moved there, married Margaret Griffin and reared a large family. His 
brother, William, lived with him until his, William's, death. William never 
married. 

I hope to copy in these pages excerpts from various books relative to the Twy
mans. General Lafayette, when he visited the United States in 1824, visited 
his old friend, Reuben Twyman, at Versailles, Kentucky. 

Reuben Twyman chose his son, Simeon, to be administrator of his estate. He 
seemed to depend most on Simeon. Simeon married Mary Walker Yancey. They 
later moved to Jackson County, Missouri. Mildred Yancey, a sister of Mary 
Walker Yancey, died at the famous old Gault House (Louisville, Kentucky) 
when a guest there. I think that she was about sixteen years of age. The 
bill for the outer casket for her casket is among Reuben Twyman's papers 
which were then Simeon's, then my grandfather's (William Henry Twyman was my 
grandfather). 

Simeon Twyman depended much on William Henry Twyman, and his (Simeon's) request 
was that William Henry Twyman assume the responsibilities of the brothers and 
sisters after his death and that he especially care for Walker Twyman, the 
youngest child, who was crippled - having to walk with a crutch, I think, 
the injury due to a fall from his colored nurse's arms. 

He, William, was made executor of the estate which was relatively small, I 
think. This request my grandfather, William, carried out to the utmost -
and well. 

Grandfather (Twyman) came to California during the "Gold Rush" - a young and 
unmarried man. Perhaps he had some money to bring with him. He made a con
siderable sum of money. He came across the plains, I think, and returned by 
boat around Cape Horn. There is one paper among the file kept in the old 
leather wallet which contains the original will of Reuben Twyman written in a 
beautiful Spencerian style - dated 1828. The paper with heading of a San 
Francisco law firm, I85I, is in regard to a collection of money which William 
had lent. My mother, Rowena Twyman (married to Thomas Noland), remembers often 
seeing the old wallet my grandfather used. His eldest sister, Margaret Twyman, 
had many old papers, and we think she had among them letters from my grand
father (her brother). 

She had a very faithful negro servant who had been born in her home - the child 
of a slave. Aunt Margaret could never have had a finer, dearer friend than 
Negro Mary was to her until Aunt Margaret's death. Her request was that 

1 "William" is incorrect. "William" should read "George." 
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Mary burn all of her personal papers, letters, et cetera. We think she may 
have had among them letters of the California visit. Grandfather, after he 
returned froa California, bought auch land and he bought a farm for his brother, 
Walker Twyman, adjoining his own. He sent his sisters, Margaret and Martha, 
to Woodland College, paying all expenses, clothing, et cetera. Some statements, 
bills, et cetera, axe in the old papers. I shall say "in Wallet," in refer
ence - lists of clothing, et cetera - toilet accessories such as "tucking 
combs," 

Grandfather Twyman (William Henry) had Dr. William Bryant and Dr. John Bryant, 
and my mother does not remember which one was with him when he died. Grand
father Twyman died of pneumonia. He grew suddenly gravely ill and Dr. Bryant 
was sent for. He came in the night. 

Great grandfather Simeon Twyman's doctor was Dr. Belt. One winter morning 
when my mother and father were in Kansas City staying at the Park View Hotel, 
Dr. Belt came over to their table while they were eating breakfast and in
troduced himself. He asked Mamma if she was W. H. Twyman's daughter. Then 
he told her that he had known her father. He spoke of the fact that William 
Henry Twyman (her father) always wore a silk hat. Mamma, some time later on, 
asked at the Hotel office to see Dr. Belt, but the manager said he had moved, 
that the Belts required much attention and extra service. He said that the 
family was "very Southern." 

About Rock Creek School (*) 

One teacher was William Noland. George and Santee Noland were among the 
attending pupils. They were his brothers. His sisters, Suda and Martha, 
attended. They were Uncle Barnett Noland's children, and were all of his 
children. Also, William Noland's brother-in-law-to-be attended and my 
father (Thomas Noland), and my father complained that "Bill" was more strict 
with his relatives than with the others. His mother said, "That is because 
he thinks more of you than he does of the others and wants you to be the best 
behaved." My mother, Rowena Twyman, attended the school for one or two terms 
and she was the childhood sweetheart of my father. I have heard them tell 
of the "spelling bees," of my father asking the boy who stood between him 
and my mother to misspell so he could "go down" and my father could be next to 
my mother - offering a bribe or reward if he could purposely misspell the 
word. I have among my papers a history of Rock Creek School. I shall copy 
down part of it, or hope to. It has a place in the early history of Jackson 
County, Missouri. 

(*) Also, see Appendices for article titled "Rock "Rock Creek School," by 
Tom D. Korte, of Jackson County, Missouri. 
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One of Mamma's teachers there was Anna Ralston. The pupils loved her. My 
mother said she was very p re t ty and so sweet and kind. Among my Independence 
papers i s a s tory of Frank James whom she married l a t e r , and Anna Ralston. 
She was from one of the " f i r s t fami l ies , " daughter of Sam Ralston who was 
wel l known. Mamma remembers seeing a young man on horseback severa l times a t 
the school and "teacher" out talking with him, and t h i s young man was Frank 
James. 

My mother went only two or three terms there , Grandfather IWyman feeling she 
should be in the c i ty school in Independence. I remember tha t one year she 
boarded a t the Judge Buchanan home, a r a the r spec ia l privi lege on the pa r t of 
Judge Buchanan. And a t l e a s t one year she lived a t the heme of her Aunt "Bun" 
Brock in Independence. Aunt "Bun" was my grandmother Twyman's s i s t e r , a lovely 
lady, caring much more about c lo thes , "pos i t ion ," e t cetera , than my grand
mother. Mamma had a l i t t l e cousin, Annie Brock, about her age and she often 
t e l l s how they would s t a r t out to school, wearing t h e i r immaculately clean 
white aprons over t he i r p re t ty woolen dresses . The Brocks held a prominent 
place in the soc ia l and c iv ic l i f e of Independence. 

Mamma especial ly l iked Agnes and she to ld me of her often. The family were 
devout Catholics and Agnes, in l a t e r yea r s , went t o a convent, going to the 
S ta te of Washington. She was beaut i fu l , with very black hair and she had rosy 
cheeks. I think I loved her as my mother had, and I wanted my baby s i s t e r 
named Agnes, and I think the name has always been r i g h t for he r . Agnes has 
always meant much to me and I have f e l t very close t o her, even though I am 
f i f teen-and-a-half years older and we have been separated by some distance 
much of the time through the years . 

Grandfather Twyman died during ihe winter in which my mother was in the e ighth 
grade, and he had planned to have her enter Woodland College the beginning 
of the f a l l term. My Aunt Nora ( "B i t t i e " - so named by her baby brother) 
went to Woodland College, and my father always s a i d he went "through" i t -
" in one door and out the o ther , " he sa id - but I know he was sen t there for 
a time. I t was spoken of as Woodland College. Any grade pupi l a f t e r the 
eighth grade could enter Woodland College; . torn down in 1913. 

L i t t l e notes wr i t ten by Mamma on scraps of paper which I found in her desk: 

Have been to t h i s spring many times - passed by i t to and 
from school for a while. Cousin Annie Brock and I would 
get a drink there on our way. You have heard me speak 
of the "Temple Lot." I went to the Cumberland Presbyterian 
Sunday School. This Alexander Campbell baptised your grand
mother Noland. Christian Church - campbellite in ear ly days. 
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The grist mill was Perry Brock's. (Ed. note: The foregoing sentence was 
inscribed on the margin of a newspaper clipping taken from The Kansas City 
Star, dated November 14, 1949: 

Artists from Europe Decorated Mansion 
Built by Colorful Independence Leader, 

Col. H. M. Vaile 
Barn is Fine, Too 

The barn, the finest I ever saw, has been converted now 
into an annex to the sanitarium, justifying my younger 
belief that it was good enough to live in. The wine 
cellar, which I have since learned was the old Perry Brock 
grist mill when the Colonel bought the place...) 

The Hale Bible2 

(Letter from Rowena Twyman Noland to 
her daughter, Daisy Noland Lockett) 

John is mistaken about the old Bible being bought by the Twymans for 
it was grandfather Hale's, and when I first remember it, it had a 
deer skin cover. I think it was deerskin. The hair was on it and 
it was a yellowish red. Then Uncle Buck had it rebound and that 
is the binding he had put on it. I don't know how he happened to 
bring it back to Ma. Ma passed away on February 16th, 1920; was born 
January 15, 1839. She was fifteen years younger than my father. She 
would be 100 years old this last February. 

Death of Simeon5 Twyman 

(Reuben ; WillianT; George I I ; George I ) 

(Letter from Rowena Twyman Noland to 
her daughter, Daisy Noland Lockett) 

I am starting to jot a few things down as I think of them. First, 
it was Dr. Belt who came and asked me if I was W. H. Twyman's daughter 
in the Park View Hotel. We were at the breakfast table. He said he 
was Dr. Belt and knew my father. He always wore a silk hat. I am 
pretty sure he was the doctor my father went for when Grandfather 
Twyman was ill. Do you remember me telling you that he said it 
was the darkest of nights, and it was a country road through timber, 
and he said he could only tell where he was by the flashes of 
lightning? When there he, Dr. Belt, told grandfather Twyman he had 

Nancy Anne Hale (Aunt "Bun"), was the maternal aunt of Rowena Twyman Noland. 
2 Nancy Anne Hale married Perry Brock. 
Philadelphia - Sterreotyped and Published by Alexander & Co., Athenian 
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Buildings, Franklin. Place and sold by a l l the P r inc i r a l Booksellers in the 
U.S. - 1634. Handwritten e n t r i e s : 

Bi r ths : 

Marian Bennett Hale, born May 7, 1886 
William Henry Hale, born December 4, 1891 
Bennett Hale, of Kentucky, born December 22, 1808 
Ailsey Hale was born -
James L. Hale, October 29, 1832 
Nancy A. Hale - October 28, l83*f 
Lusia J. Hale, December 5, 1836 
Sarah Elizabeth Hale, January 15f 1839 
Farlow Hale, November 12, 1840 

John W. Brock, November 26, 1853 
James W. Brock, July 18th, 1854 - this doens't seem to be correct 
Thomas G. Brock, July 8, 1857 

William Bennett Hale, September 26, 1847 
William Henry Twyman, 1824 

Marriages: 

W. B. Hale and Mary Riling, July 26, I885 
William H. Twyman and Sarah Elizabeth Hale, March 14, 1855 
Rowena Aline Twyman and Thomas Noland, January 7, 1877 
Georgie Ann Twyman - Rufus Kerby 
John H. Twyman and Jessie Marie Dougan, March 9, 1910 
Ida May Twyman and Gordon T. Robbins, May 30, 1908 
John Buford and Mary E. Twyman, March 30, 1881 
Thomas Heald and Sarah Elizabeth Twyman, .September 7, 1884 

Deaths: 

John H. Twyman, November 29, 1950 (buried in Mt. Washington Cemetery) 
Warren Yancey Twyman, September 11, I859 
William H. Twyman, March 14, 1874 
Will ie Twyman, August, I865 
Georgia Ann Kerby, March 18, 1909 
Ida May Robbins, December 8, 1937 
Mary E. Buford (not in Bible) 
Rowena Aline Noland, December 13, 1950 (not in Bible) 
Bennett Hale, February 8, I887 
Ailsey Hale, I859 
Sarah Elizabeth Twyman Heald, February 16, 1920 
William Bennett Hale, December 9, 1926 
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only a shor t time to l i v e . He was going to d i e , and Grandfather 
Twyman s a id , " I don ' t think so , Doctor," but he told my father what 
he wanted him to do. Take care of a l l the family, which was Uncle 
Walker, Aunt Venetia, Aunt Martha and Mary Emily. Then there was 
Uncle Robert. I am not sure i f Uncle Cliff was married. But take 
care of a l l of them who weren't married u n t i l they were, and always 
to look a f t e r or care for Uncle Walker, as he was a c r ipp le - one 
leg a l i t t l e shorter than the o ther . The nurse dropped hira when 
he was l i t t l e . 

He sent Aunt Venetia and Aunt Mary Emily to a private school in 
Independence, and boarded them a t lawyer J.W. - I think were the 
i n i t i a l s - Buchanan's. 

Family Matters (continued) 

Frank Ph i l l ips Lockett 
(Eldest ch i ld of Daisy Noland Lockett) 

He enl is ted in World War I in April , 1917. a few days af ter h i s eighteenth 
bir thday. He was born in Saguache, Colorado, Apri l 2, 1899. He was s ta t ioned 
a t Point Loma, California (San Diego) for one year , then sent to the East 
Coast, Florida, Newport News, then sa i l ed to San Francisco where he was when 
the Armistice was signed. He was given an honorable discharge: in San Francisco -
rank of Sergeant a t the end of the f i r s t year of the War. He was a graduate 
of Alhambra High School (Alhambca, Cal i fornia) , then a graduate of the University 
of Southern California law School. 
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The Burns Family 

The Burns family came from Virginia. They were a "first" family in Jackson 
County, Missouri, for some years. They owned much land. Some of it was bought 
later by the Cushenberrys. It was known as the "old Cushenberry place," and 
my mother thinks that cousin Rena's father is buried on that old place. Also, 
some of the land later became known as "Fairmount," and later, as "Fairmount 
Park." 

My mother thinke that cousin Rena's father, Felix Burns, was most likely 
buried on the old Burns place, later, the old Cushenberry place. Many of the 
old families who were more established had their own "burying ground" on 
their "home places." There were four Burns boys and the one girl who has been 
known to our family as "Aunt Puss." My mother does not know very much of the 
Burns family history, not in detail anyway. There may have been other children. 
My grandmother's sister, who was Sarelda Smallwood, married Felix Burns. 

It is possible, my mother says, that Felix Burns' body was not recovered after 
his death in the Confederate service, though she thinks it was. I know of no 
one left of the family who could tell me since cousin Rena has passed on. I 
regret that we did not ask her for information. 

Felix Burns, of the Burns family, married Sarelda Smallwood, sister of Letitia 
and Nancy Ann Smallwood. Nancy Ann Smallwood married Jesse Noland, said to 
have been the first white male child born in Jackson County, Missouri, as con
stituted . 

These excerpts are copied from a letter written to cousin Rena Burns by her 
aunt - called Aunt "Puss," Mrs. McMurtry. Aunt Puss Burns was a sister of 
Felix Burns (cousin Varenah Burns * father) who was killed in the Civil War 
in Confederate service. 

My dear Varenah: The spoons I send you were your grand
mother's. She had them made in Richmond, Virginia, the 
year she was married which was October 6th, 1829. 
The teaspoons are all worn out except four. I send you 
two and I keep two. We must keep them in the family. 
Let the one who survives keep them. 

Do you ever hear from Tyler? I think he is bad not to 
let us hear from him. 

I will write you a letter soon. Let me hear from you. 

With love and good wishes. 

The letter tells of a visit she had just made in California. She was at her 
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home again and spoke of things she wanted to do when she returned to Cali
fornia. 

My mother, Rowena Noland, brought to me one tablespoon, two teaspoons, a 
sugar spoon and butter knife, marked "B", as are the tablespoon and teaspoons. 
The butter knife and sugar spoon, as well as the teaspoons and tablespoon, have 
the hallmark of the silversmith who made them. Also, there was other silver. 

The Letter (Mrs. McMurtry's) is written and expressed in words quite as the 
"boarding school" type of letter of young ladies of that time. I returned 
the letter to my mother who has it with her family papers. It is not dated, 
except October 27th, but appears to have been written some years ago, perhaps 
within the last twenty-five years. I can remember that Aunt Puss was living, 
I think, within the last twenty-five years but passed away some years ago. 
Cousin Rena often talked of her. 

The Burns family was one of the "distinguished" and important families of 
early Jackson County history. When I use the word "distinguished," I use it 
in the sense the Southern people used it, and still use it. It seems to have 
been given by then a significance of its own, meaning belonging to a family 
who had had some importance in the best sense of the word, for several gener
ations at least, advantages in social and educational ways for gracious living -
landowners and civic leaders, et cetera. 

The Burns came from Virginia. I have not gone into their history extensively, 
but Sarelda Burns was my grandmother Noland's sister, Nancy Smallwood, born 
in Kentucky, and. I will take up a bit of Smallwood history in the Noland part 
about my grandmother's family. 

Sarelda married Felix Burns. The Burns family bought the old Cushenberry place, 
rather a notable place, as were the Cushenberrys - a family of "dash." In 
some way the Cushenberrys and the Bufords intermarried. My cousin, Rowena 
Buford Ferguson, has some beautiful old mahogany pieces of furniture - Cushen
berry. 

When the Civil War began, Felix (Aunt SareIda's husband) and his brother, 
Tyler, joined the Confederacy. I think they were with Quantrell's men. Both 
were killed, Felix leaving my Aunt (great aunt) Sarelda, and three little 
children: Emma, William -always called "Bill" - and Varenah. Emma was given 
the middle name of "Quantrell" who was the leader of the company in which her 
father fought and gave his life in the Confederate service. 

When-1 went to Kansas City (independence) on visits when I was a little girl, I 
spent part of my time at Aunt "Rill" Burns'. Aunt Rill and cousin Rena lived 
in the two-story house they had bought years before, and they still had 
two of their former boarders with them, now old friends of the family. Cousin 
Emma was married, and she and her husband had prospered, had a nice home and were 
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financially successful. They had no children. Cousin Emma married again 
after her husband's death, but did not live long. Her husband, a very good 
man, married again and died within two years, leaving all of money, property, 
et cetera, to his wife. Cousin Rena's brother, Bill, died, then, in a few 
years, Aunt Rill, leaving cousin Rena in the house alone. 

The Yancey Family 

Lewis Davis Yancey came over from England to Virginia. He married Mildred 
Kavanaugh.2 His son, Robert Yancey, married Betty Holliday (or Holloway). 
Their son, Robert Yaneey, married Mary Boiling. Robert Yancey, Sr. was from 
Culpeper-, Virginia. His daughter, Mary Walker Yancey, married Simeon Twyman, 
son of Reuben Twyman. Simeon and Mary Walker Yancey Twyman moved from Kentucky 
to Missouri. One of their sons, William Henry Twyman, married Elizabeth Hale 
in Jackson County, Missouri. Their eldest daughter, Rowena Rosalie Twyman, 
married Ihomas Noland - records all at Independence, Missouri. Their eldest 
daughter, Daisy, married William Crittenden Lockett at Saguache, Colorado 
(at the Home Ranch), their children being Frank, Charles, Ruth and William Twy
man Lockett. 

The Twyman Family 

George Twyman I came from England to Virginia. He married Catherine Montague. 
Their son, George Twyman II, aarried Agatha Beauford(t). Iheir son, William, 
married Winifred Cowherd. Their son, Captain Reuben Twyman, married Margaret 
Griffin. Reuben Twyman's son, Simeon, married Mary Walker Yaneey. Their son, 
William, married Elizabeth Hale. Their daughter, Rowena Twyman, married Thomas 
Noland. Their daughter, Daisy, married William C. Lockett. 

3 
The Yates Family 

George Yatete married Mary Wells Stocket t (born Wells), Anne Arundel County, 
Maryland. George Yate I I married Rachel Warfield, daughter of Captain Richard 
Warfield; George jhtte H I , born about 1701, removed to Caroline County, Vir
g in ia ; married . Captain George Yates IV (American Revolutionary 
War) married . The e ldes t son, John Yates, born about 1752, married 
Elizabeth Gaines of Culpeper County, Virginia. George Yates, born about 1773. 
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Incorrect. Lewis Davis Yancey, according to good oral testimoney, was a 
descendant of one of five Yancey brothers who accompanied their cousin. Sir 
Willian Berkeley (1606-1677). to Virginia. Berkeley was the colonial 
Governor. 

William Strother (brother-in-law of George Calvert, de jure seventh Lord 
Baltimore), son of Francis Strother and Susanna Dabney, married, secondly, 
Anne (Cave) Kavanaugh, widow of Philemon Kavanaugh, Jr., and daughter of 
Benjamin Bledsoe and Hannah (Bledsoe) Cave. 

After several generations, "Yate" changed to "Yates," 
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married Elizabeth Browning - she the daughter of Charles and Mary Strother 
Browning, born in 1774. Weeden Smith Yates married Ermine El la Roberts, 
daughter of George Roberts. Mary Crittenden Yates married Dr. William Archi
bald Lockett, Barren County, Kentucky. William Crittenden Lockett married 
Daisy Noland Lockett, Saguache, Colorado. 

More Twyman Data 

John Hale Twyman was ny mother's brother - son of William Henry Twyman and 
Sarah Elizabeth Hale Twyman. 

There were f ive children of the William Twyman family. My mother, Rowena 
Rosalie Twyman, was the e ldes t ch i ld . Then, Mary Emily, cal led "Mollie," 
married John Buford; then Georgia (Georgiana) married Kerby; then John Hale; 
Ida. Uncle John passed on a t the age of eigty-two, jus t two weeks before my 
mother's death a t the age of ninety-one years . She was very i l l and not to ld 
of h i s de a t h . Uncle John Twyman spent almost a year with us a t our home in 
Colorado when a young man, being deputy county c lerk for Mr. F i tzpa t r ick . 
At different times he was with us for v i s i t s in Colorado, and we saw him, and 
he was in the home a t the time of our v i s i t s to Missouri. He seemed l ike 
another older brother to me, too, and depended on me to know family h i s to ry . 

end 

Additional Memoranda of Daisy Noland Lockett 

This little item I clipped from the Saguache Crescent, of February 19, 1947, 
because it was such a happy visit and such a pleasure to all of us that they 
could come out here for a time: 

Mr. and Mrs. E. G. Gotthelf and Mrs. Rowena Noland left 
for Palos Verdes Estates, California, to visit their sister 
and daughter, Mrs. Daisy Lockett, for a month. 

A bit of a clipping (clipping no longer legible) which read that Ruth Lockett, 
of Alhambra, California, was the youngest woman in the United States to be 
honored by a- Presidential appointment, the flattering position of Recorder 
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of the General Land Office of the United States. The appointment was made 
after the election of President Roosevelt, and the parchment is signed by him 
personally. She was in Washington for two or more years, coming back to 
California to establish a youth program. 

Henry and Elizabeth Noland 

Henry Noland and Elizabeth ("Mollie") Pitcher Noland, his wife, were said to 
be the oldest settlers, first settlers, in Jackson County, Missouri.* At a 
county fair given in their home district, they were awarded a beautiful silver 
pitcher - the pri2e for first (married) settlers, and the official who 
had charge of the presentation used the words, "A pitcher to a Pitcher, 
Mollie Pitcher Noland." 

Henry Noland was my great grandfather, father of Jesse Noland who was my 
grandfather. There were other children, but I remember hearing of only his 
sister, my great aunt, Myra Noland Sherman. She was a beautiful woman, and 
my mother saw her when she was about seventy years of age, and my mother said 
that she was still beautiful and had the pink and white complexion that she 
had had when she was young. 

I am a great great--great-granddaughter of Ledstone Noland. (Ed. note: 
The foregoing statement was inscribed on the border of a newspaper clipping 
from a Kansas City, Missouri, or Independence newspaper which read, 

A furor in Cemetery...Women Relatives of Early Jackson 
Countians oppose Clearing of the Pitcher Plot on Blue 
Ridge... Grave of Truman Relative. One marker bears the 
name of Ledstone Noland, a relative of Mrs. Joseph P. 
Noland) 1 

My great grandfather, Henry Noland, was one of eight brothers. Seven were 
in the Revolutionary War, and three were killed at the Battle of Cowpens in 
North Carolina. 

Mamma was sometimes sent to Weston's Blacksmith Shop by my Grandfather Twyman. 
She says she was eight or nine years old, was sent horseback and took pieces 
of farm machinery for repair. That was when the Weston Blacksmith Shop was 
near the Twyman farm. Mamma knew "Nannie" Weston - was, perhaps, near her 
own age. (Ed. note: the foregoing passage was written on the margin of a 
newspaper clipping taken from the ' Independence Examiner. September 10, 1948, 
captioned, "Samuel Weston is Given Homage of Independence after 102 years.") 

Kansas City Star. February 17, 19^6. "'Clean-up' Campaign Brings on Hasty 
Protest Meeting - Women Relatives of Early Jackson Countians Oppose Clearing 
of the Pitcher Plot on Blue Ridge." "Joseph T." is correct - not "Joseph P." 
* Longest married couple. (continued) 
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"An unauthorized 'clean-up' campaign in the century-old Pitcher Cemetery, 3400 
Blue Ridge Road, prompted a hasty gathering there yesterday of disturbed 
feminine relatives of the early Jackson County families buried in the 1-acre 
plot. 

"The diligence of Edwin C. Pollitt in clearing off fifteen acres as a future 
site for a stable, pasture and track for Palomino horses caused the furor. 
Pollitt, whose hobby is raising the golden horses, lives one-quarter mile 
east of the cemetery. He has twenty Palominos on a farm south of Raytown. 

Owns Surrounding Land 

"Pollitt bought the 15-acre tract eurrounding the cemetery a year ago. His 
abstract stated that the cemetery was not salable and thus not included in the 
purchase, it was said. Crews hired by Pollitt several months ago began clear
ing the land. It was purely a civic gesture on his part that sent the men 
over the cemetery boundaries, whirling their axes at the 100-year-old cedars, 
Pollitt said. 

"Ten angry women who called Pollitt, along with sheriffs deputies, to the out
door meeting saw it otherwise. There was destruction of property, the women 
charged pointing to dislodged gravestones bearing dates of the Civil War and 
the earlier days of the Santa Fe trail. 

"Mrs. W. A. Smitson, 802 West Walnut Avenue, Independence, and Mrs. Eva Smith, 
3512 Thompson Avenue, great granddaughters of Col. Thomas Pitcher, one of the 
first members of the Pitcher family to be buried in the plot, were in the group. 
The Pitcher family established the cemetery more than a hundred years ago. 
Colonel Pitcher was an officer under General Price in the Civil War. 

Others Join Complaint 

"Others joining in the complaint were granddaughters of Mrs. Rebecca Barker, 
an early settler from Virginia. They were Mrs. Cora L, Williams, Smithville, 
Mo.; Mrs. Fannie Brauniniger, Gashland; and Mrs. Pearl Cross, 54l4 East 
Twenty-seventh Street. 

"The women earlier had told their story to Harvey Burrus, Independence, as
sistant prosecuting attorney, who suggested that perhaps it was a matter for 
the eheriff's office. Two sheriff's deputies following the party on the windy 
tour of the graves advised the women to consult the prosecutor. 

"Pollitt admitted chopping down twenty-five or thirty trees, clearing out brush 
and 'killing about 100 snakes last fall,' but asserted he did not disturb grave 
markers or lot fences. 
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Trees Marked Graves 

"One woman gestured toward some freshly cut cedars and remarked that 'those 
trees marked graves.' Cases of toppled gravestones and sagging fences were 
described by Pollitt as 'the work of nature.' Mrs. Williams stepped briskly 
over to a length of iron fence carried fifty feet away from a lot and retorted 
that 'nature didn't move that fence.' 

"Mrs. Smitson said she held the original deed on the acre. There are 100 
graves of travelers who died during the cholera epidemic in 1849 as they were 
moving westward on the Santa Fe trail. Twenty-five or thirty Civil War soldiers 
are buried there. 

Grave of Truman Relative 

"One marker bears the name of Ledstone Noland, a relative of Mrs. Joseph P. 
Noland, 216 North Deleware Street, Independence, aunt of President Truman. 
There have been no burials in the Pitcher cemetery in the last five years, it 
was said. 

"Another conference will be held tomorrow with the prosecutor, when the pos
sibility of filing charges against Pollitt will be discussed, Mrs. Smitson said." 

The following data on the Pitcher Cemetery were made available, March 7, 1978, 
by Mrs. Donald B, Ehrlich, Director of Archives, Jackson County Historical 
Socity, Independence, Missouri: ("Vital Historical Records - Cemeteries -
Blue Township, pages 254 and 255, Kansas City Chapter D.A.R. - Vital Historical 
Records of Jackson County, Missouri") 

PITCHER CEMETERY 
Section 17, Township 49, Range 32 W 
Thirty-third and Blue Ridge Boulevard 

Baker, Sarah Hall, daughter of Jesse and Lydia Hall, died 1875 
Bishop, John N., born July 9. 1853, died February 17, 1894 
Bishop, David, died May 3. 1876; age, 75 years, 11 months, 19 days 
Dunham, Harley, born October 7, 1855, died May 3, I856 
Glascock, E. L., died November 30, 1867; age 70 years 
Glascock, Henrietta, died November 5» 1865; age 84 years 
Hall, Lydia, born December 24, 1813, died September 2, I887 
Hamilton, Gertrude M., daughter of Thos. and Annie Hamilton, died July 4, 
1899, age 1 year, 9 months, 28 days 

Henkle, George W., born November 22, 1810, died April 19, 1857 
Henkle, George, son of G. W. and A. E. Henkle, born March 19, 1849, died 
August 18, 1855 
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Mason, Grover Brock, son of W. R. and J . B. Mason, died October 29, 1895; 
age, 1 year, 1 month, 19 days 

McCormick, D. J . , born September 13, 1824, died September 25, 1900; "She be 
l ieved and s leeps in Jesus" 

NOLAND,LEDSTONE, Smith's N. C. Mil. Revolutionary War (Ed. note : "Noland, Led
stone" was capi ta l ized by the compiler of this book - he was the ancestor of 
the Mancos and Saguache, Colorado, Noland families) 

Noland, Mary, wife of William Noland, S r . , born June 19, 1801, died December 
18, 1871 

Noland, Nancy H., wife of J . D. Noland, born February 18, 1848, died January 
30, 1868 

Stewart, Susan, died January 14, 1879; age , 75 years , 3 months, 5 days 
Tyler, Charles H., born March 13, 1845. died May 30, I896 

"The above inscr ip t ions were copied from the tombstones. The following 
record of interments was furnished ly Mr. John H. Twyman, of Kansas City, Mo. 
These were a l l members of h i s mother's family and were buried in the cemetery:" 

Brock, Perry, and h is wife 
Brock, John 
Hale, Elsie, died I859 
Hale, Far low J., born November 12, 1840 
Hale, John 
Hale, Lusia J . , born December 5 . 1836 
Hale, James L., son of Bennet Hale, born October 29, 1832 
Hale, Nancy, born October 28 , 1832 
Mason, Ember, and h is wife 

"Mrs. M. A. Pitcher contributed the following names of the family buried 
in t h i s cemeteryt" 

P i tcher , Col. Thomas Pi tcher , served in P r i ce ' s army in the Civi l War 
Col. Thomas P i t c h e r ' s wife 

AL. daughter of Bolley Pi tcher 
Lafayette Pi tcher 
Bet t ie Frye P i tcher 
Nancy Noland Pi tcher died about 1866 
Bess Pi tcher , daughter of Baldwin Pi tcher 
During the Civi l War there was a skirmish near the Pitcher School house. 

I t i s claimed t ha t these k i l l e d were buried in the Pitcher cemetery. 
Hinkle, George Washington, and wife 
Armstrong, William 
Armstrong, S a l l i e Harrington, wife of William Armstrong 

The l a s t two names were contributed by a granddaughter. 
Compiled and copied March 3 . 1933. by Mrs. Max A. Christopher and Miss Jess ie 

M. Crosby. 
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Francis A. Noland 
(d. 1889) 

Jackson County, Missouri* 

Francis A. Noland was included in the i860 United States Census of Jackson 
County, Missouri. At that time he was 44 years old, married to Harriet, who 
was 31 years old. Mr. Noland was born in Kentucky; his wife, Harriet, was 
born in Virginia. Four children were listed: Eliza A. Noland, 11 years old; 
Susan E. Noland, 5 years old; Frances Noland, 3 years old; and Lute Hus Noland, 
1 year old. The four children were born in Missouri. 

The will of Francis A. Noland was signed, sealed and delivered on March 18, 
1867. In the will Harriet Noland, Eliza A. Noland ("now Eliza A. Burrus"), 
Susan E. Noland, Francis E. Noland, Lutellus B. Noland and Oscar L. Noland 
were cited by name. Witnesses were W. C. Poteet, J. C. Fields, and Geo. L. 
Compton. 

Probate proceedings were commenced in March, 1889. Harriet Noland had died. 
Mr. Noland had remarried, as Sarelda Noland is cited as the widow. Letters 
of Administration were granted to William H. Noland. Children and heirs-at-
law were as follows: 

C. Perry Noland, a son, "Who resides in the State of Colorado.'* 
William H. Noland, a son. 
Ambrose D. Noland, a son. 
Richard Noland, a son. 
George D. Noland, a son. 
Stephen Noland, a son. 
Russell Noland, a son. 
James Y. Noland, a son, and John Noland, a son. 

All of the above individuals, excepting C. Perry Noland, were living in Jackson 
County, Missouri. 

Subsequently, William H. Noland resigned as Administrator of the estate, and was 
replaced by John T. Wilson. 

The will of Francis A. Noland was signed by James Dalton. The witnesses saw 
Mr. Noland make his mark. The first Administrator was James M. Burris (sic). 
Probably James M. Burris was the husband of Eliza A (Noland) Burrus, and in 
all likelihood Mr. and Mrs. Burrus died before Francis A. Noland died. The 
Burrus family has been prominent in Jackson County since the earliest days of 
its existence. 

•Source: Judge Henry A. Bundschu, Will Collection, Jackson County (Missouri) 
Historical Society Archives. 
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More Nolands 

Jackson County. Missouri 

The following i860 United States Census data were extracted by Hattie E. 
Poppino and made available by Mrs. Donald B. Ehrlich, Director of Archives 
(1978), of the Jackson County Historical Society, Independence, Missouri. 

Noland. Amos, Independ
ence. 46 years old, born 
in Kentucky. Wife: Sarah 
J.. 31 years old, born in 
Kentucky. 
Virginia R., 5 years old, 
born in Missouri. 
James H,, 2 years old, born 
in Missouri. 
William F., 15 years old, 
born in Kentucky. 
Joseph T,, 12 years old, born 
in Kentucky. 

Noland. Edward G., Independ
ence. 53 years old. Wife: 
Ihetes, 52 years old, born 
in Kentucky. 
Turner H., 17 years old, born 
in Missouri. 
Edward T, 13 years old, 
born in Missouri. 
Mary A, 11 years old, born 
in Missouri. 

Noland. Eli , Independence. 
22 years old. Wife: Lucinda, 
19 years old, born in Missouri. 
Sarah C., 2 years old, born 
in Missouri. 

Noland. F. A., Independence. 
44 years old, born in Kentucky, 
Wife: Harriet, 31 years old, 
born in Virginia. 
Eliza A., 11 years old, born 
in Missouri. 
Susan E,, 5 years old, born 
in Missouri. 

Frances, 3 years old, born in Missouri. 
Lutellus, 1 year old, born in Missouri. 

Noland. H. P., Independence. 37 years old, 
born in Kentucky. Wife: Mary A., 26 years 
old, born in Kentucky. 
Theophilus, 6 years old, born in Kentucky. 
Daniel, 4 yeare old, born in Missouri. 
Susan E., 2 years old, born in Missouri. 

Noland. James, Kansas City. 59 years old, 
born in Kentucky. Wife: Margaret, 40 years 
old, born in Tennessee. 
Stephen, 16 years old, born in Missouri. 
Euphrasia, 15 years old, born in Missouri. 
Laura, 12 years old, born in Missouri. 
Oscar, 10 years old, born in Missouri. 
Donate, 8 years old, born in Missouri. 
Aremitee, 2 years old, born in Missouri. 
Elvina, 6 years old, born in Missouri. 

Noland. James A., Independence. 46 years 
old, born in Kentucky. Wife: Orlina, 
34 years old, born in Missouri. 
Gilford, 13 years old, born in Missouri. 
Robert, 7 years old, born in Missouri. 
Francis, 5 years old, born in Missouri. 
Nancy, 4 years old, born in Missouri. 
William, 1 year old, born in Missouri. 

Noland. Pa-brick, Independence. 31 years 
old, born in Ireland. 

Noland. Sidney, Independence. 40 years old, 
born in Kentucky. Wife: Susan, 33 years old, 
born in Missouri. 
Sampson, 15 years old, born in Missouri. 
Hardin, 13 years old, born in Miesouri. 

(continued) 

Undoubtedly, Eli Noland was the son of Henry "Trusty" Noland and Elizabeth 
Pitcher Noland listed as one of their children in preceding pages. He was 
listed numerically as 1-1-2-3-5-2-3. Eli Noland was born in Missouri. 
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(continued) 

Hardin, 13 years old, born in 
Missouri. 
William, 8 years old, born in 
Missouri. 
Mary, 5 years old, born in 
Missouri. 
Minerva, 3 years old, born 
in Missouri. 
Henrietta, 2 months old, born 
in Missouri. 

Noland. Simpson, Independence. 
12 years old, born in Missouri. 
(In W. C. Williams family). 

Noland. Smallwood C., Independ
ence. 22 years old, born in 
Missouri. Wife: Sally Ann, 
19 years old, born in Missouri. 

Noland. William, Independence. 
66 years old, born in North 
Carolina. Wife: Polly, 59 
years old, born in Kentucky. 
William, 38 years old, born in 
Kentucky 
Francis M., 25 years old, born 
in Missouri. 
Sally A., 30 years old, born 
in Missouri. 
Polly A., 23 years old, born 
in Missouri. 
Jasper D., 21 years old, born 
in Missouri. 
Henry H., 19 years old, born 
in Missouri. 

21 years old, born in Ireland. 
(In R. C. Ridlesbarger family) 

NOWLIN 

Nowlin. Elizabeth, Independence. 
26 years old, born in Virginia. 
Spencer, 7 years old, born in Missouri. 
(In J. 0. Simons family). 

Nowlin. James F., Independence. 28 years 
old, born in Kentucky. Wife: Charlotte, 
24 years old, born in Virginia. 
Lucy E., 1 year old, born in Missouri. 
Haman S., 20 years old, born in Missouri. 
Robert M., 11 years old, born in Missouri. 
William S., 22 years old, born in Missouri. 

Nowlin. John M., Blue Springs. 20 years old, 
born in Missouri. Wife: Emily J., 26 
years old, born in Virginia. 
(Included in this household was Elizabeth, 
56 years old, of Virginia). 

Nowlin. Mary A., Pink Hill. 
born in Missouri. 
(In W. S. Holloway family). 

18 years old, 

NOLAN 

Nolan. Francis, Westport. 50 
years old, born in Belgium, 
(in J. B, Van Leuwan family). 

Nolan. Thomas, Kansas City. 
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Richard Pyle 

Susan Pyle = 
Barnett McMonegal 

— < • I a — i 

NOLAND - TRUMAN 

Pierce Noland, Ihe Immigrant to Maryland 
Between 1675-1680 

Stephen Noland married Mary Connell 

Daniel Noland married Henrietta Smallwood 
1 

Susan McMon- Nancy McMon
egal * Fran- egal = Small-
cis Noland wood Turner 

Noland 

Aaron McMon
egal = Polly 
Noland 

1 
James Noland = 
Barbara Saunders 

I 
Francis Noland 
= Susan Mc
Monegal 

I 
Wesley Tilford 
Noland = Sally 
Ann Scriverner 

I 
Joseph Tilford 
Noland = Mar
garet Ellen 
Truman, aunt 
of Pres. Harry 
S. Truman. 

I 
Ruth Truman No-
land - Robert 
V. Ragland 

I 
Ardis Ragland 
= Herbert H. 
Haukenberry. 
Residence: No-
land House, 
Independence, 
Mo. 

, 
Jesse Noland -
.Sarah Barbara Turner 

1 
Ledstone Noland = 
Elizabeth Glascock 

Polly ftoland « 
Aaron McMonegal 
(brother of 
Susan and Nancy 
McMonegal) 

Smallwood Turner 
Noland = Nancy 
McMonegal 
(sister of James Morgan Pitcher 
Susan and = Angeline Noland, 
Aaron Mc- dau. of Smallwood 
Monegal) Turner Noland. 

Henrietta Noland = 
Morgan Pitcher (*) 

Eliz. Pitcher • 
Henry "Trusty"^ 
Noland (Henry**; 
Henryl a Nancy 
White: probably 
Henryl' probably 
Henry1, the im
migrant of Dor
chester County, 
Md. j 

Jesse Noland = 
Nancy Ann Small-
wood. 

(1) Alice (Hallar] 
Noland; (2) Oen 
Edgar Noland; (3) 
Elenora (Ellen 
Nora) (Noland) 
Philip; (4) 
Ihomas Noland 

(*) Henrietta Noland married, firstly, Morgan Pitcher; secondly, Eli Glascock. Morgan Pitcher died before 1825. 
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Epilogue 

We just didn't talk much anymore about the Youngers and James boys. I mean 
when they got off the trail and started robbing, pillaging and killing. We 
felt awful about that. But deep down, deep down and up until that time -
well, we remembered. Remembered the Pinkerton crowd threw a boab, ripping off 
the arm of Jesse's mother and killing her baby. Remembered how Jesee e father 
was strung up, cut down just in time. Remembered that one of the Younger boys 
was hanged and re-hanged until believed dead. Remembered Quantrill's brother, 
murdered by the Red Legs. Remembered that after the War Jesse surrendered, 
turned away on his horse and they shot him in the back. President Harry S. 
Truman said it like it was, just the way a whole lot of us wished we had said 
it. 

Jesse James was not actually a bad man at heart. I 
have studied his life carefully, and I come from his part 
of the country. Jesse James was a modern-day Robin Hood. 
He stole froa the rich and gave to the poor, which, in 
general, is not a bad policy. I am convinced that Jesse 
would have been an asset to his community, if he had not 
been diverted into a lawless life. * 

Good Southern stock, Jesse Woodson James and the others. The best. 

God rest ye, merry men. 

* The Complete and Authentic Life of Jesse Janes, by Carl W. Breihan, New York, 
Frederick Fell, Inc., Publishers, 1953. 
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COLORADO 
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Cen Edgar Noland 

(1852-1935) 

"Bidonna" 

Famous Post Trader - Great Friend of the Navajos and the Utes 

Four Corners Store, San Juan Basin, Utah 

Aneth (Or Riverview), Utah 

Navajo Springs, Colorado 

Towaoc, Colorado 
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Ill 

The Man 

The others held back. The Navajos would not be appeased this time. The war 
to be waged against them was only hours away. But the Man did not hesitate. 
Unarmed, he proceeded, alone, to the high country where the Navajos were 
making last minute preparations. 

The settlers had gathered at the trading post. They dared not hope to see 
him again. The time to flee was past. They were trapped. They could not eat. 
They could not sleep. They could pray. They did so. They prayed for a miracle, 
No tiling less could save them. 

The air was redolent with fear. With the passing of each hour, every sound, 
however faint or distant, stung them with greater savagery and escalated the 
terror which engulfed them. The day wore away. 

The second day had vaulted high overhead and had begun its arc of descent into 
darkness. Then the outside world burst in upon them. The settlers shrank 
into themselves, frozen in terror. But it was the Man who stood before them, 
silhouetted in ihe doorway. He, and he alone among white men enjoyed the com
plete trust of the Navajos and the Utes. None other, not of their race, was 
known to be called "brother" by the Navajos. The massacre had been averted. 
The prayers of the settlers had wrought them a miracle. 

The Indian Agent had been a poor choice. The worst possible choice. No argu
ment about that. What man in his right mind would send forth eleven children 
to meet almost certain death? It was the middle of winter. The children were 
on their way to school at Fort Lewis, a great distance. They had no bedding. 
Their provisions would not last the day. But two guardian angels were about 
in the land. 

Alejandro cursed under his breath when he learned the truth about the desperate 
journey upon which they were embarked; how the Agent, not from malice, but from 
pure shiftlessness, had sent them off with no thought of their welfare or 
safety. But Alejandro was a poor man with a big family, and only the wagon, 
and the pair of horses to pull it, to count his own. He dared not speak out. 
One thing, however, was certain. If the children must go, he must go also. 
If need be, they'd all perish together. 

The "Gato" (cat - bobcat) was the name Alejandro would use at a later time to 
refer to his young and trusted lieutenant. The Gato was sturdy and quick as a 
cat. These two gave courage to each other. Their faith in each other was 
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complete. The Gato's given name was Kee. He was older than the others. He 
was ten. 

Kee sensed danger, great danger. If the wagon should break down - and it was 
old - or if a horse should go lame - the horses were old too - they would surely 
die. Kee watched Alejandro's every move. Except for infrequent, low whis
pers to the. other children, Kee remained silent. He was the self-appointed 
leader of the children. And they, half frozen, watched closely, as the day 
wore on, for any sign from him. The horses forged ahead slowly, steadily, 
uneasily, their nostrils distended and trailing puffs, puffs of vapor of their 
breaths expelled, the breathing labored. Their human burden was great, and the 
horses strained against it. 

The wayfarers made twenty miles that first day. Exhausted from the strain of 
his anxieties, hunger and the cold, Alejandro wondered whether this day would 
be their last as he and the Gato fetched the meager offerings of twigs and 
branches the grove of pines begrudged them. It was here that they would spend 
the night. 

Alejandro never closed his eyes. Throughout the night he tended the fire. 
Close against him, and against each other, the children huddled under the two 
blankets, the only blankets. Alejandro's blankets which he had surrendered 
without giving the matter a second thought. Teeth chattered, but the children 
slept. All except Kee who sat bolt upright until past midnight, ever vigilant. 
Not a sound escaped hira. His eyes strained at the darkness. Then, of a sudden, 
he slumped heavily,'fallen into a deep sleep. Alejandro caught him up in his 
arm. The small figure went limp. The meager supply of food had been consumed 
before they reached the grove. The cold intensified. The cold and the hunger 
tugged at the children as they slept - tugged at Alejandro as he struggled to 
remain awake. 

It was the next day. It was late in the next day. Word reached the Man that a 
strange cargo had drifted into Mancos. Alejandro stumbled from the wagon, fell, 
rose again. The race was won. The second guardian angel had grasped the baton. 
The Man took charge. There was no bottom to the Man's purse that day. The Man 
rushed the children to the hotel where they were given hot baths. The towns-
peope followed closely behind, bearing warm clothing. A feast was hastily 
prepared. It was when they were seated at the table and the plates, hearsed 
high with hot food, had been placed before-each, that Kee's face broke into 
a wide smile. At last! The signal which the children had awaited. They 
shrieked with joy. Alejandro, bathed and snavea, eyes red from Lack of sleep, 
grinning broadly, sat at the head of the table, the Gato at his side. Afterward 
came the candy, chewing gum and balloons. And dolls for the girls and toy 
soldiers for the boys. 

The Man had their train tickets ready as he swung each of the children up to 
the platform of the car. In it they would continue their journey to Ft. Lewis 
where they would pursue their great adventure in the world of the white man. 
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Every able-bodied citizen of Mancos, Colorado, was at the railroad station 
to cheer as the last "All aboard" sounded. Before the train would reach its 
destination, the Navajos would learn all - down to the most minute detail -
of what had transpired, from the beginning of the journey until its end. 
How the Agent had failed his trust. How Alejandro and the Man had rescued 
the precious cargo. And every detail would go with them to their graves. 
It was the year of our Lord, One Thousand Nine Hundred and Two. 

Life was easier now. He had retired from his occupation as Post Trader. The 
two .45 Colts and the Evans rifle which he had kept in a scabbard under his 
leg had been discarded long ago. His business interests were now confined 
largely to Mancos where he owned the Mancos Trading Company. And he and 0. S. 
Crenshaw together had purchased the Bauer Mercantile Company. 

The incident occurred upstairs, upstairs in a building clustered with the 
others downtown. Two of his older sons, they told him, were being skinned 
alive in a card game to which they had been enticed by a stranger who had hit 
town earlier that day. 

Moments later, one startled raan and two startled and badly scared younger men 
whirled around in their chairs when the door swung wildly open and crashed 
against the wall. He was taller, straighter than was usual, the man who con
fronted them. Not a muscle of his face, distorted with rage, moved. Like a 
cobra poised to strike, he weaved slowly from side to side, his jaw jutted 
out. Instinctively his trigger finger, moved - imperceptibly. He was the 
same breed as Jesse and Frank. Jesse and Frank James. The same breed as 
William Clarke Quantrill, the great guerrilla leader of the terror-ridden 
days of the Missouri-Kansas Border Warfare; the same breed as the Younger boys, 
Cole, Bob, Jim and John; the same breed as the Hallars, As they had done, 
he had crossed the threshold - a threshold reached by the very few. Nothing 
could stop him. He was dangerous now. Very dangerous. A killing machine. 
His mouth was moving. His voice was pitched low. The words came slowly -
cleaved froa each other with an awful separation of finality. Cleaved cleanly. 
Razor sharp. The sound, blood curdling. 

"Stand up, you son-of-a-bitch. You get your ass out of town by sundown or..." 

With lightning speed, his arms fully extended, the bent fingers like claws of 
steel, he hurled his body over the table, reaching for the throat of his ad
versary. 

Five shots rang out. The gambler, much younger than the Man, was a guns linger. 
One shot tore out an eye. Another creased the face near the other eye, dimming 
it irreparably. Ihe remaining three ripped through the neck. It was the year of 
our Lord, One Thousand Nine Hundred and Nine. 
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Among the first to arrive were the Navajos. But only their leader made his 
way into the house to the bedside of the Man. The others present fell back. 
Blood was everywhere. Kee, tense, leaned over the Man. His message was brief 
and was spoken in the language of the Navajos. It was a declaration. Kee 
and his men would track down and kill the gunman. Ihe Man, barely conscious 
and in great pain, whispered. what he whispered was what he willed. 

"No," He winced. Again, and greatly labored, "No." 

Kee straightened. His face showed no trace of feeling. But the blood vessels 
at the temples and those of tiie neck stood out. He did not speak. He was 
offended. For a long moment he stared hard at the Man. Then came his reply. 
He jerked his chin up. Jerked it higher. That was all. He turned and strode 
from the room. His message was clear. He would honor the Man's command. He 
and his lieutenants would return home, to the high country. And they would 

return there in peace. 

A special train was sent to take the Man back to the hospital in Durango. 
A doctor and nurses were aboard. Messages of good will flooded into the post 
office at Mancos. 

During the months ahead the suffering gradually would diminish, although it 
would never cease altogether. There was time to think. The days of his 
childhood and youth in Independence, Missouri, took shape in his mind. He 
had reached twenty-one, he reminisced, and was headed for Colorado to make 
his fortune. His thoughts turned to his family, his friends. But there was 
a special part of the Man which belonged to the closest friends of all, the 
Navajos and the Utes. He was their brother, he would proclaim to himself. 
They, his. 

He recalled how two Navajo bucks, year in and year out, braved the freezing, 
treacherous currents spawned by the San Juan River. A river always unpredict
able, and behaving badly around Thanksgiving time. The Navajos stripped down 
before they took the plunge. Ihey were caught up by the swiftly rushing 
waters and propelled dangerously downstream as they fought to gain the other 
side. But never for a minute did they lose their grip on the turkey which, 
between them, they mostly managed to hold above their heads. The turkey al
ways turned out to be the fattest the Navajos could muster on the reservation. 
None other would do for the fen's Thanksgiving Day. 

He recalled, too, how the chosen few among the Navajos and the Utes would 
spend the Christmas holidays camped on the grounds near the house of the Man. 
However, the musings which brought the greatest pleasure were those of Ignacio, 
the greatest chief the Utes would ever know, the successor to the omnipotent 
Ouray. Ignacio spent many a night at the Mao*« house in the great chair in 
the living room. The chair reserved for Ignacio -for him alone. And so it 
was that the Man healed himself in the time ahead, drawing as if by magic upon 
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the s t rengths of h i s fr iends, h i s family, and those of h is other family, the 
Navajos and the Utes. 

The a i r was s t i l l . Hot. The sky, deep b lue , cordoned off. Great white clouds 
were massed in formation. Their platoons spanned the horizon. They waited. 

Far down the road puffs of dus t appeared. Then the puffs were become a 
cloud. And the cloud mushroomed as i t advanced s t ead i ly c loser . I t reached 
great proportions. I t towered above a l l e l s e . Then came the sound. Muffled a t 
f i r s t , i t grew s tead i ly louder . I t evoked wonder and excitement, almost too 
great to bear. I t was the sound of the hooves of horses , a mult i tude. And 
with i t surged forward, in a t i d a l wave of sound and color , the magnificent 
pageantry of the Navajos and the Utes, a pageantry unmatched by any of a l l of 
the days that had gone before. 

These grea t peoples wore t h e i r f ines t raiment, reserved for only the most solemn 
and splendid occasions. The a r t i s f s p a l e t t e , well launched on i t s most ex-
travaganttand taxing color assignment, would suffer ingloriously by compari
son. A9trpBez^SS7%ilvex flashed the i r b r i l l i a n c e in the strong sunl igh t . The 
saddle blankets , newly woven, were postulants of revela t ions of man himself, 
man r a r e l y experienced, and never captured. And the multitude and the i r mounts 
c i rc led about, changing d i r e c t i o n s , and changing back again. The r ide r s 
spoke no word. Never before had they s a t so e rec t . Never before had they borne 
themselves with such awesome d ign i ty . Never before had they paid such homage 
to a white man. 

The suspense heightened. Suddenly, from the i r midst, emerged two horsemen. 
One was the leader of the hos t . The majesty of h is appearance exceeded t h a t 
of a l l the o thers . His bearing was haughty. His countenance was forbidding. 
At h i s s ide rode an aged Mexican. Hat less , h i s ha i r was streaked with gray. 
For hia t h i s day of sadness brought him close to the gates of paradise. The 
face was deeply bronzed and wrinkled. The features were strong and r e s o l u t e . 
They ess poke a man favored by the s a i n t s . The man was overwhelmed. He sweat. 
And the sweat upon him gl is tened in the sun. And the sweat par ted, but only 
for a f l ee t ing moment. Tears which had breached the floodgates, streamed down 
h i s face . But the floodgates held, and the tears were no more. 

The multitude f e l l in behind the two horsemen. The grea t column of humanity 
moved forward, toward tiie grave s i t e . All s tared s t r a i g h t ahead, and the s t a r e s 
were f ixed. The wind was up. I t burst in upon them. Overhead the clouds were 
marching in even progression. The horses grew r e s t i v e . The hooves struck 
the ground with great force. The tempo quickened. Ihe host had arr ived a long
side the grave s i t e . There was no slowing. Then came the s igna l . Kee, the 
leader , jerked h i s chin up. Then, jerked i t higher s t i l l . And the a i r a l l 
about was charged and v ibran t . 
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And so they went the i r separate ways. The one, the—man they cal led "Bidonna," 
"Brother," the man from Independence, Missouri. And the other , the host t ha t 
day, that very special day. Both, homeward bound. 

C7j^<M^l f 
F o r ^ i g a r Oen Noland, and for everyone, everywhere, i t was the year of our Lord, 
One Thousand: Nine Hundred and Thirty Five. 
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The following manuscript was contributed by Lalla D. Jessup (Mrs. Michael 
Louis Jessup), born Lalla Darling Noland. Mrs. Jessup lives at Evaro Hill, 
Montana. She is an eleventh generation descendant of Peirce (Pierce) Noland, 
the immigrant to Charles County, Maryland, between 1675 and I68O. Mrs, 
Jessup is a great-granddaughter of the subject, Oen Edgar Noland, who loomed 
large in the early history of southwestern Colorado. 

OEN EDGAR NOLAND ("BLDONNA") (*) 
(1852-1935) 

OF MANCOS, COLORADO 

"I was born September 25, 1852 at Independence, Missouri, and came to 
Colorado when I was about twenty-one years old. We came on horseback with 
a wagon train. Near the Colorado-Kansas line we were held up for a short 
time. The soldiers would not allow us to proceed until there was a party 
of at least fifty aen. This was a safety measure in case of Indian attack. 
We did not have any trouble. Jess Hallar *s father was making an adobe brick 
(sic) for Otto Mears at Saguache and I stayed with Hallar for a short time. 
I worked and bought some work clothes, a pair of overalls, two shirts and a 
pair of silk s o x f o r which I paid $21,00, and carried hod for half a day 
then I quit. That is the only time I worked for wages in my life. That 
winter, 1873. Waters and I went to Lake City. We walked over and the snow 
was very deep. There were three log cabins in the town. We worked (con
tracting) all summer in a mine and I took up a ranch at the head of Slum-
gullion Gulch. It had about 35 ox kO acres of meadow land. I built a good 
cabin and in the fall of '76, a mining outfit came along with supplies and 
machinery which they were taking to Animas Forks. They left it in ay care. 
That winter the snow was so deep that we had to cut a hole in the Hoof of 
tiie cabin to get out. We cut fire wood froa the tops of the trees. A couple 
of men came along while the snow was covering the cabin and were surprised 
to find us living so well. We were eating lunch and the mining company's 
supplies. The next spring I helped haul the stuff over to Animas Forks. On 
the 5th of July, there was a hail storm came on and before it passed, there 
was six inches of ice on the ground. 

"John Hill, from Ft. Garland, had quite a number of wagons and we hauled 
corn from Ft. Garland to Farmington. We also hauled about 12 tons of corn 
•ver to Animas City and unloaded at the soldiers camp. We received five 
cents per pound freight. 

"In 1882, I was broke and wanted to start a trading post at the Four 
Corners on the San Juan. Ed Schiffer and his brother were running a general 
merchandise store in Durango and I talked to them. They decided that I could 
be a good risk providing that I was not killed before I had time to pay them 
for the goods. They suggested that they take insurance on ay life, which 
they did. Took $35*000*00 and gave me a stock of goods. Within two years I 
had it all clear. 

( ) "Bidonna^ "Bidani," or "Ba'dani,^ a Navajo Indian word to which various 
meanings have been ascribed such as "Brother," "Brother-in-law;" ."Son-in-law,1 

and implying friendly kinship. 



118 

"Ihey finally decided that there was no profit in a life insurance 
policy and dropped the insurance. In 1883, the river rose and flooded me out. 
I raoved about a mile down the river; later I moved to Navajo Springs and 
built a building. Dave Day was the Indian agent. He hired a man to build a 
road, and borrowed the money from me to pay for it saying that he had not re
ceived the money from the government. When I asked him for the money ($500.00), 
he told me that he could not pay ae as government would not put up the money. 
I told him that unless he paid ms, I would shoot him and in about two weeks 
he brought me the money. He was good hearted and would give anyone needy, 
coffee, sugar, flour, tea, bacon or anything that the Utes owned. 

"Ignacio had a house about a half mile above me and when he got sick 
and knew he was going to die, he came down and asked if he could put up a 
tarpaulin on the corral at one end of the trading post. He did this because 
he knew that if he died in his house, the Indians would burn everything there. 
He stayed at the store until he died. My sons, Frank and Edgar, built hia 
a coffin and gave him a suit of clothes. That night the Indians took his body 
away and buried hia. We never knew exactly where, although we knew the general 
location. The Indians would never tell white men where they buried their 
dead. 

"It is customary among the Indians that they burn the personal property 
of any Indian who may die, along with his home. If an Indian has small pox, 
his people place water, food and wood within reach and leave him, nor do they 
go back to aee hia. 

"When Ignacio came to the agency at Navajo Springs, he brought five 
hundred dollars and gave it to me to keep far hira. I entered it in his book. 
A row of ten ciphers - 0000000000 represented $10.00. He had five squares of 
100 ciphers and when he drew money which he generally (sic) 5, 10, or 20 
dollars. (He once drew 100 dollars and bought 100 head of sheep). I narked 
out the ciphers in his book and in mine. That way he kept all his accounts. 

r« s crfiSLs 
"The Utes were honest people. Only^c*^squaw tried to beat me out of 

money due me. She was Mrs. Rooster. Her husband always carried a rooster 
under his arm. I called her a thief and she paid the money. The Indians all 
let her alone. She gambled, played Monte, smoked, chewed tobacco, got drunk, 
and the Indians were all afraid of her. She had quite a bunch of sheep. 

"At one time, the Indians owed ae $18,000.00. The government did not 
pay them that year and the next year they were paid once in April and again 
in July. They paid me up when they received their money. The Utes did not 
make blankets. The government owed them $52,000.00 per capita. 

"Rooster had two boys who were accused of stealing a robe from the 
Carlyle's. An Indian who acted as an interpreter, went out to bring the boys 
in. Ihey refused to come and the Indian killed them both. Rooster went after 
the interpreter and killed him. 
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"There was an ornery Navajo living around the agency who was always 
drawing his gun on some one. One day he drew on John Mitchell and Mitchell 
killed him. Before the affair was finished, five Navajos had been killed. 
Mrs. Rooster came up to tell me about it and I sent Mrs. Noland and the 
baby up to Carpenter*e until the trouble blew over. But there was no trouble. 

"One morning while the Montezuma irrigation ditch was being built, the 
Navajo's boy, who hauled water for me, told me that a couple of men had 
ridden past during the night. They rode fast and kept away from the store. 
A short time Later, two white men came looking for some stolen horses. They 
offered to pay $50.00 for the return of the horses. The Indians talked 
about it for a while, then went out and brought the men and horses in. Ihey 
got the money. That night the two white men handcuffed the horse thieves 
and everybody went to bed. In the morning, the prisoners were gone. They 
had taken their clothes outside, dressed and climbed the rocks to the mesa. 

"I told the men that the Indians would bring the refugees back. Two 
Indians followed tiie tracks for about a mile, then they circled the rocks 
and reported tiie fugitives were under a bluff. Again the white men went after 
them and brought them in. They left with both prisoners handcuffed, but they 
later escaped before they were lodged in jail. 

"In 1884, Billy Wilson was camped near the Blue Mountains and in the early 
part of June one of his cowboys attempted to take a horse from an Indian. In 
the quarrel that ensued, the cowboy killed the Indian. As a result of the 
killing, the Indiana burned. Wilson's wagons and drove off his stock. Some 
time later, two troops ofA oatvarv^from Ft. Lewis and about 40 cowboys went 
after the Indians. They failed to get either the Indians or to re-capture 
the stock, and after losing two men (Wornington and Higgison), they came back. 
A Navajo brought me a small coat belonging to the Wilson boy which he said 
had been given to him by a Ute who had taken it from the camp of the Carlyle's. 
The Navajo was afraid1 to keep the coat for fear that he might get into trouble. 
That fight was brought on by the white men and sometime after it was all over, 
I sent word for the Utes to bring in the horses that had been taken during the 
fight. The Utes brought them in. 

"When Jose Smith was agent at Ignacio (the latter part of the Roosevelt's 
laet term), he, Roy Hall, John Wesch, and John laylor (Nigger John, the first 
white man on tiie Pine River) brought the payroll down to pay off the Indians. 
During the day, John Taylor came over to the store and told ae that Saith 
and the other two were keeping the money on dead tickets (Indians who had 
died but whose names had not been taken off the roll), and that they intended 
to keep the money. He asked me not to tell that he had given me the infor
mation. That night I went over to the agency. Ignacio came in with me. Red 
Rock and the other Indians were outside. I asked them about it and we had an 
argument. One of them attempted to pull a gun but I pulled first. They never 
returned to the agency while I was down there or afterwards so far as I know. 
It was not safe for them. 
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"Smith owed me $50.00 and one day I met him hauling some flour. When 
I returned to the store I found that he had unloaded 4,000 pounds of the 
Indian flour at the store. I asked what it was for but the clerk did not 
know. I sent word for Saith to come and get the flour before I came after 
him. He came immediately. He evidently wanted to settle his account with 
the Indian goods. 

"The Indians were expert with the bow and arrow. I have seen them shoot 
rabbits and birds, and they used the bow and arrow as well as most white men 
used a rifle. They could shoot pretty fast, but I do not believe they could 
have kept more than two or three arrows in the air at one time. Their faculty 
of observation was remarkably developed. Ihey often described the height and 
weight of a man when they had not seen and they did not miss far. Never 
more than two inches. 

"They once described a man and said that he had a little white dog. 
They measured his tracks where he was sitting, where his head rubbed the 
bark of a tree, and knew pretty well what he looked like. Some time after, 
the man came to the store. Another time a man came to the store and asked 
for a drink of water. Several Indians, carrying rifles, followed him in. 
I told him where to get a drink and while he was gone the Indians told me to 
be careful as the men intended to rob me. They had been watching hira for 
two days, while he was watching me. When he came in, I told him he had better 
get out of the country as the Indians were watching him and might kill him 
if he started anything. He left and took a trail out of the country that was 
difficult and hard to travel, but kept him away from the post. 

"While the gold rush to the San Juan was on, five men stopped at the 
post for dinner and I told the cook to feed them, but he said he would not 
feed them as he had known them in Durango. He would give them grub and they 
could do their own cooking. They were angry and threatened to find something. 
I told them that the Indians would take care of them, and they did not make 
any trouble. The cook showed me his book of free meals. It showed he had 
put out 1,600 meals and had received less than five dollars." 



121 

Chief Ignacio 

Ignacio, Chief of the Wiminuches, one of three groupings 
of the Southern Utes who lived in Colorado. He and 
Buckskin Charlie succeeded Ouray, famous head chief 
of the Utes until he died. 

Ignacio was a great friend of the famous Post Trader, 
Oen Edgar Noland, of Mancos, Colorado. Chief Ignacio 
often visited the Nolands' place in Mancos. After teth
ering his horse, he would settle into the great arm
chair reserved for him in the living room where he would 
spend the night. Chief Ignacio died at Ed Noland's 
Navajo Springs Trading Post on December 9, 1913. 

In a telephone conversation, April 15, 1983. Ed Noland's 
son, Oen Douglas Noland, of Mancos, Colorado, commented, 

My brothers, Frank and Edgar, dressed him for 
his burial, laid him on the grocery counter, 
unlocked the door and went to bed. The Utes 
spirited him away some time during the night. 
The burial place was never found. 
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OEN EDGAR NOLAND (1852-1935) 
OF MANCOS, COLORADO 

The following published data have been contributed by Lalla D. Jessup (Mrs. 
Michael Louis Jessup) who has written on the margin "Taken from a rare book 
of mine.' It's in my possession!" 

"In 1896 the Jicarillas owned 'a large number' of horses, 3,000 sheep, *ndi 
600 goats. During that year the traders purchased over 1,500 of their wicka* 
baskets, paying from fifty cents to eight dollars a basket, (ibid., 1896). 
The tribe's income from baskets and beadwork in 1906 was $4,000. The value 
of their (Compiler's note: Previous pages missing - it is believed that 
reference is made here, to the Ute Indians) crafts amounted to no more than 
two thousand dollars a year, but to a poor tribe it was better than nothing. 

"Among the traders at Ignacio during this period were Thomas J. Roush of 
Logansport, Indiana, who was first licensed in April, 1886, and sold out in 
1889 to James E. Schutt of Durango; William W. Weir, of Durango, who succeeded 
Schutt in I892, and in turn was succeeded the following year by George H. 
Kraus, also of Durango; and Henry L. Hall, of Dulce, who bought out Kraus in 
1897. (Sourcet N.A.. Ledgers of Traders) 

"A western extension of the Southern Ute reservation led to the establish
ment of a new agency at Navajo Springs in 1896-97. Located in the wide valley 
west of Mesa Verde and near the southern foot of Ute Mountain, the agency 
buildings, of adobe with corrugated iron roofs, were scarcely completed be
fore they were abandoned for lack of sufficient well water. The agency then 
was moved to Towaoc, on the lower eastern elopes of Ute Mountain - rising 
from the valley like a recumbent giant, its head to the north. Early traders 
called it Sleeping Ute, apt enough, though to the Utes themselves it was known 
as 'Wee-so-gar-um,' cr Soapweed Mountain, In the valley several miles east 
of Towaoc a trader named Bob Bryce built one of the first posts in the area 
in the late 1880's. The store later was bought and operated by Louis Ismay, 
as the Ute Trading Company. 

"TA these years and later the Jicarillas and Utes knew many traders. 
Three men, however, overshadowed all the others. First of the three was 
Oen Edgar Noland, a tall,, slender Missourian. 

"From Saguache in 1873* Noland worked his way down to the La Plata, 
freighting by ox team from Alamosa to Durango, then working as a logger for 
a sawmill in the mountains at Thompson Park, east of Mancos. About 1881, 
he married Callie Mitchell, daughter of the family with whom he boarded. 
Indian trade appealed to him, but he wanted to make it on his own and not as 
another man's clerk, and his savings were hardly more than the price of a 
saddle. With nothing to offer as security he obtained a ten thousand dollar 
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loam The lending agency held a life insurance policy taken out by Noland 
in that amount and naming the firm as sole beneficiary. 

"Noland's Store was constructed on the north bank of the San Juan, 
withim rifle shot of the Four Cornere. It* was anr L-shaped building, 
back to the river and facing north; built of cottonwood logs, a large store 
in one wing, living quarters in the other. At the west end of the store 
he later added a huge wareroom built of dressed stone, the interior walls 
plastered white. The walls were pierced with loopholes in event the place 
had to be defended. Logs and planks supported a sloping dirt roof. Noland 
freighted in supplies from Mancos, and in 1884, or I885, in this half-store, 
half-fort was ready for trade. The actual date when Noland's Store was built 
is uncertain, as it occupied land not then a part of the Navaho reservation 
and Roland did not need a license. The 1884-85 date is given by Ira S. Free-
aanr (A History of Montezuma County. Colorado) and probably is close. The 
8tore"*is no longer standing, but was described to me by Mrs. John Ismay, 
whoee father, Joseph Heffernan, bought the post about 1908. Other traders 
in this Ute-Navaho region of the San Juan, between 1890 and the early 1900's, 
included Jim Holly, Billy Carlisle, Joe Lee, Jr., and Monty Mor land. 

"Trading with Utes and Navahos, Noland at first was regarded with sus
picion, as an unwanted, interloping white stranger. Several times incidents 
arose in which a lesser man would have panicked and done something foolish. 
Noland kept his head and restored quiet without threatening to use his rifle. 
The Indians responded by giving him their respect, the Navahos calling him 
'Ba'dani,' a word meaning 'son-in-law' and implying friendly kinship. Several 
yeare later, as the trade continued to increase, Noland and his father-in-law, 
Stanley Mitchell, built a second post five or six miles downriver. Again the 
store was situated on the north bank of the San Juan, near the mouth of Mc-
Elmo Creek, a place Noland called Riverview, but which came to be known as 
Aneth. 

"While operating the Riverview post for Noland, Mitchell became involved 
in a quarrel and had the misfortune to kill a Navaho. Mitchell took refuge 
at the Four Corners store, to which the Navahos laid siege for a week. No-
land's arguments and appeals did nothing to quiet the Indians' demands that 
he surrender Mitchell to them. The affair would have ended with more shooting 
had Noland not succeeded in getting word to Fort Lewis asking for troops. 
The arrival of a small force of cavalry returned order and the Navahos dis
persed. Soon afterward, Noland turned over management of the Aneth, or 
Riverview, post to Pete Guillet, who bought the store a year later when his 
brother, Herman, came out from Missouri to join him. The Guillets sold Aneth 
to their half-brother, Sterl Thomas, about 1890. Shortly after, Thomas sold 
out to A. J. Ames and Jesse West. There has been a succession of owners ever 
since. Ames and West also bought Noland's Four Corners store when Noland 
moved to Navajb Springs. 
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"The construction of the new agency at Navajo Springs induced Noland 
to sell his Four Corners store and build another post at the new agency. 
It appears that he remained there only a short time but continued trading in 
the Towaoc area. In the early 1900's, with 0. S. Crenshaw as partner, he 
bought the Bauer Mercantile Company of Mancos and spent the rest of his 
life in that town. 

"Oen Noland already was on the San Juan when Frank Pyle was born at 
Lost Canyon, between Doloree and Mancos rivers, in 1887. Pyle's closest 
friend in boyhood, as later, was a Wininuche called Jack House, whose Ute 
name, 'Dah'raa tuc-it,' meant 'A Man Who Can Stop (or Hold) the Sun.' Jack 
House was a son of Acowitz, ths Ute whose words about the ancient ones led 
Richard Wetherill to the discovery of Cliff Palace in 1888. Frank Pyle and 
Jack House played together ae children, then hunted together, and together 
ran stock from Dove Creek to the San Juan. By the time he was a young man, 
Pyle would catch himself thinking in the Ute language . . . " 

A slightly different account of Oen Noland's life as an Indian trader appears 
in a publication, also contributed by Mrs. Michael Louis Jessup. On the 
margin is the penciled notation, "Taken from a book that only 500 copies were 
published, and is in my possession." 

OEN EDGAR NOLAND 

"Oen Edgar Noland hailed from Missouri, and we first find him on the 
western scene at Saguache, Colorado, in 1873* Next he is freighting by ox 
team from Alamosa to Durango. He first appeared on the local scene at old 
Parrott City, and then a little later in Thompson Park where he had a logging 
contract with Frank Morgan, who ran a sawmill. The Stanley Mitchells ran the 
boarding house. Here he met and aarried Callie Mitchell about 1881. The Ute 
Indians had just been put on their reservation; also the Navajo Indians were 
put on their reservation, and Noland, while yet hauling logs, became convinced 
there was opportunity in running an Indian trading post. In order to raise 
the necessary capital and comply with the conditions of a loan he resorted to 
the remarkable expedient of insuring his life for $10,000 in favor of the 
lending firm for a like amount in cash to finance his trading business. For 
a man with a family to do a thing like this shows a degree of self confidence 
and a sureness of purpose rarely found among men of any place or time. Yet 
he realized his every hope and made friends and money. He made friends of the 
whole Ute tribe and many Navajos. This was probably the outstanding fact in 
his career. 

"The first trading post was down on the San Juan River, near the Four 
Corners. Here he built a stone building, with port holes and barricaded door. 
This was both trading post and fort. A strong log building was also built, 
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as warehouse and storage space. A stock of merchandise was laid in and the 
store opened for business. The first years were not without dangers and 
difficulties. The trading post was in the midst of Indians, and stretching 
far to the west was a desolate land infested with marauding bands of Indians 
that had not yet submitted to the white man's law. Noland had a number of 
close brushes with the Indians, but he held on and finally convinced the 
Indians that he was their friend. Thereafter they called him 'Bidani,' an 
Indian term signifying both friendship and kinship. 

"A second trading post was established at Aneth, but was sold, after 
awhile to Guillet Bros. Then the Ute Indian agency having been established 
at Navajo Springs, he maintained a large trading business there and sold 
the post down at the Four Corners location. 

"The family home was maintained at Mancos, but for some weeks each sum
mer the family lived at the trading post, after it became safe for them to 
be there. The first Mrs. Noland died about I895, leaving five children. Mr. 
Noland was married again later to Miss Lolla Thompson and another family of 
four children was born to this union. A number of children survive, also the 
second Mrs. Noland, but only three, Edgar and Mrs. J. S. Alexander of the 
first family and Cen of the second family, still reside in the community. 

"About the turn of the century Mr. Noland, in partnership with 0. S. 
Crenshaw, bought the Bauer Mercantile business, and conducted a large and 
prosperous business for a number of years. He gradually closed out the trading 
poet business, and a little later retired from business and lived the remain
ing years in Mancos in quietude among family and friends. 

"Mr. Noland's outstanding success was with the Indians. He learned 
to speak their language as well as anyone can ever learn it, and he believed 
in the Indians * native honesty and Integrity and would trust them for almost 
anything they wanted, and the Indians were as true friends to him as he was 
a true friend to the Indians." 
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Mrs. John Earl Wrightsman 

(nee Anna L. Noland) 

1884-1925 

Mrs. Wrightsman was fluent in the 

language of the Navajos. 
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OEN EDGAR NOLAND 
(1852-1935) 

"Insured Life to Finance Trading Post" 

(By D. B. McGue) 

Mancos Times Tribune 

Mancos, Colorado 

December 4, 1942 

"Before Montezuma County was organized a stirring chapter of settling extreme 
southwestern portion of Colorado, in the last quarter of the 19th century, 
with its romance, color and glamor that now shrouds the dim and seemingly 
distant past opened one spring morning in 1882 when Oen Edgar Noland rode 
down the straggling main street of the new town of Durango. 

"Noland, booted and spurred, had a .45 Colt on each hip and an Evans rifle, 
in scabbard, under his leg. Not an uncommon sight. All white men rode armed 
in those days. 

"'0. E' or Ed as he was familiarly called, was a practical man. The Nolands 
were pioneers and each generation pushed onto an other frontier. Ed's fron
tier was Colorado. But Coloardo in 1873 was a mighty, untamed country, with 
only a few thousand widely scattered whites and many thousand savage Indians 
within its border. That was when Sd came to Colorado Territory, from Inde
pendence, Missouri, which had been his father's frontier, and where he was 
born, Sept. 25, I852. 

"Nine years after he arrived in Colorado he faced the greatest problem of 
his life: Getting a start in the vocation he had chosen for his life's work. 
He was a stranger in the new town on the bank of the Rio de Las Animas 
Perdidas - Durango - and he was broke, and by damn, he wouldn't work as a 
wage hand for any man . . . never had - except long enough to buy some needed 
clothing. 

"And that clothing included $21 for a pair of silk sox.' 

"Don't jump to conclusions or take a dive off the springboard. 

"Buying those sox was the appeasement of a boyish desire. 

"Other clothing bought was denim overalls, jacket, long-handled woolens and 
miner's boots. 

"And the job on which he earned the money to pay for the clothes - and all-
silk sox - was carrying a hod for Jess Hallar, Sr., who had a contract the 
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summer of 1873 to make 'dobe'bricks for Otto Mears at Saguache, Colorado. 
The necessary amount of money earned, Ed continued to work - a half day. 

"Ed teamed up with a man by the name of Waters. Ihey arrived in Lake City 
when that town consisted of only three log cabins and many tents. That was 
the winter of 1873-74. 

"The husky young partners got a contract at one of the mines to be worked 
there until the following fall. Meanwhile Ed had staked a homestead claim 
in Slumgullion Gulch. He built a staunch log cabin and harvested the wild 
hay on the meadow-lands with a scythe. He made his home there during the 
winter months. Sale of the hay and fees from taking care of supplies and 
machinery left with hia by overladen freight outfits en route across the 
range to Animas Forks and other San Juan Basin camps brought hira a nice in
come. 

"In the spring of 1875 Ed became a freighter into the San Juan. He first 
arrived at Animas Forks on July 5- There was six inches of ice on the ground. 
A heavy hail storm had prevailed all day and the night of the Fourth. 

"Ed spent the next six years freighting to various far-flung camps. With 
John Hill he hauled corn, for 5 t per pound, from Fort Garland to Farmington, 
N.M., also across the Continental Divide to Animas City where soldiers were 
stationed. Then -

"It was not conducive to continued good health, in 1882, to ask, or answer, 
too many questions, and many old-timers observed the code until they cashed 
in - in bed, or with their boots on. 

"When Ed Noland rode down the main street of Durango that spring morning of 
1882 he knew what he wanted in life - an Indian Trading Post. 

"But he was broke - didn't have a thin dime! 

"He dismounted, threw his bridle-reins over the pole of a hitch rack. A few 
yards away was a general merchandise store. He strode forth, stepped into the 
doorway. 

"Inside the store were Pete and Ed Schifferer, brothers. 

"Noland cleared his throat. 'Good morning, gentlemen,' he said pleasantly. 'I 
want ten thousand aollars worth of merchandise and I'm broke.' 

"'What could you do with that amount of goods, stranger?' Ed Schifferer 
asked, wondering if the man was drunk or touched in the head. 

"'Noland is the name, Ed Noland. I want to start a trading post on the Rio 
San Juan, the Four Corners region. Trade with both the Utes and the Navajos.' 



131 

"'Plainly speaking, Noland,' Pete Schifferer said, 'the Utes and Navajos are 
bad; that region t*» Hell's own backyard. Bad country, the Four Corners. 
Full of bad men, white and red, who shun civilization for good personal 
reasons.' 

"'I'm going down there to be a trader, not a hired gun buzzard after bounty 
scalps,' Noland declared with feeling. 

"Minutes passed before either of the Schifferer brothers spoke. Then, 'We'll 
let you have the stock of goods,' Pete said,' on one condition.' 

"'Name it!' Ed said without a blink. 'I'll meet it.' 

"'We'll take out a life insurance policy on you for $35,000 and keep it in 
effect until you pay for the goods - if you live that long.* 

"The policy was written by R. H. McFadden, Durango's first insurance agent. 
He collected a year's premium. No more. Within 12 months Ed Noland had paid 
for his merchandise - and was still alive. 

"The floodtide in the staring of '83 wrecked Noland's Trading Post. He re
built at a more favorable location a mile down stream. Later, he moved to 
Navajo Springs, a few miles south of Cortez, which became the agency for the 
Ute Mountain bands ... Later Towaoc became the agency. 

"Noland participated in and witnessed many exciting events during the half 
century he was a Post Trader. He expressed the belief that most of the clashes 
between the whites and reds were brought about by unscrupulous whites. 

"An exception: An ornery, gun-pulling Navajo, who lived near Navajo Springs, 
without provocation dragged his smoke pole on John Mitchell. John made a 
lightning draw and began fanning. When he quit five redskins had hit the dust. 
A serious clash seemed inevitable. Noland sent his wife and baby to friends 
in the upper valley for safety, then explained the affray to Indian leaders, who 
immediately cooled off. 

"The Utes are honest people,' Noland declared. 'At one time they owed me more 
than $18,000 in individual accounts. The government did not pay thee that year 
and the following year they had only two pay days. They paid me.' 

"The older generation of Utes were experts with the bow and arrow, according to 
Noland, who stated he often had seen them kill rabbits in flight and birds on 
the wing, kill them with arrows. Iheir powers of observation he described as 
remarkable. From the size of a man's footprint they could tell his height and 
weight. Ihey were excellent trackers, able to follow the dimmest of trails. 
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