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PREFACE.
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In preparing the pages that follow, the writer has had in
view the desirability of familiarizing the youth of Georgia
with the salient facts of the State's history in a way that
shall make the further study of that history a delight instead
of a task. The ground has been gone over before by various
writers, but the narratives that are here retold, and the
characterizations that are here attempted, have not been
brought together heretofore. They lie wide apart in volumes
that are little known and out of print.

The stories and the characterizations have been grouped
together so as to form a series of connecting links in the rise
and progress of Georgia; yet it must not be forgotten that
these links are themselves connected with facts and events
in the State's development that are quite as interesting, and
of as far-reaching importance, as those that have been
narrated here. Some such suggestion as this, it is hoped,
will cross the minds of young students, and lead them to
investigate for themselves the interesting intervals that lie
between.

It is unfortunately true that there is no history of Georgia
in which the dry bones of facts have been clothed with the
flesh and blood of popular narrative. Colonel Charles C.
Jones saw what was needed, and entered upon the task of
writing the history of the State with characteristic
enthusiasm. He had not proceeded far, however, when the
fact dawned upon his mind that such a work as he
contemplated must be for the most part a labor of love. He



felt the influence of cold neglect from every source that
might have been expected to afford him aid and
encouragement. He was almost compelled to confine
himself to a bare recital of facts, for he had reason to know
that, at the end of his task, public inappreciation was
awaiting him.

And yet it seems to the present writer that every person
interested in the growth and development of the republic
should turn with eager attention to a narrative embodying
the events that have marked the progress of Georgia. It was
in this State that some of the most surprising and
spectacular scenes of the Revolution took place. In one
corner of Georgia those who were fighting for the
independence of the republic made their last desperate
stand; and if they had surrendered to the odds that faced
them, the battle of King's Mountain would never have been
fought, Greene's southern campaign would have been
crippled, and the struggle for liberty in the south would have
ended in smoke.

It is to illustrate the larger events that these stories have
been written; and while some of them may seem far away
from this point of view, they all have one common purpose
and tend to one common end.

STORIES OF GEORGIA.
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STORIES OF GEORGIA.

A SEARCH FOR TREASURE.

Q far as written records tell us, Hernando de Soto

and his companions in arms were the first white

men to enter and explore the territory now known on
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So far as written records tell us, Hernando de Soto and
his companions in arms were the first white men to enter
and explore the territory now known on the map as the
State of Georgia. Tradition has small voice in the matter, but
such as it has tells another story. There are hints that other
white men ventured into this territory before De Soto and
his men beheld it. General Oglethorpe, when he came to
Georgia with his gentle colony, which had been tamed and
sobered by misfortune and ill luck, was firmly of the opinion
that Sir Walter Raleigh, the famous soldier, sailor, and
scholar, had been there before him. So believing, the
founder of the Georgian Colony carried with him Sir Walter's
diary. He was confirmed in his opinion by a tradition, among
the Indians of the Yamacraw tribe, that Raleigh had landed
where Savannah now stands. There are also traditions in
regard to the visits of other white men to Georgia. These
traditions may be true, or they may be the results of
dreams, but it is certain that De Soto and his picked
company of Spaniards were the first to march through the
territory that is now Georgia. The De Soto expedition was
made up of the flower of Spanish chivalry,—men Used to
war, and fond of adventure. Some of them were soldiers,
anxious to win fame by feats of arms in a new land; some
were missionaries, professing an anxiety for the souls of
such heathen as they might encounter, but even these men
were not unfamiliar with the use of the sword; some were
physicians, as ready to kill as to heal; some were botanists,
who knew as much about the rapier and the poniard as they
did about the stamens, pistils, and petals of the flowers; and
some were reporters, men selected to write the history of



the expedition. As it turned out, these reporters were
entirely faithful to their trust They told all that happened
with a fidelity that leaves nothing to be desired. The record
they have left shows that the expedition was bent on finding
gold and other treasures.

On the 30th of May, 1539, De Soto's expedition landed at
Tampa Bay, Fla., and his men pitched their tents on the
beach. The army was not a large one; but it was made up of
chosen men, who were used to the dangers of war, and
who, as stated before, were fond of adventure. There was
but one gray head in the expedition: therefore, though the
army was a small one, it was the most enthusiastic and
warlike array that had ever been seen in the New World. The
soldiers wore rich armor, and the cavalry rode gayly
caparisoned horses. The army was accompanied by slaves
and mules to bear the burdens. It had artillery and other
weapons of war; handcuffs, neck collars, and chains for
prisoners; crucibles for refining gold; bloodhounds,
greyhounds, and a drove of hogs.

For nearly a year the little army of De Soto wandered
about in Florida, ransacking the burying grounds of the
Indians in search of treasures, and committing such other
depredations as were common to the civilization of that age.
When inquiries were made for gold, the Indians always
pointed toward the north; and, following these hints, the
expedition pursued its way through Florida, wandering
about in the swamps and slashes, but always held together
by the enthusiasm of the men and their hopes of securing
rich spoils.



On the 3d of March, 1540, De Soto's army left Anhayca,
which is said to have been near the site of Tallahassee, and
marched northward. Before leaving the Spaniards seized
from the Indians a large supply of maize (now commonly
known as corn), and appropriated whatever else struck their
fancy. They had spent some time with the Indians at this
town of Anhayca, and had sent out parties that committed
depredations wherever an Indian settlement could be found.
They made slaves of many Indians, treating them with more
severity than they treated their beasts of burden. It is no
wonder, therefore, that the Indians, discovering the greed of
the Spaniards for gold, should have spread rumors that
large quantities of the yellow metal were to be found farther
north.

Reports came to the Spaniards of a wonderful Indian
queen who reigned at a place called Yupaha, a settlement
as large as a city. One day an Indian boy, who had been
brought to camp with other prisoners, told the Spaniards a
good deal about this great Indian queen. He said that she
ruled not only her own people, but all the neighboring
chiefs, and as far as the Indian settlements extended. The
boy told the Spaniards that all the Indians paid tribute to
this great queen, and sent her fine presents of clothing and
gold. De Soto and his men cared nothing about fine
clothing. They were greedy only for gold and precious
stones. They asked the Indian boy many questions, and he
answered them all. He told how the gold was taken from the
earth, and how it was melted and refined. His description
was so exact that the Spaniards no longer had any doubt.
Their spirits rose mightily, and, after robbing and plundering



the Indians who had fed and sheltered them during the
winter months, they broke up their camp and moved
northward.

Four days after leaving Tallahassee, the Spaniards came
to a deep river, which Colonel C. C. Jones, jun., in his
"History of Georgia," says was the Ocklockonnee, very close
to the southwest boundary of Georgia. Two days later they
came to an Indian village from which the inhabitants fled,
but a little later a squad of five soldiers was set upon by the
Indians hiding near the encampment. One of the Spaniards
was killed, while three others were badly wounded. De Soto
left this Indian village on the 11th of March, and presently
came to a piece of country which the Spanish historian
describes as a desert. But it was not a desert then, and it is
not a desert now. It was really a pine barren, such as may
be seen to this day in what is called the wire-grass region of
southern Georgia. In these barrens the soil is sandy and the
land level, stretching away for miles. De Soto and his men
saw the primeval pines; but these have long since
disappeared, and their places are taken by pines of a
smaller growth. On the 21st of March, the Spaniards came
to the Ocmulgee River, near which they found an Indian
town called Toalli.

There will always be a dispute about the route followed
by De Soto in his march. This dispute is interesting, but not
important. Some say that the expedition moved parallel
with the coast until the Savannah River was reached, at a
point twenty-five miles below Augusta; but it is just as
probable that the route, after reaching the Ocmulgee, was



along the banks of that stream and in a northwesterly
direction.

At Toalli the Indians had summer and winter houses to
live in, and they had storehouses for their maize. The
women wore blankets or shawls made of the fiber of silk
grass, and the blankets were dyed vermilion or black.
Thenceforward the Indians whom the Spaniards met with
were of a higher order of intelligence, and of a more
industrious turn, than those left behind in Florida and along
the southern boundary of Georgia.

As De Soto marched along, he seized Indians and made
guides of them, or made prisoners and held them until he
was furnished with guides and interpreters. He also
announced to the Indians that he was the Child of the Sun,
who had been sent to seek out the greatest Prince and
Princess. This made a great impression on the Indians, many
of whom were sun worshipers.

Many times during the march the Spaniards were on the
point of starvation, and the account of their sufferings as set
forth in the history of the expedition is intended to be quite
pathetic. We need not pause to shed any tears over these
things, for the sufferings the Spaniards endured were
nothing compared to the sufferings they inflicted on the
Indians. They murdered and robbed right and left, and no
doubt the Indians regarded them as demons rather than
Christians. More than once when the Spaniards were
wandering aimlessly about in the wilderness, they were
found by the Indians and saved from starvation. In turn the
simple-minded natives were treated with a harshness that



would be beyond belief if the sickening details were not
piously set forth by the Spanish historian of the expedition.

About the 28th of April the expedition reached the
neighborhood of Cutifachiqui, having been told by three
Indians whom they had taken, that the queen of that
province knew of the approach of the Spaniards, and was
awaiting them at her chief town just across the river. As De
Soto came to the shore of the stream, four canoes started
from the opposite side. One of them contained a kinswoman
of the queen, who had been selected to invite the Spaniards
to enter the town. Shortly afterwards the queen came forth
from the town, seated on a palanquin or litter, which was
borne by the principal men. Coming to the water side, the



queen entered a canoe, over the stern of which was
stretched an awning to shelter her from the sun.

Under this awning she reclined on cushions; and thus, in
company with her chiefs, and attended by many of her
people in canoes, she crossed the river to meet De Soto.
She landed, and gave the Spaniard a gracious welcome. As
an offering of peace and good will, she took from her neck a
long string of pearls, and gave the gems to De Soto. She
also gave him many shawls and finely dressed deerskins.
The Spaniard acknowledged the beautiful gifts by taking
from his hand a gold ring set with a ruby, and placing it
upon one of the queen's fingers.

The old historian pretends that De Soto and his men were
very much impressed by the dignity and courtesy of the
Indian queen. She was the first woman ruler they had met in
their wanderings. She was tall, finely formed, and had great
beauty of countenance. She was both gracious and graceful.
All this is set down in the most pompous way by the Spanish
chroniclers; but the truth seems to be that De Soto and his
men cared nothing for the courtesy and hospitality of the
queen, and that they were not moved by her beauty and
kindness. The Spaniards crossed the river in canoes
furnished by the queen's people, and found themselves
surrounded by the most hospitable Indians they had yet
seen. They were supplied with everything the land afforded,
and rested in comfortable wigwams under the shade of
mulberry trees. The soldiers were so delighted with the
situation, that they were anxious to form a settlement there;
but De Soto refused to forget the only object of the
expedition, which was to search for gold and other



treasures. His determination had the desired effect His men
recovered their energies. While enjoying the hospitality of
the queen, they found out the burial places of her people,
and gathered from the graves, according to the statement
of the Spanish historian, "three hundred and fifty weight of
pearls, and figures of babies and birds, made from
iridescent shells."

The mother of the queen lived not far from the town
where the Spaniards were quartered, and, as she was said
to be the owner of many fine pearls, De Soto expressed a
desire to see her. Upon hearing this, the queen sent twelve
of her principal men to beg her mother to come to see the
white strangers and the wonderful animals they had brought
with them; but the mother of the queen was very shrewd.
She rebuked the messengers, and sent them back with
some sharp words for her daughter; and though De Soto did
his best to capture the woman, he was never able to carry
out his purpose.

He then turned his attention to a temple that stood on
the side of a deserted settlement which had formerly been
the chief town of the queen's people. This temple, as
described by the Spanish chronicler, was more than one
hundred steps long by forty broad, the walls high in
proportion, and the roof elevated so as to allow the water to
run off. On the roof were various shells arranged in artistic
order, and the shells were connected by strings of pearls.
These pearls extended from the top of the roof to the
bottom in long festoons, and the sun shining on them
produced a very brilliant effect. At the door of the temple
were twelve giant-like statues made of wood. These figures



were so ferocious in their appearance, that the Spaniards
hesitated for some time before they could persuade
themselves to enter the temple. The statues were armed
with clubs, maces, copper axes, and pikes ornamented with
copper at both ends. In the middle of the temple were three
rows of chests, placed one upon another in the form of
pyramids. Each pyramid consisted of five or six chests, the
largest at the bottom, and the smallest at the top. These
chests, the Spanish chroniclers say, were filled with pearls,
the largest containing the finest pearls, and the smallest
only seed pearls.

It is just as well to believe a little of this as to believe a
great deal. It was an easy matter for the survivors of the
expedition to exaggerate these things, and they probably
took great liberties with the facts; but there is no doubt that
the Indians possessed many pearls. Mussels like those from
which they took the gems are still to be found in the small
streams and creeks of Georgia, and an enterprising boy
might even now be able to find a seed pearl if he sought for
it patiently.

It is not to be doubted that rich stores of pearls were
found. Some were distributed to the officers and men; but
the bulk of them, strange to say, were left undisturbed, to
await the return of the Spaniards another day. De Soto was
still intent on searching for gold, and he would hear of
nothing else. He would neither settle among the queen's
people for a season, nor return to Tampa with the great
store of pearls discovered. Being a resolute man and of few
words, he had his way, and made preparations to journey
farther north to the province called Chiaha, which was



governed by a great Indian king. The conduct of the
Spaniards had been so cruel during their stay at
Cutifachiqui, that the queen had come to regard them with
fear and hatred, and she refused to supply them with guides
and burden bearers. De Soto thereupon placed her under
guard; and when he took up his march for Chiaha, the
queen who had received him with so much grace, dignity,
and hospitality, was compelled to accompany him on foot,
escorted by her female attendants. The old Spanish
chronicler is moved to remark that "it was not so good
usage as she deserved for the good will she shewed and the
good entertainment that she had made him." This was the
return the Spanish leader made to the queen who had
received and entertained his army,—to seize her, place her
under guard, and compel her to accompany his expedition
on foot.

One reason why De Soto made the queen his prisoner
and carried her with the expedition was to use her influence
in controlling the Indians along his line of march. The result
was all that he could have expected. In all the towns
through which the Spaniards passed, the queen
commanded the Indians to carry the burdens of the army;
and thus they went for a hundred leagues, the Indians
obeying the queen without question. After a march of seven
days, De Soto arrived at the province of Chelaque, which
was the country of the Cherokees. Here the soldiers added
to their stores of provisions, and renewed their march; and
on May 15 they arrived in the province of Xualla, the chief
town of which is supposed to have been situated in the
Nacoochee valley. Inclining his course westwardly from the



Nacoochee valley, De Soto set out for Guaxule, which
marked the limit of the queen's dominion, and which has
been identified as OIld Town, in Murray County. On this
march the queen made her escape, taking with her a cane
box filled with large pearls of great value. This box had been
borne by one of the queen's attendants up to the moment
when she disappeared from the Spanish camp. De Soto
made every effort to recapture the queen. No doubt the
bloodhounds, which formed a part of the expedition, were
called in to aid in the search; but it was all to no purpose.
The queen hid herself as easily as a young partridge hides,
and neither men nor dogs could find her. De Soto went on
his way, deploring the loss of the valuable pearls.

From Nacoochee to Murray County the march was
fatiguing. The route lay over mountains as well as valleys.
One of the foot soldiers, Juan Terron (his folly has caused
history to preserve his name), grew so weary on this march,
that he drew from his wallet a linen bag containing six
pounds of pearls. Calling to a cavalryman, Juan Terron
offered him the bag of pearls if he would carry them. The
cavalryman refused the offer, and told his comrade to keep
them. But Juan Terron would not have it so. He untied the
bag, whirled it around his head, and scattered the pearls in
all directions. This done, he replaced the empty bag in his
wallet, and marched on, leaving his companions amazed at
his folly. Thirty of the pearls were recovered by the soldiers.
The gems were of great size, and perfect in every particular;
and it was estimated that the six pounds of pearls would
have fetched six thousand ducats in Spain (over twelve
thousand dollars). The folly of the foot soldier gave rise to a



saying in the army, that is no doubt current in Spain to this
day,—"There are no pearls for Juan Terron," which means
that a fool makes no profits.

Continuing their march, the Spaniards came to the town
of Chiaha,—a site that is now occupied by the flourishing
city of Rome. De Soto remained at Chiaha a month, sending
out exploring expeditions in search of the much-coveted
gold. They found traces of the precious metal, but nothing
more. On the 1st of July, 1540, De Soto left Chiaha, going
down the valley of the Coosa. His expedition was organized
by the spirit of greed. It spread desolation wherever it went,
and it ended in disaster and despair. De Soto himself found
a grave in the waters of the Mississippi, and the survivors
who made their way back home were broken in health and
spirits.

An attempt has been made to throw a halo of romance
over this march of the Spaniards through the wilderness of
the New World, but there is nothing romantic or inspiring
about it. It was simply a search for riches, in which hundreds
of lives were most cruelly sacrificed, and thousands of
homes destroyed.

OGLETHORPE AND HIS GENTLE
COLONY
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General James Edward Oglethorpe, the founder of the
Colony of Georgia, was among the few really good and great
men that history tells us of. We need to keep a close eye on
the antics of history. She places the laurels of fame in the
hands of butchers, plunderers, and adventurers, and even
assassins share her favors; so that, if we are going to enjoy
the feast that history offers us, we must not inquire too
closely into the characters of the men whom she makes
heroes of. We find, when we come to look into the matter,
that but few of those who figured as the great men of the
world have been entirely unselfish; and unselfishness is the
test of a man who is really good and great. Judged by this
test, General Oglethorpe stands among the greatest men
known to history.

He had served in the army with distinction, as his father
had before him. He was on the staff of the great soldier
Eugene of Savoy, and under that commander made himself
conspicuous by his fidelity and fearlessness. A story is told
of him that is interesting, if not characteristic. While serving
under Eugene, he one day found himself sitting at table with
a prince of Wurtemberg. He was a beardless youngster, and
the prince thought to have some sport with him. Taking up a
glass of wine, the prince gave it a fillip, so that a little flew
in  Oglethorpe's face. The young Englishman, looking
straight at the prince, and smiling, said, "My prince, that is
only a part of the joke as the English know it: | will show you
the whole of it." With that he threw a glassful of wine in the
prince's face. An old general who sat by laughed dryly, and
remarked, "He did well, my prince: you began it."



Born in 1689, Oglethorpe entered the English army when
twenty-one years of age. In 1714 he became captain
lieutenant of the first troop of the queen's guards. He
shortly afterwards joined Eugene on the continent, and
remained with that soldier until the peace of 1718. On the
death of his brother, he succeeded to the family estate in
England. In 1722 he was elected to Parliament from



Haslemere, county of Surrey, and this borough he
represented continuously for thirty-two years. His
parliamentary career was marked by wise prudence and
consistency; and his sympathies were warmly enlisted for
the relief of unfortunate soldiers, and in securing reform in
the conduct of prisons. In this way Oglethorpe became a
philanthropist, and, without intending it, attracted the
attention of all England. Pope, the poet, eulogizes his
"strong benevolence of soul."

In that day and time, men were imprisoned for debt in
England. The law was brutal, and those who executed it
were cruel. There was no discrimination between fraud and
misfortune. The man who was unable to pay his debts was
judged to be as criminal as the man who, though able,
refused to pay. Both were thrown into the same prison, and
subjected to the same hardships. In "Little Dorrit," Charles
Dickens has told something of those unfortunates who were
thrown into prison for debt.

There was apparently nothing too atrocious to be
sanctioned by the commercial ambition of the English. It
armed creditors with the power to impose the most cruel
burdens upon their debtors, and it sanctioned the slave
trade. Many crimes have been committed to promote the
commercial supremacy of Great Britain, and on that blind
policy was based the law which suffered innocent debtors to
be deprived of their liberty and thrown into prison.

This condition of affairs Oglethorpe set himself to reform;
and while thus engaged, he became impressed with the
idea that many of the unfortunates, guilty of no crime, and
of respectable connections, might benefit themselves,



relieve England of the shame of their imprisonment, and
confirm and extend the dominion of the mother country in
the New World, by being freed from the claims of those to
whom they owed money, on condition that they would
consent to become colonists in America. To this class were
to be added recruits from those who, through lack of work
and of means, were likely to be imprisoned on account of
their misfortunes. Oglethorpe was also of the opinion that
men of means, enterprise, and ambition could be enlisted in
the cause; and in this he was not mistaken.

He had no hope whatever of personal gain or private
benefit. The plan that he had conceived was entirely for the
benefit of the unfortunate, based on broad and high ideas of
benevolence; and so thoroughly was this understood, that
Oglethorpe had no difficulty whatever in securing the aid of
men of wealth and influence. A charter or grant from the
government was applied for, in order that the scheme might
have the sanction and authority of the government.
Accordingly a charter was granted, and the men most
prominent in the scheme of benevolence were incorporated
under the name of "The Trustees for establishing the Colony
of Georgia in America." Georgia in America, was, under the
terms of the charter, a pretty large slice of America. It
embraced all that part of the continent lying between the
Savannah and Altamaha rivers, and extending westerly from
the heads of these rivers in direct lines to the South Seas;
so that the original territory of Georgia extended from ocean
to ocean.

In aid of this enterprise, Oglethorpe not only contributed
largely from his private means, and solicited contributions



from his wealthy friends, but wrote a tract in which he used
arguments that were practical as well as ingenious.

On the 17th of November, 1732, all arrangements having
been completed, the "Anne" set sail for the Colony of
Georgia, accompanied by Oglethorpe, who furnished his
own cabin, and laid in provisions not only for himself, but for
his fellow-passengers. On the 13th of January, 1733, the
"Anne" anchored in Charleston harbor. From Charleston the
vessel sailed to Port Royal; and the colonists were soon
quartered in the barracks of Beaufort-town, which had been
prepared for their reception. Oglethorpe left the colonists at
Beaufort, and, in company with Colonel William Bull,
proceeded to the Savannah River. He went up this stream as
far as Yamacraw Bluff, which he selected as the site of the
settlement he was about to make. He marked out the town,
and named it Savannah. The site was a beautiful one in
Oglethorpe's day, and it is still more beautiful now. The little
settlement that the founder of the Colony marked out has
grown into a flourishing city, and art has added its
advantages to those of nature to make Savannah one of the
most beautiful cities in the United States.

Close by the site which Oglethorpe chose for his colony
was an Indian village occupied by the Yamacraws,—a small
tribe, of which Tomochichi was chief. At this point, too, was a
trading post, which had been established by a white man
named John Musgrove. This man had married a half-breed
woman whose Indian name was Coosaponakesee, but who
was known as Mary Musgrove. In order to insure the friendly
reception of his little colony and its future safety,
Oglethorpe went to the village and had a talk with



Tomochichi. Mary Musgrove not only acted as interpreter,
but used her influence, which was very great, in favor of her
husband's countrymen. This was fortunate, for the Indians
were very uneasy when they learned that a colony of whites
was to be established near their village, and some of them
even threatened to use force to prevent it; but Oglethorpe's
friendly attitude, and Mary Musgrove's influence, at last
persuaded them to give their consent. They made an
agreement to cede the necessary land, and promised to
receive the colonists in a friendly manner. Oglethorpe
returned to Beaufort when he had concluded this treaty, and
the Sunday following his return was celebrated as a day of
thanksgiving. After religious services there was a barbecue,
which, history tells us, consisted of four fat hogs, turkeys,
fowls English beef, a hogshead of punch, a hogshead of
beer, and a quantity of wine.
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On the 30th of January, 1733, the immigrants set sail
from Beaufort, and on the afternoon of the next day they



arrived at Yamacraw Bluff. On the site of the town that had
already been marked off, they pitched four tents large
enough to accommodate all the people. Oglethorpe, after
posting his sentinels, slept on the ground under the shelter
of the tall pines, near the central watch fire. As a soldier
should, he slept soundly. He had planted the new Colony,
and thus far all had gone well with him and with those
whose interests he had charge of.

To bring these colonists across the ocean, and place
them in a position where they might begin life anew, was
not a very difficult undertaking; but to plant a colony
amongst savages already suspicious of the whites, and to
succeed in obtaining their respect, friendship, and aid, was
something that required wisdom, courage, prudence, and
large experience. This Oglethorpe did; and it is to his credit,
that, during the time he had charge of the Colony, he never
in any shape or form took advantage of the ignorance of the
Indians. His method of dealing with them was very simple.
He conciliated them by showing them that the whites could
be just, fair, and honorable in their dealings; and thus, in the
very beginning, he won the friendship of those whose
enmity to the little Colony would have proved ruinous.

Providence favored Oglethorpe in this matter. He had to
deal with an Indian chief full of years, wisdom, and
experience. This was Tomochichi, who was at the head of
the Yamacraws. From this kindly Indian the Georgia Colony
received untold benefits. He remained the steadfast friend
of the settlers, and used his influence in their behalf in
every possible way, and on all occasions. Although he was a
very old man, he was strong and active, and of commanding



presence. He possessed remarkable intelligence; and this,
added to his experience, made him one of the most
remarkable of the Indians whose names have been
preserved in history. There was something of a mystery
about him that adds to the interest which his active
friendship for the whites has given to his name. He
belonged to the tribe of Lower Creeks; but for some reason
or other, he, with a number of his tribemen, had been
banished. The cause of his exile has never been made
known; but at this late day it may be guessed that he
became disgusted with the factional disputes among the
Creeks, and sought in another part of the territory the peace
and repose to which his years of service had entitled him;
and that when he had taken this step, the factions which he
had opposed succeeded in having him banished. Some such
theory as this is necessary to account for the tributes that
were paid to his character and influence by the Creek chiefs
who assembled at Savannah to make a treaty with
Oglethorpe. Tomochichi was ninety-one years old when the
Georgia Colony was founded, and he had gathered about
him a number of disaffected Creeks and Yemassees, known
as the tribe of the Yamacraws. When the Creeks came to
Savannah to meet Oglethorpe, the greatest of their chiefs
said that he was related to Tomochichi, who was a good
man, and had been a great warrior.

Thus, with Oglethorpe to direct it, and with Tomochichi as
its friend, the little Georgia Colony was founded, and, as we
shall see, thrived and flourished.
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When Oglethorpe landed at Yamacraw Bluff, he was
greatly aided in his efforts to conciliate the Indians by the
wife of John Musgrove, a half-breed woman whose Indian
name was Coosaponakesee. She was known by the colonists
as Mary Musgrove, and her friendship for the whites was
timely and fortunate. She was Oglethorpe's interpreter in his
first interview with Tomochichi. She was very friendly and
accommodating, giving aid to Oglethorpe and his colony in
every possible way. Finding that she had great influence,
and could be made very useful to the colonists, Oglethorpe
employed her as interpreter, and paid her yearly one
hundred pounds sterling, which in that day was equal to a
great deal more than five hundred dollars; but Mary
Musgrove earned all that was paid her, and more. She used
all her influence in behalf of the whites. She aided in
concluding treaties, and also in securing warriors from the
Creek nation in the war that occurred between the colonists
and the Spaniards who occupied Florida.

General Oglethorpe had a sincere friendship for Mary
Musgrove, and his influence over her was such that she
never refused a request he made. If Oglethorpe had
remained in Georgia, it is probable that the curious episode



