David Johnson

7980 Royal Avenue

Zionsville, IN 46077

William Andrew Jackson Posey

Elizabeth Wallace

Susan Riggs

1824 – Benjamin Franklin Posey and Eliza Berryhill marry in Pike County, Georgia.

1832 – Creek Census – family is living in Chambers County, Alabama.

June 16, 1846 – William Andrew Jackson is born to Benjamin and Eliza Berryhill Posey.  Benjamin and Eliza are first cousins and members of the Creek Nation in Georgia.

c. 1847 – The Posey family moves to Texas.

1850 Nacogdoches County, Texas Census

419: 419








Real Estate

Illiterate

Benjamin Posey 
44 M

Farmer

$900

GA
     X


Eliza Posey

43 F





GA
     X

Jane Posey

21 F





AL
     X


Benjamin Posey
20 M

Farmer



AL
     X

John Posey

19 M

Farmer



AL

Uriah Posey

14 M





AL

Nany Posey

12 F





AL

Eli Posey

10 M





AL

Elizabeth Posey
 9 F





AL

James Posey

 7 M





AL

George Posey

 6 M





AL

William Posey

 4 M





AL

Eliza Posey

 1 F





TX

1858 – By this time the family has moved to Limestone County, Texas.

1860 Limestone County, Texas Census





Mt. Calm Post Office, Dwelling 681, family 610









Per. Estate


Benj. Posey 

55 M

Stock Raiser

$3,500

GA
     


Eliza Posey

54 F






GA
     

Jane Posey

32 F






AL
     


Martha Mayfield
28 F






AL*  

Jas Posey

18 M






AL

Rebecca E.

20 F






AL

G. W. Posey

16 M





AL

Wm. A. Posey

13 M





AL

Eliza Posey

11 F





TX

*  Martha is noted as married within the year.

July 18, 1865 – Bill Posey marries Elizabeth Wallace. – Limestone County, Texas, Marriage Records.

September 11, 1866 – Mathew Andrew is born to Bill and Elizabeth Posey in Waco.

October 11, 1867 – Thompson Wallace is born to Bill and Elizabeth Posey in Waco.

February 7, 1869 – Albert Washington is born to Bill and Elizabeth Posey in Waco.

June 21, 1871 – Robert A. is born to Bill and Elizabeth Posey in Waco.

Galveston Daily News





June 2, 1873

Tuesday

TELEGRAPHIC.

FROM WACO.

General Jail Delivery.

SPECIAL TO THE NEWS.









Waco, June 1, 1873


A mob of about twenty or twenty-five men, last night at 2 o’clock, entered the jail, forced the key from the jailer, threw him and the guards in a dungeon, and then delivered the jail of all the prisoners confined therein.  Two were confined for murder in the second degree, one sentenced to the penitentiary for twenty-one years and the other for seventeen years.  They had taken an appeal and were waiting the action of the Supreme Court.  Two for murder, awaiting trial, one from Parker county, confined her for safety and sentenced to be hung in June; one for five years, horse stealing; one for assault with intent to kill, imprisonment in the county jail; one for horse stealing and assault, and three for horse and cow stealing, awaiting trial.  The mob were well-mounted and armed, but none of them were masked.

The guards say they recognized four who came in, but I could not get the names.  I understand they are led by Bill Posey, a notorious renegade, whom, it is said, is in command of fifteen or twenty Comanche Indians, but they were all white last night.  Some twenty or twenty-five shots were fired.  No one was killed.  Some men have followed them to cedar brake, above here.  There is not much hope of success in capturing them, they have such a strong hold, unless Captain Jack of the lava beds will come and take them.  An unimportant one was recaptured today.

Galveston Daily News





July 1, 1873

Tuesday

TELEGRAPHIC.

From Waco.

SPECIAL TO THE NEWS.









Waco, June 30.


Last night about thirty men rode up to Mat. Wallace’s house, about three quarters of a mile from the public square, called him out, took him about fifty yards and hung him to a tree.  The limb being low, they tied a rope to his feet and attached it to another tree near by to prevent him from touching the ground.  He died of strangulation.  Wallace was a brother-in-law of Bill Posey, and had been attending to Posey’s affairs, which he was fast converting into his own thinking Posey would hardly dare return to these parts; but he reckoned without his host.  The deceased was considered a very bad man, and was considerably mixed up with all the cattle stealing going on in this country.  He lately ‘shook’ Posey and his crowd, and moved near town.  It is generally thought that Posey’s gang ‘treed’ him, while it is supposed by others that he was hung [by those] who have been robbed of horses and cattle.  The verdict of the jury read that he came to his death by unknown hands.

San Antonio Daily Herald





July 5, 1873

2;1


WACO AGAIN ON THE RAMPAGE. – A special from Waco to the Galveston News of the 30th says:


“Last night about thirty men rode up to Mat. Wallace’s house, about three quarters of a mile from the public square, called him out, took him about fifty yards and hung him to a tree.  The limb being low, they tied a rope to his feet and attached it to another tree near by to prevent him from touching the ground.  He died of strangulation.  Wallace was a brother-in-law of Bill Posey, and had been attending to Posey’s affairs, which he was fast converting into his own thinking Posey would hardly dare return to these parts; but he reckoned without his host.  The deceased was considered a very bad man, and was considerably mixed up with all the cattle-stealing going on in this country.  He lately “shook” Posey and his crowd, and moved near town.  It is generally thought that Posey’s gang “treed” him, while it is supposed by others that he was hung [by those] who have been robbed of horses and cattle.  The verdict of the jury read that he came to his death by unknown hands.”

Note:  “Times were pretty hard during the days of Reconstruction and the era of the carpetbaggers after the Civil War.  For whatever reason, Bill Posey turned to a life of crime.  He was even accused of hanging his wife’s brother, Matthew Alexander Wallace, although he was not brought to trial.  And he always denied the hanging to his sons.” – “William Andrew Jackson “Wild Bill” Posey,” Roots Web entry by David Morn dmorgan@efn.org. 

Galveston Daily News




July 9, 1874

FROM HEARNE.

_____  

Arrest of Bill Posey, the

Outlaw and Despe-

Rado of Texas

_____  

[Special to the Galveston News.]









HEARNE, July 8, 1874.


Bill Posey, who is accused of an accumulation of crimes in the neighborhood of Waco, was arrested about the last of June, at his farm, some twenty miles west of Muskogee, Creek Nation, Indian Territory, by a party of four men, named as follows:  Lee Hall, Bill Everhart, S. D. Bell and Burt Douglass.  They all came down on the train to-day as far as Bremond, en route for Waco, with their prisoner in charge.  The above guard are heavily armed and on their defense, and are determined to deliver their prisoner to the authorities of Waco safely.  The reward offered is $1500 - $500 by the Governor of the State, and $1000 by individuals.


Bill Posey is a young-looking man, in a fine state of preservation, twenty-eight years of age, weighs 180 pounds, and stands about six feet high.  He is part Indian and a desperate-looking character, with a restless, keen brown eye, no beard, and has long black hair.  The impression is that he will be hung by a mob, and he ways, himself, that that is his belief.

The Dallas Daily Commercial



July 9, 1874
Thursday

ANOTHER BAD 'UN NABBED, BUT MAKES HIS ESCAPE.


A party got after a chum of Posey's, one George Lee, who had been sentenced to the penitentiary, but had escaped, got him, but he slipped away shortly afterwards, unharmed, though a leaden ball was sent after him, and he is now no doubt safe in the Nation, that refuge of desperate characters and rascals. Here's how the job was bunglingly managed, according to the "News:"

Wednesday Mr. S.D. Ball and Bill Everheart came to this city in search of a man who had been sentenced to state prison, named George Lee, at one time a chum of W.A.J. Posey, who was captured last Monday in the Nation. Obtaining the services of policeman O'Neal, and we believe Barney Daniels, they commenced their search. Learning that Lee's father was camping a mile from town, they first went there, and at the camp gathered the information that Lee had purchased a house in the northern portion of the city, where he was living. At 12 o'clock, Wednesday night, they repaired to the house, surprised and captured George Lee in bed, and also two other men, one named Barberry Neal.

While handcuffing their prisoners George broke away and ran. Fully twenty shots were fired at him, but in spite of a perfect shower of bullets he got scott free. It was learned the next morning that he went to his father's camp, mounted a horse and left, and is probably now a fugitive in the Nation.

At the time the house was surrounded a good many citizens had collected in the vicinity, and when Lee ran, the party who had him in charge were prevented from shooting him before he got some distance for fear of killing innocent persons.

Lee's two companions were locked up in the Cooler. So far no charges have been brought against them, and it is probable they will be discharged.

[This story probably happened in Denison. Everheart and Ball were both Grayson County lawmen; see "Bass" for details on them. Hope it's helpful]

Waco Daily Examiner





July 10, 1874

Friday


Bill Posey was taken into court yesterday morning.  The application for a new trial was overruled, and sentence passed.  The officers started to the depot, but found the train had left.  He was then placed in jail and will go down this morning.  Five years in the penitentiary is the sentence.

Galveston Daily News




July 11, 1874

Saturday

Bill Posey En Route for Huntsville.









MARLIN, July 10, 1874


The notorious desperado, Bill Posey, passed down this morning under a heavy guard, en route for Huntsville, to serve a term of five years.

William Posey.

_____

SKETCH OF A NOTED CATTLE THIEF AND OUTLAW.









WACO, July 9, 1874.


EDS. NEWS – Last night’s train brought to this city the last, at present, of the noted outlaw, Bill Posey.  For the last eight or ten days, each successive3 train has been supposed to bring to our County Jail some of him, and each succeeding day crowds of curious persons, friends and foes alike, have visited the lock-up to see the great Muscogee pisguerist: but not much of him have they seen until this morning, when, as above stated, the last of him put in an appearance.


So much has been said and written of this ubiquitous individual that it may not be uninteresting to your daily readers to give a brief sketch of him as a whole.


William, of the Poseys, was born somewhere in the United States, place not exactly known, about forty years ago.  His origin is somewhat aboriginal; in fact, I suppose there can be no unreasonable doubt in the minds of those who have ever seen him, collectively, that he has largely of Indian blood in his rascally veins – mostly Cherokee.  He grew up to vigorous and dexterous stealinghood in the good county of Limestone in this State.  He comes of respectable parentage, and it said that he alone, of all his father’s numerous family, was given to appropriating other people’s property to his own use and profit.  And if all is true that is alleged against him, William has made his pilfering career quite profitable, indeed.  His penchant led him in the direction of cow-pens and the cattle ranges generally.  Occasionally, however, when business in the bovine line was dull, he essayed the taking off of equines, including mules; and it is for this latter switching off of his beaten track that he is now sentenced  to “five years” in the penitentiary.  All of which goes to prove that in highway robbery, as well as other pursuits, a man should “stick” to the business that he is best fitted for; and in Williams’s case no one in these parts would be bold enough to say that he, as a cattle-thief, was not a complete success.


About twenty moons past, Bill stole five mules; he was detected, tried and convicted, and by Judge J. W. Oliver sentenced.  Subsequently, in passing out of the courhouse to the jail, he effected his escaped (sic) from the sheriff and guards.  Suffice it to say that he (Posey) was again free to roam the prairies as of yore, and that he has until now managed to keep his swarthy corpus clear of justice and its vigilants.


His offending hath about the above extent; and no more, so far as is now known.  He was a daring thief, but not blood-thirsty.  He never was known to imbue his hands in human gore, nor in bovine blood for the hid the animal wore; but dealt lively to other people’s cattle in order alone to skin the owners thereof.  How long he has pursued his roguish calling, a thousand cattle on a hill – not in his name however- full well attest.  U. BET.

Huntsville Penitentiary Records



July 11, 1874

Bill Posey enters the penitentiary for theft of two mules – sentenced to 5 years in prison from McLennan County – Convict 3644.

Dallas Daily Herald





July 12, 1874
Sunday, p. 2:

    
The local of the Waco Advance has seen Bill Posey, the notorious outlaw, and here is what he has to say of him:

    
Bill Posey arrived last night and was sentenced this morning by Judge [Nicholas] Battle to five years residence at Huntsville. Sheriff Ross started with him to the depot immediately after the sentence was passed, but failed to reach the train in time, and William was returned to jail to abide with us yet another day. A large crowd of spectators gathered on the street corners to catch a glimpse of the noted Tehuacana Modoc chief, among which was this reporter, and we must confess that Posey is not as half as bad in appearance as he is in character, for had we have passed him without knowing him we would not have supposed him to be the reckless man that his character certainly entitled us to believe him to be."

Corsicana Observer





July 15, 1874

BILL POSEY.


This notorious characcter was arrested on Monday, the 29th day of June, twenty miles west of Muskogee, Creek Nation, by a party from Sherman, consisting of J. L. Hall, Bill Everheart, S. D. Ball and Burt Douglass.  His whereabouts had been known to the parties for some time, and when the pear was ripe they proceeded to pluck it.  On the Sunday before the arrest the party arrived within five miles of the ranch of Posey, and halted for the night,owing to the fact that a severe storm was prevailing at the time.  Just at day break on Monday they started, and in a short time came in sight of the ranch.  They discovered Posey in the act of starting out on the prairie in search of his horses.  The party divided, and a part secured position in the stables or lots, and two of the number started out so as to watch his movements.  He shortly returned to the house, when his little boy, about seven years old, who had seen the two men going towards the prairie, attempted to warn his father, but just about that time the horse which Posey was riding shied, and ran against the gatepost, injuring a wounded arm, which distracted his attention.  Unheeding the warning of the little boy, he proceeded to the stable, and at the proper moment the force stationed there stepped out to within eight feet of him, with guns presented, ordering him to surrender, which he did, though very reluctantly.  The party at once left with the prisoner for Muskogee.  The parting with his children, under the circumstances, leaving them among strangers, and in the Nation, was very affecting.  Posey received the handcuffs with a very bad grace, indeed.  Though when he understood there was no hope, his behavior up to his arrival here was very good.  The party deserves great credit for the coolness and wisdom with which their plans were made and executed.  Posey’s brother met the party on the train between Corsicana and Dallas.  Our informant thought the meeting between the brothers, under the circumstances, quite cool.  The party arrived in safety on the late train last night, and Posey is now in jail at this place, and his captors are in the city, the guests of the McLelland House. – Waco Examiner.

Galveston Daily News




July 15, 1874

Under McLennan County


The noted William A. Posey – “Bill Posey” – was brought to this city on the cars Wednesday night from Sherman having him in charge there.  On Thursday sentence was pronounced by Judge Battle and the prisoner was started on yesterday morning[‘]s train for Huntsville.  Posey had been convicted by a jury and punishment assessed at five years in the penitentiary, and it was between the rendering of the verdict by the jury and the pronouncing of the sentence by the judge, as will be remembered, that Posey, on his way from the courthouse to the jail, of a dark night, broke from his guards and escaped.  The particular criime for which he was convicted was the theft of two mules.  His recent arrest was effected twenty miles west of Muscogee in the Indian Territory, where he was living, by Lee Hall, Bill Everhart, S. D. Ball and W. K. Rector, with negro guides, who went there, surprised and captured them.  They had to bring their guns down on him before he would surrender.  The reward was $700.

1875 – Elizabeth Wallace dies.  The Posey sons are later sent to Bill Posey in the Indian Territory.

March 4, 1876 – Bill Posey escapes from Painters Camp.

Galveston Daily News




March 9, 1876


Bill Posey and Lon Phillips, two convicts, overpowered and disarmed the guard, near Phelps, on Saturday, and escaped on two wagon horses.  They went to a farm house near by and took clothing by force in exchange for their prison garbs.

c. 1877 – Henry A. is born to Bill and Susan Posey in Concharte Town, Creek Nation, Indian Territory.

Records of Governor Richard B. Hubbard, Letterpress Book No. 315, p. 43, TSL -- Letter dated March 28, 1877, from Gov's private secretary to S.W. Marsten, U.S. Indian Agent, Muskogee, IT:


Sir: In reply to your letter 14th inst. His Excellency the Governor bids me hand you herein his requisition on the Superintendent or Chief Executive Officer of the Indian Territory for W.A. Posey and his commission for Daniel Childres as agent to receive and bring him to this State and deliver him to the superintendent or proper authorities of the State Penitentiary at Huntsville.

    "Please acknowledge receipt. Very respectfully..."

Records of Governor Richard B. Hubbard, Letterpress Book No. 314, p. 596, Texas State Library: Letter dated March 19, 1877, to the District Clerk of McLennan County from the Governor's private secretary:

    "Sir: his Excellency the Governor desires that you forward at once to this office a certified copy of the indictment upon which Wm. A. Posey was convicted at the June Term, 1874, of your Court of theft of a mule, and sentenced to the Penitentiary for five years. Very respectfully...

Records of Governor Richard B. Hubbard, Letterpress Book No. 314, p. 596, Texas State Library: Letter dated March 19, 1877, to the District Clerk of McLennan County from the Governor's private secretary:

    "Sir: his Excellency the Governor desires that you forward at once to this office a certified copy of the indictment upon which Wm. A. Posey was convicted at the June Term, 1874, of your Court of theft of a mule, and sentenced to the Penitentiary for five years. Very respectfully...

Thomas P. Martin, private secretary to Governor Hubbard,Letter dated June 28, 1877, to U.S. Indian Agent S.W. Marston, Muskogee, I.T., from 

Letterpress Book, p. 521, Records of Governor Hubbard.


Sir: His Excellency the Governor directs me to acknowledge receipt of your letter (per I.G. Vire [?], Esq. Clk) 25th inst. conveying the intelligence of the killing of W.A. Posey, who resisted arrest under requisition from this state, and to thank you for the trouble you have taken in assisting in the attempt to capture said Posey--an escaped convict from our State Penitentiary. Very respectfully..."

Fountain City Argus





July 12, 1877

Bryan, Ohio

BILL POSEY

A Texas Desperado That Wouldn’t 

Be Captured Alive,

Thrilling Recital of a Brief But Bloody Career

EUFAULA, INDIAN TERRITORY (correspondent of Chicago Tribune)


“Killed while resisting arrrrest” is the return to be made by Sun-tharpee of Ceechee Town, Captain of the Creek Light Horse, in the chase of Bill Posey, one of the most notorious and reckless dare-devils of the gang of Texas, Indian Territory, and Kansas desperadoes, horse and cattle thieves that have infested this country for years.  A Spanish-Mexican with a claim to Indian blood in his veins, Posey has made his headquarters on Cane Creek, Polecat and Arkansas Rivers, drifting back and forth as occasion required, always armed to the teeth.  With a long Spanish knife and three six-shooting revolvers in his belt, and a double-barreled Henry rifle loaded with buck-shot, and a disposition to use them at every opportunity, he was an unpleasant person to meet, and the terror of the road.  No less than 29 indictments had been found against him in various counties in Texas, the charges ranging from petit larceny to highway robbery and fffrom assault and battery to the hanging of his brother-in-law in the front yard of his residence in the presence of his agonized family.


Bill Posey had wealthy and influential relatives in Limestone and other counties in that state who had managed to screen him until about four years ago when he was arrested, tried, and sentenced to five years in the penitentiary.  He had served out 20 months of his sentence, but so turbulent had he been that he had inspired a feeling of terror even among the prison officials.  Bucking, gagging, flogging, or showering failed to subdue him and he was put in the chain gang and set to work in the street in charge of guards.  While working one day with a w12 pound ball attached to his leg, he watched his chance, struck down one of the guards with a stone, snatched his gun and stood off four of the guards.  He called on the prison authorities with oaths to come out and rearrest him and he would kill them all for their cruel treatment.  Holding all the doughty officers at bay, he slowly retreated toward some horses feeding nearby.


Getting the horse between himself and the guard, he cooly picked up the ball, slung it over the horse, and rode off in safety to his father’s house, where he secured his own gun, revolver, and a good horse and again crossed the line into the Indian Territory.  While at his temporary home on Cane Creek, two Deputy Marshals attempted his arrest.  To this he assented, and asked them to his house to dinner before leaving for Fort Smith.  With four revolvers pointing to his head, he coolly walked in to the house with them, placed chaired, and ordered dinner quick for three, and went about making preparation to leave.  Suddenly he reached under his low couch, brought out his six-shooter, sent one ball through the thigh of one ball through the thigh of one deputy and another through the eye of the other, and drove them from the house.  He ordered them to throw up their hands and down their arms, and then coolly asked for the writ.  This he destroyed, compelling the outwitted and conquered officers to go in and partake of the meal prepared for them and let them go back to report their failure.


He vowed never to be taken alive, and he kept his vow.  He lived for a part of the time on Cane Creek midway between Muscogee and Okmulkee, built a block-house, surrounded himself with a set of criminals and bid defiance to all the marshals of Texas or the Territory.  Here for fifteen months he had been on the scout.  During the day he never for a moment laid down his arms.  He slept always with a belt of arms on the bed before him and the sixteen-shooting Henry rifle in his hands.  A fresh horse was always saddled near the door and no man was ever permitted to approach him unless he was covered with the inevitable rifle.  Stimulated by the heavy reward offered by the State of Texas, many attempts were made to arrest and numberless traps laid to catch him off guard.  Nearly every deputy marshal in the Territory had tried his best to get the drop on him but failed.  He defied them all.  They had often met him on the street of Muscogee and Okmulkee when they were three to one, but were afraid to attempt his arrest.


A few weeks since the governor of Texas made a requisition on the chief of the Creek Nation through the U. S. Indian Agent for his arrest and return to the Texas officials, Chief Ward Coachman placed the necessary papers at once in the hands of Capt. Sun-thar-pee of Utechee Town with orders to bring in Bill Posey, “dead or alive.”


On Friday morning last, the Captain learned that Posey had entered Okmulkee that day and had a wounded finger amputated, and had left, going toward the Arkansas River.  All that night with a posse of two picked men he followed on his trail and Saturday evening they came up on him near Concchartee Town on Polecat Creek, driving some stray horses ahead of him.  He was well-mounted as usual and disdained to run from three Indians.  The captain ordered him to surrender and throw up his hands.  The fight commenced.  Posey reached for his ever-present rifle, but his lost finger was in the way, and before he could bring it to bear, a load of buckshot went through his right arm, breaking it above the elbow.  As it dropped limp at his side, he droped the rifle, drew his revolver with the left hand, emptied two of the chambers, when another mass of buckshot broke his left arm.  Spurring his well-trained mount, he charged full speed at the captain, knocking him and his horse over the bluff into the creek below.  Posey then wheeled upon the posse who stood their ground, firing at him with their revolvers.  The orders were to take him dead or alvie had to be obeyed.  The fight was now at close quarters.  Riddled with bullets, the flesh torn from his hips, both arms broken, he continued to fight, trying to ride down the officers.


Capt. Sun-thar-pee had again joined the posse, this time on foot.  An aimedd shot from his revolver tore off Posey’s nose completely.  It seemed impossible to kill him.  Still he refused to surrender.  Their revolvers nearly empty, it looked as though he would again escape, but the last bullet from the captain’s revolver struck him in the chin, breaking his jaw, and went crashing up through his brains.  Mangled almost beyond recognition, game to the last, he fell dead from his horse, making good his oft-repeated boast that he would die, but never be taken prisoner. 

