THE MASS MIGRATION FROM CYNTHIANA, KENTUCKY AND THE FOUNDING OF CYNTHIANA, INDIANA

Contributed by Eugene Harrison

The largest recorded migration from the Blue Grass Country of Kentucky to the Cynthiana, Indiana region came from near Cynthiana, Kentucky. According to records, "on the 1st day of September, 1815, a colony of 44 persons bade farewell to their old homes, for the purpose of seeking a new home in Posey County, Territory of Indiana". They were all linked together by marriage and kinship. 

Their former homes were along Indian Creek, five miles east of Cynthiana, KY. The community is also known as Colville, and is on the border of the present Harrison and Bourbon Counties. 

The trip of the party of 44 took place at a time of a general flow of peoples from Kentucky into Indiana. A cholera epidemic may have hastened the mass migration. The scourge of cholera was a devastating fear on the Kentucky frontier. As late as December 31, 1835, there is a Maysville, Kentucky diary entry by Charity Caldwell which relates the horror: 


"In the last three years there has been a tote of deaths due to cholera. Oh, if only we could get r dread disease. It is horrible beyond description. speaks in whispers about our beloved Aunt Prudence who succumbed to this menace. After all we have been through; everyone in Maysville can recognize the symptoms of the disease. The disease progresses from stomach upset to agonizing cramps of the legs, feet, and stomach muscles. The body becomes cold and blue or purple; the skin is dry and wrinkled; the eyes are deeply sunken; the pulse is nearly too faint to count, and y a whisper. Some victims have died in less than a day, others in even one or two hours. It is the prayer of all the residents of Maysville that our doctors can wipe out this dreadful enemy, and someday someone will find a cure, so that our town may survive, and we can again go to church and mix with our friends. I just can't write anymore, dear diary, for sudden_, I feel so faint, and there are severe pains in my stomach. I must lie down -oh- an rest." 


Whether driven out by pestilence of the irresistible urge of human migration to better, less crowded lands, the 44 came to Indiana. The successful end of the war of 1812 and the pacification of the territory after the ~ the old Northwest Territory inviting. 

On that first day of September, 1815, departure day for the colony of 44, they divided into two companies. Part of the men traveled by land with horses, wagons and cattle. The women and children with men enough to man the boats embarked at Augusta, KY and traveled by water, landing at Diamond Island, now known as West Franklin, from which point the journey continued by land. On September 25, they arrived  in Posey County. 

A trip, via horseback, to Vincennes was made by Joseph Endicott (son of Moses, the Minute Man of the Revolutionary War), for the purpose of obtaining patents to his lands. Then the temporary cabin home was built, though it was soon replaced by a large log house. A part of this more pretentious and carefully built structure of logs is still preserved. Unseen, but well protected, some of the original walls are incorporated in the house still standing on the old Endicott place near Poseyville, Indiana. 

The fortitude and courage of pioneer women is graphically portrayed by Rebecca Casey Endicott, who made the migration journey, endured the hardships of travel, established a home for her husband and five boys in the golden autumn days, and when the snows of Christmas fell welcomed her first daughter. 

The country was an almost unbroken wilderness. Game was abundant. Venison and wild turkey were common articles on the daily menu. Bears, panthers, and wolves added to the daily hazards of life, not to mention the prowling Indian. The flaming plumage of pheasant and parrotquet brightened the dark green of the forest; the sweeping eagle menaced the safety of the flocks. 

Joseph Endicott was a hunter of exceptional prowess. Inv to log railings always ended with, and Joseph, you bring rat. 

To such an invitation he responded when the pioneers of Posey County erected a log fort, about 30 x 30 feet, as a common place of refuge from the numerous Indian depredations. This fort was located about one mile southwest of Stewartsville. A daughter of the Endicotts frequently spoke of the time when the family was compelled to flee to the Fort for safety. They had only recently returned to their home after a period of refuge. The cry,” Indians"! "Indians"! was heard. Rebecca was preparing breakfast. Joseph hid his family in the corn field and went to investigate. Returning he had difficulty in locating them, so well had he hidden them, but he went up and down the rows, whispering, "Indians, Becky! Indians." To hasten their progress to the fort, Rebecca and Joseph took charge of the larger of the smaller children, while the older children, with the precision of trained soldiers, took charge of the smaller and more easily managed children. 

The year 1816 brought log rolling for the school house, with its greased paper windows and log benches. These were without backs, and at least one pupil who attended the school never used the back of her chair. This was Elizabeth Fraser Endicott. Erect and proud of carriage, she scorned a chair-back until well past eighty. 

To acquire a proper trousseau for his eldest daughter, Joseph, the devoted father, rode horse-back all the way to Cincinnati. White satin slippers and a large white leghorn hat were among the purchases that were carried back to Posey County. The home furnished hand-woven linen, since on Good Friday of each year, Joseph sowed his flax patch. 

The Endicotts were pioneers--"going before to prepare the way for others." Through the almost tractless wilderness they passed, facing privation and disease, Indians and wild animals, the biting cold of winter and the blazing heat of summer. In their wake, they left roads and settlements, schools and churches. Massachusetts, New Jersey, North Carolina, Virginia, Kentucky, and Indiana have felt their touch. Many of the Indiana descendants of Endicott pioneers have pushed westward into Missouri, Wisconsin, Kansas, Oregon, Colorado, Oklahoma, and California. 

Two of the last Endicotts living in Cynthiana were William Magee Endicott and his son, Wellington, ninth and tenth generation descendants of Governor John Endicott. A picture of William Endicott, A Smith Township farmer, and his wife, Mary Ann Rose, shows the almost six foot six stature of the man in his older years. Born in 1849, William died in 1941 at the age of 92. Their son, Wellington, was a section foreman on the railroad and lived in Cynthiana. There was a sign in a Cynthiana Barber Shop guaranteeing a free haircut for any man 75 years and older, providing the man was accompanied by his father. Wellington Endicott almost qualified for free barbering. He was 71 when his father, William, died. 

These pages of information concerning descendants of Governor John Endicott were located on AGLL micro-film, V140 - 108, for Indiana, "County Histories Index to names of persons & firms (Posey County) part II. Read on March 25, 1992, they were copied from the film by Juanita Burks Freeman, 12th generation descendant of Governor Endicott. 

