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 It’s a hot July afternoon as I sit on my front porch 
drafting more thoughts on the family history book 
I’m still drafting. I had taken the month of June off 
to pursue other projects. Last night we watched the 
musical “Hamilton”; yep I’m ready to start writing 
again — thank god mine doesn’t have to rhythm. 
One of my June projects was to pull together 
resources for a Tennessee study group I’m 
facilitating for my genealogy group. I got 
sidetracked learning more about the 
Reconstruction Period in Tennessee. I have 
documentation of my grandparents living in 
Tennessee during Reconstruction. Let me go back 
to the beginning of the story. My genealogy 
journey began when our family home burned down 
and the only picture, I had ever seen of my 
grandparents was destroyed. At the time it 

occurred to me that I did not know anything about them. When I asked my mother she 
told me what she knew (and thank god, she wrote it down), and of course this query 
spilled over into learning about the entire family. 
 

 
 

 My father’s parents died before my 
parents met, so my mom did not know 
much about them. I know quite a lot 
about my maternal grandparents, but 
the image of their picture on the top 
shelf of the upstairs bookshelf was all I 
had of my paternal grandparents. The 
fire was in the 80’s and the embarkation 
on the role as family historian. Most of 
the things my mother said to me I really 
did not understand until years later 
when tried to write them down for 
myself, many years later. In fact, it was 
not until 2017 that I became conscious 
that my paternal grandfather died and 
was buried in Indianapolis. After I 

retired, I began to study genealogy, and eventually prepared a research plan. In my 
research plan, I said my paternal grandparents were probably born, married, and died 
in Tennessee. Thirty years after my mother told me what she knew, I was able to 
confirm that what she thought was maybe true was actually true (come on, Mamma 
don’t lie!). In 1980 it wasn’t so easy to latch on to a census or death record as it was 
in 2010. 
 

https://edwards-moore-family.net/testbrown/photos/m06_2012-05-18_15_14_05.jpg
https://edwards-moore-family.net/book/Fare%20well%20to%20all%20Radicals_%20Redeeming%20Tennessee%201869-1870.pdf
https://edwards-moore-family.net/testbrown/documents/cole_brown_history_by_wjmoore_1986.pdf
https://edwards-moore-family.net/testbrown/documents/Cole_brown_ftree_1989.pdf
https://edwards-moore-family.net/testbrown/relationship.php?altprimarypersonID=&savedpersonID=I114&secondpersonID=I67&maxrels=1&disallowspouses=0&generations=15&tree=0001&primarypersonID=I66
https://edwards-moore-family.net/testbrown/photos/william_johnson_moore_death_certificate.jpg
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Back to the grandparents I never met. My grandmother Ella Bolton Moore was said to 
have been born in “Indian Territory”, I haven’t found a birth certificate for Grandma Ella, 
but over time “Indian Territory” would have many meanings. However, I did find Ella and 
William’s marriage documents. The marriage documents provide the confirmation of my 
mother’s story that William Moore was born William Gordon, and when given a chance 
he changed his last name to make it easier for his siblings to find him. In Tennessee in 
the 1880’s marriage documentation involved two documents several months apart; Ella 
had a marriage bond with William Gordon and at the time of the marriage grandpa’s 
name was William Moore. 
 
My mother was all but certain that Grandma Ella died and was buried in Detroit. I was 
able to find Grandma Ella in the 1930 census; living in what is now the site Bankers Life 
Stadium in downtown Indianapolis. No mention of Grandpa William; yes, both of my 
grandfathers are named William. In 2017 I found William Moore’s death certificate. That 
year we located his grave and had a marker installed. And as I am told, was my favorite 
phrase when I was a kid was “and you know what”. 
 
William Moore’s address listed on his death certificate was 427 Agnes. As a kid I recall 
visiting my aunt who lived on Paca Street near Indiana avenue. My sister mentioned 
that another aunt lived near there as well. Today July 6 th 2020 the day l’d hope to 
resume work on my book project; I discover that 458 Agnes was the subject of an 
archeological study because the property is now the site of IUPUI. The catalyst of my 
actually starting to write my book was attending a reading of the 1619 project at IUPUI a 
few blocks away from where grandpa used to live. 
 

https://edwards-moore-family.net/testbrown/showmedia.php?mediaID=5120&medialinkID=5653
https://edwards-moore-family.net/testbrown/showmedia.php?mediaID=5018&medialinkID=5460
https://anthpm.sitehost.iu.edu/survey.html
https://www.nytimes.com/interactive/2019/08/14/magazine/1619-america-slavery.html
https://liberalarts.iupui.edu/africana/
https://edwards-moore-family.net/book/moore/name_change_docs.jpg
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Grandpa Moore lived in 

the Agnes Street 
Study Area:  The 
Agnes Street 
neighborhood area 
includes includes 
Agnes (now University 
Boulevard), Vermont, 
Patterson, and 
Michigan Streets and 
is intersected by 
Pettijohn Street. This 
area was the 
westernmost settled 

portion of the near-Westside by the mid-1870's, and lots to the west would 
not have a significant number of residents for more than 30 years.  In 
Summer 2003 excavations were conducted in the northeast corner of 
the Agnes Street block. 
 
 In the summer 2003 excavations were started. 
 

 
 

https://anthpm.sitehost.iu.edu/agnes.html
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Race by Neighborhood Area, 1920 
 

Neighborhood White Black/Mulatto Illegible/blank 

Agnes 157 (80.51%) 38 (19.48%) 0 

Blackford 53 (18.53%) 233 (81.45%) 0 

California 344 (59.41%) 235 (40.58%) 0 

Douglass 501 (100%) 0 0 

Indiana 9 (3.71%) 233 (96.27%) 0 

North 23 (5.89%) 365 (93.58%) 2 (.51%) 

TOTAL 1087 (49.56%) 1104 (50.34%) 2 (.09%) 

Source: https://anthpm.sitehost.iu.edu/survey.html#race1920 

While his address was 427 Agnes, the focus of the study was 458 Agnes, and their study period ended in 
1920 because the 1930 census wasn’t available at the time of the study, most of what was found certainly 
would apply to the “life and times” of my grandfather.  It’s intriguing to contemplate what role my father played 
in the 1940’s in lives of people who lived in the study area surrounding what would become the campus of 
IUPUI as an employee of Flanner House many years would be studied by his grandson Justin and published 
as Past Forward.  
 

 

https://anthpm.sitehost.iu.edu/survey.html#race1920
https://edwards-moore-family.net/testbrown/documents/Albert_A_Moore_community_gardening.pdf
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[Try to 
locate 
427 on 
this 1914 
Sandbor
n map.] 

 

 

https://www.npr.org/player/embed/106799382/106938988
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Click here to hear the recording. 

 
 
While researching the reconstruction period in Tennessee, I learned a new word, 
Pogroms.   Yes, in the context of 2020, the process that was initiated in the early 1950s 
to “redevelop” the area where IUPUI now stands has led to some of the racial disparity 
statistics we live with today.  It seems that daily we are reminded inequities that have 
happened in the past that are still shaping our lives today. I a few dozen references 
involving Blacks in America need to be added to Wikipedia (Tulsa made the cut). 
 
About ten years ago we found Black and White photos of activities surrounding the 
redevelopment of the area in what is now the IUPUI campus.  About five years ago, I 
was amazed to find a color video taken at the same time the Black and White phots 
were taken.  The video was hosted by IUPUI and it was in a Flash file format.  I recall 
sending a link to a friend who had mentioned she was working on a book about the 
“Bottoms”.  About two years ago, I tried to locate the video, and just thought the library 
was doing some massive reformation of their content to be HTML5 friendly.  I didn’t 
follow-up then, but today I was able (pandemic and all) to contact at the IU Library.  
They replied, it has been moved, here’s the new link 
https:/purl.dlib.indiana.edu/iudl/media/653702x80z  This video provides some context of 
the nexus between my father I barely knew, he died when I was six years old, and my 
grandfather who died twenty years before I was born. The Agnes Street neighborhood 
was a central part of this video, shown in the mid 1940’s, some fifteen years after my 
grandparents lived there, but at the time my parents participated in the great migration 
in 1946. 
 
As I contemplate the lives of the two grandparents I never met, and the things that 
shaped their lives. It is striking to me as a seventy plus year old, that they experienced 
so many things I have no context for.  I have a sister-in-law that I never met.  Joyce’s 
sister Sandra died at an early age, two years before I met Joyce.  Over time, after 
knowing members of the family for some time, I got to know Sandra in many ways, and I 
got to know the impact losing a child had on Joyce’s parents.  Indeed, the grandparents 
I never met lost two children in what we call the “Spanish Flu”, yes after the Civil War, 
and Reconstruction, and before what we call the “Great Depression”.  Current science 
tells me that the grandparents I never met ultimately contributed about a quarter of the 
blueprint that makes me, me.  I don’t know what the future holds, in what little I have 
left, I know getting to know more about the “life and times” of my grandparents has real 
value in improving the quality of my life. 

https://www.npr.org/player/embed/106799382/106938988
https://etd.library.vanderbilt.edu/available/etd-07262010-142217/unrestricted/CarrieRussellDissertation.pdf
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pogrom
https://purl.dlib.indiana.edu/iudl/media/653702x80z
https://edwards-moore-family.net/testbrown/getperson.php?personID=I127&tree=0001
https://edwards-moore-family.net/testbrown/relationship.php?altprimarypersonID=&savedpersonID=&secondpersonID=I114&maxrels=1&disallowspouses=0&generations=15&tree=0001&primarypersonID=I113
https://edwards-moore-family.net/testbrown/getperson.php?personID=I79&tree=0001
https://edwards-moore-family.net/testbrown/getperson.php?personID=I80&tree=0001
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In the last three days the 
following events have unfolded, as it relates to the grandparents I never met. Two 
descendants of Thomas Jefferson were on CNN discussing the removal of 
monuments to confederate Generals, and statues of slave owners. They showed a 
dramatization of how much the Black descendant resembled the Jefferson statue. 
Without a pictorial reference, l guess I must resemble my grandparents! 

 

Yesterday, a Black man was almost lynched near Lake Monroe near Bloomington, IN. 
Today, it was revealed that a list of hundreds of Klu Klux Klan members from 1924 in 
Hamilton County, would be made public, soon. The list was discovered in 1995 and 
given to the Hamilton County Historical Society. As a side note, I once worked with a 
descendant of the the Klan Leader D. C. Stephenson, who was tried for murder in 
Hamilton County in 1925. In the 1920’s Indiana was at the national center of Klan 
activity. 
 
In the last three days, I’ve become aware of several dots, that only I can recognize and 
connect. Hamilton (the founding father, and the Indiana County) the sneaky side deals 
of Jefferson, slavery, police patrols, the KKK, lynching, and the grandparents I never 
met. 
 

https://www.indianapolismonthly.com/longform/hamilton-county-begins-to-reconcile-a-shameful-klan-past
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/D._C._Stephenson
https://www.alternet.org/2015/02/true-history-origins-police-protecting-and-serving-masters-society/

