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March 2002

RE:  LETTER OF EFFIE POWELSON MILLER of Elk City, ID – January 1957.

       (Copied by JANET POWELSON FULMER – daughter of EVERETT POWELSON, who is the brother of EUGENE POWELSON)
The following are people mentioned in the letter from Effie.

SCOTT FAMILY LINE:

Abraham Scott Bet. 1794 – 1795 and Elizabeth Silverthorn May 01, 1801

Children:

1. Thomas Carson Scott  Aug 11, 1820

2.  Carrie Lodeskie Scott   Jul 25, 1861

     3.  Scott Allen Walker I  Feb 16, 1893   For reference only, Scott I is Kathy Brehm LaPella’s grandfather.

   1.   Fidelia Jane Scott       Aug 11, 1838  married John Powelson 

POWELSON FAMILY LINE:

Henry Powelson I 1800  Susannah Sarah (Susan Hines) Chandler  Jun 12, 1802

Children:

  1.  Elizabeth Ann Powelson  (Gramma Tener) b  Feb 18, 1825    married John P Tener b Apr 04, 1816

       Her 7 (8) children: Lovina, Cordella, Lettie, Arminta, Emmaline, Albert, Milton, Mary

  1.  John Powelson b Nov 20, 1828  married Fidelia Jane Scott  b Aug 11, 1838

       2   Elizabeth Ann Powelson                     b Oct 21, 1853  married John W Storm b 1850

       2.  James Howard Powelson                   b  Dec 15, 1857 married Emma May Boultinghouse  b Sep 03, 1873

            3   Effie Leona Powelson        b  Feb 07, 1890  married Adolph (Duffie) Miller  Effie wrote the 1957 letter below.
       2.  Henry Harrison (Hank) Powelson       b  Feb 13, 1859  married Rhoda Studebaker  

            3.  Everett Clyde Powelson                 b  Feb 03, 1892 married Crystal Ione Cook

                 4.  Janet Ruth Powelson             b   Jun 10, 1919  married  August Fulmer    This is who the letter below was written to.

            3.  Eugene Buford (Gene) Powelson    b  Aug 08, 1890

                4.  Warren Powelson                      b Nov 23, 1913

                      5. Gordon Eugene Powelson the person who provided the following letter.

   2.   Manford Powelson                        b Jan 15, 1861

   2.   Charles Kelsey Powelson (Chas)   b Feb 27, 1863

   2.  Harriet F Powelson                         b Jan 27, 1867

    2.  Thomas Powelson                          b   Jul 17, 1829   married Martha Warren    b  May 27, 1835

       2.  Cloy Jane Powelson                       b   Sep 22, 1831   married  Joseph (Joe) Walker I  b  Jun 19, 1819

            3.  Emma Walker                           b Jan 21, 1865        married Isaac Ross Thompson b 1866

       2.  Henry Powelson II                          b 1834                  his legend / story is in the letter below.  See ‘page 3’.

Forward and explanations by:  Gordon Eugene Powelson
Other definitions or clarifications:

(a)  “Gramma Tener”:   Is Elizabeth Powelson who married John P Tener.

(b)   Elizabeth Powelson Storm – Castle Rock and Vader, WA.  Sister of Henry (Hank) Harrison Powelson.

(c)   John of VA (1828):    This is unclear:     This maybe HENRY POWELSON, b 1800 in VA and died 1865 in Missouri.  He would have  inherited from JOHN POWELSON  b 1778, who died 1826 in NJ.  John would have inherited from POWEL POWELSON  b 1716 in NJ and died in Hampshire Co, VA.  Thus, some Virginia Powelsons.  It must have been HENRY POWELSON who lost or sold the plantation and moved West.  It is not clear for certain how he left the plantation.

(d) POWELSON ancestor:  There is only one who fits, and fits well.  That is POWEL POWELSON, b 1716 in NJ.  He could easily have met Washington in NY.  He lived in the immediate area.  He died in VA.

(e) Actually, we were decended from people from Holland (Dutch) that were that were probably originally from Scandinavia (probably Denmark and possible Norway) (Maybe by way of Normandy)

(f) NOTE:  Civil War, 1861-1865:  Gordon found a BENJAMIN F POWELSON, enlisted on October 8, 1864 into the Army, U.S. Civil War  and served in “United States Colored Troops” – the North).  

(g) This is John Powelson b 1828.  He was born in Ohio.  This would indicate Henry Powelson b 1800, had sold the Plantation and moved to Ohio by 1828.  He probably took a few slaves with him, as they had no where else to go.  Slavery ended in 1865.

(h) Henry Harrison (Hank) Powelson b 1859 – When he headed West, 1881, age 22, he never looked back at what he considered a hard life.  In about 1949 he told me (Gordon),  he had a childhood not worth remembering and did not want to talk about it.

(i) George Powelson & his wife Jessie in Ohio.  Kathy Brehm LaPella has added this note.  I don’t know who she is referring to.
      Forward:   EFFIE POWELSON MILLER, wrote a letter to Janet Powelson Fulmer explaining stories about the POWELSON FAMILY.  These stories probably, for the most part are true, as to happening.  But not necessarily as to whom they happened to, or as to exact time and place.  They are the general stories, that repeated enough times, tend to be remembered, but sometimes names and places become distorted.  Effie was old at this time, and it had been years since these stories had been told.  I am going to try to identify, page by page, who the people are in her stories.  In the original copy from Janet, I “penciled” in the names being referred to.  Here, I will better identify that person.  Now, there are some name discrepancies (and name omissions) that I must take license to either correct or fill in.  IF the time and dates or occurrences dictate, then the person who fits those circumstances must be in the person who was actually involved.  In the case of the California gold mining story of 1849, there is no direct line POWELSON who fits in.  It could have happened to the brother of one of them.

Note:  The information in bold type has been added by Kathy Brehm LaPella)

A Story about John Powelson and Fidelia Jane Scott Powelson

RE:  LETTER OF EFFIE POWELSON MILLER of Elk City, ID – January 1957.

       (Copied by JANET POWELSON FULMER – daughter of EVERETT POWELSON, he is the brother of EUGENE POWELSON)
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We are in usual health.  Duffie {Effies husband] works on a Gold dredge here, “Winching.” Just now its shut down for cold weather.  Did your dad and mom {Everett & Crystal Ione Powelson} come to see the little girls {Mary & Jane} Xmas tree.   Janet, I bet you enjoy them.  Be nice if you had a boy, but you won’t.  He would be a nice boy if he was like Gus, wouldn’t he?   Have you ever went to Penn. on vacations?  Be nice if you could go when the Powelson reunion is held, I think in Sept.  I do not know enough about the Powelson ancestry to connect the Penna. Powelsons with our family.  I could have known easily enough, too, my step grandmother that raised me was a Powelson, or rather her mother was, her mothers maiden name was Powelson, sister to John Powelson {1828), who was my fathers {James Howard Powelson} and your grandfathers father. {Henry Harrison Powelson}   (a) Mamma (my step grand-mother) was a Tener, her Uncle was Governor of Mo.  Mamma’s people lived within a mile and a quarter of us in Mo., and they had a large house, big plantation.  Gramma Tener (mama’s mother) lived on the place with her old maid daughter and bachelor son.  They farmed.

  Gramma Tener, my father’s {James Howard Powelson) aunt, was in her 90’s, tall & aristocratic, mid as keen as a whip, her back as straight as it ever was.  She could see to read and sew and quilt without glasses.  I was a young girl in my early teens and I liked Aunt Em, as I called her daughter.  So lots of times I would go to visit without my family and in the Spring I would always go and help clean that big 12 room house.  Mamma would say, now when you go to Aunt Em’s be sure to talk to Gramma.  Her own grandchildren didn’t pay much attention to her.  But I was raised very strict and to mind, so I was the goat.  She sat in the large front room by a large window and if I went near the front room, she would always talk to me.
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  She looked like (b) Aunt Lizzie Storm if you remember her.  Aunt Lizzie was named for her, as she was Elizabeth {Powelson} Tener.  She took all care of the chickens.  Made her own bed.  My name was Powelson, so she always wanted to tell me about the Powelsons.

  Her father,  ( c )   John Powelson of Virginia had a large plantation with a house with white pillars, owned 125 slaves, was a Northern Sympathizer living in Southern Territory.  He owned a tobacco plantation and a whisky distillery.  You can see he had a lot of land to feed 125 Negroes.  Gramma said they were Penna. Dutch.  (d)  The land came into the family as an award to a Powelson in the Revolutionary War.  This Powelson ancestor was a spy for General Washington.  A spy is unwritten and unsung, so to award him, he was given as much land as he could ride around in a week  How much was retained when surveys began to be made I don’t know, but John Powelson your great great grandfather had quite a lot.  He raised several children, how many I have forgotten.  I should have known, but I used to hate to listen to her talk, I didn’t care anything about the dead and gone Powelsons.  And Plenty times I would be thinking about some boy or a new dress for the party or something.  But Uncle Hank’s (Henry Powelson) father was her brother and he was John Powelson.

  Then she {Cloy Jane Powelson} had a brother Tom {Thomas} Powelson, who settled in Iowa.  She {Cloy Jane Powelson} and her husband Joe {Joseph} Walker settled in Iowa.  They slept on a puncheon floor in a log cabin, when they were first married.  When they died he was the wealthiest man in Johnson County, Iowa.  I remember seeing her daughter {Emma Walker Thompson} who visited her Aunt Elizabeth Tener in Mo. After her and her husband had made a trip around the world.  They were on their way home then to Des Moines, Iowa.  She was nice, lovely and a lady, fairly tall and looked something like grandma, with the finely chiseled  
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aristocratic features.  No children.  She perhaps was 34 and her name was Emma Walker Thompson of Des Moines, Iowa.  She took an interest in me, because she and my father {James Howard Powelson} had chummed together when the cousins used to play together.  Her husband, I think, was Swedish descent, he was cultured and slick looking.  Emma hung around Gramma {Elizabeth Powelson Tener} a lot as that’s who she came to see, her aunt.  I remember going into the room once, and her husband was talking to Gramma.  Emma laughed and swung her hand at her husband and said he wants to know what nationality I am.  There I could have heard it all.  What a chance.  Her husband got out a notebook and all I heard well, that’s (e) Penna. Dutch and that’s Penna. Dutch.  But I had always heard we had Penna. Dutch, so it didn’t mean anything to me.  It was many years before I ever gave it a thought.

  Gramma Tener had another bro. Henry Powelson b 1834, a bachelor, he went to California in the Gold Rush of 49.  He was mad a Gramma when he left, she had a new baby girl and he wanted her to name the baby Henrietta, but she named it Arminta.  So he didn’t wrote to her she said.  But he wrote to her brother John, your great grandfather Powelson, it was Pony Express days.  He said he had made his fortune and was coming home and he had enough gold for all of them.  He said a neighbor, who they all knew was there and the poor fellow hadn’t found anything, he was coming along to help him with his pack string of Gold.  He had 5 horses loaded with Gold.  He was from Watson Hill Calif.  Well, the neighbor got back there to Mo., but Henry Powelson was never heard of again.  The neighbor had a pack string of gold and didn’t know anything about Henry Powelson.  Gramma said they knew he had killed him and stolen his gold.  She said he was always a rich man after that.
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 Well Uncle Hank’s {Henry Harrison Powelson}  father was John Powelson {b 1828} and when he (John) was 21, his father (HENRY POWELSON, b 1800) gave him a body servant and he and his body servant {Negro from the plantation} rode out to see the world.  He went to Iowa and he wasn’t home where food was free anymore, so he found it hard to feed himself and his servant and he gave the slave freedom papers.  There should be some Negro POWELSON’s somewhere, as it was customary for the ex-slaves to take the names of their masters.  (f) {NOTE:  Civil War, 1861-1865}    The Civil War came on and they got the Virginia John Powelson {this could be Henry}, your great great grandfather to sign a note for twenty five thousand dollars for someone. There was 3 other signers.  They said, Powelson was rich, let him pay it, and it broke him.  His wife had died, his children married or gone.  Then the Southerners came in and burned his home, his tobacco bars, his distillery.  He took his rifle, his axe and his horse and rode out of Virginia, never to return. 

  Aunt Rhoda {Rhoda Studebaker} said we used to worry about Janet because she was so tall.  I said Janet has a right to be tall, her great great grandfather’s grave is the longest grave in Walnut Grove Cemetery, Montevallo, Mo., he was 6 foot 4 inches.  {John Powelson b 1828} 

  Gramma Tener said of course we didn’t like Iowa, it was prairie and cold & windy, we were from the south. So they heard about Mo., being something like Virginia. They migrated down there in covered wagons.  Gramma said her father was driving a wagon and one of those Iowa winds came along and your great great grandfather was wearing a tall silk hat.  It blew off and rolled as far as they could see across the Iowa Prairie.  This John Powelson married in Mo., to a woman named Ashcraft.  She was a widow with several grown boys.  They were young men when the Tener girls were young.  I’ve heard them speak or a Jim Ashcraft.
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  Gramma Tener’s husband was German and all her children.  She had 7 were German.  Especially her girls, she says I don’t have a daughter.  She said her father always said, any one in the U.S. by the name of Powelson was related he said the starter of the family was a young man from Northern German on the Danish border.  Their name was Powel.  He came over here with a bunch of Danes.  He was Powel’s son and Powelson he remained.  If he married one of the Danes I don’t know.  Gramma said at night travelers would Hello the house.  “Who lives here?” She said her father always said (or it was her grandfather) our great, great real grandfather would say, Powel….son and she said he would drag out the Powel.  There is a whole county of Powelsons in Penna. And they don’t seem to know how they got there.  I correspond with {i} George Powelson & his wife Jessie in Ohio.  They seem to think they are Welch descent.  If they are, they got it from a maternal side.  Who ever heard of a Welshman named Powelson.

  We have Scotch from my dad’s mother.  Her mother was English and her father was Scotch.  Grandma Tener didn’t like her.  “like most in laws.” She said her English mother lived with them and every afternoon, they had to have a spot of tay…”tea.” After Gramma got through telling about her “short cummings” she would say, you are just like her.  She said I looked like her.  Aunt Lizzie once said to me after I was grown up and visited Aunt Rhode at Portland and Aunt Jennie at Castle Rock.  She said you look like Mother don’t you?  I said yes.

  (g) This John Powelson of Virginia married Fidelia Ann Effy Scott {Fidelia Jane Scott} in Iowa and her father gave them 360 acres of Iowa land with a nice house on it.  “Delia wasn’t no good but John was such a wonderful man,” according to Gramma.  Delia drank tea, read all the time.  She said:

Page 6

Why she could nurse a baby, knit, read, and drink tea all the same time and she would say Bet you could do that too.  It didn’t seem to be an accomplishment in her eyes.  Anyway, John {John Powelson b 1828} was so wonderful.  It wasn’t long until he sold this Iowa land & home for a small down payment, took the family in a covered wagon and went to another state. {probably Missouri}   They had quite a lot of children, 7 or 8 or maybe more, born dead, etc.  John took a note for Fidelia’s home outside of the small down payment.  He accidentally burned the note so he lost the place.  Each of the children were born in a different state.  He followed the wrestling matches.  He was tall and a big man and like most of the rich man’s sons, his best accomplishments at that time was wrestling.  He taught school and school master’s those days didn’t get much pay and most of that was produce.  But he would hear of a wrestling match and move.  My father {James Howard Powelson b 1857} was the oldest and he said many times they got a piece of land.  He would clear a field plant it, then hear of a bout and pack up the family and go to another state.  Fidelia Scott was 15 and John Powelson was 27 when they were married.

  My father {James Howard Powelson b 1857} used to visit his Uncle Tom Scott in Iowa when he was young.  He said they were well to do people with servants.  Dad’s father {John Powelson b 1828} died when in his 40’s of T.B. brought on by his hard work and his way of life, which lacked nutrition.  Fidelia died when she was 42. {abt 44 or 45} In the picture you have she had a goiter as large as half a coconut under her dress.  That was what killed her as she died of heart disease.  Fell dead.  She had twin boys once, they lived a few months.

  John {Powelson 1828} mauled rails for a living, too.  Imagine mauling rails of Oak & Hickory.  My dad {James Howard Powelson b 1857} mauled rails in the day and sat up at night with his dad and gave him medicine when he was only 8 years old.  Him being the older {son, not child}, he worked in the wheat fields of Kansas, near Fort Scott to help support his mother and others and sister Hattie.
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His cousins in Mo. thought the world of Howard. {James Howard Powelson b 1857}   They said he helped his mother raise the family.  But Lizzie {Elizabeth Powelson Storm} married before her father died, she was much older.  She married John Storm, a widower age 27 at 16.  They lived in Arkansas.  

They said {h} Henry didn’t even help his mother, that he went out and did for himself as soon as he could.  Kept his money. 

Howard {James Howard Powelson} helped raise the family and wandered from here to there.  He was even back as far as New York State.  They said he always sent home money.  One time, he got them a couple milk cows so his mother {Fidelia Scott Powelson} could sell milk.  She sewed and took in washing, her youngest son Manford was then 15.  Hattie {b 1867} was younger.  She let Manford {b 1861} sell the cows and buy a couple horses & buggy.  He was going to run a transfer or something in Fort Scott.  Dad got mad and said Manford  {b 1861} is older than I was when I had to start raising your family, now let Manford support you  So the Powelsons must have had a funny streak in them.  That’s when my father Howard Powelson came west.  He made 3 trips back East tho to see his mother before she died.

  My dad said once to me, Charlie Powelson is just like father, always moving around.  I said no dad, you are the one like father, you have been in nearly every state in the Union and Charlie Powelson stayed there in one place and acquired property.  Dad shut up.  I remember as a kid how provoked Howard & Hank were at Chas for going to Oregon.  My dad even went to Alaska.

  Well now Janet I am sending you a picture of Fidelia before she married a rich man’s son.  You remind me of this picture.  I’ve heard them say before Manford was born, he was moving in a covered wagon, she riding behind on a horse carrying Chas in her arms because he was sick, mostly from malnutrition.

  Now bye dear. 

   Much love, Your cousin Effie.

