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Qurtis Marshall, May 20, 1957.
Interviewer, John Knoepfle.

Q: Could you give us a few vital statistics on yourself, Mr.
Marshall, before we start? '

A: I was born in April 1883, so I'm seventy-four years old now and my
early schooldays were in Gallipolis but afterwards we moved into
Hocking County for a few years which I'll mention in here, then we
went back to the river where my father took it up again. I lived here
up until 1901, I spent some time in the big machine shop in Hamilton,
Chio and in 1902 I came here. Been here ever since.

Q: What did you do in Columbus then?
A: I make layouts and drawings for traffic lights all over the state.
Q: Traffic lights.

A: Yes, all these traffic lights is my work. I'm the fellow that
they cuss. My father, George C. Marshall wag born in North Iewisbury,
that's up near Bellefontaine in 1851. He was left without a home when
he was about ten years old, that's just the beginning of the Civil
War. He and a yourger brother, who wag eight years old, and he was
ten, they started west. He finally ended up in Terre Haute, Indiana
and later on he was on a steamboat on the Wabash. Then on the lower
Chio and still later he was rumning out of St. Iouis. I don't know
howmmytripshemaﬂebetwemst.lmisammnsascity,mtvery
many, but I think in about 1872 or 1873 he was in Cincimnati where
Captain Jonathan Hamilton up on the Chio River was trying to raise a
crew to go down to New Orleans and bring a boat back. So they got the
crew,theytraveledbyboattoNeWOrleansandtheybrmx;httheboat
which was the first screw propeller on the Ghio River and that is
still claimed to be the fastest boat that was ever there. The boat
was named the Wild Gazelle.

Q: Was that s0? I didn't know about that.

A: T don't know how long he as on there, but he was on several other
boats and then he was on the steamer Tel which was written uwp in
the telephone company's advertising a bit. He was engineer on there
and which that ice cut down in New Years Day of 1885. He saved a
man's life, here in town and never forgot it.

Q: A man here in town?
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A: He used to be here, he's been dead quite a mmber of years. He
left the river then early in 1887 and went back in the
district. But then we went back to Gallipolis early in 1890. Then he
was with Bay Line, there was two brothers George and William Bay of
Ironton. They had several boats, one was the Minnie Bay, the Lizzie
Bﬂaz,the%ise, Chevalier, Henry M. Stanley, and the . The
zzh%forquiteawhilewasinﬂmevhatﬂmycalledthetrade

P and Charleston, West Virginia. Came down to
Gallipolis and the Iouise ran opposite from Cincimmati to Charleston.
Well he made several trips on the lizzie Bay, but after it was changed
over to the ILouise, that was the boat he was on the longest. Now
there was the biggest line, the best known line was what they called
the Cincimmati and Pittsburgh Packet Line in the early 90s. They had
several boats named the Scotia, Keystone State, Andes, Congo, Tacoma.
Now the Andes was known for having the greatest collection of
whistles, There was over seven whistles in one. But they was all
tuned musically. That whistle now is in the museum down at Marietta.
You see there one whistle was probably that big around and stands as
high as a barrel. The whole thing was as high as you could reach.

Q: How did they blow it without letting out all their steam?

A: Well it did take enough to slow them down. The packet boats,
that's what you call passenger boats, all had their whistles tuned
musically., The towboats were not so careful, they had more of a growl
or a groan. But the packet boats were all tuned. It was a pleasure
listening to them. ILater on there was in the same line between
Cincinnati and Pittsburgh was the Queen City, the Virginia,

and the Tron Queen. It was quite a competition there with them which
had the nicest boats and the best accammodations. The Virginia was
all finished in beautiful cherry wood inside just like a piano
polished. The Queen City everything was just spotless on it. For
quite awhile those two had quite a coampetition who had the best
orchestra. People would go down there and listen to the boats just to
dance to the orchestra at that time. The Queen City had an orchestra
of three fellows from back in the mountains of Ternessee. One of them
played the large harp, you know the string harp, and the violin and
the flute. And you could hear that sometimes over that water for
miles,

Q: I wonder who those men were?

A: They were black, I never saw, well at that time it was hard to mix
in the blacks and whites, but they were there. Somehow I don't know
where this fellow learned to play that harp from down in the mountains
there. You know down close to the water that scund will travel for
miles. VWhere it wouldn't up on land. And at Gallipolis, the Queen
City came up to Cincimmati and arrived here on Sunday evening.  Oh,
sametime between seven and nine o'clock in the evening. Most of the
ymﬁ:lks-wmldgodownﬂmrejusttolistmtothemsic. The
Vi came down from Pittshurgh on the same evening, but sometimes
%mldbeafmhmapart. ILater on the boats got the sort of a
ride idea they sold they called a ticket to meet the ride. Paid
a quarter for it and got on the first boat and you rode till you met
the next one and they would bring you back again. Sometimes he'd
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maybe hit fifteen or twenty miles each way and sometimes it wouldn't
be near that far. Depended on which one got there first. Now at the
time those packet run from Cincimmati to Pittsburgh, a round trip took
one day less than a week. Then you had part of a day layover in
Pittsburgh, and that round trip with all meals, berth and everything,
was fourteen dollars.

Q: That was out of Gallipolis?
A: No, that was out of Cincimmati.
Q: Out of Cincinnati?

A: Cincinnati, clear to Pittslurgh and back. All the packet boats,
there was quite a race which had the best cooks and the best meals.
There were very few hotels I served anything like that. Now the fare
fram Gallipolis to Cincinnati was two hwrxdred miles and took abaut two
days and one night and was five meals, that was three dollars. The
White Collar boats from Cincimnati were sidewheelers. What we call
the white Collar Line, up on the smcke gtacks was great big white
bards painted, was their ornmament. Most boat lines had scme kind of a
mark that you could distinguish them for miles. That's what they had.
The White Collar Lines were all sidewheelers. while up in the
northern part of the river there was mostly sterrmwheeler, that's where
the wheel is directly behind. There was only two of the white Collar
boats that run up north. There was the Bonanza and the Bostona and
they only went as far as Pameroy. The sidewheelers never seemed to do
so much good in the upper Chio.

Q: Too shallow up there I quess?

A: Tt wasn't that, the people just didn't like them, they didn't
patronize them very much and they were slower. You see one
about a side driven boat, they could go ahead up and back in there and
they could turn on a pivot just like that. They didn't make a big
circle like a sterrwheeler would. But there was ancther, ch yes, this
cimi:matiPadcetLimtheyhadtheB_omnza,ﬂleBostm,ﬂ:eCigof
Vevay, the City of Iouisville, City of Madison, City of Cincimmati.
of those ran south fram Cincinnati to Iouisville and to Cairo.
One time they built a big sidewheeler, a very beautiful boat called
the City of Pi and it came to Pittsburgh. It didn't make more
than two or three trips. It was a business failure. After that is
was sold to people up in St. Louis. That's the last I heard it was on
that river. But in the summertime when the Chio River got kind of
down, there was little bits of sidewheeler used to run up the small
river. Used to say they could run on a heavy dew. (chuckles) The
wheels were not even cased in, just sticking cutside. It was told
about them if they come up to a sandbar, these wheels would just crawl
over it and get on the other side.

Q: Is that so? Called the batwings?
A: Well I never heard it called that. They called them guttersnipes

because they could run up a gutter. Or they could run on a heavy dew;
that's what they used to sort of slam at them. I know at one time
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when there were several of us boys were out wading and the river was
low and one of these boats called the Whisper passed between us and
shore. I forget. There was the Little Sandy ard several of the names
I didn't know.

Q: But Little Sandy was one of the boats cut of the Big Sandy River?

A: Those boats were all flat bottamed and I don't think any of them
needed more than a foot of water to float in. But you see in the Chio
when it got low ard the other boats had to lay up why these came out
and they were the passenger boats there. There were quite a lot of
towboats, ch hundreds of them. Many of them I have forgotten, but
there was one they used to call the Iron Line, because almost all
their names begin with Iron. There was Ironsides, Iron Age, Iron Duke
and Iron Cliff. Then there was ancther, a Brown Line which had the
Sam Brown, Jim Brown, and the Iuella Brown ard a little bit of an old
boat they called Henry De Bus. We always remember, it passed here so
often. Now the Tam Dodsworth was another old boat that, ch it wasn't
very nice to look at, wasn't a wonderful boat, but they had the boards
and signs off that boat down at the museum at Marietta. Have you ever
seen the museum there?

Q: I was there last fall.
A: Did you see a steamboat exhibit?
Q: Yes.

A: Well that to me is very interesting. Then there was ancther line
of towboats out of Kanawha River, was the Marmets, Otto Marmet and
Sallie and I forget scme of the others., Now SO many pecple

that name; they call it Kanoweh and everything else but
Kanaz is the name they call it down there. Just like Gallipolis
they call it Galliopolis and everything but Gallipolis is the French
promunciation. There were two giant boats though, towboats, the
J%B.Williansarﬂthegm. Now that tock a cargo of
£ four thousand tons of coal at one time. t's bigger than any
cargo ever crossed the ocean and it covered more space than the
statehouse yard up here. Those towboats run about ten feet deep and
each one holds from eight hundred to a thousand tons to the boat.
'Ihatgp%,IjustmadafwdaysaqoisdownatMemhis,msee
now. It's anchored there just sort of living quarters for poor
peocple. Now in Gallipolis we had quite a, ch a good many of the
families that had someocne on same steamboat. So that hardly a boat
passed there wasn't somebody was interested on it. There was quite a
race between the children, particularly among the boys to learn
different boats by the whistles. We could tell over a hndred fifty
boats without ever seeing them. Just from the different tone of the
whistle. When a certain boat passed that town during the day, and
that boat whistled why the children if their father was on that boat
was excused. Always had to get up and fly to the river. Go down
there and see Dad for maybe for a little while, sometimes maybe an
hour or so. The mother would generally take the smaller ones and meet
them down there. Of course that was our only comnection you might say
with the big cities. Now an odd thing you probably hadn't thought of



Curtis Marshall 5

ard in my days then we never saw an orange or banana only at Christmas
time. There was no refrigeration, no way of keeping them, so our
father would go to Cincimmati and bring them back from there and
that's all we ever had, We recognized many boats by their whistles
and there were certain cother marks. We could see a boat a mile away
and tell what its name was before it got to us. Lots of them had some
kind of an ornament up between the amokestacks and others just by the
shape of the boat, there was ornaments on there, now the White Collar
Line was one of them and scme others had things like that. The cabin,
what they called the Texas and the hog chains. The Texas was the
place where the crew slept and the cabins where the passengers slept.
Now the hog chains was, they had great big iron braces that held the
boat in shape fraom that twist and turning; the boat had a bend to
it from bow to stern and that's what carried the strain from the load.
And on that one boat we called the Kanawha that had sort of like
leaves all around the top of the smokestacks. Prettiest leaves, cut
out like ocak leaves. They were made out of metal. I suppose they
were great big things. On the Pittsburgh towboats many of them had
smokestacks that were hinged, to let them down this way because the
bridges were so low. See the bridges were low and they went under
there and sametimes in high water they would come down with their
stacks let down.

Now among the boys we played a game we called broker merchant. It was
based on steamboats. Two boys would get off like they were going to
sell a certain boat, they would just give you hints that you would
have to guess by. Well they might have said it had an anchor bhetween
its stacks. And if someone happened to know they would guess what one
it was. Or sometimes they would tell about the hog chains or the
Texas or the load or things like that. Supposed to govern the sale
of, which wasn't no sale, it's just a game we played. Those games we
used to play, more or less kept every boat in mind. Now in the early
90s hardly a day passed that there wasn't at least five or six packet
boats pass here a day. Towboats, now in weather like this would make
a big raise in the river. They'd be towboats passing here twenty-four
a day for maybe two weeks. One right on the side of another. Then
they would go scuth to wherever they would end up. When they come
back, they'd come back on less water. It was told that time that they
could tow coal from Pittsburgh to Louisville for eighteen cents a ton
and take the boat back empty. Now there was ancther lot of boats we
called the daylight boats that didn't have accammodations for sleeping
in it. Maybe around thirty-five, forty miles make it down the river
and back in the afternoon or evening. One in particular was called

itol City, that ran from Charleston down to Cincimnati. Ancther
one callled the Columbia, the Neva, the Claribell, the Carrie Brown.
The Carrie Brown and the Klondike, ran between Huntington and
Gallipolis and the Columbia ran to Pomeroy and Gallipolis. The Neva
arﬂ;lnClaribelltWﬁEupﬂmMmRivermtquiteto
Charleston.

Q: You know I have never heard the name of many of these boats.

At Well T say many of them have slipped my mind but they were just a
hundred years ago. An odd thing, we was making a trip one time on a
boat going south and down there at Greemp, Kentucky, what they used
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to call stop the boat on hail, samebody would run out on the bank and
hail this way. They would generally load on same freight or usually
livestock or things like that. But this particular time they had come
down field with maybe ten or twelve cattle, one of them was a great
big bull, and they let down the stage plank. It would reach as far as
the garage out there, amd they put sides on it because when it was
those cattle there was always some kind of excitement and generally
three or four roustabouts get knocked in the river. This time they
loaded on these cattle but this bull, they only get him to the end of
the stage plank. He would throw his head this way and a couple of the
roustabouts would fly in the river and he run back up in the field I
expect at least four or five times he went back and forth before they
got him. The last time they brought him down and the captain just
took that big line, about a three inch rope, and slipped it over his
horns and put the other end around the capstan with the steam power
you just dragged him up with his feet skidding this way. (chuckles)
So they dragged him on with it. Iots of time on those hail calls the

take that rope off of the tree or
whatever they had it tied to; they didn't wait on him, he tock ahold
of the end of the rope and the boat started out and dragged him out
and he crawled under the boilers to dry off. Those roustabouts had to
sleepdidanbngthefreight,Idm'thmhowtheygctamantoworkh;t
they .

Q: Must have been a pretty hard life out there?

A: It was for those fellows. Otherwise the crew got along pretty
nice. Same of those mates were absolutely brutal, they had these big
ox whips, as long as from here to that wall, they would cut those
fellows if they didn't move enough. I've seen boats stowed, these
ordinary old iron cookstoves, they would only let one man to a stove
and two sacks of wheat was an ordinary load. See that was about one
hundred fifty, one hundred sixty pounds. Now there is a couple of
little amsing incidents here that I think would be what I had in
mind. This boat they called the Columbia 1 cabin boat and
the local band made her to use for a trip, up to Pomeroy and
back; there was a charge fare, I don't know how hut then
raised money, that's the way they bought their forms and misic. As
we ware going up the river a storm come up, ncbody seemed to know the
difference; they got to dancing and having such a good time nobody
heard anything. Well shortly after the storm stopped nobody thought
about it but we was just standing in the cabin there was a fellow
named Joe Arderson, he was quite a joker in the town.

Q: Bill Ardderson?

A: Yes, Bill Anderson, I don't know what became of him. But he was
standing back towards the—I guess you know how the boats were made, a
cabin run down the middle and the staterooms cutside and then the
promenade deck was clear off of that and the only light in the cabin
was up above like these transoms you see in streetcars, that's all the
lightilélﬁedaylightﬂwyhadmﬂwm—mllmisnillmm
over .
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End of Side One, Tape One

A . . . and I happened to look up at the transoms and a pair of
girls legs was hanging down the fromt of it. Samething we never saw
in those days, you know nothing like today like this and you could see
them swimming, She was sitting, I said, "Lock at there, Bill." He
said, "My Lord, I have never seen anything like that," and he went
over to the chair that was generally sitting along the side and he
went over there, of course everybody knew him as quite a joker amd
began watching him, but he wouldn't give it away and he got to
fumbling with one of the lights and shot his hand up and grabbed one
of the girls, she let out a shriek you could hear it echo from West
Virginia clear across to Chio. This broke the light, and somebody
started the story that somebody fell overboard. They stopped the boat
and they came around and asked who was missing, who was gone and
things like that and nobody knew. Even turned the boat around, took
the searchlight and searched the water for a mile or too. Never found
out, but after that shriek we went through the door and I saw a couple
come rumning downstairs, she was a girl I knew in school. But anyway
they never said a thing, ncbody said anything. The papers down there
carried the story said there was a mystery who fell overboard.
(chuckles) :

There was just one other story. I left Cincimnati one time on a boat
called the Avalon; it's not the Avalon that's up at Pittsburgh now.
But I saw one up there a year or s0 ago. This was an Avalon, we left
there I suppose five or six o'clock in the evening; it was weather
something like this with these thunderstorms coming along. The boat
started out there, everybody was having a good time but among the
passergers there was two good size young ladies, I imagine they were
twenty-five or thirty years old and they were husky, wasn't heavy.
They had their mother, a little bit of a dried up waman, didn't lock
like she weighed a hundred pounds and we started north on the river
why everybody began to listen to the music and sitting around talking.
got up there farther when the storm broke, the little woman went
one of these staterooms and shut the thing tight. You couldn't
in there, the girls coaxed to get her out, afraid she'd smother.
was hot in there, you know it was summer time. They couldn't get
out, coaxed and begged and argued, and they finally called the
captain and he coaxed with her for quite awhile. But couldn't get any
response fram her and finally he was leaning against the door talking
and she opened that little transom with the top of an umbrella and
nearly beat the top of his head off before (chuckles) he knew what was
coming. So they coaxed and begged and argued and finally he gave
orders for the mate to break the door. Well those mates were great
big husky fellows, know, big enough to handle it. The mate rushed
the door and caved it in and grakbed that woman, She came out of
there fighting, clawing and biting and it took those two mates and the
in to hold that one woman. This little bit of a thing, they got
her down in a chair and held her like this and her heels were going
ike that and she was shrieking mad. And we went clear as far as New
chmond, which is about twelve thirty in the morning before we got
and they had to go up and get a doctor to came down and give her
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an hypodermic. Of course she was going clear to Charleston. I think
that is about what I have here in my notes. (pause)

Q: Mr. Marshall is going to describe cne of the roustabout songs that
he heard and then when he watched them on the gangplank.

A: They usually had a song, there was quite a lot of them, but when
they were working it was more or less in time with what they were
doing. One of their songs in particular when they were carrying loads
was “Ch, Hard Labor Oh, Oh, Hard lLabor Ch, Ch, Hard Iabor Makes a Man
m-l'"

Q: That over and over?

A: Over and over and they would keep that going. Ancther one was 0ld

John Henry. Old John Henry, where you been so long, but I have
forgotten the rest of that of that one.

P: (Peg Knoepfle): They used to sing 0ld John Henry?
A: Yes, that was one of the old river songs.
P: Well did they stomp their feet or anything?

A: No, just hunched their shoulders, because they generally had a
load on their back. '

P: Oh I see,

Q: I guess that was to ease the load?

A: Well it was just a matter of doing it in time.
Q: Did they make a kind of shuffle on the plank?

A: Well actually they had to keep going pretty lively and they did
their laying down after they got through the load.

Q: The mates really prodded them?

A: Oh yes and strange to say the meaner the mate was the more they
wanted to work for him. They thought more of the man that roughed
them up once in awhile.

Q: Imagine that. What kind of things were shippped in and out of
Gallipolis, do you remember that?

A: Well, there was lots of stoves.

Q: Stoves, there was a mamufacturing plant?

A: Yes, they were made there, see we had five foundries in
Gallipolis; and in certain times in the late fall it was apples. See

apples were not put in baskets, only in recent years. They were all
barrels. They would get those barrels rolling up there just one right
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passed the other, just a contimial parade, then in the fall later it
was tobacco and livestock. Ever once in a while a farmer would move
why he would load his horse and cow on there and all his household
goods. One trip we made an old man, I guess we was coming up the
river,heleftmzhemdmninkentuckyarﬂhewasgoirguptomst
Virginia. Wwell he had to go down ever so often to feed his horses and
cows and look after things on it. Then there was an awful lot of
baled hay and stuff like that they shipped. That's what the
roustabouts usually liked because they crawled up in that baled hay to
sleep. All the sleep they got was between towns. They didn't have
any time off.

P: vwhere did the roustabouts come from, down south?

A: No, they were from all along the river. You would be traveling on
a boat and came up to same little town and some old black mammy would
came out and put ocut her hand the old man would put the money in it;
maybe and the next time there would be a couple more or something like
that, they were just strung along; they didn't seem to come from any
one place.

Q: They didn't sing when they rolled those barrels, did they?

A: Oh yes, well it just depended on scmebody wanted to start or not.
Ancother odd trip, I was speaking about this Avalon, the last trip

I made up the river with it, the river was low and they had what they
call a lighter. It was a barge hung along. They'd load the freight
on the barge to keep the boat from getting too deep in the water. I
think it was very long after they left Cincimnati, from there clear to
Gallipolis there was a crap game. The roustabouts, and when one man
would loose out why some passenger would stake him and he would go
back in. Tt went on for a day ard night. I don't think there was
very much money in it anyway, but the passengers had as much fun
watching the roustabouts. (pause)

A: Well from up the river when they had a flood, a lot of those
little streams, pecple had logs that were branded and they woul
them cut and down the Chio. If we would catch one and tie it up
we got fifty cents a log. That was big money in those days. We
tie it up until scmeday, the lumber company would come down and pa
the fifty cents and get them back again.

%: iglfastheywmﬂdjustseniagentsdowntosearthalongthetmns
or logs?

A: Yes, but most of the time they found somebody because any log that
had landed samebody had it. The others that went on down, landed scme
place else. But when you think in that day and that time I speak
about a boy worked twelve hours a day for fifty cents a day. That's
my wages for about two or three years. A man's wages, for a family,
he got a dollar a day. So fifty cents for a log was a big day's work.

Q: Indeed. Tell us about swimming the river then.
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