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 Long before any explorers or settlers saw the lovely mountains and forests, the 
valleys and meadows that would one day be St. Clair County, the Indians lived here.  
 In this land were miles of forests and towering stands of hardwoods and pines 
untouched by axe or saw. In those forests roamed the deer and fox, the wild cat and 
raccoon. The streams, pure and unpolluted, were good for drinking and for taking of 
fish for food. Here the Indians reared families and taught their children to respect the 
land and its resources. 
  Today, when one drives through Crawford's Cove or Beaver Valley, down 
Chandler Mountain or over Backbone Mountain, he can almost see those native citizens 
and smell the smoke of their fires in the cool of the day. Surely prickles of anxiety 
crawled their brave spines when news reached them that pale-skinned men marched 
toward their homeland. 
 Hernando De Soto was the first to explore Alabama, and his men were the first 
Europeans to see what was to be our county. However, historians still debate the exact 
route the Spanish explorer took. In 1897, W. H. Cather, St. Clair's first historian, wrote 
that De Soto "...proceeded southward down the western side of the Coosa until he 
reached the Indian town of Costa, in Cherokee county. At this point he crossed the river 
to the eastern side, and passed through the territory on the eastern side of the Coosa in 
what is now Calhoun county, not far from the edge or eastern boundary of St. Clair 
county." There is no evidence that De Soto himself came into our county; however, 
enough Spanish artifacts have been found for us to believe that his men visited here. 
Early settlers here found Spanish coins and relics in possession of the Indians. (Cather) 
 With the coming of Europeans, the end of a way of life had begun. Over the next 
260 years the winds of change became a whirlwind of resentment toward those who 
lusted for the Indian's land. By 1813, the Indians were prepared for war, and Alabama 
was to be the scene of death and destruction. 
 From ancient time, the Indians lived along the waterways of today's St. Clair 
County. Although the names and locations of most villages are remembered no more, 
the Creek village of Littefutchee was in north St. Clair. This village was probably 5 to 8 
miles above present-day Ashville on Canoe Creek. Although its exact site is unknown, 
we know the day and hour of Littefutchee's destruction. 
 The massacre at Ft. Mims on August 30, 1813, so inflamed the country that Gen. 
Andrew Jackson departed Nashville with an army of 2,000 men. Their mission was to 
clear the country of Creek Indians along the Coosa and Alabama rivers. These 
Tennesseans followed a southerly course from the Tennessee River, selecting the best 
river crossings and mountain gaps on their way.  They passed through Blount county 
cutting out timber and building a road as the marched. Afterwards in St. Clair County 
this road was known as Jackson's Trace. The layout of this road was so well-selected that 
it was used as a public thoroughfare long after the Indian Wars had ended. (Cather)  



 Gen. Andrew Jackson and his troops were making their way to Ten Islands on 
the Coosa River where they would construct a fort. Legend states, though it is not 
documented, that a council of war had been held at Littefutchee.(Crow) Perhaps 
Jackson had heard of this, for there were Indians who were friendly with him and 
would have reported to him.(Hood) 
 At any rate, Gen. Jackson, on his way to Ten Islands, was camped on Will's Creek 
within about 20 miles of Littefutchee. From this camp, he dispatched Col. Dyer with 200 
cavalry to attack the village. Arriving at 4 o'clock in the morning on October 29, 1813, 
they burned the town and took twenty-nine men, women and children as prisoners. 
They took all the food and the hogs and cattle for their own use. Another detachment 
took four Indians and two Negroes as prisoners. The Negroes were possibly escaped 
slaves who had taken refuge with the Indians. Two other Creek Indians were brought 
in by an old Hillabee chief named Chinobe and turned over to Jackson. All of these 
prisoners were sent to Huntsville.(Pickett) 
 At the end of that October day, only ashes were left of Littefutchee. By the time 
the dogwood bloomed again, even the ashes had been washed away on the waters of 
Canoe Creek.  
 Gen. Jackson proceeded to Ten Islands, and on the west side of Coosa River his 
army erected Ft. Strother, protected by strong pickets and block-houses. Gen. Jackson 
used this fort as his place of rendezvous during the Creek Indian Wars.(Cather) 
 At a point during Jackson's time at Ft. Strother, their food supply was reduced 
almost to zero. Their fresh provisions were supposed to be enroute from Tennessee, but 
day after day passed and no food stuffs arrived.  
 The hungry, homesick men felt that their time of service was up, for this reason. 
When they had been mustered into service, they were not allowed to return to their 
homes. Then several idle weeks elapsed before they were called to take up the march 
into Alabama. The men counted their duty time from the date they had been mustered 
into service, but Gen. Jackson counted it from the date they began their march to the 
Coosa River. The soldiers─as well as their stomachs─were beginning to grumble and 
complain. 
 Having had scarcely anything to eat for several days, the men collected acorns 
and whatever else they could find for food in the woods, and ate them. Jackson's army 
was in danger of abandoning the fort in mutiny—a  situation that would have greatly 
endangered the success of his campaign. 
 Finally, in desperation, Jackson and his officers decided to march back the way 
they had come in hopes of meeting the troops and the food. Indeed, a day or two into 
their march, they met the longed-for wagons loaded with fresh provisions. At this 
welcomed sight, the army pitched camp, and every man set to work cooking, eating and 
enjoying himself. They camped there that night. 
 Deep in the night, one of Jackson's men came quietly to him with the news that 
his army had conspired against him and planned to return to Tennessee rather than to 
Ft. Strother.  



 Gen. Jackson's camp was pitched in front of the route the rebellious men would 
have to go if they went back to Tennessee. Before daylight he had assembled between 
sixty and eighty loyal men and officers. This number included artillerymen with their 
cannons charged and ready to fire. Placing them in battle array across the road, Jackson 
stationed himself on horseback in the middle of the line. Because his arm was injured 
and in a sling, he held in his hand a musket whose muzzle was resting between the ears 
of his horse. Gen. Jackson told his men, "Don't fire a gun until I fire. Then sell your lives 
as dearly as you can." Thus they waited. 
 The rebelling troops arrayed themselves in columns and companies in the 
woods. Then, with drum and fife pacing their steps, they marched rapidly forward, and 
the two groups faced each other─friend against friend, kinsman against kinsman─on 
the brink of a tragic combat. What thoughts must have worried through their minds as 
they faced each other. 
 It was not yet daylight, but the advancing men could see the General and his 
men and with their cannons ranged against them. Jackson waited until the front ranks 
had approached to perhaps less than fifty yards. Then he rose up in his stirrups and 
commanded in a loud and terrible voice, "HALT!" 
 For an instant the rebellious troops wavered, then stopped as though struck by a 
bolt from the sky. 
 Again the voice came, "RIGHT ABOUT FACE." 
 And with one accord they turned. 
 Then before they could change their minds, Jackson thundered, "FORWARD 
MARCH…!" 
 The army stepped off quickly. Gen. Jackson put himself at the head of the 
column and marched his army back to Ft. Strother. So ended the mutiny.  (Cather) 
 In a short time other troops came to relieve them, and the veteran soldiers were 
marched home to Tennessee and discharged. (Cather) 
 However, these soldiers had seen this commodious and lovely land, and many of 
them could not forget it. In the night the smaller streams sang to them, and the waters 
of the Coosa River rolled through their daydreams. They remembered the towering 
pines and saw sturdy cabins; they recalled the valleys and bottom lands and saw crops 
and cattle. The excitement and adventure of an unsettled place called to them whether 
awake or asleep. So, many of them returned to inhabit and civilize the land now called 
St. Clair County. And today through St. Clair County are folk carry the surnames of 
those men who fought─and rebelled─at Ft. Strother 183 years ago. 
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