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FORWARD 
Lula Lee Wooten, 1890 - 1953 

 

Charles Eugene Taylor lived with Lula Lee our grandmother 

during the early years of his life. Charles grew up and married the love of 

his life Sharon in 1958. Charles and Sharon have one son, Christopher 

Charles Taylor and one daughter, Tina Renee Taylor. Charles and 

Sharon have two granddaughters by Christopher Charles, Samantha Jo, 

and Sarah Ann and one grandson, Cody and twin granddaughters, 

Jessica Renee and Rose by Tina Renee. 

Charles was a talented and successful Carpenter and Cabinet 

Maker, for 52 years in the Reno Nevada area before he retired in August 

of 2001. Charles’s last 10 years prior to retirement, he successfully 

owned and operated Taylor Bilt Construction Co. Charles Eugene Taylor 

was Cloie (Billie) Ruth’s only son and Lula Lee’s first grandson.   

While talking with my cousin and childhood friend, Charles 

Eugene Taylor recently, it occurred to me that our mutual grandmother 

had lived an exceptional life and had a story to tell that our posterity 

really needed to know about. Each of us have information about our 

grandmother, Lula Lee that we will be sharing so this will basically be a 

collaboration between Charles, my brothers Keith, Roy and I that, I 

believe we will enjoy sharing with our mutual families. I pulled the 

information together and wrote this. All information is mutually agreed 

upon by Lula Lee’s grandsons. Our sincere hope is that our families, 

the Taylors, the Underwoods, and others will enjoy the story/testimony 

of a part Cherokee Indian Girls success in her life between 1890 and 1953 when there was 

much animosity toward Indian’s.  

Over the years, as a soldier and within my professional field of endeavor, I’ve seen how 

a story can become embellished with things that are not exactly as they happened. I will admit 

to some speculation on some things but all of what I’ve written here is to the best of my 

recollection of what did happen to Lula Lee our grandmother as she and others told it to me. I 

remember how, when John F. Kennedy was shot, people were telling all sorts of stories, well, I 

was there when it happened, only a few blocks away on my lunch hour, I saw the Kennedys and 

heard the shots when they were fired at Dealy Plaza in Dallas that day on Friday, November 

22nd, 1963. Later, someone asked me how many shots were fired, and without hesitating, I said 

4. Later on the news I was informed that there were only 2 shots. Well, what I remembered was 

4. I will accept 2 as the number although I still do not agree, the bottom line here is that 

Kennedy is just as dead one way or the other. With Lula Lee’s story, I’ve tried not to embellish 

to make anything different than it was, and tell only what happened exactly, in some cases, I am 

repeating what I was told by others and with some, I did a little speculation but I will tell you that 
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throughout, it was in an honest effort to be totally truthful about what and how things actually 

happened to Lula Lee Wooten, Underwood. 

I was the second of Lula Lee’s four grandsons, as a small child I remember sitting on her 

lap and listening to all of the things that she would relate to me in her Cherokee, instructional 

way with her mother’s and great grandfather’s Indian story-telling method. Grandmother and my 

father always told me that, she was ½ Cherokee Indian and she may have been. So, before I 

wrote this autobiography, I investigated it carefully but I could not prove it to my satisfaction. Her 

grandfather Mr. Humphreys, in my mind, is of questionable birth because for her to be ½ 

Cherokee, he would have to have been full-blood Cherokee and I believe from my research that 

he was at least a 1/8 white Anglo Saxon man, no reason other than he was listed in some 

Federal Censuses as white and in others as having a mulatto family. Laura Allie, his daughter, 

was ½ Cherokee by her mother Sarah Jane, who was full blooded. Mr. Humphreys may have 

been hiding the fact that he was Indian, we simply do not know. I couldn’t prove this so, in our 

autobiography, we have accepted this and written that, she (Lula Lee) was ¼ Cherokee 

because that is provable from our records. At any rate, Lula Lee loved her Cherokee heritage 

but she needed to be careful in those early days, about how she related it to others as there 

was a lot of animosity toward Indians. Lula Lee’s methods of instructing those she loved, 

manifested themselves in loving, nurturing, and teaching that always had its meaningful lessons 

of understanding with each conversation we had during those wonderful lap-talk times. She told 

stories with morals, philosophy, and purpose both with Biblical and with Cherokee moral. She 

taught me ethics, about life, work, and child-rearing that I probably would have never learned 

without her. She taught me that the white Anglo-Saxon people had only the buildings and cities 

that they had built on the lives of others, but the Cherokee had family and people, unity, 

integrity, faith, and love. At the time, I was too young to know what a precious time in my life that 

was. Now, after growing up, and having a distinguished military career for my country, working 

and being honored in my profession, and raising my wonderful family, as an older man, retired 

with a lifetime of experiences that relate with all that she taught me, I can only say that I am 

grateful to her for what she shared with me in those early years, it helped to make my life what it 

is today and it truly is a story that must be told to all of the Taylor and Underwood families and 

others as they may want to read, as they will probably appreciate all of what she was and is to 

us all.  

Ronald A. Underwood 

Keith William Underwood, Lula Lee’s third 
grandson is a fisherman, outdoors sportsman, 
accomplished chief, an artist, an avid grandfather and a 
confirmed bachelor, and all of this, not necessarily in that 
same order. He has been a great brother and I respect 
him more than I can say here in this small space because 
he is so able to keep all the things that he is juggling 
throughout his lifetime successfully in the air at one time. 
He owned an art studio and outlet shop in Niles, California 
before studying art glass etching in Dallas, Texas. Before 
Keith moved to Florida he was an accomplished enough 
chief to open restaurants in the Dallas area for Cambell-
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Taggart Corporation, Biff’s restaurant and another of which was Cafe Brisas, my personal 
favorite, here in Dallas where I personally enjoyed Keith’s fine Yucatan Mexican cuisine cooking 
as often as I could. Sorry I didn’t tip the cook more as he might have stayed longer. Keith then 
moved to Florida to follow his first great love and life-long mistress, his art. Keith, like Lula Lee 
our grandmother is a great business manager with what I describe as a delayed gratification 
ethic, or “only expand as your business grows and never ever get greedy” and has a successful 
business experience in southern Florida creating custom glass and other artwork for businesses 
and homes throughout the southern Florida area. He has a website at:  
http://www.glassartists.org/ArtGlassDecor 

Knowing that he is Lula Lee’s 3rd grandson gives him a special place in the Underwood 
family’s lives. He has a very special relationship with his son Donovan and Donovan’s wife 
Nicole, and his three grandsons adore him as Keith did Lula Lee. Keith has always marched to 
the tune of his own drum beat. Like Lula Lee, Keith thinks outside of the box on complex 
problems and is pretty good at making things happen. We all love him and hope he will be 
remembered by all Underwood’s and other branches of the family fondly.   
Donovan Alwyn Underwood: Keith’s son, Born July 2nd, 1966 and Married Nicole Dietrich, 
May 3rd, 2003. Donovan and Nicole have three sons, Ethan Alwyn Underwood, born April 22, 
2004, Luke Joseph Underwood, born February 20, 2006, and Nicholas Dietrich Underwood, 
born November 1st, 2008.  
Nicole Dietrich Underwood, Keith’s daughter-in-law, is a successful Insurance Adjuster.  
 

This is Lula Lee Wooten’s fourth grandson, Roy 

Earl Underwood. I call him my “Goat Roper Brother”, he 

was always good natured, and loved people, and the 

people that know him, love him. Always a kidder, a 

teaser, a joker, and everyone that knows him loves this 

about him. Our dad, Buddy loved this boy and nurtured 

him with the love that Lula had nutured in him. 

Roy is employed by Plains Marketing of 

Houston, he is a diesel mechanic, he works out of the 

Tye, Texas office and is a dedicated husband and 

father of two wonderful healthy boys, Tanner  born, 

August 26, 1997, and Toby Landon born, February 6, 

2000. Roy keeps his family busy on week-ends and on vacations, fishing, hunting and dearly 

loves working with his two boys on their automobiles and wow!, do they ever adore their mom 

and dad and each other. Roy and wife Hayley see to it that they have a good wholesome family 

life. 

Roy Earl Underwood studied two years at Texas State Technical Institute in Waco, Texas, 

studying deisel mechanics. Roy married a wonderful girl, Hayley Dawn Champion, May 20, 

1995. Hayley and her brother worked together for several years running their father’s business, 

Barrett’s Collision Center in Abilene, Texas. Being a loving, nuturing mom herself, she recently, 

stopped work to become a “Stay-at-home” wife and mom. Hayley says that, her two teenage 

boys and teasing/mischeivous husband need some mom-management so as of this writing 

(2013), she’s dedicating the next few years to that endeavor.   

http://www.glassartists.org/ArtGlassDecor
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Chapter 1 

Getting Acquainted with the times Lula Lee Lived In 

 

Lula Lee Wooten was born September 12, 1890, into a life 

were ways and customs were already shaped for her by the society of 

her day. In ignorance people felt that, if someone were a black, a Jew, 

a foreigner of some kind, or maybe just of another faith, they were 

people of suspicion and anyone that knew anything, felt that, you 

needed to watch those that were different, as their motives were 

always suspect. Lula had to overcome all of these cultural obstacles 

and mores to arrive where she ended up. She trusted and obeyed 

God, held to the truth of His Word, loved and nurtured others and 

succeeded in securing a good life for her and her children in a world of 

a much different time and a very different way of thinking. 

Lula was born into 

an Irish-American family with roots deep in our 

American culture that dated back to before the 

American Revolution of 1776, the family had come to 

Bowie, County, Texas in a covered wagon from the 

east in 1841, just 6 years after the Texas War of 

Independence from Mexico. The Cherokee “Trail of 

Tears”, and the massacre in Texas of the great 

Cherokee Chief Bowles and over 800 of his people 

by the Republic of Texas’s, President Lamar near 

what is known today as Tyler in East Texas. People 

called this, the “Battle/Massacre of Neches”, dependent upon who you talk with. At that time, 

throughout the civilized world, if you were an Indian of any kind, you were on someone’s list to 

be killed or be done away with, to most white men of that day, there were no good Indians.  

Now, in 1890, some 50+ years had passed since 

several brothers’ of the Wooten family had come to 

Texas from Tennessee and Georgia. A strong presence 

of the old Ku Klux Klan in 1890 and even to this present 

day, made sure that in East Texas and throughout the rest of the South the white people are 

considered elite. The war with Mexico and the War between the States had come and gone 

without very many changes in attitude with the white, Anglo-Saxon people. White was white, 

black was black, and red was red and unless for some reason you had, had an opportunity to 

become acquainted with and befriend some of those black or red skinned people and see them 

for what they really were then, hate and discrimination were the misgivings of the day.  
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The war between the North and South had provided a unique opportunity for 

Lula Lee Wooten’s family and others of Bowie and Red River Counties in East 

Texas, to know that some of the Indians were basically a good people. Because the 

Wooten family had survived it all, they were now living a good life especially since 

the Civil War Reconstruction era was mostly over in Texas, the Carpet Baggers 

were gone now, crops were in the field and plentiful. Life was filled with good things 

and plenty after the war but with a skeleton or two in their closet. Charlie John Wooten, Lula 

Lee’s father was a kind, strong man, a good farmer, and livestock man, providing well for his 

family, he had married Laura Allie in 1886 and started their family. The skeleton in the Wooten 

family closet was that, Laura Allie’s mother, Sarah Jane was a Cherokee Indian girl born in 

Indian Territory in 1850, this made Laura Allie Humphreys at least (maybe more), ½ Cherokee 

Indian. In her physical appearance, Laura appeared as most dark haired white women appear 

so, she never brought the subject up and if it came up, they would laughingly refer to 

themselves as having a black-Irish heritage. It seldom came up with anyone except family 

members, and thus family members got away with seeming to be white with everyone except for 

with Laura Allie’s children who were, in spite of all the prejudices around, proud of their 

Cherokee heritage and of their people in Indian Territory to the north. Sarah Jane was 

distinctively Cherokee, shown in her marriage with Mr. Humphreys (part Indian but at least 1/8 

white) in the 1880 Federal Census as being in a “Mulatto” (mixed breed, part Indian, part white) 

family. 

During the Civil War, on Lula Lee’s mother’s side, her 

grandfather, an Anglo Saxon man that was part Indian, Mr. 

Humphreys and her great grandfather a Cherokee Indian man, 

Mr. John William Jordan, had ridden with and fought for the 

Confederacy together. On her father’s side of her family, her 

grandfather, James Alexander Wooten who, at age 33, enlisted 

with the Confederacy into Company “B”, 21st Texas Calvary, 1st 

Texas Lancers under the Command of Colonel George W. 

Carter. The Unit was stationed in Northwest Louisiana. Her great uncle, Lieutenant Colonel Dr. 

George Wooten had ridden and fought with the Texas 23rd Calvary and later the 34th Texas 

(Alexander’s) 2nd Parisian Calvary along with Mr. Humphreys and Mr. John W. Jordan. Late in 

the war, Humphreys, Wooten, and others from Bowie & Red River Counties, Texas had been 

assigned with the Cherokee troops stationed in the northeastern Indian territory (Oklahoma) 

under Brigadier General Stand Watie. During that time, these men of the South were stationed 

near Tahlequah, Oklahoma, the Private, Mounted Infantryman named Mr. Thomas Humphreys 

of the Texas 34th, and the Cherokee Indian man named John W. Jordan (Sara Jane’s father) 

befriended each other. They had fought side by side each other, as comrades in arms, and their 

military units had won numerous campaigns and skirmishes against the Union troops and while 

doing so, they had formed a life-long (brotherhood) friendship. Here, I need to add that, if you’ve 

ever fought in combat side-by-side with other men, then, you can understand as I do, why  race 

and the color of someone’s skin disappears in combat and a life-long brotherhood that only 

combat and/or difficult times can forge, remains. Prior to going into the military, many men may 

be suspicious of others different from them. While fighting in Viet Nam in 1970, having a black 
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man save me from being wounded and maybe even saving my life, it made me to always love 

that black man as a brother. Only God can do that for someone and in my life, God used 

combat as a tool to change my heart and forge me into what I am today, a non-racist, looking 

only at what a man is or is not. After combat together, watching each other’s back, you judge 

every man you meet for the rest of your life with a different measuring stick. This is what 

happened to this Cherokee Indian of Oklahoma and the whites of the Confederacies, Texas 34th 

as they fought side-by-side as comrades. Private Thomas Humphreys (part Indian, part white) 

of Bowie County, Texas, Private James Patterson, and Lieutenant Colonel, Dr. George H. 

Wooten, of Clarksville, Red River County Texas, had all been a part of this friendship that was 

forged during the Civil War. After the war, during the Reconstruction era, in 1870, after building 

their “home to be’, Thomas Humphreys went back to Indian Territory from Texas and married 20 

year old, Sara Jane Jordan, the daughter of the Cherokee Indian Mr. John W. Jordan, and they 

moved their family to Bowie County, Texas where their friends were and began their family 

having Laura Allie Humphreys, their first and only child on, December 15th, 1871.  

Sadly, Mr. Humphreys passed away seven years later in 1878 leaving 28 year old Sarah 

Jane a widowed mother for the first time. Later, in 1880 at age 30, Sarah Jane married a Mr. 

Daugherty. Her daughter, Laura Allie was 9 years old now, living with her mother, Sara Jane. 

Not much is known about this marriage other than that, they had one son, Soloman Daugherty.  

Mr. Daugherty, passed away nine years later in 1889. Later, both Soloman and Laura Allie are 

shown later, in the Patterson family tree as being a step son and step daughter to James 

Patterson. 40 year old, Sarah Jane married Mr. James Patterson on October 20th, 1890. 

Patterson, as you will remember, was a part of the old disbanded, 34th Texas Calvary 

(Alexander’s 2nd Texas partisan Calvary) during the Civil War that we talked about above. 15 

year old, Laura Allie, Humphreys meanwhile, had married Charlie John Wooten in 1886, three 

years before the passing of Mr. Daugherty.  Mr. Daugherty’s passing left the 39 year old Sara 

Jane Jordan, Humphreys, Daugherty as a widow for the 2nd time.  

This third marriage for Mr. Patterson, lasted until he passed away 34 years later on, 

March 13, 1925 leaving Sara Jane a widow for the 3rd and last time. This was also Mr. 

Patterson’s 3rd marriage. Sarah Jane passed away in Thacker Ville, Oklahoma, June 22nd, 1930, 

she was 79 years old. Although married, before Sarah Jane and Mr. Patterson were married, 

Laura Allie Wooten had always loved and appreciated Charles Patterson, because of his loving  

and kind treatment of her mother, Sarah Jane and also because he was an old friend to her 

grandfather Mr. John W. Jordan in Oklahoma. Laura Allie always felt like a daughter and 

member of the family of James Patterson and always lovingly referred to herself as his step 

daughter, and he felt the same way. Both Sarah Jane and Laura Allie, always kept their 

father/grandfather, Mr. John W. Jordan, in Indian Territory, alive to themselves, and special to 

their children. Laura Allie’s children visited him often when they were young, Mr. Jordan and his 

Klan taught his grandchildren about the Cherokee culture and they considered themselves 

proud Cherokees.  

Back tracking a little, James Patterson, in his lifetime had three marriages, he was 

married to his first wife, Eudora D. Fogleman, December of 1871, just 6 years after coming 

home from the Civil War. They had two children that died at birth. Eudora died a few months 
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after loosing their 2nd child. Later, June 20th, 1875, James Patterson married Margaret Sereptia 

Harrison. Margaret passed away 15 years later, on August 27, 1889, they had three children. 

James Patterson, married Sarah Jane, Jordan, Humphreys Daugherty October 20th, 1890.  

The difficult period of reconstruction lasted around nine years for most states of the 

Confederacy but in other states, it lasted well into the late 1880’s for there were radical 

Republican elements of the United States government that wanted to root out their old enemies 

in the South who had been in power and opposed the North for so many 

years after the Revolutionary War with England. For the Cherokee, when 

the government of the North came back after the Civil War and reoccupied 

those five forts within the Oklahoma Indian Territory, life was little more 

than a hell on earth. Between 1865 and 1906 (42 years) when the Indian 

Territory became the state of Oklahoma, the United States chose to dishonor old treaties that 

had caused the Cherokee Indian Territory to be ceded to them originally. The Union dishonored 

the old and wrote new treaties that caused the Cherokee to lose 3,000,000 additional acres of 

Indian territory then, until 1924 (59 years after the Civil War).  So, technically, the 

Reconstruction era after the Civil War, for the Cherokee, lasted well into the 20th Century, for a 

total of 59 years, and no one suffered like the American Indian after the Civil War.  

To back track a little and explain some things better, this reconstruction period effected Lula 

Lee’s family in Bowie County, Texas in several ways: 

�x Sara Jane’s father, Mr. John W. Jordan, being a Christian man of good and moral 

character, just after the Civil War, saw the handwriting on the wall and knew that the 

next few years of reconstruction in Indian Territory would not be a good environment 

in which to raise his children, especially, his beautiful, now 20 year old daughter, Sara 

Jane. Life around a military post for a young Indian woman was not always the best 

place to live due to lonely soldiers living far from their homes. Thomas Humphreys 

and Sarah Jane had fallen in love during the war. After the war, he had gone to Texas 

to build a home for Sarah Jane so that they could be married later. As Sara Jane got 

older and more beautiful, Mr. Humphreys came back and took her to their newly built 

home in Bowie County, Texas and his old comrades in arms who watched over them 

with loving care, like the good friends they had become.  

�x Laura Allie, Sara Jane’s daughter, married Mr. Charlie John Wooten, of Bowie 

County, Texas in 1886 about three years before Mr. James Patterson married Sara 

Jane, Laura Allie’s mother. Charles Wooten was a relative of Lieutenant Colonel Dr. 

George H. Wooten of the fighting 34th Texas Calvary.  Laura Allie had known about 

the deep friendship of her grandfather, Mr. John Jordan, her grandfather, Mr. 

Humphreys, her father, and Mr. Patterson during the war and considered Patterson 

as one of her guardians anyhow so, she always lovingly referred to herself as 

Patterson’s stepdaughter. Laura Allie had been born in 1871, 6 years into 

reconstruction after the war and married Mr. Wooten at 15 years of age.  

�x Lula Lee Wooten was the 2nd of the 10 children of Charlie John Wooten and Laura 

Allie, 5 girls, 4 boys and one child that died at birth. Lula had one older brother, Willie,  

who shared most of the duties of raising this large family with her and her mother 


















































































