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THE SCANDAL THAT STARTED IT ALL


The city of St. Louis, as you can guess from the name, was originally French. And the common story of its founding starts in that most French of American cities: New Orleans.
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ILLICIT ROMANCE IN NEW ORLEANS


In 1757, those in the know in New Orleans society were gossiping that a handsome young emigrant from France, one Pierre Laclède, had begun keeping company with the estranged wife of one René Chouteau.

What we know about the woman, born Marie Thérèse Bourgeois, is that she was attractive but stern, strict but kind. A smart businesswoman when resources came her way. Independent. Daring. Her parents had likely arranged Marie Thérèse’s marriage to Chouteau, who owned an inn and tavern. There is some evidence it became an abusive relationship.

New Orleans was Roman Catholic, and the Roman Catholic Church did not condone divorce and certainly didn’t recognize divorcees remarrying. So, when René and Marie Thérèse’s marriage crumbled, René’s solution was to move to France, leaving Marie Thérèse alone in New Orleans with their infant son, Auguste.

Auguste was about seven when his mother apparently fell in love with Pierre Laclède.

Pierre had arrived in New Orleans from France a couple of years earlier. He was a younger son in a family of officeholders and intellectuals—and a prize-winning swordsman. In New Orleans, he took up commerce and found himself attracted to the still-legally-married-but-abandoned Marie Thérèse Chouteau.

By 1758, New Orleans society noted that Marie Thérèse gave birth to a second son, Jean Pierre, though René Chouteau was still in France. It was generally known that Pierre Laclède was the baby’s father. Laclède was apparently also the father of Marie Thérèse’s next two children, daughters Marie Pelagie and Marie Louise.

This is the point at which Laclède’s business partner, Gilbert Antoine Maxent, got the monopoly for trade in the upper Mississippi region, anticipating that Pierre Laclède would take on the rigors of the actual work. We can guess that Laclède saw more than commercial gain. Moving the family, which he could not acknowledge, out of New Orleans society undoubtedly seemed like a good idea to him and Marie Thérèse. For one thing, there was always the possibility that René Chouteau would return to New Orleans from France.

For the time being in 1763, Marie Thérèse would stay behind in New Orleans because she was pregnant with the fourth of Laclède’s children. But they made plans for her and the children to join Laclède in the wilderness after the child’s expected birth in the spring of 1764.

Marie Thérèse Chouteau did send one precious part of her family ahead with Laclède in 1763: fourteen-year-old Auguste Chouteau. He apparently had picked up his mother’s common sense along with intellectual habits from the man who functioned as his stepfather.
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FOUNDING A CITY


Laclède and young Auguste made the difficult journey upriver with men hired by Maxent, looking for a likely spot to establish a fur trading post on the still-French west side of the big river. In between the settlement of Ste. Genevieve, which flooded badly, and the mouth of the Missouri, Laclède and Auguste noted bluffs rising on the west side of the Mississippi. At low water, a stone shelf extended into the river and offered a welcome landing spot. On top of the bluffs, small rivers flowed, and the land opened up to western vistas. Pierre Laclède had found his outpost. According to disputed tradition, he laid out a grid of streets in his head.

He and Auguste retreated back across the Mississippi to the French fort in Illinois country, one that the new British owners were undoubtedly headed toward. Laclède gathered supplies and talked up his fur trading network. By February of 1764, the ice in the Mississippi melted early, and Laclède sent Auguste and a large work crew to the bluffs across the river to begin construction according to plans Laclède provided from memory.

By April, Laclède arrived on the bluffs himself to find cabins and storage sheds. Although others who lived in the area might have had some moniker for the place, Laclède and Auguste named their collection of sheds and muddy paths St. Louis. Presumably that designation would sit well with the current king of France, Louis XV, who revered his sainted-by-the-church predecessor, Louis IX.

Meanwhile, St. Louis undertook its first housing discrimination action—something it would repeat 150 years later in a flurry of Jim Crow activity. Auguste had apparently just laid out the site for the first family home when a collection of Native Americans of the Missouri Tribe arrived, announcing they would like to join the new settlement. The full village from 180 miles west arrived: entire families, dogs, and horses. Possibly a lot for a fourteen-year-old to face.

But Auguste thought fast. He might well have spent time talking to the men, even as he found work for the women. He had goods to trade, after all, and he offered them if the women would consent to dig out what would be the basement for a major building. That task underway, Auguste sent a workman off to Illinois to fetch Laclède.

Laclède must have hurried back across the river to begin negotiations. His argument, as it has come down to us in Auguste’s memoir (written when he was elderly), was couched in concern for the Missouris—that they were settling too close to their traditional enemies, the tribes both to the north and to the east in Illinois territory. The natives said they were settling in the village like ducks and geese on open water. Laclède said they would be sitting ducks for eagles and other birds of prey.

Encouraged by many gifts, the tribe heeded the warning and moved on, possibly back to their village to the west, on the Missouri River.

So, 1764 proceeded, and the village grew. The major building, with its newly dug basement, would serve as both business office and home for Laclède and his illegitimate family. That was good because Marie Thérèse and her four younger children—sister Victoire was the newest arrival—joined their father and half brother later that year.

And more imperial news arrived. It seemed that France, burdened by its war debts, had sold its remaining North American lands west of the Mississippi to Spain. The Spaniards wouldn’t arrive to govern the city for a good while yet, but that made it all the more urgent to establish French dominance in the fur business.

The young settlement of St. Louis grew as the French commander from the Illinois side moved his forces across the river to avoid the British. When the Spanish finally arrived, they were happy enough to encourage the French inhabitants to continue what they were doing: maintaining good relations with various Native American tribes and growing the fur trade.
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AN ODD DOMESTICITY


The village slowly prospered. Pierre Laclède built a fine house—separate from the original building, which was given over to public use. He gave the new structure to Marie Thérèse Chouteau in trust for her children, specifically writing that the gift reflected his appreciation for the work of his “clerk,” Auguste Chouteau, and Laclède’s affection for her other four children. In addition to the house, Marie Thérèse received three Black slaves, two Native American slaves, and land that could be farmed in the common fields west of town.

The large limestone house occupied the northern half of the block between First and Second Streets, Market and Chestnut. If you could see the foundation today, it would be beneath the Gateway Arch.

Laclède lived in the house as well and had his business office there. His own Native American slaves presumably lived on the extensive property.

However, the new domesticity was not what you might expect. There is no indication that Laclède and Marie Thérèse lived together as husband and wife. She did not perform the usual social duties of a Creole wife, hosting parties and such; she maintained her own financial profile, managing by herself the resources she had been given. A widow—or abandoned wife—with property in that time had advantages married women could only dream of. Even in New Orleans, she had given herself the title Veuve (Widow) Chouteau, in the 1763 Census, to claim those advantages.

The fact that Laclède lived in the house does not necessarily indicate a romantic relationship. There were no business offices of any kind in early St. Louis. All enterprises operated out of private homes, and Laclède had to run his fur trade from somewhere. There also were no hotels or apartments in the village. Unmarried men took lodging where they could, and the original property owners likely all rented to boarders. Madame Chouteau certainly did.

The early governor of the area, Louis St. Ange de Bellerive, lived in her house—with his slave/family. In the early 1800s, when her children had long since moved out, Widow Chouteau’s home hosted a store and an apothecary along with her living quarters.

And, when Laclède died, the executors who tallied his belongings had only the one room to inventory. He was a special boarder, perhaps, but only a boarder in the house he had gifted to Marie Thérèse.

Furthermore, in an age when families were large, the five Chouteau children each had anywhere from nine to thirteen children themselves. When Marie Thérèse Chouteau died in 1814, at age eighty-one, she had close to fifty grandchildren, most living nearby in St. Louis.

So, the relationship between Laclède and Marie Thérèse carries overtones of mystery as well as scandal and romance. There is the undeniable fact that Marie Thérèse followed Pierre Laclède into a wilderness and an uncertain future. She may have correctly surmised that there would be less social fallout from their relationship than in New Orleans society. But the fact that it worked out to her financial advantage—and even more advantages for her children—was no certainty in 1764.
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THE HUSBAND RETURNS


If Marie Thérèse moved to the wilderness out of fear of René Chouteau’s return, she had played that card right. Just before she and the children moved into their new house, word reached the northern outpost that René Chouteau had returned to New Orleans.

Chouteau obviously didn’t find his wife and son where he’d left them, and he apparently didn’t look very hard for the next seven years, over which time he became a baker. Always pugnacious, René spent some time in jail because he had slandered another baker by insisting the man put poison in pastries. Free by 1774, he started legal proceedings to force Marie Thérèse to return to him. But Marie Thérèse never returned to New Orleans, and the slow exchange of letters ended with René Chouteau’s death in 1776.

Pierre Laclède and Marie Thérèse Chouteau were free to marry. But they didn’t. Historians speculate that Laclède’s business fortunes had soured about this time, and he chose not to leave debts that would burden a family. It would have been a short marriage anyway. Pierre Laclède died in 1778 after a business trip, while traveling upriver from New Orleans to St. Louis. He was forty-eight years old.
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THE NEXT GENERATION GROWS



Laclède had bought out the business interests of his partner, Maxent, and then couldn’t repay the debt. Auguste Chouteau bought up many of Laclède’s possessions, including most of his huge library—which we recognize as classics today. The relatively cheap prices indicate a prior arrangement between Laclède and Maxent to make one last provision for Laclède’s loved ones, a way to allow Marie Thérèse, Auguste, and Laclède’s four children to inherit what he could not leave them legally.

Auguste Chouteau also bought property that Laclède owned on one of the creeks running through town. Laclède had built a mill on the creek, damming it up to form a large lake. The water would become Chouteau’s Pond, the general neighborhood, the Mill Creek Valley. We will hear more of the latter.

Madame Chouteau went on to become a successful businesswoman, managing her own property—with the “help” of slaves, of course. It also helped, no doubt, that she had two sons who were equally successful. Auguste Chouteau made Laclède’s business thrive and, within six years, established a trade monopoly with the Osage Tribe. Never flamboyant nor even outgoing, he was known for his calm handling of emergencies, his intellectualism, and his business astuteness and integrity, which won friends among Native Americans as well as associates across the United States and Canada. He was also known, as we will see, as a tough slave master.

Always at the center of St. Louis society, Auguste was continuously in office of some sort until his retirement, serving as colonel of the local militia during the war of 1812. He fought for the election of Thomas Hart Benton as one of the new state-of-Missouri inaugural senators—largely because Benton was willing to assist in maintaining the old Spanish land grants. Auguste died in 1829. (There is more about the legendary Benton to come.)

And, of course, there were the Laclède children—none of whom bore the Laclède name. Jean Pierre Chouteau is known to history as Pierre Sr. Like his half brother, Auguste—and often working with him—Pierre Sr. made a fortune trading with the Osage Tribe to the west. When President Thomas Jefferson took control of the area with the Louisiana Purchase in 1803, he made Pierre Sr. head of Indian Affairs for the northern part of the vast territory, noting the influence he and his brother had with Native Americans as well the variety of white nationals. That would have included French, Canadian, British, Spanish, Swiss, and even American émigrés.

As a result of the family’s prominence, the Chouteau name has coursed through St. Louis history for generations—along with the names the daughters and granddaughters married: Gratiot, Papin, Cabanné, Pratte.

The name of Pierre Laclède, meanwhile, faded from the minds of St. Louis citizens. It is recalled now in a street name, in the names of a gas company, a brick company, and a steel company. The surest reference is the relatively new Laclede’s Landing, a nine-block entertainment area centered on some of the oldest buildings left along the riverfront.
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THE FIRST FAMILY FIGHTS


In fact, conflict was brewing over the years among the many descendants of Auguste Chouteau and the even more numerous descendants of Pierre Laclède. These included an attempt to rewrite the history of the city’s founding—although none of them questioned that it had been either Chouteau or Laclède.

One man descended from Auguste is said to have “restored” Auguste’s gravestone in the early twentieth century to make him seem older—and therefore more likely the founding father. Turns out he couldn’t change Marie Thérèse’s birthdate as well, so the original story stands.

A historian documents the occasional rivalry between the “legitimate” descendants of Auguste and the “illegitimate” descendants of Laclède. He recalls a luncheon in the 1940s attended by St. Louis elite of Chouteau ancestry in which one woman asked another, “Are you one of the bastards?” He reports a Laclède offspring saying, “I would rather be the illegitimate descendant of a French nobleman than the legitimate descendant of a New Orleans baker.” (van Ravenswaay)

The twenty-first century has given us historians who claim that neither Pierre Laclède nor Auguste Chouteau deserve as much credit as they’ve gotten for the founding. A short list of officials and other businessmen were active in the new site from early on, they claim. And the site had surely been home to nameless pioneers.

Back in the nineteenth century, the next generation of traders, including a good number of Chouteaus, spread their influence, often maintaining a native family and a “civilized” family—the subject of the following chapter.
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BIGAMY AS BUSINESS STRATEGY


Manuel Lisa didn’t fit in well with the French society of the Chouteaus’ St. Louis. For one thing, he was Spanish. For another, he was self-confident to the point of arrogance.
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Lisa left New Orleans and his Spanish immigrant parents to pursue his ambitions first in the Northwest Territory that became Indiana. There he learned of a young widow named Polly Charles Chew. The Chew family had been attacked by a tribe in their frontier home; the husband, Samuel, had been killed. Polly and a child had been captured and were later ransomed. Lisa is said to have felt sorry for them and married Polly, moving her and her daughter to the far side of the Mississippi. They settled in St. Louis by 1799.

And the rivalry with the Chouteaus was on.

The fur trade required native hunters to trap the various animals—beavers in particular—and preserve the hides. (To be precise, the Native American women did the preserving.) The natives would then trade the pelts for the new products that the white men offered. On the domestic side, the natives had learned to appreciate iron pots, blankets, cloth, and beads. On the more militant side, they valued knives, guns, and ammunition. And, of course, there was the white man’s liquor.

While tribes in eastern parts of North America continued to fight against the white men taking their land, tribes in the West fought each other, their long-held animosities newly fueled by white politics. The French and Spanish had little interest in taking over native lands. Instead, they wanted the tribes to remain on those lands, busily trapping so the merchants of St. Louis could send the pelts to Europe for handsome sums of money. The job of the succeeding governors of St. Louis was to choose the men who would conduct the trade with the various tribes, avoiding or exacerbating tribal feuds as convenient. Sometimes those men were chosen because of the gifts or benefits they could provide the government or because they asserted that they could guarantee peace with a specific tribe. The Chouteaus even maintained a fort at their own expense among the Osage.

The Osage were not the far west tribes we sometimes associate with the fur trade; they were a dominant tribe in the plains, occupying what would become the states of Missouri, Arkansas, Kansas, and Oklahoma. Pierre Chouteau Sr. spent considerable time in these “near-by” Native American lands, trading and building relations.
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THE LEGENDARY MANUEL LISA


Manuel Lisa wanted action in the fur trade, and he soon got it, going over the local governor’s head to receive a piece of the Osage trade that the Chouteaus had license to.

The language limited Lisa’s trade to the area where the Osage were living at the time. But Pierre Chouteau Sr. had a trick up his sleeve. By convincing a large Osage group to move closer to the Arkansas River, Pierre established trade on fertile new land, a move beneficial to the Osage and therefore the Chouteaus. And a blow to Manuel Lisa’s profits.

The continual bickering and string of contract disputes between Lisa, the Chouteaus, and a number of other traders took a new turn when the Spanish turned the huge region northwest of the Mississippi back over to the French—who promptly sold it to US president Thomas Jefferson just before Christmas 1803.

And, as is well known, Jefferson just as promptly called on Meriwether Lewis and William Clark to explore the new land. The Native Americans of the upper Missouri River lived in a land rich in pelts beyond the Osage and their kin. It was also a land full of danger.

Manuel Lisa didn’t hesitate to push into the new territory. His adventures and achievements were the stuff of Western legend for years thereafter. If the Chouteaus were the first citizens of the St. Louis settlement, Manuel Lisa was the first citizen of the waterways of the Louisiana Purchase. One historian says he was “brilliant, aggressive, and litigious. ‘Black Manuel’ was an eagle among hawks.” (Primm)

Lisa negotiated in tense situations with unfriendly tribes. He managed difficult men in more difficult physical terrain. He is said to have encouraged tribes friendly to him to make war on tribes friendly to the British. He was as diplomatic with tribal leaders as he was difficult with the governors and leading citizens of St. Louis.

And he made lasting ties with at least one tribe as many fur traders before him had: He married a Native American woman.

He was, of course, still married to Polly Chew Lisa, who maintained the family home in St. Louis, with her daughter by Samuel Chew and more young children by Manuel Lisa.
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AND THE LEGENDARY MITAIN


Lisa’s new wife’s name was Mitain, and she was a member of the Omaha Tribe. Her father was influential in the land north of where the Platte River flows into the Missouri, in the eastern part of modern Nebraska. We often read that white men married the (unfailingly beautiful) daughters of “chiefs.” That is not simply an artifact of romance: In fact, that was the pattern. Native American clan leaders chose daughters to marry fur traders to build strategic alliances.

Edwin James, a man who chronicled an expedition in the early nineteenth century, wrote an account of Mitain and Manuel Lisa’s marriage as an example of the Native American cultures he explored. He wanted to prove that “maternal fondness appears also to be not less exquisite than we perceive it to be with civilized mothers”—as if he were surprised that “savage” women could be as loving toward their children as the white women he always labeled the “civilized wives.” (James)

The explorer says that Lisa “found it necessary to take as a wife a woman from an important Omaha lineage.” He indicated that Lisa, despite his prestige in the area, had lost ground just before this time to other traders and needed to regain it. Not only were the fur traders in competition among themselves, but they were substantially worried in 1812 by the new war between Britain and America, given that the British still maintained relationships with various tribes. Marriage to an Omaha “princess” was the ticket, although some of his own writings reveal that Lisa “found such arrangements distasteful.” (Thorne)

Nevertheless, Lisa picked his bride with an eye to promoting trade and offered the Omaha tribal leader a list of promises. He would live near the Omaha lands part of each year. That was easy enough since he had established Fort Lisa about ten miles north of present Omaha, Nebraska; it was some sixty miles south of the tribe’s village. Lisa would “have [his and Mitain’s] children made known to the white people” in order to continue trade between whites and Omahas after his death. It is clear that the tribe—and Mitain—knew Lisa had a white wife in St. Louis.

In exchange, he would have their furs. A Lisa biographer puts the trader’s presumed reasoning bluntly. “That season Lisa literally wedded the Omaha nation to the American cause, and, incidentally, their yearly catch of beaver and buffalo to his trading establishment by taking to wife Mitain.” (Oglesby) The Omahas promptly took up the cause of their new tribesman, went into battle against a tribe allied with the British, and won—bringing two scalps back to Lisa.

The surviving story of the marriage of Manuel Lisa and Mitain indicates that she took the vows seriously, expecting a lifelong union. He expected less, it turned out.

Lisa and Mitain married in the winter of late 1814, and they had a daughter, named Rosalie, in 1815. Lisa would have been at his fort in the fall and early winter of that year, Mitain getting used to his frequent comings and goings. In addition to directing trading operations, Lisa was involved in securing the alliance of various tribes to the US government and escorting various chiefs to St. Louis. There, the Native Americans would meet with William Clark, of Lewis-and-Clark fame and now governor of the territory.

Lisa’s sojourn in the spring of 1817 was a turning point in his marriage to Mitain. As he got ready to leave for St. Louis, he insisted on taking his daughter Rosalie with him to “the country of the white people.” The explorer recounted that Mitain agreed after some argument, and Lisa’s party set sail, only to see that Mitain had changed her mind. She ran beside the water, “crying and screaming … and appearing to be almost bereft of reason.” (James)

Lisa’s party kept paddling and left Mitain on the riverbank. The explorer says she returned home to give away all her possessions, cut off her hair, and remain inconsolable.

Lisa arrived in St. Louis on June 13, 1817, with valuable cargo and his daughter. We have to wonder what Polly Chew Lisa thought of the new arrival. We do know that many frontier women were used to the dual-marriage arrangements—and used to dealing with Native Americans, for that matter. One historian says that Lisa placed Rosalie with a white family, implying that the child didn’t join the Lisa household. It could have been that Polly had her own difficulties. Of the children she bore Manuel Lisa, at least one may have died by then.

Meanwhile, Mitain had delivered another child to Lisa, a son named Christopher. Mitain and Christopher nearly lost their lives before Lisa returned. The explorer James recounts the story of Mitain working in a field outside the fenced area of the fort. She had the young child in a “cradle-like board,” which she had leaned against a tree as she and her companions worked. A Sioux war party approached, and Mitain initially fled, but she “returned full in the face of the Sioux” to retrieve the baby. She ran to the fence and threw the child in the board as far as she could onto the fort property.

Tradition has it that she was wounded in the following fight, sustaining disfiguring cuts to her face. But she and Christopher survived. At least four of the women “were tomahawked” and died according to James.

Lisa returned for the 1817–1818 season, without Rosalie, of course, but presumably pleased to see his young son alive. No untoward news reached the fort that winter, and Lisa found out only when he returned to St. Louis in the spring that Polly had died in February. By August of that year, 1818, the last of Polly’s children, a five-year-old daughter, died as well.

Lisa surely mourned his losses. But his burden was lightened by another marriage, this one an even more surprising match.
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ENTER A PRESBYTERIAN


Lisa, a Catholic Spaniard, immersed in the Bourbon cultures that preceded the Louisiana Purchase and American occupation, in short order married a New England–born Presbyterian—who likely spoke neither French nor Spanish. The widowed Mary Hempstead Keeny had moved to St. Louis, along with her father, mother, and sister, to be near her brothers, early American émigrés to the frontier.

Her brother Edward Hempstead was a fiery young lawyer who became part of the Creole fur trader circle, a group that included the Chouteaus and Lisa. He and two of his brothers had moved to the St. Louis frontier from Connecticut and were in on the early action. When their fellow Americans took over with the Louisiana Purchase in 1804, Edward became the attorney general of the district that included St. Louis. He was twenty-four years old. He went on to hold impressive elective offices in the new territory.

Despite these achievements, Edward Hempstead’s family had one major difference with the St. Louis elite: the Hempsteads were Presbyterians.

Protestant churches sprang up in Louisiana Purchase areas once populated only by French or Spanish Roman Catholics—or by people who simply didn’t care about religion one way or another. But St. Louis resisted. If any Protestant denomination had an advantage, it was the Presbyterians, fueled by support from Edward Hempstead’s family. He had written home to his folks, warning them of the “town’s lack of religious interest,” but his father, Stephen, a veteran of the American Revolution, brought his wife and two daughters west anyway.

They were dismayed at what they found. Stephen called St. Louis “the most immoral place I ever knew” and noted that the “Sabbath [is] a day of trade and desecration.” (van Ravenswaay) The family bought a farm five miles north of town to escape some of the degradation and dedicated Sundays to gatherings of the few Protestants around. When the First Presbyterian Church was founded in November of 1817, one of the first members was Stephen’s daughter, Edward’s sister, Mary.

Mary Hempstead Keeny had been widowed back in Connecticut and was in her thirties when the church was founded. She would have known the French Creole elite well. Her sister, Susan, had married Henry Gratiot when she was fifteen, in 1813. (Henry was the son of Charles and Victoire Chouteau Gratiot—therefore the grandson of Marie Thérèse Chouteau and Pierre Laclède.) Edward had married into the French families as well.

Manuel Lisa certainly was a member of the Creole business elite, although it is said he kept a low social profile at times, given that his fiery presence wasn’t much appreciated in the more sophisticated French circles. So, it is not surprising that he and Mary would have met. It is perhaps surprising that what records we have of such things indicate a real affection between the two.

Manuel and Mary married in August of 1818 at the hands of the new Presbyterian minister—just before the death of his daughter by Polly and with his daughter by Mitain presumably being raised by some other white family in the town. The newlyweds moved into a finely furnished brick house on Main (First) Street. And in the fall, Lisa headed northwest, perhaps to see Mitain and tell her of the new wife in the family.

We don’t know for sure how Mary Lisa felt about Mitain, but she may well not have approved. The second Presbyterian missionary to arrive in the town in 1816, one Reverend Timothy Flint, railed against racial “amalgamation.” (Corbett) The Presbyterian Church in Missouri actively tried to Anglicize Native Americans, as a means to saving their souls. French Creole wives might have accepted bigamy as a business practice, but it is unlikely that Presbyterian ones did.

Mary’s forbearance was about to be tested. In the fall of 1819, Manuel Lisa did something no other trader had done at that point in time—at least that we have record of. He took his white wife with him to Fort Lisa for the start of the trading season. We have no record of why Mary
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THE WIVES MEET
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THE MANY WIVES WHOSE NAMES WE DON’T KNOW


















[image: frn_fig_006.png]


FURTHER READING

Chapter One


Charles van Ravenswaay, in Saint Louis: An Informal History of the City and its People, 1764 – 1865, 1991, for the traditional story of the city’s founding and later feuds between Chouteau and Laclède descendants.


Katharine T. Corbett on Marie Thérèse in “Veuve Chouteau, a 250th Anniversary,” in Gateway Heritage magazine, 1983. Corbett also as author and editor of In Her Place: A Guide to St. Louis Women’s History, the essential source on everything female in St. Louis history to its publication in 1999.


Jay Gitlin in “Constructing the House of Chouteau,” in Commonplace (a journal of early American life), 2003.


William E. Foley in “The Laclede/Chouteau Puzzle: John Francis McDermott Supplies Some Missing Pieces,” in Gateway Heritage magazine, 1983.


Two standard histories: James Neal Primm’s Lion of the Valley: St. Louis, Missouri, 1764 – 1980, 1981; and Missouri: The WPA Guide to the “Show-Me” State, 1941.


For the revisionist history, Carl J. Ekberg and Sharon K. Person, “The Making (and Perpetuating) of a Myth: Pierre Laclède and the Founding of St. Louis,” in Missouri Historical Review, 2017.


Chapter Two


Kathryn Corbett on both Mitain and Mary Hempstead Lisa in In Her Place.


Richard Edward Oglesby for his biography, Manuel Lisa and the Opening of the Missouri Fur Trade, 1963.


The explorer quoted, Edwin James, Account of an Expedition from Pittsburgh to the Rocky Mountains, of the 1819 expedition.


Jay Gitlin again, Commonplace, 2003.


Interpretations of the Native American experience from Tanis Thorne in The Many Hands of My Relations: French and Indians on the Lower Mississippi, 1996.


Descriptions of Lisa and his exploits from van Ravenswaay (Informal History) and James Neal Primm (Lion of the Valley).


Chapters Three and Four


Adam Kloppe, for the Missouri Historical Society, “The Louisiana Purchase and the Rise of Dueling in St. Louis,” 2014.


Elbert Smith in “Now Defend Yourself, You Damned Rascal,” for American Heritage, available online, but originally from the magazine in 1958.


Primm again, in Lion of the Valley.


Andrew Wanko, Great River City: How the Mississippi Shaped St. Louis, 2019.


“Bloody Island: Honor and Violence in Early Nineteenth-Century St. Louis,” Charles van Ravenswaay, in his Informal History and as an article in Gateway Heritage, 1990.


J. Thomas Scharf in his monumental A History of St. Louis City and County, 1883.


Jim Winnerman, “Death and Honor on Bloody Island,” from Wild West Magazine, April 2020, reprinted on HistoryNet.


“Crack of the Pistol: Dueling in 19th Century Missouri,” from the Education site of the Missouri State Archives and Missouri Digital Heritage.


Dick Steward on Biddle and Pettis, and Kenneth H. Winn and Lawrence O. Christensen on Brown and Reynolds, respectively, in The Dictionary of Missouri Biography, 1999.


Beverly Bauser, “The Abraham Lincoln–James Shields Duel, September 22, 1842,” on the Madison County, Illinois GenWeb site.


Chapter Five


Again, Primm in Lion of the Valley.


Ernest Kirschten, a Post-Dispatch editorial page writer, in Catfish and Crystal: A Story of St. Louis, U.S.A., 1989.


Charles C. Clayton’s Little Mack: Joseph B. McCullagh of the St. Louis Globe-Democrat.


Homer King, Pulitzer’s Prize Editor: A Biography of John A. Cockerill.


Versions of the shooting story all over the internet: “The Slayback Homicide” in a 2014 issue of the website “Murder by Gaslight”; for the Missouri Historical Society, Brittany Krewson, “Tragedy in the Newsroom” in 2018; Kerrigan Chapman, “The Veiled Prophet: A History of Bigotry in St. Louis” for Odyssey in 2017; Kirby Ross on “James O. Broadhead: Ardent Unionist, Unrepentant Slaveholder” for the website Civil War St. Louis in 2002.


For good, but very short, biographies of major St. Louis players buried in its elite graveyard, Carol Ferring Shepley’s 2008 Tales from Bellefontaine Cemetery.


“Mack” McCullagh in the Globe-Democrat; and a staff-full of writers for the Post-Dispatch, October 12–16, 1882.


Chapters Six and Seven


Writers we’ve met before: Scharf, Primm, Ravenswaay, Kirschten, Shepley, and Wanko.


Also: Katherine Douglass, writing in Katharine Corbett’s In Her Place, on Harriet Scott.


Robert W. Tabscott, “Elijah Parish Lovejoy: Portrait of a Radical: The St. Louis Years, 1827–1835,” in Gateway Heritage, Winter 1987–1988.


John A. Bryan, “The Blow Family and Their Slave Dred Scott,” Bulletin of the Missouri Historical Society, 1948.


John Wright, Discovering African American St. Louis: A Guide to Historic Sites, second edition, 2002.


Robert Moore Jr., “A Ray of Hope, Extinguished: St. Louis Slave Suits for Freedom,” Gateway Heritage, Winter 1993–1994.


Bonnie E. Laughlin, “Endangering the Peace of Society: Abolitionist Agitation and Mob Reaction in St. Louis and Alton, 1836–1838,” Missouri Historical Review, October 2000.


For the matter of Hannah’s death, General William S. Harney, Prince of Dragoons by George Rollie Adams, and a book edited by abolitionist Theodore D. Weld, American Slavery as It Is: Selections from the Testimony of a Thousand Witnesses, 1839.


Frederick A. Hodes, whose large volumes on St. Louis history describe everything from such major events as McIntosh’s burning to how many people celebrated St. Patrick’s Day in a particular year, specifically, Rising on the River: St. Louis 1822 to 1850, published in 2009.


For details on the Scott lawsuit, Louis Gerteis, Civil War St. Louis.


Chapter Eight


James Neal Primm for details on riots.


Thomas Scharf’s 1883 history, with eyewitness accounts of riots.


Ernest Kirschten and Frederick Hodes again.


On the Know-Nothings, an older source not specific to St. Louis: J. C. Furnas’ The Americans: A Social History of the United States, 1587 – 1914.


Father William B. Faherty, S.J., The St. Louis Irish: An Unmatched Celtic Community.


John C. Schneider in “Riot and Reaction in St. Louis, 1854–1856,” in Missouri Historical Review, January 1974.


And still here:


Soulard Farmers’ Market bills itself as the oldest west of the Mississippi, a phrase you hear a lot in St. Louis. Several buildings have occupied the site, but they seem to have been continuously busy for at least two centuries.


Chapter Nine


Primm, Charles van Ravenswaay, and George Rollie Adams.


For an eyewitness account, Galusha Anderson’s The Story of a Border City During the Civil War, published in 1908, from a pro-Union Baptist minister.


For the most detailed account, Louis S. Gerteis, Civil War St. Louis.


And still here:


Lyon Park today is incorporated into the grounds of the old arsenal. Fittingly, it is located in the historically German Soulard neighborhood, near the Anheuser-Busch Brewery.


Chapter Ten


Joan Cooper on the cholera epidemics and the role of women in 1927 tornado, both in In Her Time articles.


John M. Barry, The Great Influenza: The Story of the Deadliest Pandemic in History, 2004 (and 2018)


Primm, again. Ravenswaay for details on the fire of 1849. Hodes for details on both the fire and the 1849 cholera epidemic.


For the Kansas flu, see a two-part article in Missouri Medicine, Summer 2018, “The 1918 Influenza in Missouri: Centennial Remembrance of the Crisis,” by David S. McKinsey, Joel P. McKinsey, and Maithe Enriquez.


For the 1925 tornado, Andrew Hurley, Shuron Jones, and Eliza Murray, in the Spring 2020 issue of Gateway.


Chapter Eleven


Andrew Hurley, editor of a collection called Common Fields: An Environmental History of St. Louis, 1997; his introduction and chapter on the nuisance trades; Walter Schroeder on geology; Eric Sandweiss on streets; Katharine Corbett on sewers; Craig Colten on unbridled corporate pollution in East St. Louis; and Joel Tarr and Carl Zimring on smoke control.


Walter Johnson’s scathing The Bloody Heart of America, 2020, about East St. Louis.


On River des Peres, Michael Allen, director of Preservation Research, on that group’s website in 2010.


On the Mill Street Sewer explosion, John Dietzler in the Bulletin of the Missouri Historical Society, January 1959.


Stu Beitler, on a genealogy site, called GenDisasters.com.


And still here:


Mayor Kiel gave his name to the Kiel Auditorium, located on Market between City Hall and Union Station. The auditorium cleverly featured opera and other stage entertainment on the Market Street side and sporting events on the south side. That side has been rebuilt as the Enterprise Center; the 2019 NHL Stanley Cup champion St. Louis Blues play hockey there. The Market Street side has been renovated as the Stiefel Center.


By all means, visit the Missouri Botanical Garden, in sun or shade, and the Muny Opera, now safe from flooding sewage.


Chapter Twelve


On all things baseball, Peter Golenbock’s The Spirit of St. Louis: A History of the St. Louis Cardinals and Browns, 2000.


George Lipsitz, The Sidewalks of St. Louis: Places, People, and Politics in an American City, 1991.


Jon David Cash, “Chris von der Ahe, the American Association versus National League Culture War, and the Rise of Major-League Baseball,” Missouri Historical Review, October 2014.


Jim Rygelski, “Baseball’s “Boss President” Chris von der Ahe and the Nineteenth-Century St. Louis Browns, in Gateway Heritage, 1992.


Anthony Lampe on “The Background of Professional Baseball in St. Louis,” Bulletin of the Missouri Historical Society, 1950.


And still here:


Today’s baseball park downtown is Busch Stadium III.


Chapter Thirteen


Edward Berlin’s detailed biography, King of Ragtime: Scott Joplin and His Era.


Walter Johnson again, in The Broken Heart of America on Scott Joplin, Stagolee, the murder ballad genre in general, and African American frustrations.


Nathan B. Young’s Your St. Louis and Mine on Charlie and Tom Turpin. Quotes from, and the section about, Nathan Young in Ain’t But a Place: An Anthology of African American Writings about St. Louis, edited by Gerald Early.


“Frankie and Johnny” information abounds on the internet.


And still here:


Check out the Scott Joplin State Historical Site on Delmar Boulevard and its re-creation of Turpin’s Rosebud Bar.


Chapters Fourteen and Fifteen


On the native groups at the fair, a masters’ thesis by Jeffrey D. Gauss, on “The Department of Anthropology at the Louisiana Purchase Exposition,” 1994, William & Mary College.


And another thesis-writer, Andrea M. Fowler, on “Building an Image: Japanese Influence on the Perception of Western Countries, A Study of the 1904 St. Louis World’s Fair,” a 2019 submission to West Virginia University.


Walter Johnson, The Broken Heart of America, on imperialism at the fair.


Sue Bradford Edwards on “Imperial East Meets Democratic West: The St. Louis Press and the Fair’s Chinese Delegation,” for Gateway Heritage, 1996.


Martha R. Clevenger on “Through Western Eyes: Americans Encounter Asians at the Fair,” in Gateway Heritage, 1996, as well as context for the memoir of Edward V. P. Schneiderhahn in Gateway Heritage, 1992.


On the 1904 Olympics, Mark Dyreson’s “The Playing Fields of Progress,” in Gateway Heritage, 1995. On George Poage’s achievements, June Wuest Becht in Missouri Biography, 2004.


Karen Abbott, “The 1904 Olympics May Have Been the Strangest Ever,” Smithsonianmag.com, 2012.


Russell M. Magnaghi’s “America Views Her Indians at the 1904 World’s Fair in St. Louis,” Gateway Heritage, 1998.


In Gateway Heritage about the Philippine Reservation, Sharra L. Vostral’s “Imperialism on Display,” 1993; Clayton D. Laurie’s “An Oddity of Empire,” from Winter 1994–1995; and Nancy J. Parezo’s “The Exposition within the Exposition,” 2004.


Dawn Raffel on The Strange Case of Dr. Couney: How a Mysterious European Showman Saved Thousands of American Babies, 2018.


Michael Lerner on the Black experience in “Hoping for a Splendid Summer,” in Gateway Heritage, Winter 1998–1999.


Robert Moss in seriouseats.com in 2016 entitled, “The 1906 World’s Fair: A Turning Point for American Food.”


Pamela J. Vaccaro, Beyond the Ice Cream Cone, 2004.


An overview from Aisha Sultan of the St. Louis Post-Dispatch: “Secrets, Scandals, and Little-Known Stories about the 1904 World’s Fair,” October 13, 2019.


For a general sense of what St. Louis expected of the fair, “A Mirror Held to St. Louis: William Marion Reedy and the 1904 World’s Fair,” by Jeffrey E. Smith, in Gateway Heritage, 1998.


And still here:


Forest Park survives, of course, its ecosystem restored to the extent nature and the city have allowed. The primary remain of the fair is the St. Louis Art Museum on “Art Hill.” The St. Louis Zoo, also located in the sprawling Forest Park, contains the Flight House, the magnificent birdcage that belonged to the fair. A popular feature in the park is the World’s Fair Pavilion, but it was built in 1909 with proceeds from the fair.


Chapter Sixteen


Usual sources: Kirschten, Shepley, and Primm.


Terry Ganey and Peter Hernon, Under the Influence: The New Edition of the Unauthorized Story of the Anheuser-Busch Dynasty, 2012.


William Knoedelseder, Bitter Brew: The Rise and Fall of Anheuser-Busch and America’s Kings of Beer, also 2012.


Stories about the Lemps all over internet publications, including Audrey Webster on “The Lemp Mansion Curse,” in the-line-up.com, February 2019; Chris Naffziger, on Falstaff beer for the Riverfront Times in 2014 and about the Lemp family intrigues for stlmag.com, including an article in July 2019. Information on the Lemps from Donald Roussin and Kevin Kious in several forms, including an article reprinted on beerhistory.com. Troy Taylor, on Elsa Lemp through his Facebook page, authortt. Tim O’Neill, stltoday.com, February of 2020, about the closing of the Lemp Brewery. And numerous stories about the Lemp Mansion as a haunted destination.


Daniel Waugh, Gangs of St. Louis, 2010.


Gary Mormino, “A Still on the Hill: Prohibition and Cottage Industry,” Gateway Heritage, 1986.


Chapter Seventeen


Reporters for the Missouri Republican (no bylines at the time!) on December 29, 1872.


Stories in the St. Louis Globe-Democrat and the St. Louis Post-Dispatch on the police graft trials of 1906.


James Wunsch, “Protecting St. Louis Neighborhoods from the Encroachment of Brothels, 1870–1920,” Missouri History Review, 2010.


Duane Sneddeker, “Regulating Vice: Prostitution and the St. Louis Social Evil Ordinance, 1870–1874,” Gateway Heritage, 1990.


Michael J. Meyer, involved in the archeological excavations of the 2010s, on “Brothels Uncovered: The Madams of St. Louis,” for Gateway, 2019.


Andrew Wanko, in Great River City.


Bill McClellan and Joe Holleman of the present-day Post-Dispatch on the legacy of Eliza Haycraft and her grave in Bellefontaine Cemetery.


Fly North artistic director Colin Healy and Bluff City Theatre for information about the musical Madam in 2019.


Chapters Eighteen and Nineteen


Thomas Scharf, for whom the 1877 strike was recent, in his 1883 Encyclopedia.


Walter Johnson, for whom it was vintage, in The Broken Heart of America.


Primm for the 1900 strike.


James F. Baker, “The St. Louis and Suburban Streetcar Strike of 1900,” Missouri Historical Review, 2007.


Dina M. Young, “The St. Louis Streetcar Strike of 1900,” Gateway Heritage, 1991.


Johnson also on the 1917 East St. Louis race war.


Elliott Rudwick, Race Riot at East St. Louis July 2, 1917, 1972.


Harper Barnes, Never Been a Time, 2008.


The two stalwart dailies, the St. Louis Post-Dispatch and the St. Louis Globe-Democrat, of July 3, 1917.


Rose Feurer, labor expert and editor of The St. Louis Labor Tour, a booklet that identifies sites in the city associated with union activity, on Hennessey and Sellins.


William Barnaby Faherty on The St. Louis Irish.


State Senate hearings reported in the St. Louis Post-Dispatch of May 23, 1913.


Chapter Twenty


Lincoln Steffens, The Shame of the Cities, 1904.


As usual, James Neal Primm and Ernest Kirschten.


James Markham, Bovard of the Post-Dispatch, 1954.


Chapter Twenty-one


Daniel Waugh, Egan’s Rats, 2007, and Gangs of St. Louis.


Linda Harris Dobkins (pen name Jo Allison) for the story of Goldstein and the league in “What Men Expected, What Women Did,” Missouri Historical Review, 2014.


Chapter Twenty-two


Irving Litvag, Singer in the Shadows: The Strange Story of Patience Worth, 1972.


Ed Simon, in an essay for The Public Domain Review, 2014, “Ghostwriter and Ghost: The Strange Case of Pearl Curran and Patience Worth.”


Chapter Twenty-three


Thomas Allen for the definitive book, Possessed, with Bishop’s diary in the second edition.


Steven LaChance of St. Louis asserting demonic possession in Confrontation with Evil; Joe Nickell in “The Skeptical Inquirer” for a counterpoint.


John McGuire of the Post-Dispatch for new information, April 17, 1988.


Internet articles on a topic that won’t go away; like the demons exorcised by Jesus in the Gospel, they are legion.


Chapter Twenty-four


Ernest Kirschten, in Catfish and Crystal on Nellie Muench.


For Mary Catherine Reardon’s story, numerous newspapers, including the Globe-Democrat, the Post-Dispatch, and others carrying Associated Press reports from Los Angeles.


Chapter Twenty-five


Histories from Primm and Johnson, along with autobiographies:


Standing Fast by Roy Wilkins.


Josephine by Josephine Baker.


Chuck Berry: An Autobiography, unassisted by a co-author.


Miles: The Autobiography by Miles Davis and Quincy Troupe (son of the baseball player who spells his name differently).


nigger, by Dick Gregory.


I, Tina, by Tina Turner.


The many autobiographical works by Maya Angelou, particularly I Know Why the Caged Bird Sings.


Excerpts from these works (and much more), in Ain’t But a Place, edited by Gerald Early.


Details of the Fairgrounds Park riot from the St. Louis Globe-Democrat, June 22, 1949.


Update on the story of Lloyd Gaines by Chad Garrison in The Riverfront Times, April 4, 2007.


On Tandy and keeping up with locations, John A Wright, Discovering African American St. Louis.
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