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A LETTER FROM THE 

ASSISTANT DIRECTOR 

As a kid I was intrigued by what the soil slowly gives up or keeps to itself. The sense of 

unearthed evidence and what lies beneath the surface nourished my vivid imagination. I 

never stopped dreaming of being in the field and excavating a valuable relic from 

time’s past and becoming famous for its discovery. My childhood backyard gave up 

many relics to my parents: mom’s good spoons used for digging, countless plastic  

soldiers, spent fireworks, building blocks, marbles, and furry bits of skin which turned 

out to be a tennis ball the neighbor’s dog had mauled. Did I ever find anything worth 

noting? Nope. Not even an arrowhead. The odd wheat penny or rusted horseshoe is 

about it. 
 

In middle school, my love of digging changed from being on my knees covered in filth, 

to sitting in a comfortable chair going through old boxes and papers from relatives and 

immediate family. Tangible items at first got most of my attention. My dad’s football 

letterman sweater and beanie from college, my grandfather’s Masonic regalia, foreign 

currency, fishing lures, and mom’s broken string of pearls. 
 

I moved on to going through envelopes and trunks when I was home from college and 

my eyes were really opened by digging. Dad supervised prisoner exchange during the 

Korean War. Mom had dinner with Grace Kelly. Numerous uncles were shot at in the 

Pacific. One grandfather worked on Oak Ridge secrets and slept with a key around his 

neck. The other grandfather waded through flooded trenches in Belgium. The more I 

read, the more I couldn’t believe how interesting my boring family turned out to be. 

One of the biggest surprises I came across was when I found out my father’s name had 

been changed two years after his birth. Facts like that can’t hide forever. Especially 

with persistence.  
 

When I began working at the T. Elmer Cox Library, I realized my love of digging never 

left me. I dig for a living now and also realize that the Cox Library is more than a library. 

Its staff and contents are invaluable tools for everyone to use. The information  

archived and preserved there is the rich soil that you can churn up and find your own 

family gems. It’s better than excavating that priceless relic and becoming famous. 

You’re already famous. You just don’t know it yet. 

 

Keep digging, 

 

Christopher D. Gose 

Assistant Director 
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Notes by Harry Roberts,  

The Greene County Southern Railroad Arch  

Like the pyramids of Egypt and the 

ruins of the Inca temples of South 

America, the stones of the railroad 

arch at Mt. Pleasant were cut and 

placed so precisely that no mortar was 

necessary. Indeed, so perfectly were 

the stones fitted that there was no 

room for mortar and none was used. 

 

The arch which supports the railroad 

over Little Chuckey Creek has stood 

the test of time, weather and especially 

the stress and strain so well that there 

is no evidence of damage after 167 

years of traffic. After countless thou-

sands of heavy trains have rumbled 

overhead, not one stone is out of line 

and not one crack is visible. In fact, the 

arch seems to be as sound and true as 

when it was constructed in 1856-57 by 

Italian stone masons who were 

brought to America for highly skilled 

stonework such as the arch.  

 

For crossing streams larger and small-

er along the route, the railroad engi-

neers constructed simple trestles or 

bridges of varying design according to 

the size and nature of the span to be 

bridged. Just why at this one place 

they specified the magnificent arch is 

a mystery. In so doing they created a 

monument and skill engineering of 

their time, and a Greene County land-

mark. 

  

The arch was built of large limestone 

rocks each cut on straight lines and 

right angles, and except for those lin-

ing the supporting arch the stones 

vary in size but were fitted together 

precisely. Not only is the main struc-

ture a perfect arch with keystones, the 

side wings curve outward in graceful 

circular lines also. The result is a marvel 

of engineering achievement. From the 

standpoint of both function and aes-

thetics the arch is truly a work of per-

fection.  

Because this masterpiece was erected 

across the Little Chuckey, Greene Coun-

ty has a unique and picturesque tourist 

attraction. One that can fortunately be 

observed from the comfort of one’s own 

automobile.  
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Il Ponte  

Italiano 

Skilled Italian Masons  

Create A Masterpiece 



As published in The Greeneville Sun by Tom Yancey, October, 1994. 

RETIRED DETECTIVE SLEUTHS  

BLUE SPRINGS BATTLEFIELD 

For 30 years, Charles Hinkle was a 

Greeneville policeman. For much of 

that time he was a detective, retiring 

as captain and chief detective in 1994. 

So when Capt. Hinkle set about trying 

to build a case for the exact location of 

the Civil War Battle of Blue Springs, 

naturally he applied police methods to 

the task.  

Whenever Hinkle obtained permission 

to use his metal detector to search for 

artifacts on a piece of property, Hinkle 

went to the county Assessor of Prop-

erty’s office and got a large tax map of 

the parcel. Then, whenever he found a 

Civil War artifact, he noted the position 

where it was located on the map. 

“Every artifact I found, I can pinpoint,” 

he said.  

Over the past dozen years, Hinkle has 

found 114 Civil War artifacts, the most 

recent of which was a piece of shrap-

nel. He has found Minie balls, the 

standard rifle bullet of the Civil War. 

The bullet which is actually not a ball 

at all, is named for Captain Claude 

Minie, who designed it.  

Hinkle has found uniform buttons, 

pieces of larger shells, buckles, fuse 

plugs and time fuses for three-inch 

shot. Nearly all of these artifacts have 

been meticulously recorded on large 

tax maps. Hinkle mapped his metal de-

tector findings much the way he 

mapped crime scenes while he was a 

detective, preparing cases for criminal 

court.  

He said he has agreed not to disclose 

the names of the property owners who 

agreed to let him search their land and 

let him carry away artifacts. “I don’t 

want to pinpoint the property own-

ers,”Hinkle said, “but I do want to 

thank them for their kindness in letting 

me dig. They know who they are.” 

The former police officer is convinced 

that “I dug up artifacts that pretty well 

prove where the battle was.” In gen-

eral, others believe that the battle 

took place north of where the Food 

Country supermarket is now located, 

Hinkle said. He says that his digging 

and especially the maps he used to 

document what he found, prove the 

location of the battery pretty conclu-

sively.  

Robert Orr believes that Hinkle’s “very 

methodical” maps show “where the 

action was” in the Battle of Blue 

Springs, and in addition, they docu-

ment the kind of ordinance used.  

Orr said two pieces of ordinance from 

a Parrott gun, a weapon that resem-

bles a cannon, that Hinkle found may 

resolve what has long been an appar-

ent historical contradiction about the 

battle.  

Hinkle found copper fuse plugs of the 

type used to explode Parrott projec-

tiles, a very effective anti-personnel 

weapon. The fuse plugs are made by 
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 A Confederate artillery button. 

An example of a  

10 pound Parrott shell intact. 

Reed and by Mullane, two ordinance 

makers of the period.  

“Very reputable scholars” have written 

that no evidence had ever been found 

on the battlefield to show that Parrott 

guns were used at the Battle of Blue 

Springs, Orr said, although other 

“literary references” have also said that 

confederate forces had two Parrott 

guns, and used them very effectively to 

wither the union attack late in the day. 

Hinkle’s findings back up the written 

references to the Parrott guns, Orr said. 

Because Blue Springs was a relatively 

small battle in a larger campaign, Orr 

explained, it was not big enough to at-

tract the national interest or, more im-

portantly the funding to settle ques-

tions like that. 

On this particular question, he added 

“Chuck is the first one that’s done it 

right, made a map, been very systemat-

ic about it, and found evidence of Par-

rott guns.” In addition, Orr said, Hinkle, 

who is a skilled painter and craftsman, 

created a beautiful display made of 

wormy chesnut and old wood shingles, 

as well as Plexiglas, to show the map 

that he created along with the artifacts 

he found.  

Currently, this exhibit is on display in 

the Civil War room at the Greeneville/

Greene County History Museum. More 

information on Blue Springs and the 

battle can be found at the T. Elmer Cox 

Library. 



owned the property three or four gener-

ations and 100 or more years ago, and 

some guy came along and figured if this 

was a corner owned by a Mason family, 

then it ought to be called Mason Corner. 

The Mason family is still much in evi-

dence here. One of the oldest names in 

town, Mason is linked to pioneer stock 

of Greene, along side names like Kerr 

and Lincoln, Sevier and Brown. Details 

of ancient family history is sketchy at 

best: several of the Mason men down 

the line of generations have had the 

same name—like John. Robert, Thom-

as, Joseph and David – and trying to 

keep them straight is like trying to at-

tach a date of birth every time a name 

is dropped.  

David P. Mason Sr., for example, not 

only built the building that still occu-

pies the corner (it has since 1889), he 

was mayor of the town for 24 years, 

presiding in a straight back chair 

leaned against a light pole in front of 

the Mason House. 

Another of the Mason men added a 

flair to epitaph writing long before it 

became full appreciated. Originally, the 

Mason family had a burying ground in 

the heart of town, long before the days 

of Oak Grove. One of the Mason mark-

ers moved from the family cemetery to 

Oak Grove is this inscription: 

“This dark abode proclaims the truth 

To budding age and blooming youth. 

You must your active limbs resign And 

be a mouldering corpse like mine.” 

Back to David P. Mason Sr.: there 

seems to be more recorded history 

and living memories of him than his 

predecessors, due partly perhaps be-

cause he was mayor for so long. He 

was born in 1860 and died in 1937, and 

Mayor Dave is still a memory to a cer-

tain few.  

When he inherited the corner, there 

was nothing more than a frame struc-

ture on it, and it became a landmark 

even before his prime. But he wanted 

something bigger and better, and set 
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That’s what Andrew Johnson called it, 

and the people who frequent the cor-

ner nowadays say if it (calling it Mason 

Corner) was good enough for Presi-

dent Andy, it is plenty good for them.  

The name came easy: the Mason family 

MASON’S CORNER 
A Greene County Landmark & Point of Reference 

Taken around 1901, this photo shows Mason’s Corner and the covered wag-

on that greeted guests at the train station for a free ride to the hotel. Mayor 

David Mason’s chair is shown leaning up against the light pole.  

As published in The Greeneville Sun by Bob Hurley, March 1981. 

Mayor David Patterson Mason 

shown in his Masonic regalia was 

born in Greeneville and married 

Fannie Park, daughter of George 

Brown Park and Elizabeth Wilhite.  
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Carter’s Station 
UNPUBLISHED NOTES FROM T. ELMER COX 

No livestock was brought into the en-

closure fort and there was a pit in the 

center.  Indians at the time were not 

opposed to the fort in that they consid-

ered it an outpost against the raids of 

the Northern Indians.  

Captain John Carter, his sons and 

brothers Capt. Benjamin Goodin and his 

sons and brothers and others were the 

early settlers. All of them appear on the 

Tax Rolls of Washington County for 

1780. When Greene County was cut off 

from Washington County in the spring 

of 1783, it contained an estimated 

4,000 people. There was no good land 

left for grants at the DAR marker near 

the Station is in error about the estab-

lishment of the fort. The date of 1783 is 

the date on a land grant from North 

Carolina to the said John Carter. He 

had been there 3 or 4 years earlier.  

The information about the fort itself 

came into this century from 2 brothers. 

John Hardin, Esq. (1839-1919) and Eli-

akin Hardin, Esq. (1849-1924). Their 

grandfather was Captain John Hardin 

who was born and raised in Carter’s 

Station. His mother being Nancy Carter 

and his stepfather John Ross. He was 

trained as a land surveyor and had ac-

tually measured the fort.  

Carter’s Station was established in 

1779 and the fort itself was built on the 

west bank of Grassy creek near Lick 

creek near where the Community of 

Albany now stands. The site had been 

previously occupied by the Cherokee. 

It was near the Great Indian Warpath 

(the present route of I-81) and was sur-

rounded by fertile bottom and full of 

game.  

The fort was 100’ x 100’ square on a 

rocky promontory above the creek 

with a large spring near by. The fort 

had two story log houses on the four 

corners with 2nd story overhang, the 

East and North sides were on a rocky 

ledge so had to be filled with logs laid 

horizontally tall, the South and West 

sides were earth so the logs were 

sunken and upright. It was less than 

100 ft. to a large spring.  10 

out to get it.  

Before the mayor was 30, he had built 

the building and in its prime, the new 

Mason House was “really something” 

advertised far and wide by proprietor 

Mason. The place offered rooms and 

service with a touch of class.  

Customers were met at the train depot 

for a free horse and carriage ride to the 

Mason House. Running water wasn’t  

running in many Greeneville establish-

ments at the time, but there was plenty 

of cool limestone water available from 

a hand-dug well beside (on the Depot 

Street side) the hotel.  

For warmth and coziness, every room 

had its own fireplace and every hallway 

had all the wood needed to keep them 

roaring red.  

Mayor Mason is remembered as a large 

man, a lover or black bowties and 

white shirts, and a Mason in more ways 

than one. Not only was he a Mason by 

birth, he was a Mason (of the Masonic 

Order) by choice. In his later years, he 

was remembered for his colorful mus-

tache and walking cane.  

There was not a great demand on his 

time as mayor because city functions 

were few and far between. Regular 

board meetings were still in the future, 

but his popularity with the voters was 

displayed on election day: his length of 

service is perhaps unequalled.  

Proud of the new Mason House and 

the town that was growing up around 

it, D.P. Mason Sr. dreamed of a hotel 

that would go and grow through many 

generations of Masons. It was not to 

be however. Hard times put a lid on his 

dreams. The later years of his life 

would see most of his hotel leased by 

Hotel Brumley for use as overflow ac-

commodations.  

Early Greeneville 
“From Territory To Town” is the new gallery exhibit at the T. Elmer Cox  

Genealogical & Historical Library. Come explore the original layout of the town  

to see what has changed, and what hasn't changed since 1786. You'll also meet 

some of the original land owners and understand their impact on the design and  

construction through the three periods of architecture; Log & Stone, Federal and 

Greek Revival. 



By Harry Roberts 
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The first person buried in the adjacent 

Carter’s Station Graveyard was Benja-

min Hardin, an uncle of Captain John 

Hardin who was killed by Indians while 

hunting on the Lick Creek bottoms. 

Currently, the site of the fort is on pri-

vate property and not available to the 

public but the foundations of the fort 

are clearly visible today.  

The Historic marker says 1783 since 

John Carter’s land grant was dated that 

year but a mountain of evidence shows 

that many land grants were issued 10 

years after the settlers had made his 

improvements. There was for instance a 

large parcel of Grants issued on or 

about September 20, 1783. I was told by 

several people born before the Civil War 

that a large group of settlers held their 

properties under the State of Franklin 

and that in the fall of 1783 when it be-

came evident the State of Franklin was 

going to fold that a compromise agree-

ment was reached with the State of 

North Carolina to permit their registration 

there. This action is understandable in 

light of the fact that North Carolina want-

ed to kill off the Franklin movement 

peacefully without waging war.  

All the old time people told me about the 

river or creek land that was occupied be-

fore 1783, most of it by 1780. This is un-

derstandable since the Greene County 

area was so large the area was cut off 

from Washington Co. in 1783 and the 

County of Greene was established with 

an estimated population of 4,000. 

The most detailed information about the 

Carter’s Fort itself came from 3 people. 

Two brothers, John Hardin and Eliakim 

Hardin and from Mrs. Nancy Carter Cox 

1814-1891.  

LUCK & LEGEND 

The T. Elmer Cox Genealogical & Historical Library is unique in bringing to-

gether the stories and people of Greeneville and Greene County under one 

roof. Your donation will enable people from across the globe to explore sto-

ries such as this one and allow us to continue to research, preserve, archive 

and present records to the people of Greeneville and Greene County. Your gift 

and support matters. Thank you. 

Carter’s Station Cemetery 

The Wizard of Midway 
Occasionally there appears in a community a personage of a strange mark-one 
who recognized as quite extraordinary. His demeanor and personality set him apart 
from all others. Such as stranger was Adam Lonas who made an appearance in 
western Greene County shortly before the Civil War. Why he selected this area for 
his residence is not known. He evidently had money and purchased a large tract of 
land in the vicinity of what is now West Greene School. His home and shop were 
directly across the road from what became the football field at the school.  

 

By the time the railroad was being constructed, in 1856-57, Adam had acquired 
several teams of good horses which he rented to the construction crews. In addi-
tion to being a very capable and talented man, Lonas had two special gifts, both of 
which he could demonstrate to the satisfaction of his admirers. He was a highly 
skilled gunsmith, and he was a sorcerer—he could “cast spells” and “work magic.” 

From his shop he produced rifles which met the most rigid standards; and he could 
cast evil spells on anyone who “crossed his path.” Or, at least, so his superstitious 
neighbors believed. Many people of Midway still believe that “he could set a sedge 
grass field on fire by pointing his finger at it, and he could put a hex on a cow so 
that her milk would produce no butter.” 

 

Adam evidently was pleased for all to believe in his supernatural powers. The night 
that he died “the doors of his house could not be kept closed, and you could hear 
chains rattling all night.” And legend has it, for some weird reason, his ghost would 
not allow the people to keep a fire even though the night was cold.  

 

No one knows whence he came or where he is buried. It is believed that he was 
buried in the old cemetery at St. Joseph’s Chapel, but if so, none of his many  

descendants knows the location of his grave.  

 

Adam was born in the perfect place for the birth of a wizard; in a land of supersti-
tion and magic, the gloomy Black Forest of Germany. This eerie forest was the  

setting for the many weird stories which comprised Grimm’s Fairy Tales. These  

enchanted stories were believed as true by the superstitious people of the Black  

forest  300 years ago; and so was the black magic of Adam Lonas believed by the 
people of Midway over 100 years ago, and to this very day. 


