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corditions.
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reproduced in whole or in part by any means, electronic or mechanical,
without permission in writing from either the Oral History Office,
Sangamon State University, Springfield, Illinois, 62794-9243 or the
Curator of Rare Books and Special Collections of the Public Library of
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J. Emory Edgington, July 16, 1957, lancaster, Chio.
John Knoepfle, Interviewer.

A: Bat wings, that's ricght, a wheel on the outside with a long shaft
across it from one side to the other and a belt connected with the
bullwheel. It was a big wheel, they called it a bullwheel. When he

t the boat the boiler on it was a thresh machine boiler with the
engine up on top of the boiler. That's when I first went
steamboating.

Q: That Katie Prather is kind of a famous legendary boat?

A: 1 supposed you have heard that legend about the what became of
her. That Bill Kropler was mate on the ILouisville packet boats and
his father was too and afterwards he was mate for the Greene Lines.
Then there was a by the name of Jake Chaney, a third cousin of
mine, they was and my brother Arch and himself and Kropler and
Jake were all deckhands and cooks and in between everything you could
do. Brother Arch would go to the pilot house and steer and so would
I. That's the first piloting either one of us done; of course we had
no license, and Father told us what to do. Recall one time I was
setting up in the pilothouse below Manchester light and there was a
sarkbar up there; I was sitting up on a high stool, steering you know,
a little old pilot wheel, I didn't know the sandbar was there and T
didn't pull over in the chamnel and hit that sandbar and went over
into the pilot wheel. It was hand power, of course, didn't hurt me

any.
Q: Well I heard those batwings could walk over a sandbar?

A: You know the last one that ever I was on, I wasn't even working on
them, I was working for T. J. Hall and the river was down dead low.
Matter of fact the gauges were a foot and nine inches below the zero
gauge. It was that low. All the bar were way out, so Captain Hall,
he asked me if I didn't want to, I was working for the Iroquois at
that time, asked me if I didn't want to go uwp and look at the river
when it was down so low. I said ckay. Well I took the train and went
up as far as Ashland and then used the streetcar. Understood that a
little boat called the Guyandotte, was the last one of the batwings,
too, and she used to run up Guyan River ard at this time a man by the
name of Murphy owned her at Catlettsburg and he was a produce man., He
handled calves, eggs, chickens, anything, way of stuff, produce. I
think even calves. She wasn't big enough to handle any cattle outside
of calves. (pause)
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I understood with an inquiry this little boat Guyandotte which was a
batwing was down the river below Ashland, below Ironton rather

coming up the river and I went down to see Mr. Murphy and he told me
about where I could catch her if I would go down to Ironton and she
hail her and they would land
ard get me. Captain Ed West was the pilot and captain on her at that
time and a man by the name of John Wilson was the engineer. However,
I went down to and seen her caming in at the old Campbell place,
Campbell was at that time a mansion. I got off right there and went
down the river and went down out on a bar halfway acroes the river,
dry shod. And hailed her, she came in, she only drew nine inches. I
got on, we went up the river. The river was so low and up above
Catlettsbury, this Davisdon Shallows was there. You had to go up over
that, there wasn't water enough for her to go straight and when we got
up to the, there was all big rocks too, of course none of them were
out dry but the boat would run up one on this side and we'd take pike
poles and shove her off of that and she'd come ahead and work slow
going ahead and run up on another one on the other side. We would
have to take and shove off that one. Done that there, worked up
through the shallows, went on up.

Q: You walked over the shallows, too.

A: So, then I got off at Huntington. She went back down the river.
I went on and took the train, and I one of these Allegheny
gkiffs. I started down the river, and T had my notebook and I
made soundings and estimated heights and bars, drew sketches, so forth
and 80 on. I went down as far as Portsmouth and this little

» she come down the river ard I hailed her arnd got on her

as far as Maysville on her in that low water. I was so

familiar with the river below Maysville that I didn't think I needed
any, so I took the train and went back to Cincimmati. And we had a
rise shortly after that, too, o I had to go to work on the boat, I
had to take the boat out. I was working by the year at that time for
Hall.

Q: You didn't mention the names of your brothers. I wonder if you
could tell us samething about them.

A: The one next to me was Brother Arch; he was a captain and a pilot.
He died just about three years ago. The next one was Brother Fred, he
died about six years ago. Brother Drew was the fourth boy and he's
been dead about eleven years, perhaps a little longer than that.
Brother Roy was lost on the McBride here at Cincirmati when they
struck that bridge pier, the L and N Bridge pier. I was the youngest
one. Brother Ernest who I spoke of awhile ago was nine years old when
he died in that Good Samaritan Hospital in Cincinnati. He was only
nine years old at the time. He would have been a livewire
steamboatman if he had of lived. As a boy he was a livewire. Really
that's what killed him from the fact that he was on one of our boats
at that time, Charles B. Pearce I believe it was. He was scuffling
with his brother and he run ard hit the corner the table. Right here.
Caused an abscess and he died from that. Had two sisters, one
sister's now living and the other had died twenty-five years I quess.
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Q: Did your brothers ever combine in an operation?

A: Oh, father and my brothers and myself. My father, the first
steamboat he ever owned was a half interest in a boat, a little boat
called John Kyle, a local packet. He was half owner in her. Then he
bought first , the Handy #1, and he owned that for, I was
seven years old, owned her at that time. Then he sold out part of
it to the Redden boys at Vanceburg. They owned a farm there just
above Rome right where dam 32 is now and he and the Reddens didn't get
along very good so they traded him that farm for his half interest in
the #1. I was nine years old at that time, between eight and
nine. My father owned that first Handy when I was seven years old.
The reason I remember that, we lived at Vancebury, see, he run the

from Vanceburg to Maysville, a roundtrip a day. She was leaving
at five o'clock in the morning and getting back around eight or nine,
ten o'clock at night. We lived there and of course we always stayed
at home every night. I was running in the back yard of the house and
I run a doggoned rake through my, between my big toe and the next toe,
it come clear through. I was only seven years old that's why I
remenber that particular time. Next boat he bought after that was the
Katie Prather. That's when I went to work.

Q: You mentioned the last time we talked about a Sandy Gyper.

A: That's a batwing. He rebuilt the Katie Prather after he owned her
a couple of years. Put a bow on her and a regular marine bore, put on
and bought an engine, think the size of that engine was nine by
fourteen inches. It run the wheels the same way on that bullwheel,
but they put that on the deck. Fastened that to the deck and then
they run that to the pulley from that engine there. That made her a
faster boat; she wasn't very fast even at that, I think the best she
could do was six miles an hour the best she could do.

Q: Well did he get that from Captain Prather?

coal, they would durp over the river bank, there wasn't any sales for
it, and he told me about wp a
any coal up there, because all they had to do was run the head of the
boat into one of those coal dumps and run the coal on the deck and
then take and wheel it back next to the boiler i
Another thing he said at that time, he said he
the two of them on the boat
cold morning up the Kanawha River there and where they
after they had got the coal on at Raymond City, put a head line and a
stern line out. Said he got up the next mo i i
thecookstoveardgetﬂmirbreakfast,hewentinthewoodboxtoget
some kindling to start the .

g
E
g
£
:
%
g

i
y
]
:
2
i
:
3
g
:




J. Emory Edgington 4

remember right he called it a copperhead snake. He said he turned
loose of it mighty quick. There were so many interesting things in
life. I was speaking of boats. My father built the Silver Wave. He
sold it to Captain Joe Webb. Turned around and bought the M. P.
Wells. These boats were single deck boats. No packet boats. They
operated them between Portsmouth and Cincimmati. In short, for
instance, trades between Portsmouth to Manchester and then from
Vanceburyg to Maysville. Then from Augusta to Maysville. Two round
trips a day. And finally they went to, that business got so low, we
decided we would go in the Cincinnati to Portsmouth trade which we
did. So we then put the cabin upstairs, made a doubledeck boat out of
the M. P. Wells and also out of the Silver Wave. However, I'm ahead
of my story there. Webkb, he took the Bellevue and went to, he bought
the Bellevue and he went to towing from Moscow to Cincimnati with
stone and carrying stone and brick from Maysville to Cincinnati too.
He decided he wanted to trade back in packet boat again, so he and Pa
traded the Silver Wave for the Bellevue. Finally my father, he bought
the Silver Wave again, he owned her three times. So she finally
burned at Higgineport, burned down to the main deck. He rebuilt her,
then, a single deck boat and called her the Wm. Duffey. Then he kept
her gquite a little while. He had the Duffey and the M. P. Wells both
at that time. I had gone west, was west t three years and when I
came back why he had done all that so far as rebuilding the boat. So
I went in charge of the Duffey and I operated her. He operated the
Wells. The old packet boat business got bad and so he couldn't do

; 50 he went to towing cut of Cincinnati, the local harbor
work in the daytime, and at nighttime we would go up the river and
take up barges as high up as Buena Vista.

¢ No, be freestone barges, they used to tow freestone from Buena
Vista to Cincimnati. There were two mills there, Millers and Haydens.
They had barges, flats rather, we'd call them now. They were river
barges, They would load that stone and tow it to Cincimati.

Q: Where did they put that in there?
A: Ywm.oo .
Q: The barges when they brought them into Cincimmati.

A: Just below where the power plant is now, just above Mill Street,
betwean Ba er arx Mill Street there, you see. Wait a minute,
Baymiller below Mill, anyway it was just above where the
plants sets now on the lower end of it. I think the Ohio River

has their elevator now on part of it. They made sidewalks out
of it at that time. There are some of them in Cincimnati, yet, I
think. They don't operate those mills any more. We used to carry
that free stone on the packet boats too., In small lots, you know; if
scmebody just wanted just a few for a walk in a small town, used to
carry that as freight on a packet boat.

Q: Were they already made up?
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A: They sawed it. 'nwymjzmdthefreestmxe&intmmusthere
back of Buena Vista, run it down, they had a 1 there and they sawed
it. 1let's see there was Chadins and Miller and Stewarts, they had one
above, no, below Rockville, just below Buena Vista, the Stewarts did
and they had one up at, I can't recall the name of that mill now, that
was about three miles above Buena Vista. But they didn't ship by
barges, they shipped by railroad, and hauled too. They were small
concerns, those two, the Stewarts and that one up at I can't think of
the name of that landing.

Q: Well that must have been around the turn of the century when you
were doing that?

A: That was from 1895--1890, 1894, wp until around, pretty close to
1900. BAs a matter of fact it was longer than that because I was
married when I was nineteen years old and we done this towing with the \
Bellevue and the M, P. Wells after I was married. I was married in :
1889, Around the 1890's up until around 1900, just about that time.
However, we, I'm ahead of my story, my father also bought the first
%,wasﬂxekmﬂmkyﬁverpadwtboat.meymntamwone.

sold the old one axd he bought it and he rebuilt it and called it
the Charles B, Pearce. He run her from Portamouth to Cincinnati at
the same time we run the M. P. Wells. She was double deck at that
time, we run her from Portsmouth to Cincimnati. But father had traded
the Wm. Duffey at that time to Jim Duffey at Marietta, Chio. He was a
brother of Wﬂliam Duffey at Higginsport. So he sold her then, Duffey
did to his brother at ILouisville which was the Duffey Sand Company
down there. They're still in existence, the sand company is still in
business. The last one that I knew is not living now; he has been
dead a couple of three years, I think. But they kept running those
boats until they wore out, those Duffeys. However, we got into a
fight with the White Collar Line. In the freight business., The C & O
Railroad together, and we broke the White Collar Line, the C & O
Railroad and ocurselves broke the White Collar Line up and they broke
us up too.

Q: There was a rate war going on then?

A: VYes a rate war. You would carry passengers for ten cents from one
point to another. Freight for five cents a hundred pourds. Sametimes
wouldn't get anything for it, in order to keep the White Collar Line
from getting it., They 4id the same thing for us, too.

Q: The Bay Line was also fighting white Collar?

A: Yes, they had the Urania and the lizzie Bay, the Mimnie Bay and
Henry M. Stanley and had that ILouise and Hibernia, she was the one in
the collision on the upper Chio River and drowned so many pecple.

Q: No, I didn't know about that.

A: Drowned about cne hundred and sixty-five people. The pilot, he

was drunk, and they had a lot of drunk women up in the pilot house.
The way I heard it, of course I was too young to know very much about
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it at that time. The way I heard it was the pilot, he was trying to
pilot the boat and the woman was on one side and the other women on
the other and he met the, can't remember the other boat now. He met
her and the women blew the whistle; some of the women blew the
whistle, they was drunk, too. And there was a mix up and they got
together and they sank one of them and maybe both, I don't remember
now., At any rate the Hibernia had the excursion on her. She belonged
to the Bays at that time. Drowned about one hundred sixty-five people
out on that excursion. Well that's all hearsay from me, but I think
that is just about right.

Q: Well I guess got pretty touchy on the river with everybody
rumning into competition?

A: Yes the White Collar Line had an operation from Cincinnati to
Madison, Cincimnati to Louisville, Cincimmati to Pomeroy. John
Barrett, he bought two packet boats. He run them in opposition to the
white Collar Line. I think he run them, one froam Madison to
Cincimnati and one from Cincimmati to lLouisville. Seems to me like he
run one of them above Cincinnati, up the river, but I am not positive
about that now. Been quite awhile ago. But thinking about Katie
Prather, I wanted to tell you awhile ago, I started to tell you, about
Bill Coffer, a story that he made up, this is all make believe. My
son and Captain 's son was on the Henry M. Stanley, I helieve it
was, coming from Cinc ti up home. Captain Carney's son was on
there to make the trip, they were both about seven years old, six or
seven, maybe not quite that old. However, the son was always
interested in knowing the Katie Prather. He would ask more questions
about the Katie Prather than you could shake a stick at. However,
Dewey he got my son on one side of him, up on the boiler deck, after
he left Cincimnati, and Captain Carney's boy, Joe, I believe it was,
en the other side and the son asked Bill, they got talking and Bill
told that his steamboating was on the Katie Prather, which it was, and
the son then wanted to know what become of the Katie Prather. So Bill
Coffer, he told this story, wife, she was sitting back a little piece
behind, she heard it all. He told the boys he said, "I was on the
Katie Prather up Bruah(:reekugtoVance):xng,"arﬂmmanupat
Wagner's Riffle ch was about five miles up Brush Creek, and Father
did have the Katie Prather up Wagner's Riffle once on high water.
Took her up to get some corn or samething like that. Bill he made
this story all up as he went along, and he said some man had thousands
of turkeys up there and he wanted to ship them out and he come to
Captain George, that was my father's name. Said, "Captain George,

there and load them turkeys on the Katie
market." And he said Captain George took her
to the bank, put ocut the plank, didn't have
any stages then, put out a stage plank, you know. Here came the
turkeys down, driving the turkeys down to the boat and filled her up
downstairs and he didn't have room down there and he tock them up on
the roof, camenced taking them up on the roof. When he got them up
there he was afraid they would fly away so he took staples and a
hammer and drove a staple down through, between their toes and
fastened so couldn't fly away. Said them boys got them all on
but one great big old gobbler and he was a great big gobbler,
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too~~this was Bill's story——ard he said they nailed his foot down, and
one of the boys, he said he didn't know whether it was Dave King or
one of the others, drove the staple a little bit too far in, he said
he hit the hammer a little too hard and if went down and hurt the old
gohbler. He said the old gohbler made a gobble noise, raised his
wings and flew, and he said all them turkeys raised their wings and
flew arnd he said up in the air went the Katie Prather and that was the
last of the Katie Prather. (laughter) I was on the Delta Queen last
year. Iwasgoj.ngonatriptoPittsmrgh. I was one of the pilots.
Not Pittsburgh, but to Parkersburg, we didn't get quite up that. We
turned around at Mustapha Island. And McCann, the clerk on the Delta
Queen, he amounced different things over the loud speakers from down
there broadcasting. . .

End of Side One, Tape One

A: . . . and telling them about when they come to Brush Creek there
and says the legend the little boat called the Katie Prather and he
went on to tell the story but he had it all mixed up a certain sense,
adding things to it wasn't the story but he tried to smooth it out you
know. But along the same lines.

Q: Shot a gun and got them over the ripples.

A: How was that?

Q: Shot off the quns, so the turkeys took off, and got them over the
ripples?

A: No, Bill didn't tell it that way in those days, they've added that
to it, you know. They have added a whole lot to that story since.
You heard it that way did you? (chuckles) No she was below the
riffles, she was just up to the riffles., That's the way Bill told it.
Said the turkeys all raised their wings up when that fellow drove the
staple too hard on the gokbler's toes and he made a gokble noise and
they all raised their wings and went up in the air and that was the
last of the Katie Prather, never seen her anymore. (laughter) The
old Waterways Journal published that there thing too once.

Q: I heard that. You mentioned that those early boats went up the
Guyandot Creek. Do you know how far up?

A: That was the Guyandot River.
Q: The Guyandot River?

A: No, I never was up the Guyan River myself. It's very narrow, and
she only drew nine inches; of course, she could go a long way up there
but it's narrow. I don't know, I never heard how far up she went, but
she went as far as she could, I guess. Of course, after they built

the railroads up the Guyan, why, that was the same thing on the Big

Sandy River, she built up there, why that broke that up.
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Q: Did you ever get up the Big Sandy?
A: No never above the locks. I have been up just below the locks.
Q: That was a nasty . . .

A: Well, it was very shallow, that was shallow, but that was an awful
busy stream. They had those batwings, of course, and it would get
awful low. They had the boat out. I had the, Father and I had the J.
C. Hopkins chartered one season ard another season following that I
chartered them myself, my brother Fred and I chartered it. Captain
Jim Sanford, he went in with us too, about three of us had a charter
we run up from chilo to Cincimmati in low water. She only drew
fourteen inches. The river got so low then that we could just barely
get her over the New Riclhmond bar ard we had two flats and we towed
them ahead of her. We put our freight on that ard held them with the
boat. Didn'tcarryanypassengersbecausp it was too slow. Just
carried freight. We had the Andy Hatcher chartered one time in a low
water season, too. We run her in the Vanceburg-Maysville trade.

Q: All those were Big Sandy boats?

A: Big sandy, they were sidewheel boats. I believe we started to
charter the Fairfield but didn't. She was accurately named Yost.

By the way the J. C. Hopking, she had two engines on her, we had to
carry a striker and an engineer. She was a sidewheel boat alright,
but she didn't have that shaft acroes the hull. Had an engine on each
side. She only drew fourteen inches, too.

Q: Well they all hauled molasses out of there?

A: Yes, sorghum, molasses and chickens, eggs, calves and all that
sort of stuff. Carried whiskey on the boat as freight and I expect
they did carry a lot of it for their own personal use. would
come down here at Catlettsburg and lay overnight and most of them
would get drunk. At that time Catlettsburg was a lively town.

Q: I heard as much.
A: Yes, all front streets was a levee there and was about two squares

long. That was all saloons along there and mostly restaurants and one

Q: West Virginia was dry wasn't it, a dry state?

A: Tt was at one time, but it wasn't at that time. It was dry for a
long while.

Q: Could you talk some about the logs that came cut of there?

A: Yes, Crane and Cole, they had three sawmills here at Cincimmati
and they got their timber, they floated that cut of there in rafts,
you know. And Ironton had three mills above where the bridge is now,
sawmills and they got their timber ocut of Guyan and out of Big Sandy.




















































