
 

The Official Journal of the Traditional Muzzleloading Association 

Issue 7, Volume 1, September  2008 

 

 

 

The TMA is dedicated to preserving the rich and fascinating heritage of 

the traditional muzzleloading firearms of early America. 



Greetings From the President 

I hope that this latest issue of the TMA Journal finds 

you all in good health and good fortunes...or if you're 

more like me...still gettin' by.  

I do trust that you've all had a pleasant and fun 

summer. We've had several postings on the forum, 

with LOTS of pictures, sharing the fun our members 

have had at their events. If you haven't already 

checked them out...do yourself a favor and go have a look. There's a lot 

of fun in those posts.  

 

For those of you who don't read the forum regularly, our 

Secretary/Treasurer, Talking Hands (Lynn Poss), has had to step down. 

Her business is growing and taking more and more of her time. Lynn 

has done a tremendous job for the TMA under some very trying 

conditions, and I would like to thank her right here, in front of all of 

you.  

The BoD has voted bigsmoke (John Shorb) in as the new Sec/Treas, and 

as soon as we find a new chain big enough to hold him to the desk.. .I 

mean, as soon as the change is complete...bigsmoke will be taking care 

of those duties for the members.  

 

Summer is slipping on off and fall will be here in a couple of weeks. Of 

course, with fall come hunting season. I hope you'll share your hunting 

stories and pictures with the rest of us. I've managed to get in on one 

dove shoot with the nice fowler that I got from Wyosmith... and I would 

like to report that the doves are gaining speed every year!  

 

Let me remind you that the Great TMA Raffle is still underway. The 

prizes sure do show off the skills off our talented members. Get 

yourselves 5 tickets for only $20 and get in on the chance to rake in 

some prime plunder.  

 



If ya want some 'Sure Fire' plunder...get in touch with Beaverman over 

in the TMA Store. He still has a few TMA flags left...  

 

Go on out and enjoy the cooler weather that's just ahead. I hope that all 

of the hunters have great hunts and wonderful stories. When you're all 

between hunts, don't forget to keep your eye sharp shooting in the 

monthly Postal Shoot...we still have a few left in this year.  

 

Good Hunting, Good Shooting and Good Friendships...  

Al Bateman/Two Steps  

From the Editor 

Summer is a fading memory and autumn is 

upon us.  The rendezvous season is giving way 

to hunting.  This year I‟m trying something 

new; deer hunting which I‟ve never done 

before and even better, with a euroarms 

zouave clone.  I‟ve got it sighted in and a load 

developed guaranteed to put that ol‟ buck into the hereafter.  

I‟m looking forward to getting your articles detailing your 

summer activities and hunting stories this winter for the next 

journal. 

I here tell some of you have added to your gun collections.  I 

can‟t wait to hear your stories.  By the way, in this issue of the 

journal, Zan, “The Lady of the Woods,” wrote an article about 

her interest in our hobby.  Thanks, Zan for sharing your story 

with us. 

I hope you enjoy the journal and I wish you all success in the 

field this hunting season. 



King Arthur had The Lady of the Lake, but We 

have The Lady of the Woods.  I think We came out 

Better! 

 

Greetings from Lady of the Woods  

For centuries trees have played an important and spiritual or mystical 

role in Celtic lore. The silver birch, known as “lady of the woods” is 

symbolic of new awakenings and the return of spring. Birch is one of the 

first trees to begin new growth in an area after it has been cleared, 

which is probably why it is often connected to new beginnings. More 

practically, there are a variety of uses for the bark, sap and pitch, but it 

is their beauty in the moonlit forest that makes them memorable.   

When I began developing a “persona,” the unique and varied qualities of 

the silver birch were most appealing to me. January 2008 marked a 



new beginning in my life and thus Lady of the Woods was born. I‟ve 

been rendezvousing for about 5 or 6 years now and consider myself 

more of a shooter/hunter than a re-enactor. Got started with the fellers 

at Morgan County Long Rifles in Martinsville, Indiana. Learned right 

off to take a lot of guff from those guys; 

never would a made it if not. Also found 

that though they were real loud, dirty 

and kinda stunk, black powder guns 

were also a lot of fun, a lot like them 

fellers. Thanks to a lot of good folks with 

a lot of patience and a willingness to 

share what they know, I learned how to 

shoot and started rendezvousing. 

Thanks to a couple of the fellas that 

belong to Wolf Creek Muzzleloaders I 

started going up to Thorntown to 

rendezvous with them too. You know 

what happens from there; ya find out 

there‟s a shoot or a „vous nearly every 

weekend and next thing ya know ya got 

a camp trailer full of stuff, not enough 

days off and a bad black powder habit it 

takes a lot of balls to sustain.  

Best thing about shootin nearly every 

weekend is that when deer season rolls around ya got yer rifle tuned in 

just right. I‟ve been fortunate to harvest deer successfully most years 

with my T/C 50 Renegade. I love that rifle, she aint real pretty, but she 

shoots straight and she‟s mine. Back in January when I moved house, 

the 2 of the only things I took with me were my rifle and shootin bag. 

Found out I didn‟t really need all that stuff in the camp trailer after all.  

“He” got Morgan County and I got Wolf Creek in the divorce. I traded 



my Lyman GPR for a new tent and started settin myself up a new camp 

and a new beginning.   

I‟ve met some of the best people, learned more, and had more fun in this 

hobby than anything else in my life.  Since joining the TMA I‟ve met 

some new folks; owe a big debt of thanks to that funny talkin „n typin 

Groundhog, who sent me a fine squaw hawk for my little girl and a few 

new items for my shootin bag. Nobber who probably already has a GPR 

but made me a good trade for my new tent, and a few others who have 

kindly shared polled axes, tent stakes and their words of wisdom.  

Glad to have made y‟alls acquaintance, yer a good group to belong to.  

Zan 

 

 

Don’t shoot ‘till you see the whites of their eyes! 



“The Phelps Family In Kentucke” 

by Mike Rumping 

Copyrighted 2006 /All Rights Reserved 

 

   “Now in the Autumn of my life, I fondly remember the Spring, and wish to 

record our history together.  And the best place to start is our family’s 

beginnings.”  Several years ago, I decided to make a journal of our family, 18th 

century style.  When Jim and Kathy Cummings saw it, they asked about taking 

some photos of my water colors,  and they used these photos in their first issue     

of the “PIONEER TIMES MULTI-MEDIA NEWS” magazine by Graphic Enterprises.  Then I 

was asked if I’d be interested in writing an article.  I’ve been wanting to write an 

article for some time about my Mother’s family, the Phelps.  My wife and I got 

into doing research on our families about three years ago.  I’ve found relatives I 

never knew existed, and several were a big help on doing the research.  One is a 

cousin who taught genealogy at E.K.U., and she taught me to believe only half of    

what you find on the internet, and disregard the other half.  Very good advice, 

believe me.  Well let’s get on to the Phelps story. 

 My Mother’s paternal family, the Phelps, got their start in England, with Sir 

Thomas Phelps, born before 1560, and died in 1588 in Montacute, England.  But 

the English Phelps are another story. 

 Let’s begin with Thomas Phelps Sr., who was born in Albemarle Co., VA. in 1699.  

Thomas Sr. married Elizabeth Patterson and together they had seven children. 

They were William Sr., Thomas Jr., John Sr., Mary, Mildred, Lucy, and George.  

Thomas Sr. and his family resided in Gooschland, Albemarle, and Buckingham 

(now Appomattox) counties in Virginia. His Last Will and Testament is recorded in 

the court records of Albemarle Co., Virginia, and is dated 1751. Thomas Sr. died 

about 1754.  William Sr., my 6th Great Grandfather, died at an early age in his 

twenties.  We have his Last Will and Testament, along with an inventory of his 

belongings, as well as the inventory of his father. 



   Thomas Sr.’s Inventory

 



William’s Last Will & Testament

 



William’s Inventory 

 

 



 

William’s children were so young at the time of his death, all his belongings were 

left to his father and brothers to be given to his children when they came of age.  

William Jr. headed for Kentucke later on and his name was found on the Benjamin 

Logan’s Co. Roster in 1779. 

    Thomas Jr. and his brother, John Sr. took their families to Kentucke and ended 

up at Fort Boonesborough about 1775-1776. We do know they were at 

Boonesborough during the big Siege of Sept. 1778 when the Shawnees attacked 

and held them under Siege for approximately ten days.  Thomas’ daughter Lucy, 

born July 1762, and died June 18, 1854 in Madison Co., KY.,  was interviewed by 

Dr. Draper concerning the Siege of 1778. 

 Event 1-The detailed account of the Big Seige of Boonesborough, as it has long been       

designated by the pioneers of Kentucky, had been drawn up from the following sources:  

Fleming Papers; leter of Col. John Bowman in the Clark Papers; statements of Daniel Bryan, 

Capt. John Carr, Mrs. Lucy Brashear(s), Robert Hancock, Man. John L. Martin, notes of 

conversations with Gen. Simon Kenton by Hon. John H. James, furnished by the latter to 

Mann Butler, the historian of Kentucky; Trabue's narrative; and notes of coversations with 



Col. Nathan Boone and lady, Moses and Isaiah Boone, Capt. John Gass, and W.M. Kenton.  Of 

these, Capt. Gass, Moses and Isaiah Boone, Mrs. Brashear, and Robert Hancock were in the 

Fort during the Seige.     (Taken from: "Lyman C. Draper's 'The Life of Daniel Boone'" by Ted 

Franklin Belue) 

 Event 2 - Mrs. Brashears , the daughter of Thomas Phelps, was born in what is now Campbell 

County, Virginia, in July 1762, was early taken to Boonesborough, and shared in the troubles 

of that garrison during the successive Indian attacks.  She is said to be the first woman 

married at Louisville, Kentucky.  Her death occurred in Madison County, Kentucky, June 18, 

1854 at the advanced age of almost 92 years; and to the last, she was a sprightly, active, 

cheerful Christian lady of the old pioneer school.  (Taken from: "Lyman C. Draper's 'The Life of 

Daniel Boone'" by Ted Franklin Belue) 

Event 3 - Obituary:  "Lucy Brashear...was in the Fort at the Siege of the Indians at 

Boonesborough.  She was also the first woman married at Louisville, Kentucky.  Born in 

Campbell County, Virginia, July, 1762, the daughter of Thomas Phelps, died June 18, 1854,                                

at the residence of Bird Deatherage, Madison County, Kentucky.  She was a sprightly acting 

woman until a few days previous to her death."  DM 24C 123.  (Taken from: "And the Battle 

Began Like Claps of Thunder – the Siege of Boonesborough - 1778 as Told by the Pioneers" 

compiled and edited by Anne Crabb) 

Yes, Lucy Phelps, was said to be the heroine of Boonesborough, carrying rifle balls 

in her apron, and under fire to the defenders of the Fort. After the Phelps left 

Boonesborough, Thomas and John Phelps started Phelps Station on the waters of 

Otter Creek, near the site of Fort Boonesborough.  The names of the Phelps family 

are on a monument at the front gate of the replicated Fort. 

 



Thomas Phelps was known for 

building the first double log house 

with a double chimney in this area of 

Kentucky.  With the assistance of a 

good friend, we found the site of 

Phelps Station.  The chimney stood 

15-20 feet, even though part of it had 

collapsed within itself.  There was an 

open fireplace on each side of the 

chimney.  The foundation of the log 

house was evident on both sides of 

the chimney, indicating this was a 

double log house.  Then, inside the 

chimney we found a stone with the 

letter “P” carved on it, along with a 

horn button and a horseshoe half 

buried in the dirt in front of the 

foundation.  There was also open 

well within a few feet of the house, 

even though the creek was nearby.  

This was probably used in case of 

Indian attack. 



 After leaving Phelps Station, Thomas 

Phelps, with his younger sons Guy, 

Edwin, Anthony, and  two daughters, 

left for the Falls of the Ohio, and 

settled in what is now Louisville, 

Kentucky. 

     His daughter Lucy, married 

Marsham Brashear in 1780, and 

became the first woman to be 

married at Louisville, Kentucky.   

     Event 3 - Obituary:  "Lucy Brashear was 

also the first woman married at Louisville, 

Kentucky.  Born in Campbell County, 

Virginia, July, 1762, the daughter of 

Thomas Phelps, died June 18, 1854,                                

at the residence of Bird Deatherage, 

Madison County, Kentucky.  She was a 

sprightly acting  woman until a few days 

previous to her death." DM 24C 123.  

(Taken from: "And the Battle Began Like 

Claps of Thunder - the Siege of                                 

Boonesborough - 1778 as Told by the 

Pioneers" compiled and edited by Anne 

Crabb) 

Marsham Brashear became one of 

the original trustees of Louisville, KY.   

His brother, Captain Richard Brashear 

became one of George Rogers Clark's 

officers and served at Fort Jefferson,     

although he was not there during the 

battle.(See MGE, vol. 18, p. 11-13).  

His brother Turner Brashear may 

have been one of those captured in 

the Ft. Jefferson area.  Adopted or 

not, Turner Brashear married a 

Choctaw woman, and became a rader 

n the Choctaw nation.  For the next 



three decades, he appears often in 

the records as a guide, trader, 

interpreter and inn-keeper.  Turner     

Brashear advertised in the "Natchez 

Gazette" in December 2, 1806 that he 

had established "a House of 

Entertainment on the road leading 

from Natchez to Nashville."  Rev. 

Jacob Young, a Methodist itinerant 

preacher, stopped there in 1807 and 

said of his host, "Although he had an 

Indian wife, he himself was a 

gentleman.  He had a good many 

colored people and appeared to be a 

man of considerable wealth.  He 

treated us well but knew how to 

make a high bill."  Turner Brashear's 

many children included Robert 

Turner Brasher who married Nancy 

Vaughn, Benjamin Brashear, and 

Lewis Brasher.  Also among the 

Indians in Mississippi in 1831 were 

Alexander Brashear, a half-blood      

Creek with six children under 10, and 

three over 10, living on Suckenacha 

Creek; half-breed Zadock Brashear, 

with two children under 10, one  over 

10;   and half-breed Turner Brashear 

Jr.  Also listed is half-breed Rachel 

Brashear and her child; and Deleley 

(Delila) Brashear and her six children, 

half of whom were under 10 years of 

age.  Most of these last named 

Brashear lived on the Tombigbee      

River.      (see MGE, vol. 18, p. 11-13    

Among the Choctaws given land by 

the Treaty of Dancing Rabbit Creek in 

1830 were Vaughn and Turner 

Brashear.  (see MGE, vol. 18, p 11-

13). 

I also want to mention here that 

George Phelps, Lucy’s brother, who 

also fought at the Big Siege  

     of Boonesborough in Sept. 1778, 

married Tabitha Simmons Dec. 28, 

1787 in Bullitt Co., KY., and 

     stayed in Kentucky until his death 

on Nov.11, 1803 in Madison Co., KY.  

George was buried in 

     Madison Co., but was later moved 

to the Richmond KY. Cemetery.  

Tabitha Simmons family were 

     early residents of  Pottenger’s 

Station in Nelson Co., KY., founded in 

1781.  They later moved from 

     Pottenger’s Creek to Bullitt Co., KY.   

They had eight children.  Tabitha died 

in 1850 in Madison Co. 

 

                                                                                                                                         



                     

     Several of the Phelps family are on 

the rosters of Benjamin Logan’s Co. at 

Logan’s (St. Asaph’s) 

     Station, along with Simon Kenton 

and Benj. Logan, and also on the lists 

of the Pioneer Soldiers 

     1778 to 1781, and Capt. Wm. 

Harrod’s Co. of 1780. 

 

 

 



 

 

 



 



     My Mother’s family has mostly stayed in Kentucky, and when you visit in 

certain parts of Kentucky, it’s like a family reunion everywhere you go.  Only one 

more thing I’d like to share.  Not long ago, I was privileged to see the powder 

horn, which had belonged to Thomas Phelps. It belonged to the 3rd Great 

Grandson of Thomas Phelps.  Upon his death, another person acquired the 

Thomas Phelps powder horn.  He allowed me to hold it, examine it, and take a 

few photos.  I’d like to share with you one of the photos.  The letters “TP” are 

carved into the body of the horn.

 

 

 



 

 

Until Next Time! 

 

 


