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			Introduction

			With the possible exception of the great Gold Rush to California and other western parts of the country during the mid-nineteenth century, it has been estimated that more treasure in the form of gold and silver coins and ingots, as well as jewelry and other family valuables, were lost and buried during, and as a result of, the Civil War.

			During this historic era in the growing United States, banks were far less stable than they are now, and many individuals who possessed any kind of wealth often hid it close to home. We know that several stored their fortunes and valuables in closets or beneath floorboards. More than a few buried their savings in one or more locations on their property or nearby. As the war raged on, lives were disrupted and many were forced to flee their land, never to return to retrieve their riches. Some were slain, and the knowledge of their valuables caches was lost. Most of these fortunes and treasures remain unrecovered to this day.

			In addition, the militaries of both Union and Confederate forces were known to transport a great deal of wealth in the form of coins and other valuable specie. Much of this was oriented toward payroll shipments to the soldiers in the field. Many more millions were en route to purchase arms and ammunition when they were lost, stolen, or otherwise hidden. Other fortunes were misplaced or cached due to circumstances of the War between the States.

			With the advent of renewed interest in lost mines and buried treasures of the Civil War, along with the availability of state-of-the-art metal detection devices, a number of professional and amateur fortune hunters have undertaken to locate and recover many millions of dollars’ worth of gold, silver, and other valuable items. A few of these treasures have been recovered, but the vast majority remain lost.

			To a professional treasure hunter, the era of the Civil War is attractive in a number of ways. Many of the lost or cached military payrolls are documented, so the fortune at the end of the search remains a real one as opposed to a folkloric or mythical one. The truth is, there are millions of dollars’ worth of such payrolls waiting to be discovered. Further, recovered artifacts associated with both the Union and Confederate armies can sometimes yield impressively high values among collectors. Recovered weapons caches find a viable market.

			Most tales of lost mines and buried treasures are steeped in history and/or lore. The added element of the fascinating era of the Civil War adds a particular level of interest and excitement to the quest.

			For the first time, an exhaustively researched collection of some of the most notable and exciting lost treasures of the Civil War is presented in the following pages.
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			Chapter One

			Corporal Henry Fletcher’s Lost Blue Quartz Gold

			The gentle rolling hills and valleys of Arkansas’s Ouachita Mountains provided few obstacles to the mounted company of Confederate cavalry as it picked its way along a seldom used trail. The soldiers were on their way to the tiny community of Sugar Grove located several miles to the east of their current position. There, the company would rendezvous with another that awaited them in camp. Single file, the horsemen wound along the bottom of Brushy Creek Valley paralleling the small, sinuous stream. The narrow valley was bordered by low, folded sandstone ridges characteristic of this range.

			Here and there along the slopes of the mountains the sandstone had eroded away, exposing outcrops of granite, providing evidence that much of the range was underlain by this intrusive rock.

			The valley supported a few farmers who grazed cattle and horses on the modest meadows that extended out along both sides of the creek. The forested hillsides showed evidence of timber cutting, and in the distance a sawmill could be seen.

			The lieutenant leading the command ordered a brief halt so horses and men could water at the creek. During the stop, one of the cavalrymen, Corporal Henry Fletcher, complained of stomach cramps and requested permission to lie in the shade of a nearby tree. Several minutes later, the lieutenant ordered the company back onto the trail. Fletcher asked for more time to rest in hopes of easing his discomfort. The officer agreed and instructed him to catch up when he could.

			Fletcher unsaddled his mount and staked it on a patch of grass near the tree. Not far away, he spotted a shady recess in an adjacent hillside. Next to it, a dripping spring issued from the rock. The soldier walked over to the shallow cave, hoping to find a comfortable place to nap for a short time before rejoining his company.

			On arriving, Fletcher stepped over to the tiny spring seeping out of the rock three feet from the ground. The clear water was cool and issued from a crack in the sandstone, trickling down the rock in a thin, cascading waterfall. A small pool sixteen inches in diameter had formed on the cave floor. From this, the overflow trickled over one edge and down the gentle slope before seeping into the soft earth five feet away.

			Fletcher was bending toward the dripping water to drink when he spotted a glint of color a few feet away. A thin outcrop of granite protruded from the sedimentary rock, and down the middle of the exposed intrusion was a vein of quartz of a striking blue. After slaking his thirst, Fletcher, intrigued by the strange quartz, hammered several chunks from the vein using the butt of his handgun. Examining it closely, he spotted a dense web of some kind of mineral embedded within. He placed the pieces in his knapsack and settled down for a short nap.

			Fletcher awoke one hour later. Feeling much better, he walked over to his horse, saddled it, and rode away to rejoin his companions. He told none of them about his discovery of the blue quartz.

			Several weeks passed, and Fletcher’s cavalry company was camped just beyond Fort Smith, Arkansas. When the soldier was granted some time off, he rode into town and showed the blue quartz to a man known to have some mining experience. After examining the rock closely, he informed Fletcher that he had never seen quartz of that particular shade of blue and suggested that it might be rare. Even more interesting, he told the cavalryman, the quartz contained threads of a very high grade of gold ore. He explained that if it could be mined in sufficient quantity, it would yield a fortune.

			Because of his commitment to the Confederate army, Fletcher had no opportunity to revisit the shallow cave in Brushy Creek Valley and the gold-filled vein of blue quartz. He decided he would remain patient. When the time came for him to be released from his military obligation, he planned to return to the location and mine the fortune in gold ore that awaited him there.

			Time passed. Within days of receiving his discharge, Fletcher traveled to Fort Smith and outfitted himself with some mining tools, two mules, and enough provisions to last a few weeks. He returned to the Brushy Creek Valley in search of the exposed granite and the vein of blue quartz. At night, sitting by his campfire, Fletcher dreamed of the wealth he would soon possess and the life of ease and luxury it would provide.

			Shortly after arriving in the valley, however, Fletcher became confused. He had difficulty recognizing any pertinent landmarks, and a recent flood had changed the appearance of the valley floor. Furthermore, additional timbering by the region’s residents had laid bare portions of the hillsides, exposing the topsoil to erosion from heavy runoff following severe rains. Tons of this topsoil was removed from the slopes and deposited into the valley below. Disoriented, Fletcher nevertheless pursued his search for the gold. Three and a half weeks of searching yielded nothing, and Fletcher’s provisions began running low. He returned to Fort Smith to resupply.

			This experience was to be repeated often. Years passed, and Henry Fletcher returned to Brushy Creek Valley many times in search of the ever-elusive gold in the vein of mysterious blue quartz. Each expedition met with failure. By now, the tale of Fletcher’s lost vein of gold-filled quartz was widely known throughout portions of Arkansas’s Ouachita Mountains, and the hopeful former Confederate soldier would occasionally meet other gold seekers prospecting the valley.

			Years of constant exposure to the natural elements caused Fletcher’s health to deteriorate. Seized with a severe bout of pneumonia, he was hospitalized in Fort Smith, where he was kept for weeks. Following his discharge from the hospital, Fletcher remained in the town, trying to recuperate so he could continue his quest for the gold. It was not to happen. Several months after being treated, Henry Fletcher died. To the end, he continued to insist that his story of the discovery of gold in Brushy Creek Valley was true.

			A few years following the death of Henry Fletcher, it was announced that gold was discovered at Redman’s Mill, a small community located in Brushy Creek Valley a short distance from where Fletcher is believed to have located the gold-filled blue quartz vein.

			During the 1990s, a farmer who lived in Brushy Creek Valley revealed that he was well acquainted with the tale of the lost gold and had spoken with several men who still came to the region to search for Henry Fletcher’s vein of ore. He also claimed to know where the shallow cave with the spring was located. During an interview, the farmer stated that, although he had dug small amounts of gold from the quartz vein from time to time, there was not enough of the ore to warrant a full-scale mining operation. He suggested that such a thing would be disruptive to his neighbors and the peaceful environment that existed there. He reminded the interviewer that that was exactly what had happened during the mining of gold at Redman’s Mill in the 1880s. The farmer refused to show the location of the gold to anyone. Two months following the interview, he passed away.

			Henry Fletcher spent most of his adult life trying to relocate the gold he found when a young man. With the passage of years, many others have invested considerable time, energy, and resources into the same quest. Recent geological investigations undertaken in this part of the Ouachita Mountains has provided reason for excitement among contemporary prospectors and treasure hunters. As a result, more and more are arriving in Brushy Creek Valley and environs in search of gold.

			With luck and patience, it is possible that a member of the current generation of gold seekers may happen upon Corporal Henry Fletcher’s lost vein of gold-filled blue quartz.

		

	
		
			Chapter Two

			Rebel Coin Cache in Cobb County, Georgia

			During the first months of 1864, the conflict and horror of the Civil War were gaining a frightening momentum. Northern and Southern soldiers and citizens alike were swept up in the fire and fury that appeared to have no end. Amassed Union forces began making significant inroads into the South, and residents grew fearful for their lives, property, and fortunes. As the Yankees encroached into the realm of the South, they slew all who stood in their way, stole or killed livestock, and burned towns to the ground. Invariably, they ransacked Southern banks and business institutions and confiscated all monetary assets.

			A great percentage of Southerners were distrustful of banks long before the advent of the war. As they learned of the Union propensity for raiding such institutions, more and more of them removed their money and relocated it in some secret or obscure location in the ground on their property. It is believed that millions of dollars’ worth of gold bullion, along with gold and silver coins and currency, jewelry, and other family valuables were hidden in this manner. Most of it, it is estimated, remains hidden to this day.

			Union soldiers were aware of this practice and often invested significant time and energy into excavating large portions of the property surrounding Southern mansions and other residences.

			An Atlanta, Georgia, businessman whose name has been lost to history learned of a force of approaching Yankee soldiers. Soon, he realized, the city would be under siege. Knowing his fortune in gold coins was in jeopardy, the businessman packed just over $100,000 worth into several heavy leather pouches. Enlisting the help of two slaves, he loaded the fortune onto a Western and Atlantic passenger train that was idling at the downtown Atlanta terminal in preparation for departure. Approaching the conductor, the businessman made arrangements to have his cargo, slaves, and himself dropped off at a remote location fifteen miles to the northwest of the train station and just across the Chattahoochee River in Cobb County. A gold coin passed from the hand of the businessman to the railroad employee.

			An hour later, and after crossing the Chattahoochee River bridge, the train ground to a halt. Laboriously, the businessman and the two slaves unloaded the sacks of gold coins, placing them next to the railroad tracks. This done, a signal was given to the engineer and the train started forward. Moments later, after the train had disappeared around a bend in the distance, the businessman and the slaves hefted two sacks each and struck out on a seldom used trail that led into the woods toward the northeast.

			The businessman, soft, weak, and overweight from decades of sitting behind a desk, had difficulty transporting the heavy sacks and was forced to stop often to rest. After traveling three hundred yards, the three men came to a large tree. Withdrawing a knife from his coat, the businessman slashed a long blaze chest high on the trunk. From this point, he proceeded three hundred yards to the north, followed by the slaves. On arriving at a large oak tree, he carved a deep “M” and “X” into the bole. Not far from the tree, he noted, was a freshwater spring that led to the Chattahoochee River.

			Stepping off several paces from this spot, the businessman encountered a deep hole that had been formed when the large tree occupying the site had toppled over as a result of a previous storm. After having his slaves deposit the sacks of gold coins into the hole, the businessman led them back to the point near the railroad tracks, where they retrieved more pouches. In all, several trips were necessary to transport the gold coins to the cache site. Once all the sacks were placed into the hole, it was filled and covered with branches, leaves, and other debris to look much like the surrounding forest floor.

			As a result of the effort of carrying the sacks and filling the holes, the businessman was forced to pause several times to catch his breath. His breathing was heavy and labored, and at times he placed a hand over his heart as if trying to control its rapid beating. During one of several rest stops, the businessman seated himself against the bole of the large oak tree, withdrew a piece of paper and a graphite from a coat pocket, and sketched a map showing the locations of the river, the railroad track, the marked trees, and the cache of gold coins. Several minutes later, he rose and led the slaves on the long trek back to Atlanta.

			The businessman and the slaves were spotted as they passed the train station and made their way toward the center of town. It was the last anyone ever saw of the two workers. When asked later, the businessman claimed they ran away during the night. Years later, however, some voiced the opinion that, since the two men knew the secret location of the gold cache, the businessman had killed them.

			It was the businessman’s plan to return to the buried coin cache and retrieve his fortune when the war was over, but that did not happen. The effort of transporting and burying the heavy sacks of gold coins, along with the long and difficult hike from the cache site back to Atlanta, placed too great a strain on the already frail man. A few days after returning to his home, he suffered a heart attack and died.

			While making arrangements for the funeral, the businessman’s widow discovered the crudely drawn map along with some cryptic notes relating to the treasure cache. A plethora of family and business-related problems occupied her activities for several months, but when affairs were finally in order, she began formulating plans to travel the short distance to Cobb County and retrieve the fortune in gold coins buried by her late husband. On the week she planned to undertake the effort, however, General Sherman and his forces marched into Atlanta and destroyed the city. The widow decided to wait until hostilities ended before resuming her search for the buried treasure.

			When the war finally came to an end, the widow renewed her plans to try to find the buried gold. For days she attempted to follow the directions she interpreted from the map, but between the inadequately represented information and her poor sense of direction and distance, she accomplished little more than getting lost in the forest. Distrustful of others when it came to the great wealth, she refused to allow anyone else to look at the map or accompany her on her searches. Anyone, that is, save for one exception, a railroad conductor.

			During her searches, the widow always set out from the depot. Sometimes she encountered the conductor of the Western and Atlantic Railroad, and the two became friends. On one occasion, she asked him to pinpoint the exact location at which her husband and the two slaves left the train. On more than one occasion, the widow showed the conductor the crudely sketched map. Each time, he would commit as much of it as possible to memory. Later, he reproduced it for himself.

			After several attempts at finding the treasure over a period of three and a half months, the widow abandoned her search and moved to Texas to live with relatives. Within days of her leaving town, the conductor took up the search for the gold. Like the widow, he had difficulty interpreting the map, and he found himself lost in the woods time after time. His searches for the treasure were often interrupted by the demands of his job with the railroad, so the conductor eventually resigned in order to devote all his energies to locating what he now referred to as the Lost Cobb County Coin Cache.

			The conductor had no better luck than the widow, and he began to doubt that he had accurately interpreted the information from the original map. By his estimate, the conductor made over one hundred trips into the woods adjacent to the W&A Railroad tracks in search of the treasure of gold coins, all fruitless. After years of searching, he gave up.

			Decades later, the conductor, now an old man, related the tale of the lost gold cache to a young man named John Maynard. The conductor had known Maynard when they both worked for the railroad. Excited and intrigued by the story of more than $100,000 worth of gold coins buried a short distance from the railroad tracks, Maynard decided he would look for it. He traveled to Texas, where he arranged a meeting with the businessman’s widow, who was now quite aged. During their discussions, Maynard convinced her to give him the original map. He promised her that, should he be successful in recovering the gold, he would divide it evenly with her. The widow agreed to the proposition and sent Maynard away with the map and her blessing. On returning to Atlanta, Maynard resigned his job and spent the rest of his life searching for the gold. He never found it.

			Many years later, when Maynard was elderly, he related the details of his search for the so-called Lost Cobb County Gold Cache to a young friend he had known for several years named H. L. Denman. One source has Denman working as a fireman on the Nashville, Chattanooga, and St. Louis Railroad; another stated he had been employed by the Western and Atlantic Railway from 1907 through 1950. At first, Denman considered the tale a combination of local folklore and the ramblings of an aged citizen, a tale that held no interest for him whatsoever. One day in 1907, however, Maynard located, and then showed Denman, the original treasure map he had obtained from the businessman’s widow. Still, the curious fireman remained skeptical.

			Over the course of the following months, Denman raised the subject of the lost treasure to other friends, many of whom were familiar with the tale. After listening to their versions of the story, often accompanied by reasonable opinions and observations, Denman grew convinced that the treasure did, indeed, exist. Following a return to Atlanta from an assignment on a train run, Denman decided to borrow the map from Maynard and make an attempt at locating the treasure himself. On arriving at Maynard’s house, however, he learned that the old man had passed away two days earlier. On inquiring about the map, Denman learned that it, along with a trunk full of what were considered worthless papers, had been accidentally burned.

			Despite the absence of a map, Denman entered the woods adjacent to the railroad tracks after crossing the Chattahoochee River and undertook the first of many searches. Like Maynard before him, Denman had no success.

			The story of the lost $100,000 Cobb County gold cache has long since entered the realm of regional folklore. Many know the tale, and it has been estimated that, over the years, hundreds have searched for the treasure.

			In 1970, a man who collected and researched such lore undertook a search for this particular lost treasure. After several attempts, he located the tree with the “M” and “X” markings emblazoned on the trunk. The cuts, now more than one hundred years old, were barely discernible; he only noticed them because they were highlighted by the angle of the setting sun. To this day, no one knows the significance of the letters.

			According to the finder, the area around the tree had changed considerably since the burying of the gold. There was no evidence of the spring, which had apparently dried up. Dense underbrush had grown up throughout the region, making movement through the forest difficult. In addition, erosion had altered the landscape markedly during the previous century. Though the man has returned to the blazed tree dozens of times, he has been unable to locate the cache of gold coins.

			In recent years, interest in the Cobb County gold cache has grown. It has been estimated that, if found today, the cache of gold coins would be worth several million dollars.

		

	
		
			Chapter Three

			The Lost Treasure of Colonel Norman Frisby

			At the onset of the Civil War, Colonel Norman Frisby was regarded as one of the most successful and wealthy plantation operators in the South. His forty-two-thousand-acre farm stretched along northeastern Louisiana’s Tensas River for twenty-five miles. The Frisby plantation was known as a model of agricultural efficiency and productivity. According to histories of the region, Frisby owned over five hundred slaves, more than any other slaveholder in the United States. According to area history and lore, there are two other significant facts regarding Frisby: he was one of the most hated men in Louisiana, and he buried a fortune in gold and silver coins somewhere on his property that has never been found and would be worth several million dollars in today’s values.

			The complete and true story of Colonel Frisby may never be known. No one knows where he came from. Sometime during the early 1850s, he arrived at a Mississippi cotton plantation owned by an uncle who hired him to oversee the operation. Under Frisby’s supervision, the farming of cotton proceeded more efficiently than before, and profits were impressive.

			Frisby was convinced that success resulted from hard work, especially the hard work of slaves. It was said that Frisby monitored the daily work of the slaves on horseback, pausing now and then to whip one or another that he felt was not giving his best effort.

			With his uncle’s permission, Frisby had nearby swamps drained and forests cleared and placed into agricultural production. He doubled the number of slaves and kept them working eighteen hours per day. Though often criticized, Frisby doubled the plantation’s cotton production within two years, profits grew, and he and his uncle became wealthy.

			Impressed with the fortune that could be made from growing and selling cotton, Frisby decided it was time to own his own farm. Following several months of searching, he located and purchased thousands of acres of rich bottomland in the Tensas River basin in northeastern Louisiana not far from the present-day town of Newlight.

			Since his arrival in Louisiana, Frisby had conducted his affairs under a shroud of secrecy and mystery. Many wondered how he acquired enough money to purchase forty-two thousand acres of rich farmland. Stories surfaced that he had been a pirate and that much of his wealth came from the spoils of numerous raids conducted in the Gulf of Mexico. Others insisted Frisby had discovered a cache of buried treasure once hidden by the pirate Jean Lafitte.

			There is no record of how Frisby acquired the rank of colonel. There likewise exists no record of his service in the military of the United States. Many are convinced that his title was simply self-bestowed and that he began introducing himself in that manner when he first arrived in Louisiana.

			Frisby was known to be cruel to his slaves, and a cemetery on his property held the bodies of many that had died from overwork in their chains. Others, it was said, were murdered, starved, or whipped to death by Frisby himself. In spite of his clandestine and suspicious manner, politicians currying favor and donations often praised Frisby as a man of vision and a progressive-minded citizen.
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