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At the old time infair it seemed to me there must have been seventeen
of everything; cake%uand calf foot jelly, syllabub, charlotte russe,
salads, ice cream--but,I have placed the cart hefore the horge--turkey,
¢old ham, hot bread, coffee, pickles, sugar plums and other goodies ad
infinitum; enough and to spare for the white folks, scores of colored
servants, the swarm of children and to send away to neighbors who were
unable to be present,

Mr. James Porter, the father of Jesse, was a Methodist preacher and
of course dancing was not allowed, but the gayest of games were played,
sentimental songs sung and other pleasant pastimes indulged in after
the feast and "all went merry as a marriage bell" until day began to
dawn and the guests reluctantly pulled themselvées away.

It would take a whole page of the STAR
to recount the festive functlions, dining days, |
+big suppers, house parties and so on that were
enjoyed in the dear old Porter home.

The servants on the plantation called Mps |

Porter genior "Bah" and his wife "Middy"--
this was said to be an abbreviation or perver-
sion of master and mistress. The negroes were
generously provided for and indulged. Around
the "big house" in a gemi-circle was what might

- be termed the "black belt;" Susan's
cabin stood near where the Hall homestead ig
now, then around west and south, then east, in |
the umbrage of fine linn and hickory trees
were the comfortable cabins of the negro fam-
ilies, where the hickory logs blazed and snapped
winter and summer in the wide fireplaces.

IN THE NEGRO QUARTERS.,

The old time negroes never allowed their
fires to die out entirely even when the weather
was hot. |

In this dark settlement there was, every Christmas, one or mors
weddings. There was always ample material in this, quite the reverse of
race suicide community, and at these affairs no Methodist, Baptist, (the
denominations to which most of the servante belonged) rules or conscisn-
tious scruples interfered with dancing. Nothing could control the negroes'
feet when the fiddles sawed out "Leather Breeches" or other stirring
tempting, coaxing Jigs. When Sam played the fiddle and Bill picked the
banjo and Rafe rattled the bones I had to hike out of hearing myself to
maintain the dignity of caste.

Sam Porter, whose waking hours were in spots, so to speak, for the mem=
ent he sat down, laid down or leaned against anything he began snoring.
Well, Sam furnished a psychological phenomenon which I believe stands alone
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in the mysteries of humanity. Sam could play the fiddle when he was fast
asleep--that is--he looked like he was asleep, and he snored, and his
compeers, who were more in touch with him than I was, declered that he was
at such times as dormant as the seven sleepers. Sam may have been play-
ing 'possum, possibly but not probably. I merely relate the circumstance
ag I heard it and as it appeared to me.

The musical performances of the old fashioned negroes were,it is
needless to say, unclassic, but they were powerfully stirring. I can but
hope, for the sake of those who have gone to their reward.that the heaven-
ly choir has a fiddle or so in the collection of instruments. The
1llustrations only display apathetic harps and Gabriel's trumpet.

N. M. HARRIS.
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OLD WESTPORT MEMORIES.
SCENES OF FIFTY YEARS AGO RECALLED BY MRS. N. M. HARRIS.

Haunts of her Girlhood, Recently Visited by Her, Brought to Mind Many
Interesting Incidents and Persons--The Troost Park Cavern.

(Published in the Kansa City Ster,Aug.I2 of sbout the year I907)

In a communication to the Star Mrs. N. M. Harris of Rich Hill, Mo.,
describes scenes in and about Westport of fifty years ago., She writes:

" One afternoon this summer I wandered along this ever: lovely por-
ticn of God's green earth, beginning my walk where the road curves from
Harrison street. Here in the northwest angle, I found one familiar old-
time feature, the spring which bubbles beneath the branches of a spreading
elm tree, the same elm, I truly believe, that I bent when it was a sapling,
and rode its bounding boughs. A tree can grow immensely in fifty odd
years. The beauty of this old fountain is marred by a covering of unsightly
boards over its bosom, once so gparkling in the sunlight.

"Continuing my walk, I found another familier old-time friend, the
cave-spring. A little distance within the cavern I heard again the muffled
murmur of a far away waterfall. This place is a natural grotto, and could
with little effort and expense, be made an unique, picturesque featurs of
the roadway. The source of the cave is at, or near Troost Park, and at one
time its course could be clearly defined by the succession of sink holes,
the two deepest being at the northeast and southwest corners of Thirty-
third and Harrison streets. From this point the cavern extends west and
connects with a well near Campbell and Thirty-third streets, thence runs
almost due south to the spring at Gillham road.

"Mr. McCoy, whose home was near Thirty-third and Campbell streets,
orice undertook to prove his theory, that the stream which filled that &ld
well had its outlet at the cave spring, and he threw some oat chaff into
the well. The watchers, at the mouth of the cave, saw, in time, the chaff
floating on the water.

WATER CRESS BED STILL THERE.

"Along the bed of the brook here I found, still flourishing, a bed
of water cress. Mrs. Davenport, an English woman, who lived at the farm-
house Jjust east of the spring, sent to England for the seed and sewed them
along the banks of the brook more than thirty years ago. Involuntarily
I lifted my skirts a little and stepped about gingerly, for I could not
forget the numerous water snakes which used to glide among the cress and
weeds in my day.

"Perched periously on the rocky ledge just west of Cave Spring in

the old days was & little cottage. In fancy, I sawagain, on its porch,
the rotund form and glossy bald pate of Pedagogue Piper, who taught us
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pioneer children to spell and read, and who tried to teach us to sing,

but the doleful ditties he warbled were so uninepiring and so little to

our taste,that we made poor progress in this accomplishment., MNr, Piper's
repertoire consisted of 'Barbara Allen) who died of grief and sorrov;

'Mary She Came Weeping,' and like lugubrious lyrics, o no wonder we light-
hearted youngsters proved dullarde under his tutelage.

"Passing the building erected by the park board, I turned northwest
to reach the old Independence and Westport road. This 'big road' brought
a flood of recellections, and again I locked and listened for familiar
scenes and sounds. I half expected to see Aunt Vinie Pillard coming along
the southwest road from a day's work at Mrs. Maupin's. I missed the melli-
fluous voice of the good old darky singing, as was her wont, as she walked
along the sequestered road, "I loves my Jesus, dat I do; ride on Jesus;
Does you belong to de Gideum band?" or some other old-time negro medody.
Aunt Vinie once said she never could understand why ‘culled folks longed
for freedom) and she told me that her own grandchildren 'got to be plum
villaeins after dey was sot free by Mr. Lincum.'

THE PEACOCK ON THE HILL.

"On the hill above the Harris ranch memory recalled a pretty picture
obliterated long years ago. There stocd the plcturesque, abandoned, old
home of the Harrises, and strutting about the yard were numerocus peacocks,
their pretty gaudy plumage spread and glistening in the sunvlight. Westport
wag an alluring place in those old days and we rural lassies tarried often
in our frequent visits there. Lengthening shadows had to warn me often
that I must hike homewards, and I felt no fear alone on the big road except
at this one spot where those alert fowls would send forth their cry of alarm
and warning so dismal and doleful, like no other sound on earth, above it
or beneath it. Then with cold chills chasing along my spine, I would urge
my pudgy little pony to a brisk gait until I reached the high hill beyond.

"I heard no more the sonorous 'sook, sook, cow,' as the 'widder' called
her kine from the open woods; not the faintest tinkle of a cow bell
camé across the valley. The 'widder's humble cottage stood where Thirty-
seventhand Holmes streetsnow intersect. Two good séns tilled the 1little
farm in summer and split fence rails and cut cord wood in winter, to pro-
vide food and clothing for a numerous family.

"In my wanderings I did not meet 'General Hebutteg! as of old. This
familiar old party was not a billy goat, as one might infer from his name=-
he was merely a simple- minded, huge, amiable Austrian, who cultivated a
market garden on Larkin 8teele's farm and trudged daily with his produce
across his back along the road to Westport. This was a pathetic picture--
the poor old man who boasted that he had once attended to the impsprial
gardensin Vienna, wearily traversing the four-mils Journey to market,
tattered clothing and feet bare, but ever happy and uncomplaining.

DEVIL WAGONS INSTEAD OF OXEN.

"When next I travel along the beautiful valley, I will doubtless,

18
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instead of the rumble of prairie schooners, hear the discordant chug!
chug! of the devil wagon; not the thrilling bay of the fox hound, but

the yelp of gomebody's pet pug, which the auto has ground intbhfdust of
the roadway.

Progress is a cruel iconoclast, but there are compensations and my
gorrow at the vanishing of sounds and scenes once so familiar and clear
may be in a measure assuaged by the thought, the hope, that these modern
yehicles may ere long annihilate the entire ugly pug species--sic (him)
semperi"
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'CINDY AND UNCLE JEEMS.
(The several Illustrations are Missing.)

Some Unwritten History of the 0ld Town of Westport.
(Published in the Kansss City Star, about I9Io)

Iwo Rare 0ld Characters Who Had Their Ups and Downs--Delightful Recol-
lectione of One Who Knew.

The -location of the triple towns of Jackson county in the old times
could have been marked by an isosceles triangle, Westport at the south-

‘ west angle, the City of Kansas at the northwest and Independence at the
apex. These towns here were closely comnected socially, in many instances
by kindred ties, and eachﬁﬁgﬁ among 1ts citlzens peculiar types of human-
ity; some so marked in uniqueness or special trsits and who played so
conspicuous?part in our early days it seems a pity to allow the record
to pass from memory.

Take Aunt 'Cindy and Uncle Jeems, for instance--I place the lady's
name first, otherwise no old-timer would recognize the subject of this
sketch,

This old couple were really aunt and uncle to no one that I ever
heard of, but on account of their simple, unpretentious ways, their hos-
pitality and sympathetic fellow feeling-~-that one "touch of nature that
makes thé,World kin--" the people hereabouts regarded them with genuine
affection and everybody called them aunt and uncle.

The educational advantages of our old friends had been slender and
their finances slimmer still, but they were high-headed in a way and Uncle
Jeems aseerted often that he,"nevah would affiliate with the skimmins
of the yearth." As for Aunt Cindy, she hobnobbed (figuratively) with the
upper ten.

This childless old lady was the pink of neatness, her gray locks
always in order with a pair of ringlets behind each ear. About her shoul-
ders she wore & snowy ruffledor lace trimmed kerchief', crossed upon
her ample bosom. She wore over her frock on week days a checked gingham
apron, én Sundays a white one, and these useful if not ornamental sccess-
ories to her toilet heralded the coming meny blocks away of this familiar
figure on our streets in the old days. Aunt 'Cindy wore ordinarily a
sunbonnet with pasteboard splits in the casings; on "high days”a dress
bonnet--not alwaye, as her neighbor Jerushy M. expressed it, "in the ultry
of the fashion," but appropriate and comfortable.

121
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Uncle Jeems, on dress-up occasions, laid off his coonskin cap and
butternut jeans suit and donned his glad germents. When thus decked he
had a way of hopping along in a perky kind of a way that reminded one
of a little cock sparrow. He was punctual in his attendance at church,
where he always stood up during the prayers, at Methodist, Episcopal
or any other services, turning his back to the preacher and resting one
foot on the pew, with his face elevated heavenwards.

In this attitude Uncle Jeems was a pilcture of piety. But a conscien-
tious chronicler must often sacrifice perscnal inclinations in order to
delineate correctly biography or events, so right here I mist own that,
notwithstanding Uncle Jeems's devotional demeasnor on Sundays, on week
days he could, when circumstances seemed to demand it, out-cuss a tur=
baned Turk.

These lapses from a proper regard for the proprieties by the pugnac-
lous little man shocked and distressed the good wife, who took him to
task many times when they were smoking their not always pipes of peace
before the open wood fire.

Aund 'Cindy was much larger of the two and she bossed her small help-
mate to a finish, and, as is usual when "the gray mare assumes to be the
better horse," the henpecked person sought surcease elsewhere whensver
he could.

He was quite a ladies' man, Uncle Jeems was; and hie too evident
admiration for a fresh, pretty face called down Aunt 'Cindy's wrath and
strenuous remonstrances many times.

"Why Lucindy," he replied on one such occasion, "who can help looking
at Pricie? sShe 'pears like she is just made of peaches and cream, and
besides, Lucindy, she has manners and customs jest like my fust wife."

This unfortunate allusion to a former partner of his bosom would
doubtless have proved the little man's undoing, but for the fact that
Aunt 'Cindy loved thie dear, lonely lass, Pricie, too well herself to
raise too much of a raucus over the affalr, but she made it up on other
occasions.

"You shriveled up old skilleton you," she would say, "it does look
to me like you are old encugh and onery enough to learn some sense. Why,
them young gearls that you are castin' sheep's eyes at wouldn't wipe their
feet on you."

Even Dilsey, the colored cook at Mr. Scarritt's said: "Ole Masg Uncle
Jeeme he sed, when he fotch de milk dis mawning, dat Miss Aunt 'Cindy she
ain't very friendly to'ads him, so he b'lieve he'll toast his shins by
my kitchen fiah befo' he hikes out to his mawnin's wuk."

Aunt 'Cindy and Uncle Jeems lived for more than half a century in
the town, almost forty years in the little brick cottage on an eminence
sloping to the socuth.

The house had originally three rooms, besides the cook's quarters, a
emall porch at the front and a long one at the south side. This south
porch was afterwards closed to make roome for persons who boarded at
different times with the generous, tidy couple. A bachelor friend took
up his abode in that humble home and remained an inmate there for more
than twenty years,
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{Published in the Kansas Cit itar,in Nov.of about I1912)
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FASHION'S FOIBLES & FANCIES
Revival of Styles Discarded Long Aro.

(Published in the ksnsas City Star,Sundey,Oet.28,1906)

: E.T_Eﬁshion's f1at in "Paree" mnnounces that trains will be drarced
I'o i apains The women must submit to this form of permecution at
functions and "trotabout" pactimes as well. When one pets o be
jtd as I am shie bécomes so accustomed to- besetments of one kind
lgther that o littles thing like lonpg trails can he borns with a measure
Composure,

3 sagaciots old Solomon. OFf all
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‘ 1e s8till in and about Kansas
City e collars Zr? tlmes; he
¥ore { 2 and rned to h thrice.

The o e B of the tre 11 habit through

thrge or four eras.

] OLD FASHICNS REVIVED.

To avored
We' Gommis 1te you
getiing around to you.
wWith rugs are merely a b
| tagk it was te tack

ity us as old Togles T say,
ailing now are so long
ago. Even hard wood floors
io and my! what 8

these hecame
and rugs € relegated to the gog

tricks of mﬁﬂﬂrﬁ affected, from
Luﬁf’“ﬁb p to the African flop and %o
bare s~-all these harmless absurdities
lon have come and gone several times in

"J'_"| e

1t wait the "Grecian bend" comes
ladies, come it will gome time; then

have to hump yeurselves. ' Mo fashion
rn times 1s half as absurd, yet senaible
adopted it--but for a very briéf period.
a certain church in Independence in the '50g
e the lthy and most faqh*onﬂhls element
of “ccixty -D1*“9f9+éﬂ every woman wors a
Grecian bend.

ABCURDITIES OF FASHION.
About the same period the men of fashion
eir trousers so tight it was a mystery
2ver got them on. Will Woodson said

they hung them from went above and

Jumped in them.
iihen chignons incumbered the heads of the women one maiden lady, whe
wished to be in stiyle, cut off her abundant locks, sold her hair for 4o, 50
and anchored a big chignon to her head with hairpins and bande. One night
when she was attending service in a Westport church she gat near an open
window and some nau 7 ; ed a hook to a long stick, reached in and

ﬁﬁrfld l&; fashio ff, leaving her to face the crowd with her
airless head.

At one time th uf'f's til dieg carried were immense. A lady at
Independence came into churci i morning rﬁv*nr one o 1av%e that
for a moment 1 thouy black rulf in for some kind of
sacrifice or votive : . ; &

Dame Fasghion runs out of new ideas sometimes, every sewen yeara some
Bay, and muat return to vorues of other days, so "t%n“" is nothing new under

the sun."
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expect to see the hoopskirts of other days return, and oh, ladies!
P T p
what will you do then in a crowded streel car?

THE OLD ARK.

Every now and then in the old days someone of the shavers who lived
on the neighborhood road towards Kansas City from the old Independence
highway would call out,

"The ark is sailing byl"

This meant that the old carriage of a frugal farmer was passing. The
antiquated vehicle loocmed high in the air, the body swung on wide weather
bands instead of springs; it had steps which folded or unfolded as occasion
reguired, a little round glass window at the back and a flat wooden seat
behind for the littls darky who went along to open gates. This old "turn
out," which should have been "turned in" decades hefore, looked ancient
enough to have been the cne that carried the ladies to the ark. Years
afterward, like the "one horse shay," it crumbled away.

Not long ago I was in Kansas City and I met some descendants of its
owner in a brand new carriage, fine as a fiddle, glistening with shiny
paint and burnished m#tal, and it was the exact counterpart of that ances-
tral ramshackle rig that rolled along,in the air, rounding body and all,
only the folding steps and leather spnings lacking. The occupants of the
new carriage did not seem to feel as mNch at home as their ancestors did in
the "ark." They seemed to feel too fink to be comfortable--that is often
the case* the road in the old days, Mounted high

THE DICKEY.

I went one day to the house of a seamsiress and presently an old citisen
came in and asked her to do some work for him. She said she could and
opened a bundle containing a yard of calico, a spool of thread and.half
dozen brown speckled china buttons. He said: 2

"I am going back to Elinoy to visit my folks. I haven't geen any of
them in thirty year and I nachelly want to spruce up a bit. I want you to
make me a counterfiet outen this caliker."

Miss Sally's good Methodist tenets taught her to shun shams of every
kind and she had, I believe, a vague suspicion that he was in the green goods
business, so she answered indignantly:

"If you think I am going to lend a hand at any dishonest business---"

She was interrupted by the old man, who explalned: "I mean I want you
to make me a dicky, Miss Sally; half a yard is a plenty, ain't 1t?"

The unsophisticated maiden lady knew precious little about man's apparel
anyway, and she became more bewildered the further the directions advanced.
Then I went to the rescue of both and explained to Miss Sally that the bach-
elor wanted her to make for him a detachable shirt front.

Miss Sally asked rather crustily why, if he was trylng to make a good
impression orn his kinery back in Elinoy he didn't have a whole shirt made.

132

www.kansasmemory.org/item/313764 ~ Page 139/409
Kansas Memory is a service of the Kansas Historical Society ~ kshs.org


http://www.kansasmemory.org
http://www.kshs.org

KANSAS

Kansas Memory ey

Reminiscences of Pioneer Days

(4)

"I dasn't run the risk," he replied. "You see I have worn flannin
shirts year in and year out for twenty year on account of a misery in the
spine of my back, so you see I don't dust make a change."

& poor girl who possessed for the first time in her life enough all
wool goods to make a whole dress and enough money to hirs it made, came to
T ] Miss Sally and begged her to make it cheap.
T w?gn asked what pattern she preferrsd she re-
plied:

"Oh, I ain't a carin' jest so it is in the
ultry of the mode."

Poor pitiful girl! Thie was her very firat
opportunity to gratify woman's innate longing
for fashionable finery, so whether the garment
was V-cut, sleeveless, fastened backwards or
any old way just so it was in the extreme of
fashion it suited her.

In an Italian theater years ago the custom
of carrying long trails was well ridiculed in
a hope that the styls would be abolished. Pas-
quaviello was engaged to attend the Countess
Fernambrocco; he had one of his hands employed
in carrying her muff, the other held her lap
dog, so he bore the train of the countess majes-

tically along by sticking it in the waistband
of his breeches.

MRS. N. M. HARRIS.
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THE ROAD TO YESTERDAY.
(Published the Kansas City Star,about I9II)
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a flock crossed the old Westport Road in front of me and ran up the densely
wood®ravine (now the lovely Gillham Rosd), at the north terminus of the
speedway.

Another sportsman's delipht was a famous "pigeon reoost" above where
Argentine is now in the Kaw bottoms. These singular visitants made
annual pilgrimagesto this resort for many years, remaining for a season,
then pursuing their journey, whither we knew not. So numerous wers the
pigeons, that their weight broke good sized limbs from the trees on which
they perched and all vegetation for an acre or sc around was destroyed
during one brief visit of these birds.

BAGGqING A WAGON LOAD OF PIGEONS.

It was rare sport for the hunters--these would form parties, go to the
pigeon roost and with lighted torches so blind the birds that they were
entirely defenseless. <The sportsmen gathered all they cared to carry
away. 1 heard Milton lMc@Bee say that in one night's quest he and his party
bagged a wagon load of pigeons and you couldn't miss them.

Most of these birds were good and tough, the tender ones made good
pot pie, a Tew tenacious old parties were used for soup and the rest:
fed to the hounds until even these voracious nuisances prowling about
every farm in the old days rofused to eat any more. One particular episode
I suppose it may be termed occuring in the "early days in our section
was the annual visits of paroquets or parrakeets, birds of the parrot
species but smaller than those of the latter we see in cages, and with
brighter plumage. The body was vivid green, head and neck yellow, and
face covered with scarlet feathers.

FLOCKS oF PARROTS ON BROOKLYN.

These beautiful birds would sweep across the tops of the trees—-
myriads of them, alighting invariably in and around a large honey locust
tree that J. Calvin lic Coy had left standing in an open field--this tree
stood almost on the identical spot where Brooklyn Avenue and Linwood
Boulevard now intersect. The ground about this tree was like it was covered
with & carpet of green with crims and gold decorations during the visit
of the gayly colored birds. The parrakeets tarried here only a few days
but in that brief period they pecked to fragments the hulls of every coffee
bean on the tree and opened every cockle burr within reach. I suppose
that was what they came for.

o

Well the parrakeets have gone never to return. Wild turkeys have
vanished and tame ones have reached a price almost prohibitive. Soon the
few turkey tail fans still in existence, will, I fear, be our only reminders
that the delicious bird which Ben Johnson, I believe it was, said was a
very inconvenient fowl as a toast and was rather too much for one person
but not enough for two, ever existed. "These have changed as all things i
changeth" but not so radically as some other things--women's apparel, for
instance. In the old turkey triumphal days, women wore ample skirts
held comfortably apart by spreading hoops; they possessed hips and were
proud of it. Nowadays our ladies are hipless and hobbled and hampered in
locomotion. The question is, which costume or custom is the least becom—
ing or most absurd.

MRS. Ne M. H,
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HOW THE FORESIS FED OUR FATHERS.

(Published in the Kansas City Star,ebout I1912)
Johnston

Mrs. Emmelin Heiskell, a niece of Dr.,Lykins, the first mayor of
Kensag City, who has spent the winter in Kansas City, and who came here
first in 1852, sald in an interview recently it was a mistaken idea that
pioneers hereabouts were entitled to any sympathy. They had an abundance
of Nature's food supply and kind neighbors and were content and happ¥.
At the hazard of being called a Nature faker by those unfamiliar with primi-
tive conditions and the bountecus supply of wild foods that the woods and
prairies yielded I will review the edible products pioneers found in thie
favored corner of the world.

Actually we would not have suffered nor felt pgreatly inconvenienced
in earliest times if we could not have had a dust of flouy or a pound of
store sugar.

A fhe R VD, . g
In our list of indigin® food were walnuts in superabundance, a few
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