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To my wife, Mrs. Jane G. Middleton, an old citizen of Texas, and cognizant of many facts related in this pamphlet, and now the companion and solace of my declining years, this pamphlet is with love and affection dedicated
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PREFACE.

[image: ]


I am now in the seventy-fifth year of time from my birth. Have been an active citizen of Texas ever since 1837, and been a participant in many of the graphic as well as the sanguinary incidents related in the following pages. And I am impelled by a sense of justice and due regard to the memory and the appreciation of my comrades, friends and associates——tried, good and true of that time——"trying time"——to give to the public in my declining years a true, faithful and impartial account of things that to my own knowledge have so often been misrepresented. And I hereby give to the future historian of the early history of Texas for his guidance the facts contained in this narrative.
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HISTORY OF THE REGULATORS AND MODERATORS

AND THE SHELBY COUNTY WAR.

CHAPTER I.
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Yielding to the solicitations of many old friends and participants in the exciting scenes of the early history Republic of Texas, and desirous to correct the errors which have arisen in regard to the causes of the "Shelby County War," and to place before the public in a fair and impartial light the action of the two parties engaged in the difficulties in Shelby and other counties in Eastern Texas in 1841 and 1842, I have undertaken this work. I was a resident at that time of Shelby County and a witness to and sufferer in many of the bloody conflicts of that stormy period. Many histories have been written of the time mentioned, but either facts have been suppressed or such a coloring has been given them as to do injustice to one or the other of the parties engaged. The only exactly, fair and true narrative, that to my knowledge was ever written, was by Colonel Mormon, and this was destroyed or lost, and in consequence of his death it could not be reproduced. The loss of his work has been long deplored by those who felt a deep interest in transmitting to their posterity the true history of that period and shielding their names from the obloquy in which it has been sought to clothe them. Many years have passed since the occurrence of the events I am about to relate, but they survive fresh and green in my memory.

Old age has fallen upon me and many others who upheld law and order in those dangerous days, and with no little consolation we remember that all our efforts were devoted to the good of this, then, new country and to the advancement of its moral condition.

It is fitting, before I enter upon my narrative, that I give a brief biography of myself, with some mention of my ancestry. John Middleton, a grandfather, was an American soldier in the War of the Revolution, and was present at the battles of the Cowpens and Guilford Court House; served under Gates until his defeat and then under Green until the close of the war. He was the officer sent to arrest Champ, who was sent after Arnold, the traitor, who deserted to the British, and pursued him so closely that he got his cloak, as Champ got too far into the deep water of the sea for him to be followed. Champ acting as a deserter to promote success. After the Revolution he belonged to a company to sustain law and order, and assisted to maintain it by constant efforts to arrest and bring to justice violators of the law. Among these felons were the Big and Little Arp, whose misdeeds were notorious throughout the country. Big Arp was killed by Elisha Green, in South Carolina, near his cave in the wilderness. His death resulted from maltreatment of the wife of a man named Leeper by Little Arp. Little Arp continued his criminal conduct and operated on the "old road" from Natchez, Mississippi, to Nashville, Tennessee. A notorious rover who conducted his villainies alone and for whose body a reward of one thousand dollars was offered in Natchez, remained very near the "Lower Natchez Road" and the Choctaw line. Little Arp and his partner knowing his whereabouts and anxious for the reward, went to his camp, killed him, cut off his head and carried his body to Natchez, believing the head not wanted as the reward was only offered for the body. They were immediately arrested by the people and executed, as they were as obnoxious as the man they had killed. This ended the criminals of that section.

My mother was Martha Tubb, and my great-grandfather, George Tubb, Sr., was under Washington at Braddock's defeat and at the battle of Bunker Hill. He, his two brothers and all their sons, over the age of fourteen years, were in the Colonial Army, under the immediate command of General Washington during the entire Revolutionary war, and all survived but one.

When the Creek war broke out in 1812, my father was working out a saltpeter cave in what is now Lawrence County, Tennessee, on Crosson's Fork of Shoal Creek. All who had been working with him, except his sixteen year old brother had gone to Nashville with saltpeter. At the time of the outbreak of the Indians my father was burning wood to make ashes to procure lye, and finding Indian signs too thick to remain, it became necessary to return sixty miles home to procure aid. He left John and the brother sixteen years old, in the cave, where they remained four days concealed from the Indians, until his return with six men. He attempted to carry back with him a cow and calf and being the only mounted man in the party on the return, he rode in advance to clear the way for the wagon. He stopped once to cut away some saplings that were obstructing the road, when the cow and calf went on, passed over a hill; going on after them he discovered the trail of a large body of Indians who a few minutes before crossed the road and finding the cow and calf, had driven them away with them. They were at once abandoned and it was thought a fortunate escape. A draft was immediately ordered by the President for men to fight the Creeks. My father was drafted by drew out and commenced making up a volunteer company. General Jackson went out with sixty days men and fought the battles of Talladega, Hickory Ground, Heights of Muckfaw and Muckfaw Creek, and fell back, and another draft was made for four months men for reinforcements. My father was again drafted, and as his company was not ready he went out as a volunteer, in the regiment of Colonel Pickard, in the brigade of General Coffee. The sixty days men were detained eight days to fight the battle of the Horseshoe. The Fort was at the upper end of the heel of the Bend. General Jackson went around the Bend and crossed Coosa River just above the Falls, guided by James Fife, Chinerly and old Mr. Quarles. General Jackson marched down and commenced cannonading the Fort. General Coffee went around the Bend to prevent the Indians from crossing the river and making their escape. In this battle my father, Drury Mlddleton, participated actively, being in the thickest of the fight. Going forward at the command of General Coffee, with two men from each company to act as an advance and give information of the enemy, he was separated from the main command, and remained upon the battlefield and fought until he was the last or among the last to leave the ground. The line of march was then taken up for home, when the men were discharged.

The first battle fought, at New Orleans was on December 23, 1814, at night, and of the volunteers from Tennessee, the killed and captured were sixty-three. The soldiers on their return from New Orleans were distressed for salt and bread, meat being plenty. I rode and carried on a pony, three bushels of meal 200 miles, for their relief.

This much I have thought proper to mention in relation to my ancestry, that it may be seen that I have inherited love of country and devotion to her laws; and now in the closing years of a long life filled with peril and adventure, among scenes wild and civilized, in society of
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