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Introduction to the 2021 Paperback Edition



When I began to research the Younger brothers in 1980, there was no Internet to help with any information. I was on my own, living in Los Angeles, thousands of miles away from their home state of Missouri. Not only the distance but also the sheer volume of people and places I would have to approach to obtain the facts about the Youngers, a story that had yet to truly be explored, challenged me. The folklore was there, as were various accounts of the Youngers in old books and magazines. But there was no depth. It was a daunting task. I began examining all those books and magazines and familiarizing myself with the James story in hopes of finding clues that might lead me to new information. I was working in the entertainment industry at the time and tracking the Youngers was a hobby. A hobby that had begun with a few inexplicable days on a random trip to Missouri …


A friend named Kathie Montgomery had called me at work to tell me that she had won a trip to Hawaii. She asked me if I wanted to accompany her, and while I appreciated the offer I simply wasn’t interested in Hawaii. She said that maybe she could cash in the trip and we could go somewhere else. Where would I like to go? I thought about it for a few seconds and blurted out “Missouri.” Stunned silence. “Why there?” she naturally asked. I had no idea. She laughed and told me that was a crazy enough idea to see through. Within a few weeks we found ourselves on a highway outside of Kansas City trying to figure out what we would do in Missouri, only a pass-through destination on several cross-country family trips in my past.


My father had recently died and I fondly remembered watching Western movies with him. One of my favorites was the film Jesse James with the handsome actor Tyrone Power in the title role. “Let’s drive up to St. Joseph,” I suggested. “I think Jesse James was murdered up there and that might be interesting.” But when we arrived at the Jesse James House Museum, it was closed. As we sat in our rental car thinking about what to do next, a woman approached and asked if she could help us. We told her of our disappointment that the museum was not open. Looking at the Paramount Pictures T-shirt I was wearing, she shrugged and said that she was sorry but sometimes the curator of the museum, Gary Chillcott, came over to work on the days the museum was closed. If we wanted to wait an hour or so, maybe Gary would show up. We only had to wait five minutes and along came Gary, who offered to give us a private tour and tell us all he knew about the real versus the reel Jesse James. It was fascinating stuff. At the end of our time with Gary I asked if he knew of other Jesse James sites we could explore. He said not really. Back down the highway near Liberty, Clay County was doing some restoration work on the old James farm but it wasn’t open to the public yet.


Some thirty-seven miles from St. Joseph on Interstate 35, I saw an exit for a town called Kearney and took it. “Where are we going?” Kathie asked. I shrugged. We had discussed going to Liberty but decided it was a waste of time if that farm wasn’t open. As we approached the town I spotted a cemetery and pulled over. “What’s this?” Kathie asked. I shrugged, getting out of the car and walking toward an unpretentious grave. I was surprised to read the inscription on the stone: Jesse W. James “Did Gary tell us he was buried here?” my friend asked. “He said in Clay County,” I responded. Was this Clay County? A feather lay across the grave.


We got back in the car and I began to drive, having no idea where I was or where I was going. I found a rural road and took it. And then another. Beautiful fields everywhere. Finally, I pulled into a ragged driveway to turn around. I saw an old farmhouse at the end of the drive. It was obviously deserted and quite picturesque in its dilapidated state. I thought I might take a photograph. As I pulled up to the house, a young woman walked over from the other side of the house. She said, “I’m sorry but you’re not supposed to be here.” “What is this place?” I asked. “This is the old James Farm but it’s not open to the public,” she told me. “Is there someone here I can talk to about it?” I boldly asked. She too looked at my Paramount T-shirt shirt and said, “Wait here.” A young man walked over and introduced himself as David Smith. I began asking him questions and while he answered some, he told me that the person I needed to talk to was the site manager, a man named Milt Perry. Unfortunately, Milt had taken the weekend off. I thanked David But as I began to leave, David hollered at me to wait as another car drove up. “Here’s Milt,” he yelled. David went over to greet Milt and tell him how some lady from Paramount Pictures was asking for information. Milt walked over to the car and introduced himself. After inviting us to sit in three chairs he placed on the lawn, Milt began to tell us the history of the James Farm and the plans for the future. We sat there for three hours. Milton Perry was clearly the authority on the lives and times of Jesse and Frank James and gave us a truncated history of these two American legends. I sat transfixed. By the time he got to the part in the story about the tragic end of the youngest of the James-Younger Gang—Bob Younger, who died in prison of tuberculosis—I was hooked. “What about the Younger brothers?” I asked. “What’s their background?” “It’s a funny thing,” said Milt. “There hasn’t been a lot published about their story.” “Is there someone who might know more about them?” I asked. “Not that I know of,” Milt replied. “All I know is some guy down in St. Clair County who wrote a booklet about an incident that happened there with the Youngers. His name is Wilbur Zink.”


Thanking Milt for his generous time, Kathie and I headed into Liberty to find a motel for the night. I said, “We’ve got to go find this Wilbur Zink in St. Clair County. I want to learn more about the Younger brothers.” The following morning we were on Highway 291 headed south.


Just outside of the very small town of Greenwood, I noticed a large, crumbling old house. It had rained the night before and the drive up to the abandoned structure was thick with mud. I turned in, avoiding the look of astonishment on my friend’s face. “No trespassing” signs were posted but I ignored them; the photo op was too great. And for some reason, I wanted to get into that house. I suggested to Kathie that she stay in the car and beep me a warning if someone came along to clear me off the property. The house was actually falling down in many places and extremely dangerous to explore. But I carefully roamed the interior areas I could, fascinated with everything about it. I took pictures and returned to the car. I noticed a sign depicting that next door was a small office building for Raintree Properties. I asked Kathie if she would mind going in there as there was mud all over me and it could be obvious that I had been trespassing. Would she go in and ask if they knew anything about that old house? A few minutes later she came running back to the car. “You have to go in there!” she shouted excitedly. “But …” I looked down at my clothing and boots. “Doesn’t matter!” she said. I walked back to the office with her.


Upon entering the building, she introduced me to a middle-aged woman. The woman said to me, “I was just telling your friend that the strangest thing happened this morning. I was the one who closed the office last night and my desk was clear. I came in this morning and this was laying on my desk.” She showed me a large bundle of papers. “What is it?” I asked. “It’s legal documents having to do with the house over here, the one your friend asked about.”


She handed me the papers. It was the deed to the property, underneath a headline of a legal firm that included a partner named Brandt. It was referred to as “the Younger house.” Kathie and I once again exchanged looks. “Can you tell me anything about this?” I quietly asked. She told me that she didn’t know anything about it. Maybe I could come back when her boss was there. Kathie and I looked at the door. And in came the boss. Of course he did. He said he didn’t know much about the house either, only that the property had been owned by a Younger back in the mid-1800s and that the house was said to have been built around 1850 by that landowner. He said he didn’t mind sharing the stack of papers he held in his hand but I’d have to come back. I asked him if there was any one around who might know more and he shrugged and said if there was, he didn’t know them. We thanked them and got back into the car, silent. We continued on our drive south.


Whatever discussion we had regarding how we might find Mr. Zink was moot. Appleton City was the first town we came to and a large sign over Zink Motors welcomed us. When I asked after Wilbur Zink, I was told he was at home on a lunch break and given directions. When I told Wilbur why I had come, he welcomed us into his home office. We spent the remainder of the day there discussing the Youngers. He had a personal connection to the outlaw brothers, as his two grandfathers were personally involved with the aftermath of a deadly event involving Jim and John Younger.


By the time I returned to Los Angeles the fire had been lit. I was now thirsty to know as much as I could about the Youngers. My new friends in Missouri let me know about an upcoming reunion at the James Farm and I knew I had to attend. Was I happy I did. In addition to meeting various members of the James family, including Jesse’s grandson and his wife, I was introduced to the elderly Leola Mayes, one of the Youngers’ nieces. We chatted for hours. Leola was delightful and offered to share her family’s information, photos, clippings, and documents and, to top it off, wanted to introduce me to other members of the Younger family so that they could share theirs as well. I was off and running now.


Over the years I met and/or corresponded with dozens of members of the Younger and James families, as well as individuals who were descended from the various people involved in the events of their lives. It was a major effort to track down the places they had been, the events that shaped their story, and as much documentation as I could. There wasn’t a historical site, museum, archive, cemetery, or collection I didn’t thoroughly examine in my quest to flush out the truth of the story. My stacks and stacks of research grew and grew, over a period of ten years. One day I realized that I likely had the most information on the outlaw brothers and their family than anyone in the world. Though I had never written a book, it was clear to me that I owed a debt to the Younger family to tell their story. The Outlaw Youngers: A Confederate Brotherhood was born.


In the years since this book was written, there have been several new developments on the history of the James brothers but relatively few on the Youngers. Who participated in the various robberies will always be debated. However, I stand by my original hypothesis of each robbery as I made my conclusions based on my research of the brothers as an entity—where they were at the time the robberies occurred, what their motivation might have been, the style of the robbery, and so on. An exception to that would be the Northfield robbery.


Since I now have the “memories” of Jim Younger (available through his letters featured in Tortured Soul: Jim Younger in His Own Words), who was inside the bank at Northfield might have been Bob Younger, Frank James, and Charlie Pitts. However, Jim’s memories are not always accurate as the need to protect one another was strong with the Youngers. I’m inclined to believe Jim at this point, which makes my account of Jesse James being the third man instead of Pitts flawed. The actions I attributed to Jesse might well have been Frank James.


Additionally contained in Jim’s letters is his account of what happened in Dallas with his brother John. Jim’s version varies so far from what we know is fact—that John got into a gunfight with a sheriff’s deputy—that it renders the account as revisionist fiction.


In relation to the Younger family, it appears that Josie and John Jarrett and their children did indeed survive the fire and left Missouri to eventually end up in British Columbia. They remained in touch with Cole (at the least) and lived out their remaining days in the northwest.


Sister Emma Younger evidently had a rocky marriage with Kitt Rose and after his death remarried to a man named Leach. Emma was struck by a wagon as she attempted to board a streetcar and her left leg was so crushed it needed to be amputated. She did not live. She was survived by six children.


As it always does, new information will become available as time allows for others’ research. However, this book’s account and information, based on over ten years of extensive research with primary sources, some of whom have passed by now, still stands as possibly the most reliable. Allowing for minor errors here and there, the story of the Younger brothers of Missouri remains a fascinating story—one which I am very proud to have brought to light through the help and cooperation of hundreds of kind and informed people. I hope you enjoy it.


Marley Brant, Georgia
2020





Preface



After years of research into their story, it at last became clear to me that what motivated the Younger brothers of Missouri was commitment. Regardless of the object of their commitment, be it family, friends, their homeland, or their undertaking of the special task of becoming the most well-known, feared, and ruthless of desperado gangs, the Youngers grabbed life by the shirtfront and held on for all they were worth. The manifestation of their passion resulted in unique rewards, such as occasional large sums of money and a fame that has endured over a century. Along the way, however, they paid a heavy price: the death of dear friends and family members, the loss of the ability to experience life as free members of society, their self-respect, and finally, for three of them, their own young lives.


As my study of their lives and times grew from a passing interest into a maddening obsession, I realized that the Youngers did not fit the stereotypical definition of the outlaw. Desperate they were, but the reasons behind their isolation and hatred were shared by the society in which they lived. It was not their motivation that was unique, it was their approach to meeting their frustrations head-on in a manner their community was not able to accept. Yet paradoxically, social mores were often overlooked by respected members of society when “The Boys” needed shelter or an airtight alibi.


The Youngers’ struggle to maintain the sanctity of their family was certainly not an isolated instance in postwar Missouri. If an attempt is to be made to understand the family’s identity and the prestigious position it held in the pioneer days of Missouri history, it becomes necessary to isolate the Younger family to examine a second layer of anti-Confederate action by the state’s power structure. The intricacies of Missouri’s 1865 Drake Constitution were far-reaching and affected nearly every aspect of postwar adjustment. My key to revealing the underlying motives of the Younger brothers’ antisocial convictions was to attempt first to understand why they chose to fight their enemies with such vengeance that their lives would be placed in jeopardy and engulfed in turmoil decades after the official end of the War between the States. While I studied their determination to seize what they felt was rightfully theirs, I became aware of my own growing compulsion to find ways to explain their actions while neither condoning nor condemning them. I finally realized that the Youngers and I shared a passion for truth, although, as with most facts, the “truths” revealed were often oblique or self-serving.


Whether the Younger brothers were on the side of good or evil is a question that depends on one’s perspective of their times. It cannot simply be determined through an overview of their lives or outlaw careers. There were certainly times when they were motivated by a desire to make their political statement in the hope that those who had chosen to disagree with the country’s establishment might be served as well as those who shared the beliefs of the “winners.” Yet many times they were motivated by simple greed and a sinister desire to be recognized as career rebels, lightly dismissing the fact that their premeditated acts against authority might cause death or destruction. Eventually, even they realized they fit no conventional category of good or bad, right or wrong. While struggling to convince themselves of their inner virtues, they were unable to rise above their selfish deeds to fulfill their own desires to reform. The question remains: Was it that they did not want to end their criminal careers, or did they simply not know how?


The Younger brothers remembered only too well what life had been like before the Border War, before the War between the States, before they stepped into their first bank. Their family beginnings displayed a healthy respect for society and the law through the careers of their grandfather the judge, uncles who served in the state legislature, and their own father, a respected public servant. It is hard to accept that, with such a background, the sole reason the four brothers chose to live lives of outlawry was because their father had been taken from them when they were young and impressionable. No, the story is far more complex than that. Possessing high intellects and strong personalities, Cole, Jim, John, and Bob Younger were motivated in varying degrees by revenge, frustration, greed, ego, and blind family loyalty. While not responsible for the actions of the Younger brothers, Frank and Jesse James played an influential and instrumental role in their lives. The chemistry demonstrated in the coalition of the two sets of Confederate brothers was explosive. It was also lucrative and fatal. There is strength in numbers and vulnerability through dissension. The James and Younger brothers were not strangers to either of these propositions.


Whether offered as a reason or dismissed as an excuse, the fact is that the Youngers seemed to find it impossible to adjust to a structured life within society. What lay beyond young lives devoted to the fight was terrifying to them. With ideas of assimilation into the quiet lives of ranchers and farmers, they chose to defy convention to demand rewards that they felt they were entitled to, that they had somehow earned, one last time. Another group of disbelievers in their cause unwillingly crossed their path, and yet another innocent man died. The scorecard was tallied, and the Younger brothers of Missouri had failed to win the game or even tie the score.


I invite you to examine the lives of Cole, Jim, John, and Bob Younger. I have attempted to present the particulars of their individual stories without prejudice or judgment. I freely admit a sympathy for the people of western Missouri who struggled through the devastating times of the Border War and the War between the States and who suffered the adjustments and tribulations of the period of Reconstruction. By virtue of the fact that the Younger family was a viable part of that community, they, as a whole, are included in my sympathies. However, since most people involved in that historical drama chose to accept their fate and the Youngers did not, we must at that point set the Youngers aside from their community and examine their individual actions and reactions. Surprising conclusions will be drawn by both author and reader. Some actions will be revealed to be acceptable while others will not. I have chosen to write this book as an informal narrative rather than as a structured academic presentation in the hope that the reader will be drawn into the events depicted as a less than casual observer. What’s promised is an in-depth biography of four strong-willed individuals who, along with Frank and Jesse James, managed to capture the interest of total strangers and fascinate a nation. More than a hundred years after their reign as America’s most notorious outlaws, they continue to enthrall.
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CHAPTER 1

Beginnings




It is not improbable that retaliation for the recent great outrage at Lawrence, Kansas may extend to indiscriminate slaughter on the Missouri border unless averted by very judicious action. (signed) A. Lincoln





During the last week of August, 1863, a special dispatch to the President of the United States was sent through the MissouriDemocrat:




General Lane has returned to Lawrence. A meeting was held on his return. Lane said the citizens had killed 41 of Quantrill’s men. Majors Clark and Plumb were denounced. The people of Baldeoin disputed Quantrill in passing a ford and say if Plumb had done his duty they could have whipped the Rebels. Lane is organizing forces and says he will go into Missouri on the 9th of Sept. He left Gen. Ewing only on a pledge that Ewing would issue an order directing all the citizens of Jackson, Cass, Bates and part of Vernon Cos. except those in Kansas City, Westport, Harrisonville and Independence, to leave the county within 15 days. Ewing has issued the order and the people of Kansas are going into Missouri to see the order executed. The people have demanded the order issued by the general commanding and the people will see it executed. They say they will have no more of the Schofield-Ewing orders. Ewing is frightened, and in the chase after Quantrill was in a complete quandary. He is looked upon as being a general without a heart and brains. About 50 of the most noted secesh of Platte County have subscribed from $1 to $10 each for the Lawrence fund. By so doing they expect to escape the anticipated devastation of Western Missouri. General Ewing has returned to Kansas City. Quantrill had with him Sam. Hays, brother of Up. Hays, Dick Yeager, Holt, George Todd and Younger, with 150 men, on whom they could depend in a fight with about 150 more of the citizens of Platte, Clay, LaFayette, Jackson, Cass and Bates Cos., not over 300 in all. 1,000 Kansas men will be in Missouri this week. Up to this morning 183 bodies were buried in Lawrence. The remains of 7 more bodies are found. 182 buildings were burned; 80 of them brick; 65 of them were on Massachusetts St. There are 85 widows and 240 orphans made on Quantrill’s raid. Lane has commenced rebuilding his house. Three men have subscribed $100,000 to rebuild the Free State Hotel, known as the Eldridge Hotel. Several merchants have commenced rebuilding. All the laboring men in town will set to work tomorrow to clear off the ruins. In spite of the terrible calamity, the people are in good spirits. All the towns in the state have sent in large sums of money. Even the men burned out on Quantrill’s retreat have sent in loads of vegetables and provisions. A man was to-day tried in Lawrence and found guilty of being a spy for Quantrill and was hung. The Chiefs of the civilized Indians of the Delawares and Sacs and Foxes offered their services to Lane. Reports just in say the buildings in Cass County, Missouri are on fire and over 100 of the sympathizers are killed. A fearful retribution no doubt awaits Missouri. In view of these facts, your memorialists respectfully, but most earnestly, pray your Excellency to rescind the order by which a part of Missouri is attached to the District of the Border and to order that it be reattached to the Central District of Missouri and be placed in command over the soldiers and people in the counties of the border—some officer whose sense of duty and of love to his country rises far above his political aspirations and party ties and prejudices, and whose sole desire and efforts will be to guard and foster the interests of the government in that region, and to bring law and order out of the chaos that now prevails. This is all that the masses of the people desire and for this your memorialists will ever pay, etc.(signed) A. A. King, R. C. Vaughn, A. Comingo.1





The Kansas-Missouri border was in shambles. Law and order, as defined by anyone who had ever believed in a democratic society, was an ideology of the past after the devastation of the Kansas town of Lawrence on August 21, 1863. The guerrilla warriors of Missouri, led by a man named William Clarke Quantrill, ensured that things would never be the same for anyone who had ever even heard of “The Border.” The reply to the dispatch read:




It is not improbable that retaliation for the recent great outrage at Lawrence, Kansas may extend to indiscriminate slaughter on the Missouri border unless averted by very judicious action. I shall be obliged if the General-in-Chief can make any suggestions to General Schofield upon the subject. August 31, 1863 (signed) A. Lincoln 2





The reports of what happened in Lawrence that day and why Quantrill’s guerrillas chose that town to demonstrate with finality their determination to end any further encroachment on the farms and fields of the Missouri-Kansas border are extensive and varied. The ties to the pioneer-developed land of both states’ forebears were, by 1863, held tight with bloodstained hands. The Kansans claimed that they had been waiting for a devastating event such as the destruction of Lawrence from those whom they regarded as the lawless renegades of Missouri. The Missourians felt equally as strong about what they believed to be the immoral misdeeds of the Kansans. According to some historians, the raid on Lawrence was in direct retaliation for the September 23, 1861, raid on the small town of Osceola down in St. Clair County, Missouri. Jim Lane, leading Kansas troops, had nearly destroyed that county seat, which served as the supply base for Sterling Price’s Confederate Army. Regardless of the purpose of the attack, emotions ran so high on these matters that sometimes little reasoning was evident in many of the actions of either group of loyalists. The men, women, and children of the border found they were entrenched in a fight for the land that they held as dear as life itself and, in fact, for their very lives themselves.


Whether or not Cole Younger ever knew that he had been mentioned by name in a dispatch to the President of the United States is not known. Had he known, it undoubtedly would have been the highlight of his life. While reports indicate that it was a fact that Cole Younger made an appearance in Lawrence that fateful day, he was not among the men who decided to take on more than the original plan of finding Jim Lane, hanging him, and burning down his town. Murdering innocent townspeople was not on the agenda, but with the capture of Lane unfulfilled, tempers ignited and chaos reigned. Cole, a young man of only nineteen, was said to have been most actively involved in the search for Lane. Ironically, it was at Lawrence that Cole began to make a name for himself as a fearless soldier and a fair man. He assisted many men and women out of the way of imminent danger as the other guerrillas laid waste to their town and ruthlessly killed over 150 men. His participation at Lawrence was an event in Cole’s life of which he was not proud, although at the time he welcomed the notoriety of being associated with Quantrill. Cole Younger, even at that early age, had begun to build himself into a legend.


Life before the border war was fairly predictable for Thomas Coleman “Cole” Younger. Named after his uncles, Missouri legislator Coleman Younger and Thomas Fristoe, Cole was born on January 15, 1844. His family was affluent, and Cole and his four brothers enjoyed the sort of foolhardiness that can accompany the rearing of fourteen children. The family Younger not only was quite respected and extremely well liked but had been an established part of western Missouri society for several years by the time they settled in Harrisonville, Cass County. After his incarceration for bank robbery, Cole often referred to the prestige enjoyed by his grandparents, both socially and politically. The family background of the Younger brothers was indeed an integral part of their life story. The family was extremely influential throughout the pioneer years before the Civil War and remained so during the Reconstruction years that followed. Many of the Younger and Fristoe aunts and uncles would later step forward to influence, aid, and abet their nephews as they made their individual decisions to step outside the accepted boundaries of law and order.


To know the outlaw Younger brothers it is important to know something of their personal roots.


Originally coming to the United States from Strasbourg on the Rhine and arriving in eastern Maryland, the first of the American Youngers settled in Virginia. Once here, they were considered to be among the aristocracy of the time, counting in their number relations to the very highest echelon of American society.


On December 28, 1783, in Hampshire County, Virginia, Cole’s paternal grandfather, Charles Lee Younger, was born. Charlie, as he was known, was the son of Joshua Logan Younger and Elizabeth Lee. His father was with George Washington’s army at Valley Forge, and his mother was related to Revolutionary War general “Light-Horse Harry” Lee, the father of Robert E. Lee. “LightHorse Harry” was said to be a remote descendant of Lady Godiva of Coventry. One of his father’s seventeen children, Charlie evidently believed in the sanctity of the large family and sired nineteen children of his own.


After the death of his first wife, Nancy Toney, Charlie and his children settled in Crab Orchard, Kentucky, where he bred and raced fine horses. He married Sarah Sullivan Purcell in 1807, and six more children were born, including Henry Washington, who was to become the father of the outlaws.3 Younger family history records that Charlie grew weary of his involvement with horses and, seeking more excitement, joined with a volunteer group that left for eastern Missouri to fight Indians sometime around 1808. That same history reports that Charlie became a captain in the Missouri Volunteers and, at one point, served alongside Daniel Boone. In any event, by 1822, he was living in Callaway County, Missouri, on the Auxvasse Creek. Charlie joined a mule-driving expedition and after traveling to Colorado with the mules and making quite a profit, he settled in Clay County, Missouri, to gather his family together in one location. As his children began to leave home and become successful on their own, Charlie and Sarah relocated south to Cass County, where Charlie evidently purchased several hundred acres of farmland. With this purchase, he became one of the wealthiest landowners in the western part of Missouri.


After his move to Cass County, Charlie became involved with a neighbor named Parmelia Wilson. Although Charlie was still married to Sarah, and would be until his death, he fathered nine children with Parmelia.4 Most notable of these children was Adeline, whose sons, Grat, Bob, and Emmett Dalton, would become the notorious Dalton Gang. The Dalton Gang, while involved in many robberies throughout the West, Oklahoma, and California, are best remembered for their ill-fated attack on the town of Coffeyville, Kansas, in 1892. The Daltons attempted to show the world that they were more talented at bank robbery than their Younger cousins, who were then serving life sentences at Stillwater Prison, by attempting to rob two banks simultaneously. The attempt failed miserably, and Bob and Grat, along with their gang members, were killed. Emmett, seriously wounded, was captured and served a long sentence in prison. On his release, Emmett moved to Hollywood, California, where he sold real estate and wrote a book chronicling his adventures entitled When the Daltons Rode.


Charlie was very well known in Cass County and neighboring St. Clair County, where he additionally owned several hundred more acres. With his children growing in number every year and the size of his landholdings, Charlie was creating a veritable dynasty in western Missouri. Although his children with Parmelia were born “Wilsons,” before Charlie died in 1854, he stipulated in his last will and codicil that each of his Wilson heirs was free to use the Younger last name.5 All the children used their father’s name.


A few years before he died, Charlie fathered two more children with his mulatto slave, Elizabeth Simpson. Their son Simpson was fourteen when he served as a corporal in the 27th Colored Infantry of the Union Army.6 After the war, he was sent to Oberlin College in Ohio to be educated as was stipulated in his father’s will. While attending Oberlin he played baseball for the Resolute Baseball Club, a championship team.7 In later years, while living in Kansas City, Simpson attempted to attend a performance at the Ninth Street Theater owned by A. Judah. Although they held tickets for the orchestra circle, Simpson and his guest were refused seating there. They were informed that the rules of the theater did not allow colored persons to sit anywhere other than in the balcony. Simpson brought suit against the theater, and the case of Younger v. Judah, July 2, 1892, reached the Supreme Court of Missouri. Although the case was decided against Simpson Younger on the basis that the state could not determine the management policies of theaters, it stood as one of the first segregation tests in Missouri.8


Cole Younger’s maternal grandfather was Richard Marshall Fristoe. Named after United States Chief Justice John Marshall, who was said to be an uncle, Richard was born on March 22, 1789, in Knoxville, Tennessee. Born to the wealthy and social Elizabeth Lovell and the Reverend Robert Fristoe, Richard was considered to be quite a catch for any of the charming young women of eastern Tennessee. Richard evidently had little time for courting ladies, however, and on October 6, 1814, he joined Capt. Daniel Price’s Company of Mounted Volunteer Infantry from East Tennessee. He soon was appointed a lieutenant and was active in what became known as the War of 1812. He served under Maj. John Chiles and was present at the Battle of New Orleans.9


Fristoe returned home to Tennessee about May of 1815 and began courting the lovely Mary “Polly” Sullivan of nearby McMinnville. Polly was from a wealthy and prestigious family herself. She was said to be a grandniece of future United States President Zachary Taylor. Richard and Polly were married in August of 1815. In June, the following year, their first daughter, Bursheba Leighton, was born. In 1817, Richard’s pioneer spirit directed him to follow the hundreds of other adventurers from Kentucky and Tennessee to the frontier of Missouri. Living in Lafayette County, the Fristoes added five more children to their family. Richard enjoyed his successful work as a farmer, but he learned quickly to invest his profits in land and property. He bought and leased a store and owned and operated Fristoe’s Fish Trap on the Little Blue River. The fish trap was very popular, as the steamships used the spot where it was located as a landing when new residents began to pour into the newly developed area.10 Settlement in the area was popular, and eventually a county needed to be created. Richard Fristoe suggested that the county be named after Andrew Jackson, whom he had admired since serving under him at the Battle of New Orleans. Whether this was the sole reason for the naming of Jackson County is doubtful, but Jackson County it was and the future metropolis of Kansas City was under way.


Now that the county was established, the people living within the settlement decided that they needed to name the town. Richard Fristoe had been appointed one of the first three judges of Jackson County and, along with Abraham McClelland and Henry Burris, he named the “Town of Independence.” Known for many noteworthy events and residents over the next 150 years, Independence is probably best known as the hometown of President Harry S. Truman.


In 1832, Judge Fristoe and his family moved to Independence and resided in a large, beautiful home in the center of town. They owned hundreds of acres of lush farmland by now, and their pastures and cornfields stretched for miles. Their last daughter, Frances, was the first female born in Independence. Judge Fristoe continued to serve on the county court, and in 1833 he was elected a member of the Missouri State Legislature, in which he served two terms. He also was postmaster for several years. A well-respected and socially prominent man, Richard died on one of the several farms that he owned just outside Independence on November 21, 1845. He was buried in Independence, but his marker was destroyed during the Civil War and the exact location of his grave has become unknown.11


That the matching of Henry Washington Younger to Bursheba Leighton Fristoe was a merging of old money and new pioneer spirit cannot be denied. Known as two of the best and brightest in Jackson County society circles, the young couple brought to their engagement prestige of both name and accomplishment.12 Young Henry was already involved with local politics, and the quiet Miss Fristoe was the respected judge’s daughter. Henry and Bursheba were married in 1830. They enjoyed fourteen children: Laura, Isabelle, Anne, Richard, Mary Josephine, Caroline, Thomas Coleman, Sally, James Hardin, Alphae, John Harrison, Emma, Robert Ewing, and Henrietta. By the year of the birth of their last child, life for the Henry Younger family of Missouri looked promising indeed.





CHAPTER 2

A Missouri Family




“No trees were there on the prairie


And long and heavy the grass


Few were the settlers and scattered


On the western frontier vast.”


—“Lee’s Summit” by Miss Dollie Breitenbaugh, 1894





Henry Washington Younger was a man of ambition. development of western Missouri was still in its infancy when he came of age. With an astute sense of the future, Henry realized that the men with power and property would soon be the forces of this new frontier. When his family moved from Crab Orchard, Kentucky, to eventually reside in Clay County, Missouri, Henry had already begun planning for prosperity. Henry’s older brother Coleman became active in Clay County politics as soon as he was of an age to do so. Although Coleman was only ten months older, he was extremely dynamic and often tutored Henry in both business and politics. Henry learned quickly and realized that the county of his father-in-law, Jackson County, would soon be open to many new ventures. Hopefully, hand-in-glove with the new ventures would come fortune.


Henry borrowed a small amount of funding from Richard Fristoe in order to start up an enterprise near Fristoe’s Fish Trap. Henry created a ferry business near the town of Randolph on the Little Blue River. The proceeds from the ferry business enabled him to buy a small piece of land in Jackson County and acquire a few slaves. One of the slaves was left to operate the ferry business in his name, as Henry concentrated on expanding his property.1


He had his father’s knack for recognizing the finest of horses and began a side business of buying and selling horses to the new residents of Jackson County. By 1850, Henry was wealthy enough to purchase over a hundred acres of prime farmland in a settlement called Strother. Strother would be incorporated as the “Town of Lee’s Summit” in 1868.2


Working alongside one another, Henry and his sons and sons-in-law erected a large, two-story house on their new property. By the time the house was finished, however, Henry had decided he wanted to master the business aspects of landownership, and he leased the land and house to tenant farmers. Parcels of this land would remain in the Younger name for the next couple of decades. Henry’s next move was to buy an additional several hundred acres northwest of his original Jackson County farm. Henry and Bursheba decided to live here with their growing family.


Henry was also developing his political expertise and aspirations at this time. A controversy continues today regarding whether or not Henry did, indeed, serve as part of the Missouri State General Assembly. His name appears in some county and personal records as having been a “rep,” yet a detailed look at the official records of the Assembly fails to turn up his name.3 His brother Coleman is listed, however.4 A Democrat after the dissolution of the Whig Party in Clay County, Coleman served as Clay County’s representative in the Missouri General Assembly in 1846.5 Coleman’s third wife, Augusta Peters Inskeep, was the aunt of outlaw Johnny Ringo. Additionally, it is Coleman’s marriage to Augusta that brings the only “family” link between the Youngers and the James family. Benjamin Simms, the second husband of Zerelda Cole James, the mother of Frank and Jesse, was part of Augusta’s family.6


Land was free and plentiful when the neighboring territory of Kansas came into existence. Previous to the second election in the new territory, Missourians were anxious to obtain the powers that would enable them to participate in the new area’s direction and operation. The issue of whether or not the new territory would become a free or slave state was at the core of many burning debates. The thought of two states so closely bound by an anxious border unnerved many citizens in the communities of the border. Their loyalties were drawn, but they wanted to possess the bounties that each side enjoyed. Many Missourians crossed the border before Kansas’s second election and staked out a small square of land. “I claim this spot of ground as my residence” was all that needed to be said or done to give them the right to vote in any Kansas election.7 Many of the Missourians didn’t even go through that exercise and, without ceremony, simply voted. On March 30, 1855, although he had never lived in Kansas, Henry Younger, a conservative Unionist with slaves, was elected to the Shawnee Mission Legislature along with A. M. Coffee and David Lykins.8 It is perhaps from this membership that Henry’s name was mentioned as “rep” in some of the annals of county history.


By 1856, Henry owned several thousand acres of Jackson County. He and Bursheba were very happy in Strother and had earned the respect of their neighbors easily. Their children were well liked and several attended the school that stood on the property of one of the town’s founding members, William B. Howard.9 The boys often hunted and fished on the property around the original homestead. Interestingly, whether due to the family name or not, this land would be a constant source of legal entanglement even decades after Henry’s death. In fact, Mrs. Hada M. Frey filed suit against Henry, Bursheba, and their heirs in 1929 over some of the land her family purchased in 1854 so as to clear the title.10


The Younger parents and children enjoyed the popularity which befalls a wealthy, well-mannered family. Only the death of eighteen-month-old Alphae cast a shadow over the time the family lived in Jackson County.


Sometime in the late summer of 1856, Henry decided to expand his landholdings into neighboring Cass County. Having already scouted the area extensively, he purchased several hundred acres of farmland in the center of the county. A house was erected, and the Younger family, minus the girls, who had already married by that time, relocated to the new community. On leaving Jackson County, Henry deeded some of his property to his daughters Laura Kelley, Belle Hall, and Anne Jones. The remainder was divided for lease or sale to both tenant and other farmers. Previously, on April 15, 1852, the Jackson County Court purchased 160 acres of Henry’s land for $2,000 so that a county poor farm could be established.11


The area in which the Youngers settled, known as Grand River Lodge, was prime to become a city. Congressman Albert G. Harrison was very popular with his constituents in the area, and to show their respect, the city was named Harrisonville. In 1857, the men of Harrisonville met at a scenic spot on the Younger property popularly called Younger’s Grove. Harrisonville needed a new mayor, and the host of the event was among the candidates.12 By 1859, Henry Younger would become mayor of the City of Harrisonville.


Since his arrival in Harrisonville, Henry had become a merchant. He opened a dry goods operation and later ran a successful livery in partnership with his son Dick and his half-brother C. Frank Younger. Henry was not only very successful but very popular, as well. The Youngers moved to a house in the center of Harrisonville purchased from Dr. Henry D. Palmer in 1859.13


Henry would frequently travel into Independence and Kansas City to attend to business and act as mail contractor. On these trips he would carry letters and messages to the larger population centers, as men did in those days whenever they had occasion to travel any distance.


Although Henry’s political involvement took back seat to his businesses during his early days in Harrisonville, he was known always to share his opinion on the various situations involving the people of Cass County whenever he was asked. Of course the Kansas situation was never far from the minds of the Missourians living on the Kansas-Missouri border.


While in Harrisonville, the Younger girls, along with their brothers Cole and Jim, attended classes taught by their cousin Stephen Carter Reagan.14 Education was very important to the Youngers.


Caroline was considered the prettiest and most outgoing of the Younger girls. She was called by the nickname “Duck” and was the pet of her father and brothers. Caroline married the Youngers’ wrangler, George Clayton, and they had two children.15


Charles Richard Younger was the eldest son of Henry and Bursheba. Named after both his paternal and maternal grandfathers, he was the pride and joy of his parents and was held in awe and reverence by his brothers and sisters. Called Dick, Richard Younger was a handsome, intelligent young man with his father’s interest in civic affairs and his mother’s genial nature. Dick attended prestigious Chapel Hill College in Lexington, Missouri.16 The college was highly recommended to Dick by his Fristoe relatives and counted as some of its eminent graduates U.S. Senator F. M. Cockrell, Governor John S. Marmaduke, Joseph W. Mercer, and Col. John T. Crisp.


The Youngers were a tight-knit family, and each member paid close attention to the others’ successes and failures. Isabella Frances was born in 1834, the second daughter. She married Richard S. Hall in Jackson County in 1856. Richard Hall was a shopkeeper who later expanded his business to become a blacksmith as well.17 The family lived in Lee’s Summit, original home of the Younger family. Belle and Richard were quite popular there. Richard owned the first breech-loading shotgun in town, and Belle was one of the first ladies to possess a modern sewing machine, a folding-leaf Singer.18 Upon graduation from Chapel Hill, Dick Younger returned home to Harrisonville and, influenced by Richard Hall, started his own small livery business with his brother-in-law, Will Kelley.19


Laura Helen, the eldest child of Henry and Bursheba Younger, married William H. Kelley before the Border War and the Civil War. Before they were married, Kelley was a freighter over the Santa Fe Trail.20 Laura and Will raised three children, one of them Kelley’s by his first wife.21


Dick was extremely well liked in Harrisonville and was expected to fare exceedingly well in the county’s business and society circles. He became involved with the Masons and joined the Grand Lodge of Missouri, Prairie Lodge Number 90, raised in 1860.22


In March of 1860, a lawsuit was filed against Dick and Will claiming that they were in the debt of M. D. Lrefner for goods purchased. The judgment went for Younger and Kelley, however, and the “debts” were left to Lrefner.23


Cole Younger idolized his brother Dick. In Cole’s eyes, Dick was everything a Younger should or could be. At the same time, the feisty young Cole felt that he would always stand in his brother’s shadow. Cole was a very good-looking young man himself but without the polish and gentility of Dick. The young men each exhibited an air of outward confidence, yet Cole’s thoughts and ideas always seemed to be relegated to second opinion whenever his brother was involved in the conversation. Born in 1838, Dick was six years older than Cole. By the time Dick was twenty-one and Cole fifteen, both young men were actively developing and honing their charm and persuasiveness. Where Dick was rational and calm, Cole was high-spirited and impulsive. Henry Younger could only hope that young Coleman would follow in the steps of his son Dick, of whom he was extremely proud. Regardless of how Cole felt about Dick’s high esteem within the community, as well as the family, the competition served him well. Always striving to maintain the level of achievement and respect of his brother, Cole started to develop a quick mind and captivating personality of his own.


It was with shock and disbelief that the Harrisonville community learned of the sudden death of Charles Richard Younger on August 17, 1860. The Harrisonville Democrat reported: “It is with great pain that we chronicle the death of our young friend C. R. Younger.” The article goes on to describe how Dick had voted in the city election two days prior to his death and was seen in town during the following day. On the night of the third day, however, he was dead at his parents’ home at the age of twenty-two. The cause of his sudden death has never been explained, although appendicitis has been mentioned. The Democrat report reflects the extreme amount of respect the young man had earned: “His remains were followed to the grave by a large concourse of friends and relations and by the brothers of the mystic eye who took charge of the corpse and had it interred with the usual ceremonies of that ancient order.”24 Dick Younger’s remains have never been located, but it is very possible that they lie along with those of his father somewhere on the property that was once the Younger farm. It is also possible that both men are buried somewhere in the Orient Cemetery in Harrisonville.


The Younger family was devastated. Henry Younger was so distraught he temporarily turned his businesses over to the management of his brother Frank. Although Bob Younger was only six at the time of Dick’s death, Dick was his hero. Bob would always resent his brother Cole’s attempts at replacing Dick in Bob’s esteem.


Cole was unbelieving of the event and undoubtedly fell in a total quandary as to his future course. Cole had applied to Chapel Hill College at the urging of Dick but had felt uncomfortable with the idea of spending his formative years inside a brick institution. Cole didn’t want to go to college. With Dick’s passing, Cole wondered if his father would introduce him, also, into the business life of Harrisonville. Cole Younger felt that perhaps his turn as the favored son had arrived, and he threw himself into an aspect of their lives that he knew would draw his father’s interest: local politics.





CHAPTER 3

The Border




Them Kansans ordered my family to come outside and said right now


While the house was burned, all the goods were


packed and without a sound our home was burned to the ground.


And I swore to hell that I’d fight you back


You Kansas thieves can’t steal like that


You got us freezing in our own fields


It’s the blade of my knife I’ll make you feel I’ll fight you ‘hawkers and kill with ease


You’ve ruined my life, I’ll make yours grieve.


—“Jayhawking” by James C. Edwards





The plantation system of slavery was not the rule in Missouri. Although many of the farmers of Missouri came from slave states and attempted to utilize the slave system, the farms were considerably smaller and the farmers most often worked alongside their slaves. The principal crop in many areas of western Missouri was hemp. Hemp was of great use to the Southern states because, among other things, it was used as rope to tie the cotton bales. Farming the hemp product was long, hard labor best accomplished by the collective efforts of many workers. This in itself was one of the main incentives for the continued use of slaves in western Missouri and why the Missouri farmers were so threatened by the “Free State” abolitionists of Kansas. In retrospect, however more desirable it would have been to have them free their slaves and pay them for their work, these Southern pioneers were availing themselves of the system that their families had known and successfully employed for decades. For the most part, the farmers didn’t fully realize they were usurping basic human rights by holding slaves.


The Kansas-Nebraska Act of 1854 was designed to allow settlers the freedom of choice as to whether or not the new territory of Kansas should be slave or free. At the same time the measure incorporated the rule of popular sovereignty, which allowed “squatters” to come into Kansas and claim land. The Missourians crossed the border in great numbers at this time as a means of influencing the pro-slavery vote. The act repealed the Missouri Compromise of 1820, which had served to outlaw slavery in the Kansas Territory. The current act established the principle of congressional nonintervention in the Kansas and Nebraska territories. Yet with all the Missourians crossing the border to vote on the issues at hand, the newly elected Kansas legislature of 1854–1855 issued its statement from Lecompton legalizing slavery in Kansas. As far as the longer-established Kansans were concerned, the matter was not settled. Since it was evident that the question of slavery would be decided by the number of bodies available to vote one way or the other, the Kansas Free Staters began to bring in homesteaders from other states who agreed with their beliefs.


Emotions ran high, and by 1855 violence was occurring on a regular basis as the Missourians and Kansans crossed the border in an attempt to drive out the opposing factions. Crusaders and opportunists emerged to take advantage of the explosive issue. John Brown, with his single-minded fanaticism, drove relations to a fever pitch. Looting and murder were not uncommon acts on either side of the border as committed by the Jayhawkers of Kansas and the Bushwhackers of Missouri. Two men in particular would rise to power to encourage and escalate the chaotic border resentments.


On January 29, 1861, James H. Lane was elected to the U.S. Senate representing the new free state of Kansas. Lane’s hatred of Missourians was legendary, and he had been fighting along with the other Kansans nearly from the beginning of the troubles. Soon after the new senator’s arrival in Washington D.C., Lane succeeded in gaining the favor of Abraham Lincoln by organizing protection for the capital immediately after Fort Sumter. Within months, Lincoln granted Lane the authority to raise troops in Kansas by appointing him a brigadier general in the Union Army. Lane proceeded to gather together the Jayhawkers who had previously been involved with him as they had engaged in daily battle with the Missourians. He formed the 3rd, 4th, and 5th Kansas Regiments, known as Redlegs for the blood-colored leggings they wore.


While Lane was conducting raids into Missouri, by legal means or not, Charles R. Jennison was also rising to prominence within the Jayhawker movement. Jennison, originally from the East, was a doctor with a fierce belief in abolition. He formed a vicious vigilante group known for plundering and murdering those not in his favor up and down the Missouri border. Finally, in 1861, Kansas governor Charles Robinson persuaded the federal authorities to commission Jennison a colonel so as to place him and his volunteer troops under military discipline. “Jennison’s Jayhawkers” became the 7th Kansas Volunteer Cavalry Regiment. Interestingly, “Buffalo” Bill Cody, as a young man, was a member of the 7th Kansas organization.1


In September 1861, the troops of Confederate general Sterling Price defeated federal forces in a major battle at Wilson’s Creek, Missouri. After their victory, Price began leading his soldiers north through Missouri. They were cheered by the Missourians in nearly every town they passed through in the southwestern part of the state. Lane was infuriated. He decided to gather his staunchest troops, cross into Missouri, and meet the Southern supporters on their own ground. Over 1,500 Jayhawkers, led by Lane, crossed the fields of Missouri, destroying the farms and settlements of all those who they had decided were in agreement with the Southern sentiments. On September 22, Lane and his men plundered and then destroyed the Missouri town of Osceola in St. Clair County. The banks, stores, and homes were unmercifully looted and nearly a dozen civilians were killed as they tried to save their belongings. The courthouse was completely razed, and nearly all possessions of any worth, including family heirlooms, money, and livestock, were taken by the Jayhawkers on their retreat. The sacking of Osceola would be remembered by the Missourians for a very long time.


In the summer of 1861, Henry Younger’s livery in Harrisonville was looted by the Jayhawkers. In the dead of night, nearly everything that could be carried or driven was taken by the Kansas troops. Forty fine saddle horses and wagons and carriages worth over $4,000 belonged to Kansas before daybreak. While this was the most effective and costly raid Henry’s business would endure, it was not the last. Several times in the next twelve months Henry lost horses and livery supplies to small groups of Kansas raiders.


Recovering from looting and destruction had become a way of life for the people on the border by the end of the year. Retaliation was a word that was beginning to claim a prominent place on the lips of nearly every farmer in western Missouri. While the farmers and businessmen gathered in clusters to decide what means should be employed to stop the Kansans from crossing the border and attacking their settlements, the young men of the border formed to talk of other, perhaps more effective, ways of stopping the Jayhawkers. The methods they discussed were not much different from the acts of the Jayhawkers as they decided to fight fire with fire. These young “bushwhackers” were dead serious and beyond “legal” means would fight as brutally and as absolutely as their opponents. The day of the Missouri guerrilla had arrived.





Missouri Enters the War







	1857
	The Supreme Court of the United States announces the Dred Scott Decision. Scott was a Missouri slave who was determined by the court to be property without any rights of citizenship.




	1861
	Kansas becomes a Free State.




	1861
	The Missouri Convention votes to stay in the Union.




	April 1861
	Missouri governor Claiborne F. Jackson refuses President Lincoln’s call for troops.




	June 17, 1861
	First confrontation between Union soldiers and the Missouri state militia under Governor Jackson at Booneville.




	August 10, 1861
	The Battle of Wilson’s Creek.




	July 22, 1861
	The state convention meets to remove pro-Confederate leaders and appoint those who support the Union. Hamilton R. Gamble is appointed governor.




	September 1861
	Jackson attempts meeting of legislature. Attendance not adequate to be determined a “legal session.” Those attending vote to secede.




	March 1862
	Confederate troops defeated at Pea Ridge.
















CHAPTER 4

The Murder of Henry Younger




When the guerrilla awoke he was a giant! He took in, as it were, and at a single glance, all the immensity of the struggle. He saw that he was hunted and proscribed; that he had neither a flag or a government; that the rights and amenities of civilized warfare were not to be his; that a dog’s death was certain if he surrendered even in the extremist agony of battle: that the house which sheltered him had to be burnt; the father who succored him had to be butchered; the mother who prayed for him had to be insulted; the sister who carried food to him had to be imprisoned; the neighbor who witnessed his combats had to be laid waste; the comrade shot down by his side had to be put to death as a wild beast-and he lifted up the black flag in self-defense and fought as became a free man and a hero.


—John Newman Edwards in Noted Guerrillas







John Newman Edwards would attempt to immortalize the Missouri guerrillas and justify their every action with prose so sympathetic and florid that his words would be difficult to discount. Yet, as with the Jayhawkers, many of the Bushwhackers were not moral or honorable men. William Clarke Quantrill, informally called Charlie, was born in 1837 in Canal Dover, Ohio. It seems he was never one to represent himself with absolute honesty, and the stories that circulated about Quantrill were a far cry from fact.


He claimed to have come from Maryland and to have become involved in the border war because of his need to avenge the death of his brother at the hands of James Montgomery’s Jayhawkers while the brothers were crossing Kansas on a trip to California. Reality was a different story.


In 1859, Quantrill settled in Kansas, where he taught school briefly. He became involved with the Jayhawkers, stealing horses to sell for profit. In 1860, along with five other men, he attempted to steal slaves from a farm in Jackson County. Whether by design or accident, the group of raiders was ambushed and several of the men were killed.1 Quantrill, possibly an informant according to some researchers, was spared, and he was next seen in Missouri at the Battle of Wilson’s Creek fighting with Price’s army, although he was not affiliated with any official military group. He also is said to have been present at other skirmishes and battles immediately following Wilson’s Creek.


By the fall of 1861, when the border problems had erupted into serious hostilities, Quantrill was the leader of a small group of Jackson County youths who were anxious to engage in physical negotiations with the Jayhawkers. After the young men were made to see that there was no other organized group to deal specifically with the border situation and the wanton destructiveness of the Jayhawkers, the band under Quantrill doubled, then tripled, in number. Eventually, when the Quantrill organization was full grown, 43.5 percent of the troops had a least one relation active in the group. Ninety-six percent of the leaders had brothers or cousins who were also involved with Quantrill.2 No matter that Quantrill had a questionable background and no real military experience; he was able to gather a group of dedicated “troops” bent on revenge and anxious to become part of an organized effort to confront the Jayhawkers in defense of their homes and farmlands. Enfolding into his ranks such determined personalities as George Todd and William Gregg, Quantrill secured his leadership by providing these men with immediate action through merciless raids on Union sympathizers throughout Jackson County.


Mary Josephine was considered the most adventurous of the Younger daughters. As a young girl she would ride her horse at breakneck speeds over the fields of Strother. Near her twentieth birthday, Josie married an unbridled young man named John Jarrette. The marriage was not particularly popular with her parents or sisters, but Josie’s brothers, especially Cole, found Jarrette fascinating. John and Cole became fast friends, and it was Jarrette who suggested to Cole that he become involved with Quantrill during the border troubles. Cole had been urging his father to take a more active role in the fight against the Kansans, but Henry Younger resisted, choosing instead to attend political meetings and trying to proceed with business as usual. Although his businesses were the target of the raiders on several occasions, Henry and his family were able to keep control of their wealth during this time due to their own protective efforts and those of their friends and neighbors. In a letter written eighteen years later, Cole explained his family’s interaction with the other citizens of their community:




At the most critical period of the great strife, in 1862, we had five different farms in Cass and Jackson Counties, with corn cribs full of corn. When food became difficult to obtain, I told all the poor people to help themselves and take what corn they needed without charge. I made no distinction then between Federals and Confederates.
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Cole’s inaccurate reference to “I” instead of “my father” is typical of the ego that developed through Cole’s victories and successes during his time with Quantrill, regardless of who was given credit, such was the Younger policy. The Cass and Jackson county communities were greatly appreciative of Henry’s generosity.


In the fall of 1861, a dance was given for Martha Mockbee at the home of her parents, Cuthbert and Sarah, in Harrisonville.4 The Mockbees were well respected in the city and were close friends of the Youngers. Originally from Kentucky, the Mockbees were in sympathy with the Southern cause but had yet to officially align themselves with any organized movement. Two of the Younger girls attended the party, along with their brothers Cole and Jim. During the evening, one of the girls, either Sally or Caroline, was approached by Irvin Walley. Walley was one of the militiamen stationed at Harrisonville. Walley asked the young lady to dance, but she refused, as she was not impressed with the soldier’s strongarm attempts to force other young women to dance with him. Rebuffed, Walley likely had some unkind words to say to the girl. Defending his sister, Cole demanded that Walley leave her alone. Turning the situation to his favor by using his military position, Walley asked Cole where Quantrill was. Cole claimed he didn’t know, which was likely the truth. Walley responded that Cole was a liar. Cole immediately struck the soldier, and the two were soon wrestling on the floor. Walley drew his pistol, but the fight was immediately ended by the other young men at the party.


Cole returned home with his sisters to tell his father what had transpired. Henry was disturbed by the incident, as he knew that Cole’s loyalties were strong and the young man was not usually of a mind to let unfavorable events fade into the past. Henry felt that the safety of his son was now at stake and that the Union troops would look for any excuse to physically harm Cole. Henry suggested Cole leave immediately for one of the Younger farms in Jackson County and stay away from Walley and his friends.5 That night after Cole left, Walley did indeed show up at the Younger house demanding that Henry turn Cole over to him. Walley said that Cole was a spy for Quantrill. Henry denied such an allegation, and the soldiers left, vowing to find Cole on their own. Concerned for Cole, Henry sent word that he should stay in the “bush” until the incident blew over. Cole decided that he would be better able to protect himself if he were armed and somehow secured a shotgun and a revolver. By arming himself, whether in self-defense or not, Cole was in violation of John C. Fremont’s orders that no one not affiliated with an organized group of recognized militia bear arms. Cole Younger, at the age of seventeen, was now an outlaw. Since it was now impossible to return home, Cole felt that it was time to align himself with those attempting to bring the local upheaval under control through military means. With the single-minded determination of a young man anxious to prove his worth and, additionally, his independence from his father, Cole joined with Jarrette. By the first of the year, 1862, the two were members of Quantrill’s band of Missouri guerrillas.
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