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Cedar Bayou

On Cedar Bayou’s flowery banks
Where summer always stays,
And where the reeds in solid ranks
Move when the south wind plays,
And all the birds with glad hearts sing
To them that they love best —
Oh, there we do our sweethearting
And there our lives are blest.

On Cedar Bayou's gentle slopes
Where days wear sunny smiles,
And where the prairie sown with hopes,
Shines golden-green for miles;
And where the fleecy Gulf-cloud roams
A dreamship far above,
Oh, there we build the happiest homes,
And work, and pray, and love.

Dear Cedar Bayou, loveliest
Of all the lands we know,

Where earth gives us the most and best
For cares that we bestow;

And where no earthly joy we miss
From love's abundant store.

Oh, there we live our lives in bliss--
And heaven is just next door.

John P. Sjolander
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Richard Hogue Dickson, ""Our Patriarch."

Richard Hogue Dickson, "Our Patriarch,” is this year completing a century
of life, many years of which have been spent in the Lone Star State. He was born in
Russellville, in northern Alabama, September 13, 1831. When young Richard was
nine years old his parents moved to Richmond, Texas. His father joined Fannin's
army and perished with the immortals in the massacre at Goliad.

Mrs. Dickson later married a well-to-do man by the name of Sutherland.
When Richard was eighteen his step-father, as the custom then was, gave the boy
seven slaves and "put him on his own." Not being interested in a settled life, the lad
hired out his slaves to farm owners and set out to see the world. He spent a year
traveling through the southern states, much of that time being spent in Mississippi
where his love of the outdoors easily earned him a living by means of the sale of
deer meat and other wild game which was plentiful in the woods of that state.
When nineteen, Richard returned to Texas to visit with a brother-in-law, J. R.
Hamilton, a Methodist preacher and a teacher in a small, one-roomed log cabin on
the present site of the Cedar Bayou cemetery. He tells with glee of his tussle with
the logarithm tables in that little old school house.

But the wander lust again called him to the road and he left Cedar Bayou
only to return at intervals throughout his life. In the early days he worked in the
various brick yards in the community to supply him with money to renew his
travels, although in the days of his first visits here he supported himself as he had
done in Mississippi by supplying the settlers with wild game which abounded here
until within the past few years.

Of his many trips throughout the south Mr. Dickson remarks: "I rarely wrote
home nor heard from my family here as the mail service was extremely irregular.
Some mail came by boat from Galveston but that was a slow route. Many boats
were lost in storms which were common and the mail never reached its destination.

The mail coach came to Cedar Bayou but rarely, perhaps only when a
horseback rider met it at Houston to announce that some ladies desired to take a
trip north on the coach, or that there was an accumulation of letters for the post.
Occasionally a rider would carry some writing letters to the Houston station. This
irregularity seemed to discourage a young man in regular correspondence.”
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In 1850 Mr. Dickson was married to Miss Eleanor Read, of Old River,
Texas. She died more than forty years ago. At the outbreak of the Civil War he
joined the Confederate forces, "not because | believed in fighting, | am glad to say
that |1 do not know that | have ever killed a fellow man in my life, but because it
was the call of my country.” He was assigned to border duty and his active service
was in Indian warfare. Following the war he was a Texas ranger for several years
and was again engaged in protecting the settlers from Indian outrages.

In the early seventies Mr. Dickson deserted farming in which he had
engaged since the time of his marriage and, perhaps due to the months spent in
early life in the Cedar Bayou brick yards, he took up brick making as a trade, and
later became a building contractor which occupation he followed until within the
past few years.

Mr. Dickson has seen and known many noted characters in Texas history,
among them he mentions General Sam Houston, Big Foot Wallace and Creed
Taylor, but it is not for the adventurous life that he has led that Richard Hogue
Dickson is noted, not for deeds of conspicuous valor, but for the splendid, upright
Christian life which he has lived. He united with the Methodist Church before the
days of the Mexican War, and has remained true to his faith for almost ninety
years. He has read the Bible through twenty times, not for a record but in the
regular perusal of it through the years.

He has conducted daily prayer in his home for six decades, still reading the
Bible without the aid of glasses. His thoughts are rather with the future than with
the past or the present and he awaits the tomorrow calm and unafraid. The Robert
E. Lee Library Club is proud and highly honored that "Grandpa™ Dickson consents
to honor us with a membership in our club and become "Our Patriarch."
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1822

Fourteen years before the Allen brothers drove the first stake in the real
estate enterprise that was to become Houston, the very year that Mexico threw off
the yoke of Spain, the year that found the youthful Stephen F. Austin trekking
across Texas and to the city of Mexico to fulfill the colonization plans of his father,
1822, the first recorded settler in Harris County arrived. He was a surveyor by the
name of Rider who made his home at what is now known as Morgan’s Point,
directly opposite Evergreen.

In June of the same year Mr. John liams arrived with his wife and two sons.
Attracted to Texas by the liberal colonization laws of the Mexican government the
liams family left their home in Louisiana, sailing from Berwick’s Bay to
Galveston, thence up the Galveston Bay to a point below the mouth of Cedar
Bayou. This settlement became known as Cedar Point. Later Sam Houston made
his home there for several years. Part of the walls of the Houston family well at
this place are still in position, the only remnants of their residence there, but
Houston dropped the word “Cedar” from the name of the place and called it merely
“The Point.” Today, in honor of him, it is familiarly called "Houston Point.”

The liams family later moved to Houston and their descendants are at
present worthy citizens of that city. It was one of the liams lads who furnished a
boat and rowed Lorenzo de Zavalla to San Jacinto when that patriot escaped from
Santa Anna and joined the Texian forces.

A fortnight after the arrival of liams, Johnson Hunter appeared on the bay
just above Rider; there a league of land was granted to him. Mr. Hunter was a
physician, having received his diploma at the early age of eighteen years. His
parents were wealthy and of aristocratic birth. He was related to the famous
statesman, John O. Calhoun, and his wife was a relative of the renowned
frontiersman; David Crockett.

Dr. Hunter had made a previous visit to Texas, having established a stock
farm at San Antonio (1821). On his second trip he was accompanied by his family.
A storm arose and drove the boat ashore near Galveston, far from his intended
landing. Seeking for fresh water, the Hunters landed on the banks of Buffalo
Bayou, built a small house, and he became a successful stockman. He served the
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community as a physician when the need arose but made no charge whatever for
his services. Some credit him with naming the town of New Washington; some say
it was Colonel Morgan who gave it its name.

1822 also saw Nathaniel Lynch's settlement at the confluence of Buffalo
Bayou and San Jacinto River, and J.D. Taylor's home at the now extinct town of
Midway [Louisville] on the north side of San Jacinto River, just above the present
site of [old] Baytown. At this time there were but two families on Buffalo Bayou,
the Vinces and Ezekiel Thomas.
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Midway to San Jacinto.

Two years later (1824) on the south side of San Jacinto Bay between
Lynchburg and Morgan's Point Enoch Brinson, his wife, and sister-in-law built a
home. The league of land which was granted to him is still, after more than a
century, called by his name. Strange tales are associated with this early colonist of
whom but little is known prior to his entrance into this community. He had lost an
eye, tradition connecting that accident with strange events on the high seas, but
none seemed to be certain about that. A tuft of hair was grown long to cover the
vacant socket. He kept his hat on at all times, even when eating his meals. Enoch
was a firm believer in the hard-shell Baptist Church, strongly proclaiming his
convictions in regard to predestination, but his neighbor's covertly remarked that
he followed the others across the Trinity when Santa Anna's conquering Army
neared the fateful San Jacinto.

Of Mrs. Brinson we read: “She was a good little woman and the sort which
never tires. She usually milked thirty or forty cows night and morning and supplied
the family with butter and cheese and chicken and eggs. Of her personal
appearance we find no record.

Later in the year 1824 Arthur McCormick established a home between the
Brinson home and Lynchburg, and William Bloodgood and several other young
men emigrated to the community. A league of land was granted to the heads of
these various families at the points they had selected for homes. On the Arthur
McCormick headright, just twelve years later, was to be fought the Battle of San
Jacinto. Mrs. McCormick and her sons were still living there when the battle
occurred but Arthur himself was drowned in the bayou and many months after
settling in the community. One son, Michael, a young man of twenty years, carried
dispatches between Houston and Burnet during those trying revolutionary days. He
was drowned nearly fifty years later, near the spot where his young father had met
death so many years before. In the meantime, after Texas became a state, Michael
had become a familiar steamboat pilot plying on boats between Houston and
Galveston.

J. D. Taylor, of Midway, sold his home improvements and privilege to
William Scott who, with his family, arrived late in 1824, and a league of land was
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granted to him. The Scotts were accompanied by a Dr. Knuckles, Presley Gill, and
Charles C. Givens. Scott also bought the land grant of a Thomas Bell who, with his
wife and two children, had established a home just above the mouth of Cedar
Bayou.

The same year, 1824, came the Harrises from Pennsylvania, John R. and
William. William settled on the bay between the McCormick place and that of
Enoch Brinson, while John R. traveled further up the stream to the present site of
the town which bears his name, Harrisburg.

Dr. Johnson Hunter sold his place at New Washington to a Mr. Clopper for
whom Clopper’s bar is named. Clopper in turn sold to Colonel Morgan in 1831.
Colonel Morgan envisioned a great port at this point but, until recently, few
Improvements except those made by him were ever attempted. In a later account an
extended description of Colonel Morgan's house will be given.
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Mexican Land Grants.

A noteworthy event of 1824 was the personal presentation of the land grants
by representatives of the Mexican government to those settlers to whom they had
been promised. A notice of this formality had been sent out and the colonists were
all gathered on the appointed day at the home of William Scott, at Midway. Here
came the impresario Stephen F. Austin, his secretary, Sam Williams, and the
Mexican commissioner, Baron de Bastrop. Austin made a speech, explaining to
them the necessary information in regard to their receiving the land. A survey was
made and titles were issued to the colonists.

The phraseology of these grants is so interesting that a record of the
procedure in connection with the William Scott grant on San Jacinto Bay is here
presented, being typical of them all. In his letter to the honorable commissioner
Baron de Bastrop, William Scott stated this: “I, William Scott, native of the United
States of America and actual resident of this province of Texas, before you say;
That having removed to said point with the intention of settling myself
permanently in the colonial establishment permitted by the Superior Government
of the Mexican Nation to the Empresario Don Stephen F. Austin. | hope that
submitting me with my family as one of the settlers of said colony, you will be
pleased to grant me and put me in possession of this portion of land which the law
concedes to the colonists and the understanding that | am ready to cultivate that
which you may assign me, subjecting myself in all cases to the laws which may
govern and to defend the rights of the Independence and Liberty of the country;
therefore, | request you to be placed to do as | have said that in it, | shall receive
favor Injustice.”

Signed, William Scott.

Austin in turn stated that the commissioner that “William Scott is worthy of
land and should be considered a colonist because of his good qualities and
circumstances. Also because of his knowledge of agriculture, stock rising, and
industry, and considering his large family.” Therefore, in the year 1824, William
Scott was granted by the Mexican Government, two leagues and one labor of land.
This tract is located on the eastern margin of San Jacinto Bay.”

16






The following ceremony, perfecting the transfer of the tract, was performed:

“We put the said William Scott in possession of said tracts, taking him by
the hand, leading him over them, telling him in loud and distinct voices that in
virtue of the commission and powers that we have and in the name of the
government of the Mexican Nation, we put him in possession of said tracts, for
himself, his heirs, and successors, and the foresaid William Scott in token of
finding himself placed in real and personal possession of said tract, without any
contradiction whatever, shouted aloud, pulled up herbs, threw stones, planted
stakes, and performed the rest of the necessary ceremony.”

This term was signed on the nineteenth day of the month of August of the
year 1824.

The Baron de Bastrop (rubric)
Of Assistance - - John Austin (rubric)
Of Assistance - - Samuel Williams (rubric)

An addenda states: “This document is taken from the original title to
William Scott, existing in the Spanish Archives in Houston, Texas.

Martin Kenny, Spanish Translator.”
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The Plank House.

About 1828 or 1829, Philip Singleton settled on the north bank of Buffalo
Bayou, between the mouth of Old River and Carpenter's Bayou, on a hill nearly
opposite where the Texian army camped the night before the Battle of San Jacinto,
and built a small log house afterward covered with plank. We mention this here
because it is the first house in the country of which we find any record which was
covered with shingles and had sash. Even in 1841, the author of a little book
called “A Stray Yankee in Texas” made special mention of it in his account.

Singleton afterwards sold this house to Lorenzo de Zavala, the distinguished
Mexican refugee and Texian patriot, mentioned earlier in these accounts. He had
been governor of the state and city of Mexico and Ambassador to France. In July
1835, he fled from the tyranny of Santa Anna, and sought refuge on the shores of
Texas. He became one of the signers of the Declaration of Texian Independence
and was elected by the convention provisional Vice-president of the Republic.

In this home Zavala and his American wife, a talented and beautiful woman
whose charms had attracted attention even at the French Court while her famous
husband was Mexican Minister there, lived in splendor in comparison with their
frontier environment. It is said that when his son, Lorenzo Jr., joined the army of
General Houston he was accompanied by a French valet. Zavala himself was
greatly admired; Lamar declared him to be the most trustworthy man he had met in
Texas.

And then came another change in the little home. It was made into a hospital
the night after the battle of San Jacinto. There, by the light of a single candle, the
surgeon dressed the wounds of the injured and closed the eyes of the dying. Dr.
Anson Jones, afterwards to become the last president of the Republic of Texas, was
one of those who thus served. Another surgeon, Dr. LaBadie, left a vivid
description of the scene in the cottage with the wounded soldiers lying on pallets
on the floor. He said there were so few bandages that he went to the scene of the
battle to search for sheets to tear up for bandages. Food was scarce and the doctors
went for many hours with neither food nor sleep. A few months later Zavala died
and his family continued to make their home in the house that first sheltered him
on Texas soil.
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The First Physician.

The first physician of whom we find a record in this section of the country is
Dr. Harvey Whiting. He was born in Connecticut about the year 1780. In those
early days many men learned a profession by apprenticeship with another doctor or
lawyer. It was thus that Harvey became skilled in medicine in the city of Brooklyn,
New York. For several years thereafter he lived and practiced on Long Island
Sound.

Dr. Whiting married Miss Abigail Quimby who, with their five children,
accompanied him to Texas in 1831, just a century ago last March. At New Orleans
the boat on which they were travelling encountered a destructive storm and the
Whitings lost practically everything they possessed.

It is not known why the doctor selected this particular community for his
home, but it is probable this section was more thickly settled in any other spots on
the coast, and, being a landlocked harbor was less liable to destruction by the gulf
storms, of which they had had sufficient experience.

The Whitings erected a home on the present site of the Price Pruett
residence, near the Robert E Lee High School building. They planted oak and
pecan trees and other seeds and plants brought with them from New York, which,
along with the doctor’s medical equipment, was all that was saved from the storm
on the gulf on their downward trip. A garden was planted the first summer here.

The Whitings accumulated a large acreage of land, on a portion of which is
now located the town of Goose Creek. Parts of the land are still owned by their
descendants, not having been deeded since granted to the doctor by the Mexican
Government, but passing down from father to son through heirship.

Doctor Whiting practiced his profession here for many years. His day books,
some of which are still in the possession of a grandson, Dr. N. W. Brooks, of
Goose Creek, bear names of several of Stephen F. Austin’s famous “Old Three
Hundred;” the William Bloodgoods, the Enoch Brinsons, the William Scotts, and
the Christian Smiths. We also found there other familiar pioneer names, the
Beasleys and Colonel Morgan; also accounts of several professional visits to the
home of General Sidney Sherman of San Jacinto and railroad fame.
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These trips took doctor Whiting from Goose Creek to Cedar Bayou, Cedar
Point, Galveston, Old River, and the town of San Jacinto. There seems to have
been no special rate of service, for we find charges vary greatly. One account lists
two visits and medicine for Christian Smith, one dollar. Another one, attendance
on William Scott for fever, three dollars. One visit for two days (not two separate
visits) to Nancy Fitzgerald, residence not given was marked twenty-five dollars.

At times accounts were closed by “Cash.” Other entries indicated barter was
a prevailing custom. One account for attendance on one of Enoch Brinson's
children was for ten dollars paid “eight dollars in cash and a quarter of beef,”
making the beef quarter a two dollar value. One occasion is listed a one hundred
dollar bill settled in part by the transfer of a forty dollar riding horse.

When the roads were very muddy Whiting travelled horseback but he much
preferred his high wheeled one-horse buggy. He practiced his profession to the
very end of life, dying one day upon his return from an errand of healing to the
home of a poverty-stricken family.

22






A Stranger Views Our Land.

The four following excerpts are taken from two articles appearing in the
Hesperian, or Western, magazine in the year 1838, published in Columbus, Ohio.
The author of the articles is not given, but the introduction states that he visited
Texas in 1837 and wrote the articles following that visit.

24



Galveston.

On the 22nd day of March, 1837, the Eldorado, from New Orleans, with
sixty human beings, landed on Galveston Bay, Texas, after a stormy and protracted
voyage of two weeks. One of this number of persons was the author of these notes.
The sun had just set as the vessel came to anchor. The sails were furled, all
anxiously gathered to deck to gaze upon the new scenes which were spread out
before them. Skiffs or small boats were seeing gliding in all directions from the
shore, the oarsmen pulling with hearts of controversy, each eager to hear first what
news have been brought by the strangers from across the waters.

Newspapers were demanded, and perused with an interest which showed
that the spirit-stirring scenes of a new country in the midst of a revolution, were
not sufficient to make the patriot or adventurer feel indifferent to what was taking
place in other lands. The more early emigrant extended to his newly acquired
countrymen a hearty welcome, as one who was to share with him the dangers of a
new and turbulent country, while the latter seems to regard the former as his friend
and counsel in the novel scene in which he was about to embark. We here learned
the recognition of Texas Independence by the government of the United States.
The intelligence reached Velasco by a vessel which left New Orleans some days
after the Eldorado. It infused the new life into the bosom of every Texian when he
was told that his country, which had always been regarded as the asylum of the
outlaw and the desperado of every land, had at last received the countenance of one
of the independent nations of the earth. The intelligence created great joy
throughout the land. Cannons were fired at as many different points as they were
found. Many, too, held the acknowledgement of independence as the first step
towards admission into the Union of the United States of the North, an event
devoutly hoped for by every citizen of Texas.

The want of accommodations on shore made it necessary for all to remain
for the night in the vessel; a sad disappointment to many who, tired of confinement
and the smell of bilge water, were anxious to be once more on land, and to make
their acquaintance with a soil which was to be the theater of their future toil and
enterprise.
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On the clear and beautiful morning of the 23", at an early hour, all were
ready to disembark. The vessel had anchored some distance from shore owing to
the shallows which put out from the land, and the long boat was launched.
Notwithstanding the light draft of our boat, we were compelled to wade thirty or
forty yards before we reached the dry part of the island. These shallows put out
into the bay from the land at nearly every point in the harbor, and present great
obstacles to commerce, which can only be surmounted by the construction of
docks at an immense expense.

The whole island (Galveston) presents a rather dreary and forbidding aspect,
with nothing to relieve the eye or diversify the prospect, except three lone trees
upon the southeastern side, about midway, in which stand as the only beacon to the
mariner along the solitary and monotonous portion of the Gulf of Mexico. Pelican
Island, which lies to the north and northeast, is even more somber and desolate in
its appearance than Galveston. The entire view of the country as you enter the
harbor is discouraging, and reminds one of the marshes and lagoons of the
Mississippi.
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Texas Sea Food.

“The El Dorado having got to the end of her journey, five others and myself
secured a small rickety boat, with two oarsmen to row when the wind proved
unpropitious, and with such provision as would last us two days, on the morning of
the 24™ directed our course [north-west] toward the city of Houston. The water of
the bay is so wide, being of a medium breath of fifteen to twenty miles, that by
keeping to the middle we could have so distinct view of the land on the other side.
But from information and subsequent observation, | am authorized to say that there
Is but little land for the distance of thirty miles, and even so far off as New
Washington, on either side, that will await of cultivation.

During the early part of the day we rowed some distance out of our way in
search of a bank of oysters, which we found under the pilotage of one of our
oarsmen. The books | have read upon Texas informed me that the oysters here
were equal to the best of any other country. Experience now proved to me that in
this particular at least the books were wrong. We found them in great abundance,
but inferior in point of size to the northern oyster, and admitting of no comparison
in point of flavor. It could not be said that the season had so advanced that they had
passed their greatest perfection, for as yet there had been no warm weather that
could in the least have deteriorated them. . . .

“Indeed the fish with which the waters of the country abound - - among
them are the buffalo, pike, catfish, mullet, trout, sturgeon, sheepshead, and redfish,
and which are found unusually large - - bear no comparison in point of firmness
and flavor with those of a similar name in higher latitude. But where everything is
said to attain a perfection which is to be found where nowhere else, it would not
do, in so important a matter as the oyster and fish to admit that Texas was excelled
by any other country!”
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San Jacinto Bay.

We crossed the bar (Redfish) and left the Trinity on our [right], and bore for
the waters of the San Jacinto. We soon found ourselves on a broad expanse of
water, not less than fifteen miles across in the direction we were going, and of
nearly a like distance from shore to shore on our right and left. Night had fairly set
in, when our little boat, propelled by oars, entered this sealike water. We concluded
to cross before stopping for the night, but we were not without fears that the
capricious winds might send us to the bottom, and here terminate our troubles and
labors in Texas. We passed Clopper’s Point, and landed at twelve o’clock at night,
a short distance below New Washington. The air was cold and chilly, and it
occurred to me extremely so, considering the season and the latitude.

For myself | saw nothing with the prospect of a cheerless night before me
and persuaded one of the boatmen to lead the way to a neighboring house, leaving
my companions, who had greater curiosity to camp out than myself, to spend the
remainder of the night on the banks of the San Jacinto. For the first quarter of a
mile we found great difficulty in getting through the high grass and weeds. The
noise we made frightened the alligators in our way, and we could hear them
occasionally, a few yards in advance of us, drop like heavy logs into the water.

We now came to New Washington, situated upon a handsome eminence, and
surrounded by a dense forest of various kinds of timber. Before the Revolution,
New Washington contained some respectable buildings, but their ashes showed
that Santa Anna had been there. This general, like Attila the Goth, left a curse upon
every spot which was polluted by his steps. Groping our way through the timber,
over a tolerable marked road, we came to a log cabin, which we entered after
having beaten off, as it seemed, a legion of dogs.

Colonel M., a man of great natural shrewdness combined with more than
ordinary share of intelligence, both of which had been improved by long
intercourse with the world, after being fairly awake received us with a gentlemanly
hospitality. One just from “the States” is always welcome to the cabin of a Texian.
The repast and the news of the fatherland occupied our attention for an hour, after
which I threw myself upon the floor of an adjoining cabin, and slept until early
light.
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Next morning | had an opportunity of examining the surrounding country,
which began to put on bolder features. The magnolia, cypress, and different kinds
of oak, formed a dense forest upon the bluff banks and extended back some few
miles to the edge of the prairie. The country here looked like an elevated picture,
over which nature had thrown a charm that bewitched the senses. The pale and shy
appearance of the soil in a large field, did not promise much for its fertility, but I
was told that thirty bushels of corn to the acre was an ordinary crop. It may seem
somewhat strange to those that have been told much of the great abundance and
cheapness of land in Texas, when they learn that the farm of our hosts could not be
purchased for less than twenty dollars an acre. The land from Galveston to the city
of Houston, or at least such portions of it as are worth having have been taken by
the settlers; and | doubt whether an inch of it can be bought for less sum that the
rate of five dollars an acre.

| might add here, as a general remark, that all located lands in Texas,
especially such as life on streams, where timber is to be had, rate extremely high
for a new country, varying, according to the situation, from one to twenty dollars
an acre.
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San Jacinto to Buffalo Bayou.

We pushed our little boat out upon the waters of San Jacinto River which
varied from half a mile to a whole mile in width. The banks on each side, as far as
Buffalo Bayou, twelve miles above, where alternately high and low. The more
elevated parts were covered with timber of a luxuriant growth, among which stood
the beautiful magnolia “high on a throne of royal state.” The flats consisted of
lakes and marshes, which put out from the water some few miles into the land.
Cottages almost hid in foliage could be seen on the eminences which dotted the
shores, some of which had the appearance of comfort and independence.

It would be unpardonable in me, since what has been said, should | omit to
mention Point Pleasant, the residence of William Scott, among the many things
which delight the eye as you ascend the river, which is as remarkable for the
beauty of its situation as it is for the hospitality of the proprietor and his amiable
and interesting lady. If report to be true, Almonte, the confidential friend and
secretary of Santa Anna, had selected this delightful spot, which lies to your right
as you ascend the river, as his portion of the spoils of the victors. It might be
difficult to tell what he would have asked for this princely estate before the battle
of San Jacinto.

The farms upon the river, so far as we could discover, were yet upon a small
scale. Indeed improvements of any kind, during the whole course of the San
Jacinto, as so far as we followed it on our way to Houston, were sparse, owing to
the immense tract of land which each settler holds under the colonization law, and
the large portion of wet prairy[sic] which lies on the shores. | should judge that
cotton would be better suited to the lands on this river than anything else; although
on some portions corn has been raised, which, if it is not considered a good crop in
most parts of the United States, still pays the farmer for his labor.

We came to Lynchburg situated upon our right at the junction of the San
Jacinto and Buffalo Bayou. The battle ground is upon the opposite side of the river
and is clearly in sight. The country around is low, and has the appearance of being
sickly. The place itself is made up of a double hewed log house which answers as a
tavern, a small store, and a steam mill.
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On the opposite side of the river, which is half a mile wide at this place, is
laid out another town, called the city of San Jacinto, which at this time had not
even a house to lead the strangers to suspect its future greatness. We stopped a
short time at Lynchburg - - - having failed to get anything to eat, we pushed off,
and in a few hundred yards were at the mouth of Buffalo Bayou, going at nearly
right angles with our former course.
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The Lynchburg Flag.

When orders came from Mexico for the arrest of Zavala, committees were
organized and authorized to adopt resolutions proclaiming the lawful rights of the
people under the Constitution of 1824. When it became obvious that Texans must
protect their lives and homes by force of arms, the towns of Harris County were
foremost in the organization of volunteers.

While no official record of the membership of these companies has been
kept, the following account of the organization of two companies was published in
the Houston News, being written by a Virginian who took part in their events
recorded.

September 15, 1835, the writer here off was at Captain William Scott's, San
Jacinto, assisting in the organization of a company at the captain's proposition.

William Scott, a Kentuckian, was a wealthy man and patriotic to the core.
He proposed to equip in full any one [who] would volunteer in the cause of Texas,
giving him a good horse, saddle, bridal, gun, accoutrements, provisions, and a suit
of clothes, making his house headquarters until they were ready to march.

About thirty men organized into a company, electing William Scott, captain,
Peter J. Duncan of Alabama, first lieutenant, and James McGahey, second
lieutenant. One morning while their preparations were going forward, Scott said to
McGahey, “Mack, | have a piece of beautiful silk, solid blue. If you'll make the
staff, we’ll have a flag. McGahey