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Welcome to the inaugural issue of In These Hills: The West Virginia Mine Wars Museum 
Journal. Founded in 2015 and located in historic Matewan, West Virginia, the Mine Wars 
Museum endeavors to explore and share a significant part of our regional and national 
heritage. As a natural extension of our museum, this journal will further our efforts to 
reclaim a lost, and often misrepresented, cultural identity in the hills of Appalachia. 
Each issue will feature a variety of articles intended to expand on the prevailing historic 
narrative, broaden the general reader’s knowledge of the Mine Wars, and keep the 
public informed about the latest and upcoming events and attractions at the museum. 
Our issues will include our Museum Bulletin, to keep everyone informed of important 
dates and activities, an Exhibit Feature, highlighting one of our many museum exhibits, 
and articles of historical interest on the Mine Wars. Future issues will feature critical 
reviews of relevant historical studies, films, and works of fiction, and updates on new 
acquisitions to the museum. Among these thoughtful inquiries into Mine Wars history, 
eventually, will be short works of fiction and poetry.   

In June 2016, as we were preparing this first issue, the Mine Wars Museum lost one of 
its strongest supporters with the passing of historian James Green. A professor at the 
University of Massachusetts and longtime labor activist, Dr. Green’s last book, The Devil 
is Here in These Hills, is the most comprehensive history of the West Virginia Mine Wars 
to date. He will be missed. Before he passed, Dr. Green generously gave us permission 
to reprint an excerpt from his work that narrates the infamous Bull Moose Special Raid 
on the Holly Grove Tent Colony in 1913. During the Mine Wars, striking miners and their 
families were typically evicted from their company homes and forced off company 
property. These evictions resulted in an enduring feature of the Mine Wars: the tent 
colony. During the Paint Creek-Cabin Creek Strike, families lived in tents for over a 
year. Dr. Green’s description of the Bull Moose Special Raid highlights the intensity of 
the struggle surrounding these tent colonies. In tune with this  excerpt, our exhibit 
designer, Shaun Slifer, follows by explaining the conceptualization and creation of the 
tent exhibit at our museum. Finally, local historian and editor of Goldenseal magazine, 
Stan Bumgardner, provides a look at Holly Grove, the site of the Bull Moose Special 
Raid, one century after the conflict. This issue stands as a tribute to the important work 
of this great friend of the Mine Wars Museum.

We will be accepting unsolicited manuscripts in future issues. Please check our museum 
website for submission guidelines.  Until then, please enjoy the first issue of the journal. 
Thank you for your support, and we hope to see you soon in these hills.  

  1 | In These Hills  



3 | Night of the Bull Moose Special 

Exhibit Feature: Holly Grove Tent | 5

7 | Holly Grove : 100 Years Later 

In These Hills Editorial 
Staff
William E. Clough, Ph.D., Co-Editor 
Chuck Keeney, Ph.D., Co-Editor
K. A. Clough, Designer
Stan Bumgardner, Contributing Writer
James Green, Contributing Writer
Shaun Slifer, Contributing Writer

Kenny King, President
Charles Dixon
Elijah Hooker
Francine Jones
Chuck Keeney

Lou Martin
Catherine Moore
Wilma Steele
Greg Galford, Founding 
Member

West Virginia Mine Wars Museum 
Board of Directors

WV Mine Wars Museum Bulletin | 9

2 | In These Hills  

Photos Courtesy of 
Kenny King
Shaun Slifer
Rachel Dwyer Fields

On the Cover -  Eugene Debs visiting one of the tent colonies during the Paint Creek-Cabin Creek Strike. From right to left: 
Fred Mooney, Frank Keeney, Eugene Debs (holding the baby), and Lawrence “Peggy” Dwyer. Photo courtesy of Rachel Dwyer 
Fields. 

Katey Lauer, Administrative Coordinator
Shaun Slifer, Exhibit Designer



wenty winter days passed 
before the fighting resumed 
on Paint Creek. It started 
again when union pickets on a 

mountainside fired on some mine guards 
patrolling the valley down below. When 
he heard the shots, Guy Levy, captain 
of the watchmen, sent a detail to drive 
the shooters off the ridge. 
A few hours after Levy 
and his men returned to 
their fort at Mucklow, 
the strikers attacked 
the guard post from the 
high ground. No one was 
harmed and the assault 
would probably have been 
forgotten if Quinn Morton, 
the president of the Paint 
Creek Coal Operators’  
Association, had not been 
in the fort that day; but he 
was. 

Enraged by an assault 
that could have killed him, 
Morton ordered Levy and 
a detail of watchmen to 
track down the assailants. 
The guards followed 
some suspects to the tent camp at 
Holly Grove. As soon as Levy and his 
men approached, a group of at least 
seventy men opened fire on them from 
a wooded hill. The guards sprang for 
cover and then retreated to their fort. 
Asked later if his posse returned fire, 
the captain replied: “No sir; they were 
only too glad to get out of there alive.” 
When Levy returned to Mucklow that 
afternoon, he looked up into the hills 
and saw the dark shapes of men moving 
and shifting along the hillsides as light 
faded from the valley.1

Late that night, Quinn Morton decided 
it was safe to leave Mucklow for 
Charleston, where he had arranged 
to meet Kanawha County sheriff 

Bonner Hill. When Morton insisted that 
something had to be done to suppress 
the insurgents camped at Holly Grove, 
the law officer was receptive, for he 
had experienced his own troubles in 
the camp. A few weeks before, when 
the sheriff had led a posse of twenty-
five deputies up to search the tents, 

armed miners had 
confronted the 
lawmen on the 
banks of Paint 
Creek. On that 
occasion Hill had 
decided to retreat 
rather than fight a 
deadly gun battle. 
But on February 
7, the sheriff 
decided that 
Quinn Morton 
was right. The 
time had come to 
move on the tent 
camp at Holly 
Grove. 

The decision 
Morton and Hill 
made that night 

would haunt them for the rest of their 
lives, because it unleashed an avalanche 
of events that had far reaching 
consequences not only for the strikers 
and the mine operators, but also for the 
state of West Virginia, whose authorities 
would suddenly find themselves in the 
spotlight of a federal inquiry into the 
causes of industrial violence and the 
uses of government authority during 
labor strikes.

After he met with Quinn Morton, Sheriff 
Bonner Hill called the C&O office and 
asked dispatchers to send the armored 
train, the Bull Moose Special, over to 
Paint Creek Junction for a run up to Holly 
Grove. At this point, few people knew 
that the Special had been retrofitted 

at the C&O shops in Huntington with 
double steel armor below its windows 
and equipped with the latest model 
machine gun.2 That night, when the 
Special arrived from Huntington, Hill 
and Morton boarded the train with a 
posse of well-armed deputies, railroad 
detectives, and a former Baldwin-Felts 
agent named Lee Calvin.

Calvin had worked for months riding on 
trains hauling strikebreakers up Cabin 
Creek. He later described the men he 
was hired to protect as “Bowery toughs 
shipped from New York; gutter snipes,” 
and similar types who “came from 
Jersey.” They were mostly “corner boys,” 
according to Calvin, who wore white 
collars, of all things. “Miners don’t very 
often wear white collars,” he remarked.

Calvin obviously had no respect for the 
strikebreakers, nor had he any strong 
sympathy for the mine operators. He 
simply considered himself a professional 
willing to do his job – that is, until January 
10, when the boss guard on Cabin Creek 
gave his men “orders to shoot if anyone 
made a false move or threw a rock or 
anything.” This was too much for Calvin. 
He confronted the boss after his night 
run and told him he wouldn’t carry out 
orders like that “for no man . . . not even 
the Czar of Russia.” As a result, Calvin 
was out of work and lounging around a 
Charleston hotel lobby when Sheriff Hill 
recruited him for the late-night run up 
Paint Creek.3

At about ten o’clock that evening, the 
armored train turned up the valley toward 
Holly Grove and the engineer killed the 
running lights. “They were handing the 
rifles around . . . ” Calvin recalled, “and a 
fellow came through and says, ‘ Don’t 
bother raising the windows, boys, you 
can shoot through the windows in case 
there is any shooting.’”

Night of the Bull Moose Special 
An Excerpt from: The Devil  is Here in These Hills

T  

By James Green 
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As the Special approached Holly Grove, 
the engineer, perhaps as a warning to 
the camp, sounded two short blasts from 
the train whistle. A few minutes later, 
according to Calvin, some of the men on 
the train fired at Holly Grove with rifles 
and a guard opened up with the Gatling 
gun. After a few seconds, Calvin saw 
flashes of rifles in the darkness outside 
and ducked as bullets crashed through 
the windows and wooden panels of the 
car. At this point, Quinn Morton shouted 
at the engineer to “back the train up 
again until we could give them another 
round.” Calvin later testified; but Sheriff 
Hill intervened and told the driver to 
roll on, saying there were women and 
children in those tents and he would not 
allow any more firing on the camp.4

Francis Francesco Estep and his wife, 
Maud, lived in Holly Grove in a small 
cabin on the other side of the creek 
from the main tent city. Their first two 
sons had died in infancy and were buried 
in the Holly Grove cemetery. A third 
son had been born the previous year 
and Maud was pregnant again. Cesco, 
as Estep was known, had been digging 
coal for 47 cents a long ton, working ten 
hours a day, six days a week, and renting 
a company house when he joined the 
strike. When they were evicted, the 
Esteps took shelter with friends until 
Cesco found a cabin on the west side 
of Paint Creek. He then invited several 
families of strikers to pitch tents near 
their place.5

On the night of February 7, the Esteps 
were crowded in their front room with 
Cesco’s two brothers, his cousin, and 
several friends. They were all “carrying 
on and talking,” Maud later testified, 
and did not hear the train approach 
because their doors were closed to the 
cold. When bullets fired from the train 
smashed into the frame cabin, Cesco 
yelled at his wife to take the baby and 
run to the cellar and then bolted toward 
the front door of the cabin. Outside, he 
stopped and turned to holler at Maud 
to hurry when a bullet struck him in 
the face. After the firing stopped and 
Maud heard the train backing up she 
crawled out with a lantern and found 

her husband’s dead body.6

Eleven strikers had already been killed 
in the fighting on Paint Creek and Cabin 
Creek, but the death of Cesco Estep 
enraged the miners far more than any of 
the others. The man had been trying to 
save his wife and baby when a machine-
gun bullet, fired from what strikers called 
the “death train,” destroyed his face.7

The day after the Special made its deadly 
run, the C&O manager to Paint Creek 
Junction informed Governor Glasscock 
that all telegraph and telephone lines 
had been cut, and that his “men had 
simply refused to handle either the local 
or coal trains” heading up Paint Creek 
Branch. “Our men had been intimidated, 
and we had considerable trouble in 
getting our men to go up the creeks at 
all,” the supervisor later testified; “in fact, 
we had to dismiss some of them.”8

The Bull Moose Special’s run made 
sensational headlines that morning and 
the startling news generated a wave of 
sympathy for the strikers. One merchant 
was so horrified by the news that he sent 
several cases of Springfield rifles and 
ten thousand rounds of ammunition to 
the strikers.9 The assault on Holly Grove 
provoked outrage far beyond the state’s 
borders as well. In New York, Walter 
Lippman cited the raid on Holly Grove 
in the New Republic as a prime example 
of the tremendous odds workers faced 
in their struggle for democracy. Unless 
organized labor gained enough power to 
win respect, he feared that the working 
class would be doomed to “a degrading 
servitude.” But with only one-tenth 
of wage earners organized, the union 
movement faced gigantic obstacles, 
because there were no limits to what 
employers would do to thwart it. A 
prime example was “that brutal struggle 
in West Virginia,” where, Lippman wrote, 
“a gatling gun . . . was run through a 
mining village at night ‘spitting bullets 
at the rate of two hundred and fifty a 
minute.’”10 Under such circumstances, 
he concluded, a guerrilla warfare was 
the only tactic available to the weak. It 
would be “idle to talk about industrial 
peace” until workers won a  living wage, 

protection from their government, and 
a voice in determining their working 
conditions.11

On February 9, 1913, friends, neighbors, 
and union brothers attended the funeral 
and burial of Cesco Estep next to the 
graves of his two children in the little 
cemetery at Holly Grove. Maud, his 
pregnant wife, could not attend because 
she had been taken to Sheltering Arms 
Hospital, but Mother Jones appeared to 
give Cesco Estep’s eulogy. According to a 
Charleston paper, she “sent Cesco on his 
way to heaven,” then told the mourners 
to get their guns, find the watchmen, 
and “shoot them to hell.”12

That evening, a band of strikers gathered 
in the dark at Beech Grove and made a 
plan to avenge Estep’s death. When 
Governor Glasscock learned that armed 
miners arrived in the Paint Creek Valley 
from across the Great Kanawha and 
from over the mountain on Cabin Creek, 
he called a special legislative session to 
discuss the crisis. Lawmakers answered 
the alarm and urged the reluctant 
governor to declare martial law for a 
third time, and once again, Glasscock 
ordered National Guard troops to the 
strike zone.13
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hen families went on strike in support of union 
organizing during the Mine Wars era, more likely 
than not, they found themselves evicted from 
their company-owned housing. “Home” became 

one canvas tent among many, in makeshift colonies pieced 
together by union funds and community ingenuity. The diversity 
of people in a West Virginia mining settlement were forced 
together, living in close quarters with whatever possessions 
they could carry from their homes and only white canvas to 
protect them from cold, rain, and occasionally bullets.

In the late autumn before we opened the West Virginia Mine 
Wars Museum, we held a community open house. Folks from 
Matewan and the surrounding area were invited to spend the 
afternoon in our new storefront, which was looking particularly 
raw with the recent removal of rank carpet. It was a communal, 
welcoming event, and the space filled with people.

On the wall we placed three key diagrams we’d been 
considering as a group: bird’s eye architectural schematics of 
the building, and attendant renderings of how the inside of the 
museum might look. We hoped that folks who were visiting 
would give us their input on the designs. A key component in all 

three plans was a replica canvas tent, and people commented 
on it constantly, responding strongly to the idea of having 
something that they could walk inside. The tent was destined 
to be a key exhibit, but making this tent a reality took loads of 
research and planning. 

When we were finalizing our museum’s floor-plan, we needed 
to take into account tent placement and size prior to building 
our big central wall. Our exhibits are chronological, and we 
wanted the tent to be part of our Paint Creek/Cabin Creek 
section. This, combined with the narrow space of our building 
itself, didn’t give us a lot of wiggle room to fit a full-sized tent 
from the era, but we were able to squeeze it in and incorporate 
a stabilizing wall at one end.

We commissioned Rebecca Susman to design and fabricate the 
tent itself. Rebecca started her meticulous research into tent 
types - and was immediately stalled. We knew that the United 
Mine Workers had provided the tents that evicted families were 
living in during the strike, but we had assumed these would 
appear in documents and catalogs of the period as something 
standardized. We were wrong. 

Exhibit Feature: Holly Grove Replica Tent

 W
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By Shaun Slifer

The tent replica exhibit at the Mine Wars Museum.
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What became apparent to us was that 
the union had accumulated whatever 
tents they could get their hands on, 
building small towns in moments of 
crisis from whatever canvas structures 
were immediately available. The very 
same tents which were used during the 
Paint Creek/Cabin Creek strikes were 
later shipped by the UMWA to Ludlow, 
Colorado to house striking families 
there (1913-14), but most of the available 
photographs from Ludlow were taken 
after National Guardsmen and Baldwin-
Felts agents burned that tent colony to 
the ground. 

Photographers of the time period did not, 
after all, spend much film on archiving 
details like rigging and grommets -- period 
photos were specifically documents of 
the individuals and communities affected.  
Rebecca eventually found some of the 
most useful imagery in John Sayles’ 
Matewan film (1987), which provided 
some of the best up-close imagery of 
reproduction tents that we could locate. 
After gleaning details on the evolution of 
military tents between the Civil War and 
World War 1 (including fabric weights, 
rigging mechanisms, and a shift in the 
metals used for grommets), we finally 
had a detailed, accurate design for a 
two-person tent from the Paint Creek/
Cabin Creek era. 

Firing up her 1970 Singer industrial 
sewing machine for the first time, Becca 
commenced fabrication on the tent. The 
sides and top of our tent are actually 
constructed from one continuous 21’ 
long piece of heavyweight canvas, and 
the connection seams along the front 
and rear flaps are double-seamed as in 
an original. It was a massive amount of 
fabric, and we had to unroll it across 
two full rooms in our house just to cut 
to length. 

As the tent was coming together, 
Rebecca and I planned out the interior 
wooden armature, brainstorming how 
to actually keep the structure looking 
believable even though it would be 
anchored into both drywall and bolted 
through the carpet into the flooring 

below. Actual tents were tensioned 
against the earth with rope pulled taut 
against pegs driven into the ground, but 
we improvised with lag bolts and hidden 
brackets, minimizing visible hardware 
while making sure the whole thing wasn’t 
going to collapse on a visitor!

Board member Katie Lauer did some key 
flea market scouring for tent furniture 
and iron skillets to furnish the interior of 
the tent. These skillets were an especially 
important detail, as we knew of accounts 
of tent inhabitants propping cookware 
along the walls of their tents to deflect 
bullets from nocturnal raids. 

New at the museum this season, we’ve 
introduced an audio element to the 
tent: oral histories featuring women 
of the era. Streaming through a small 
directional speaker, you can now listen 
to a performance specially scripted for 
our museum by Karen Vuranch. In the 
10 minute piece, Vaunch describes the 

crucial and often over-looked role that 
women played during the strikes - not 
just as resilient caretakers, but sometimes 
taking key militant roles in the struggle. 

In all honesty, the tent was one of the 
only parts of the Mine Wars Museum 
exhibitions that I wasn’t sure would 
actually come together. Rebecca and 
I had only staged it once, in a garage 
so that she could pin the flaps on the 
front and rear. When I finally installed 
it (with a lot of help) the week of our 
opening event last May, it was extremely 
satisfying watching the canvas drape 
precisely over the frame, the grommets 
aligning with the steel pegs, and the rope 
and tension system tightening perfectly 
against the bolts I’d had to ram into the 
flooring.

Our portal to step into Mine Wars history 
was finally in place. 
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he name Holly Grove should be as synonymous with the 
American labor movement as Haymarket, Homestead, 
and Ludlow. While the tragic events at those locations 
have now entered mainstream American history, Holly 

Grove remains largely unknown. I grew up in West Virginia 
schools and always loved learning about our state’s history. 
Yet, it wasn’t until I was an adult that I discovered significant 
labor events like the West Virginia Mine Wars and the sad saga 
of Holly Grove. 

The fateful event in Holly Grove’s history occurred on the night 
of February 7, 1913. The violent Paint Creek-Cabin Creek strike 
had been underway for more than 10 months with no end in 
sight. Although the exact death tolls will never be known, 
it was already destined to be one of the deadliest strikes in 
American history. Striking miners had been evicted from coal 

company-owned houses and forced to live in makeshift tent 
colonies, including one at Holly Grove along Paint Creek in 
eastern Kanawha County.  

The strike had been marked by repeated acts of violence and 
subsequent acts of retaliation—typically taking the form of 
ever-escalating attacks between the striking miners and coal 
company-hired mine guards. During the day of February 7, 
miners from the Holly Grove tent colony attacked a company 
ambulance and store at Mucklow (present-day Gallagher). Coal 
operator Quinn Morton commissioned an armored train known 
as the Bull Moose Special to exact revenge on the miners. The 
train had been specially outfitted with an iron-plated baggage 
car and two machine guns. Morton, accompanied by Kanawha 
County Sheriff Bonner Hill, deputies, C&O Railway police, and 
mine guards, boarded the train and headed up Paint Creek. 

Holly Grove: 100 Years Later
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Remains of a concrete bunker built by Mine Guards during the Paint Creek-Cabin Creek Strike. 



As the Bull Moose Special approached Holly Grove, gunmen 
on the train hurled machine gun and rifle fire blindly into the 
darkness. The miners and their families—asleep in their tents—
had little if any warning; miraculously, though, only a few 
were injured, and everyone in the tent colony survived. Less 
fortunate was Cesco Estep, one of the striking miners. Estep 
was trying to rush his son and pregnant wife back to his house 
when he was gunned down. Despite the presence of the 
Kanawha County sheriff and several deputies, no charges were 
brought against Morton or the gunmen. The strike would last 
five more months. More atrocities would 
occur, but none could match the audacity 
of Holly Grove. 

In June 2012, I had the opportunity to visit 
the site of the shooting, guided by Chuck 
Keeney and Kenny King, both experts on 
the Mine Wars and long-time advocates 
for the preservation of Blair Mountain and 
other mine wars sites. Today, Holly Grove 
is a small community that looks like many 
former mining towns—a few houses, a 
church, and various physical remnants of a 
not-too-distant past when coal was king. 
Other than a historic highway marker—
sponsored by the United Mine Workers of America (UMWA) 
and the West Virginia State Archives—you wouldn’t have an 
inkling that a major historical event had occurred there. As 
we strolled along a paved road, Kenny pointed out that “ this 
street is where the train tracks used to be”—we were walking 
along the same path that the Bull Moose Special had taken. 
Soon, the paved road ended, and we continued to hike on a 
dirt path that looked much more noticeably like a railroad bed. 
It was extremely quiet on the path, and it struck me how the 
silence contrasted so sharply with the event we were there to 
remember. 

Kenny pointed out the locations of some of the tents on that 
night of February 7 but then stopped and peered down over 
a steep embankment, “This is where most of the tents were.”  
One of the puzzling things to me about the shooting was that 
despite the firepower aboard the Bull Moose Special, only a 
few people were injured, and only one was killed. Standing on 
the site of the ambush, it was easier to understand why. As 
Kenny noted, the embankment was so steep that most of the 
gunfire rained harmlessly over the tents. He also pointed out 
the former site of Estep’s house. The house was at relatively 
the same elevation as the railroad tracks, making it an easier 
target for gunmen in the dark of night. 

We stood there for a few minutes, each trying to envision 
what that horrifying night might have been like. Then, we got 

in the car, and Kenny directed us up a steep hill to a cemetery. 
It was overgrown, but, for a hilltop cemetery in West Virginia 
in the early days of summer, I was surprised it was in such 
good shape. Kenny led us through the brush to a grave site. I 
looked down and saw the name Francis F. Estep on a UMWA 
gravestone. Kenny explained that Estep’s middle name was 
Francesco, or Cesco for short. He then recounted the day of 
the funeral, when mine guards had stood on an adjoining ridge 
and fired shot after shot at the mourners. Fortunately, they 
were located too far out of range, which possibly suggests 

that their actions weren’t intended to 
kill the mourners but to pour salt on 
the open wounds of this community. 

Cesco Estep is the best-known martyr 
of the most horrendous event of one 
of America’s deadliest strikes. Despite 
a growing body of literature on the 
West Virginia Mine Wars, I think it’s 
safe to say that few West Virginians—
and even a smaller percentage of 
Americans, in general—have ever 
heard of Estep, Holly Grove, the Bull 
Moose Special, or even the Paint 
Creek-Cabin Creek strike.  

Standing at the site of the ambush and Estep’s grave were 
moving experiences. To me, history comes to life when I can 
learn about it on the site where it actually occurred rather 
than just in books or museums. That day, I tried to put myself 
in the shoes of the miners, their wives, and their children. As 
frightening as it seemed, I still couldn’t imagine the kind of 
terror that Morton’s gunmen had struck in the hearts of these 
people as they slept that night. More people need to make the 
trek to Holly Grove and try to picture that tragic night.  

Over the years, the UMWA has graciously provided funding for 
the highway marker and Estep’s gravestone. There is little else 
to denote the important event that occurred at Holly Grove 
or, more to the point, precisely where it occurred. Perhaps 
the UMWA and other groups could fund a small roadside park 
with interpretive signs to mark the locations of the tents, the 
railroad tracks, and Estep’s house. What better way to honor 
brave miners like Cesco Estep who gave their lives for the 
right to unionize? Maybe then Holly Grove can begin to take 
its rightful place among Haymarket, Homestead, and Ludlow 
as sacred ground of the American Labor Movement.
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The City of Matewan will host their 
annual Homecoming on September 
10, 2016. As part of the day’s festivities, 

there will be a Matewan Massacre reenactment, live 
entertainment, car show and vendors. Acclaimed labor 
historian and founder of the WV Labor History Association 
Fred Barkey will speak about his connection to the Mine 
Wars. The West Virginia Mine Wars Museum will be open 
during this year’s celebration. 

If your organization would 
like to be added to the 

summer or fall docket, contact us at 304-426-8692  or 
wvminewarsmuseum@gmail.com to schedule a visit. 

Our Museum gift shop is 
restocked for the season with 
books, Mine Wars Museum 

bumper stickers and mugs, red bandanas, and new apparel!

September 10

Schedule a Visit 

Gift Shop Update

Before the West Virginia Mine Wars Museum 
officially opened last spring, our team 
received a letter from a woman named 

Shirley Henson Mattox. Shirley told us about losing her 
father, Grant Henson, to a mining accident in Mingo County 
in 1954: “I would imagine there are a number of local families 
that have lost loved ones in this manner.” It was from Shirley 
that the idea for the Miners Memorial was born.  

Please join us in Matewan on Saturday, August 6th, for the 
unveiling at the UMWA Local 1440 Union Hall. The event will 
include music and remarks from former coal miner and WVU 
historian, Paul Rakes.
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Museum Bulletin 

August 6

We’re honored to have the opportunity to introduce you to our new 2016 Program 
Fellow, Kim McCoy. Having already committed so much to building Hatfield and 
McCoy heritage tourism in her home place, we know Kim has a lot to bring to the 
table. She’s welcomed over a hundred guests in her first weekends, and, along with 
our Administrative Coordinator, Katey Lauer, is improving our guest registry and 
gift shop.  

You can meet Kim and see what she’s up to on Saturdays and Sundays all summer, 
from 12:00 PM to 7:00 PM.

A New Face at the Museum

By Katey Lauer
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Museum Contact 
Information and 
Hours

More than 50 visitors from across central Appalachia joined 
us on May 1st to celebrate May Day. We listened to live, origi-
nal Appalachian music by Glen Simpson and Willie Dodson, 
shared food, and watched the PBS/American Experience 
documentary The Mine Wars. Special thanks to Local 1440 
and Board Member Hawkeye Dixon for opening the Union 
Hall for the event. 

Help make history 

Half of the funds raised to open 
the West Virginia Mine Wars 
Museum last spring were made 
up of small donations from 
people like you. 

Together, in just a matter 
of months, we raised over 
$25,000 from hundreds of 
individual donors. Now that 
the Museum is up and running, 
we’re calling on the hundreds 
of union members, history 
lovers, community organizers, 
and preservationists to help 
us continue our work with the 
museum. With your help, we 
can give the West Virginia Mine 
Wars Museum a firm foundation 
to ensure this history is not lost 
in the years to come!

This project is supported in part 
by a grant from the National Coal 
Heritage Authority. 

Interviews with the families of 
Fred Mooney and Lawrence 
“Peggy” Dwyer. 

Review of the American 
Experience Documentary: 
The Mine Wars

Address: 
336 Mate Street
Matewan, WV 25678

Phone Number:
304-426-8692

In Our next Issue..

May day matinee

The West Virginia Mine 
Wars Museum is open 
Saturdays and Sundays 
12 PM - 7 PM. 



West Virginia Mine Wars Museum
336 Mate Street
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