CHAPTER ONE

In the Beginning

Creek Chief Ladiga and Trader Christie Green
looked eastward toward the mountains when they
heard the sound of horses and the rumble of wagons.
A white man was riding up to the trading post.

The newcomer, James Crow, approached warily,
but his excitement mounted when he saw Green, the
first white man he had encountered since leaving the
Carolinas. As the other riders and wagons pulled up,
Indian men, women, and children gathered around.
Trader Green and Chief Ladiga, in his broken
English, assured the newcomers that the Indians
were friendly.

While the men sat around Green’s Trading Post,
located on what is now known as the Square in
Jacksonville, the Indian children came up closer to
the white women to feel the cloth of their dresses.
Princess Satoah, the chief’s beautiful daughter, and
the other women welcomed the travelers into their
camp around the spring below the post.

The men talked about the fertile land, the abun-
dant water and trees, and the enjoyable seasons that
would allow them to grow crops and livestock. Yes,
the women agreed, this might be a good place to set-
tle. Mrs. James Crow perhaps planted the seed for
an educational center in Jacksonville when she told
the men that the women would be willing to stay if
they would build a school for the children as soon as
the cabins were completed. The men promised this
would be done. Consequently, in 1832, according to
local tradition, the Crow, Grant, Woodward, Harris,
and Scott families began a settlement in the
beautiful rolling hills of the lower Appalachian
chain.

The location, climate, and beauty of Jacksonville
and Calhoun County, Alabama, provide the setting
for one of the largest universities in the state. In
school bulletins for over forty years, President
Clarence William Daugette wrote about the site
which attracts students from all of Alabama, most
of the other states, and the free world:

Jacksonville is one of the oldest towns in North-
east Alabama. It is on the line of the Southern
Railway and the Seaboard Air Line.

Anniston is twelve miles south, Rome fifty miles
northwest, Birmingham sixty miles west, and
Atlanta about the same distance east of this place.

The surrounding country is beautiful, as at this
point the great Blue Ridge Mountains begin to
break up into rolling hills and sheltered valleys. On
the east side of the town, at a distance of two miles
or more, the hills rise almost to the dignity of moun-
tains — one peak, Chimney, being something over
seventeen hundred feet above the level of the sea.
The school is situated upon a hill and has an eleva-
tion of seven hundred and fifty feet above the sea.
At the foot of this hill the town spring bursts forth,
one of the largest and purest limestone springs in
the state. The town is noted for its healthfulness.
Our students invariably improve in health while
here.

The soil is deep red clay, with here and there a-
strip of sandy loam, especially upon the creek bot-
toms. The country is well watered and drained. No
malaria or other swamp diseases are known.

The town of Jacksonville is noted throughout the
state for the culture and refinement of its citizens.
Five of the Christian denominations are represented
here, and services are held every Sunday in some
one or more of the churches. The tone of morality is
high, and very few, if any, of the temptations of the
cities are afforded here to the students. All of the
citizens of the town unite in endeavoring to make
the stay of the young men and women pleasant and
profitable.

Although the potential was great, Jacksonville
State University did not just happen.

In the early 1830s, homeseekers and speculators,
some with substantial means, steadily moved into
the area. The Creeks had begun to sell their land
claims in preparation for removal farther west to a
new territory. The first inhabitants of Jacksonville
and Calhoun County were forced to yield to the ag-
gressive civilization of the whites. '

The promised school was built for the settletlge’-
children. Early historical accounts mention ‘‘thé
Blab School.” In a crude log cabin with puncheon
benches, pupils began to learn to read, write, and
cipher. As few books and writing material were
available, necessity required oral recitation — hence
the name of the school.

Armed with pioneer dedication and scholarly
heritage, the families of Jacksonville soon establish-
ed two academies, the Jacksonville Male Academy
and the Jacksonville Female Academy.












































