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Tavern Still Stands as Grim 
Reminder of Gruesome Past

About fifteen miles above Lancas 
ter at the point where the Waxhaw 
road intersects with Highway 521 
 and close to the Seaboard underpass 
[stands an insignificant looking house 

>w occupied by negroes but which 
a weird history that rivals the 
gruesome stories written by £d- 

rgar Alien Poe for this was the old 
[Milt Chaney tavern. It is located be- 
, tween the Waxhaw road and the Sea 
board tracks and almost as close to 
the Charlotte road.

While the house has been altered 
since Milt Chaney kept a tavern It Is 
in the same spot and the rooms of 
the house now there are the same 
rooms that boused the guests of 
Milt Chaney. Stories of murders 
that occurred in that house have 
been retold for years and these stor- 

| IBS are responsible for the belief that 
Milt Chaney burled gold or articles 
of value taken from murdered vic 
tims. For that reason there has 
been a number of gold hunters who 
have dug along the old Osceola road 
In the hope that they would find 

> some of the valuable articles which 
, Chaney la supposed to have buried.

Some time ago while digging for 
\ such gold the treasure seekers found 
Instead of gold come bones which are 
believed to have been the remains of 
Chaney's victims.

In 1858 Milt Chaney was tried and 
sentenced to die for stealing a slave, 

records of that case are on file 
in the office or Lee O. Montgomery, 
clerk of court.

Chaney Is alleged to have enticed 
a negro slave to go with him to Vir 
ginia, saying that he would take him 
to afplace where he would enjoy much 
freedom and receive no beatings. 
This slave waa sold in Virginia but as 
aoon as the negro suffeved physical 
violence at the hands of his master 
be escaped, returned to Lancaster 
county and told of his treatment at 
the hands of Chaney.

After being tried and sentenced 
|to die Chaney wrote a poem which 

published in the Lancaster Led- 
He accused the witnesses who 

stifled against him of swearing 
iway his life and he died as he had 
ived a reprobate -to the end. He 
lurled accusation after accusation 
it his accusers as he waited for the 

when the rope would be strung 
ibout his neck. 

In a recent feature story Bob

Ward in the Columbia State said: '
Whence came Milt Chaney not ev 

en the oldest resident of the com 
munity can say that has long since 
been forgotten. Where Milt Chaney 
went after he was hanged in 1856 is 
a matter generally agreed upon.

It Is said that some of the men 
of Milt's time murmured and called 
him unspeakable terms when his 
name was mentioned. It is certain 
that he was held in ill repute by the 
community.

Some said he was a foreigner, a 
swarthy giant with a heavy beard. 
In those days gossip traveled slowly 
and residents of the sparsely settled 
country knew little of their neigh 
bors acroaa the hills and fields. There 
was no house within miles of Chan 
ey's tavern, which was built beside 
a trail along which passed many 
traders driving their cattle from 
North Carolina, Virginia and Ten 
nessee to Charleston to market. There 
were no bridges or railroads to make 
their way easier and few cities offer 
ed them rest.

So Chaney's tavern offered a hav 
en to many footsore travelers wearied 
from their tramp through the for 
ests and their battles with treacher 
ous creeks and riven.

Chaney first came to the tavern 
with his wife and daughter. He also 
had a number of Negro slaves to at 
tend the wishes of his guests. The 
stage coach from Charlotte to Cam- 
den, Georgetown and Charleston 
made occasional stops to exchange a 
bit of gossip from the outside world, 
to relay the horses and to give pa 
trons an opportunity to satisfy their 
hunger.

Dark are the stories which have 
come* down through the years con 
cerning Milt Chaney and his tavern. 
The trader who had reached his des 
tination, disposed of his cattle and 
furs often stopped at Chaney's place 
happy In the possession of the mon 
ey he had received for his goods. If 
the stories of the older residents are 
to be relied upon, many of these 
traders never left alive, Lone hone 
traders tarrying at the Inn overnight 
never appeared at daybreak to con 
test Milt Chaney's claim to the ani 
mals in his stables.

Presently the people of Virginia 
and Tennessee and North Carolina 
became alarmed when husbands,

fathers and brothers, failed to re 
turn from their trips to the Charles 
ton market. Many followed their 
loved ones to Charleston an4 back to
Milt Chaney's Inn, and there the 
trail always stopped. Suspicions 
became stronger each time another 
trader or traveler disappeared. Yet 
with all eyes turned accusingly to 
ward him, Milt Chaney, the sullen 
keeper of the Inn, was never called 
upon to answer for the crimes of 
which he is suspected to this day. In 
that time there were no telephones, 
detectives, state police, or even sher 
iffs in the section.. It was no easy 
matter to fasten a crime upon a man 
living miles from bis nearest neigh 
bor in the heart of a dense forest.

But Milt Chaney eventually made 
one false step. He stole, or at least 
he was convicted of stealing, a Ne 
gro slave from Dr. Mart Crawford.

He was brought to trial marked 
in those days with severest simplicity 
with the verdict always conviction or 
acquittal. The evidence against him 
was damning and he was publicly 
hanged. One of the older residents 
of the community claims he remem 
bers well the day in 1&56 when "Old 
Murder Milt Chaney" expiated his 
crime. Chaney's widow shortly mov 
ed to Monroe, N. C., and remarried.

Many years after Milt Ghaney's 
name had become a terror In the 
neighborhood and after he had been 
banged, the first definite evidence of 
his suspected murders came to light. 
Workmen excavating for the road 
which runs by the old tavern un-" 
earthed a human skeleton then, an 
other and another. Terrified Negro 
workmen fled from the spot. Older 
residents wagged their heads. It set 
tled his guilt in their minds.

In rebuilding Milt Chaney's tav 
ern, the top was torn away and re 
built lower than was the original 
structure. The sleepers upon which 
the house was laid was squared with 
a hand ax and remains solid. The 
rooms are small, the stairway nar 
row and circuitous. The original 
chimneys have fallen. It has a small 
front porch. A giant maple tree, old 
er than the memory of living men. 
still provides inviting shelter as it did 
in the dim past when it invited tired 
travelers to stop and rest at Milt Cha 
ney's tavern from which they might 
never leave.
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Old Tavern 
Was Place 
Of Death

By CAROLYN L. WARD
ObMrvtr Carolina Ntwt Strvte*

KOCK HILL, S.C. - Many 
residents of this area still have 
bits and pieces of an infamous 
old tavern 'nat used to stand in 
the Six Mile Creek community 
near here.

The tavern didn't mean much 
itself, but the man who owned 
it did.

Part of the myitery of Milt 
Chaney still hasn't been solved.

Chaney. tha story goes, was a 
swarthy giant with a heavy 
beard. He spoke with an accent, 
but its derivation has been for 
gotten.

Early In the 1820s, Chaney op 
erated a tavern that was fre 
quented by traders driving catUe 
or carrying their goods from 
North Carolina, Virginia and 
Tennessee to the markets at i 
Charleston, S.C.

Chaney's tavern offered * haven 
to the traders.

But if the stories of the times 
are to h* relied upon, many of 
the traders never left the tavern 
alive.

Old newspaper files tell many 
stories of travelers disappearing 
after a stay at Milt Chaney's 
Inn. But none mentions Chaoey 
by name.

Suspicions nevertheless grew, 
when people from Virginia, Ten 
nessee and North Carolina con 

tinued to report relatives miss* 
I Ing after trips to the Charleston 
markets.

Many had followed their loved 
ones' trails to Charleston and 
back to Chaney's Inn.

Yet with all eyes turned ac 
cusingly toward him, Milt Chan 
ey, the sullen innkeeper, was 
never called upon to answer for 
the suspected crimes.

Chaney's demise came a few 
years later, when ha was con 
victed of stealing a Slav* from 
Dr. Mart Crawford. He was- 
brought to trial and hanged.

Many years after Chaney's 
name had become a terror In 
the area and after he had been 
hanged, the (r*t definite evi 
dence of the murders camt to 
light.

i Workmen excavating for   
new road at the tavern site un 
earthed a human skeleton, then 
another and another.

Terrified workmen fled from 
the spot. Older residents wagged 
their heads. The findings settled 
Milt Chaney's guilt in tntfr 
minds.
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