
 

September 1904é. Good times had indeed 

come to Oliver Springs, Tennessee, a small but thriv-

ing town strategically situated at a natural 

gap through Waldenôs Ridge, a prominent 

sandstone escarpment that stretches from 

northeastern Tennessee all the way down 

into Alabama and Georgia. Investors had 

flocked into the area after the Civil War, 

and by 1904 the fruits of their labors were 

well in evidence. Mineral-rich water flow-

ing from rock strata at various elevations 

on the ridge had been cherished for its re-

puted healing properties since before re-

corded history. The elegant Oliver Springs 

Hotel, founded by heirs of Welsh foundry-

man and industrialist Joseph Richards, was 

doing a booming business, with scheduled 

trains bringing well-heeled folk from far 

and wide, pilgrims drawn to the mineral 

springs renowned for their me-

dicinal and therapeutic value. 

Oliver Springs had become a 

proper town, with a need for 

structure and ordinances. It was 

this reality that culminated in the 

formation of the first town char-

ter in 1903. A council of aldermen was formed, with 

many of the more prominent men chosen to serve on 

the council. The first town marshal was hired, a man 

named Henry ñPonyò Cash who was al-

ready serving as policeman. Cash was by 

all accounts a rough-edged, no nonsense 

man who had previously served in law 

enforcement in Rockwood, Tennessee. 

  

One thing the elegant Oliver Springs Ho-

tel had done for the little town of Oliver 

Springs was to bring in a wide variety of 

world class entertainers.   

 

The evening of September 

28th,1904 promised to 

be a special one, with 

renowned funnyman and 

musician Ralph Bingham 

due to take the stage in 

the huge banquet hall of the hotel 

with his Vaudevillian schtick not 

unlike Red Skelton and others of 

that genre. Dusk had settled in on 

the town by 7:00 . The streets were bustling with 

townsfolk making their way over to the hotel. Tickets 

were a pricey 75 cents, with reserved seating only. At 
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Some men achieve renown Some men achieve renown by the singular and distinctive way in which 

they live: others, by the manner of and events surrounding their death. Marshal Henry J. Cash 

made his lasting mark on the town of Oliver Springs in both respects. Nicknamed ñPonyò, 

Marshal Cash would be remembered as an honored Civil War veteran, then as a distinguished 

officer of the law. Pony Cash served for many years, first as a policeman, then as town Marshal 

of Oliver Springs, being the first Oliver Springs lawman to be killed in the line of duty.  This is 

the first in a series of articles on the murder of Marshal Henry J. ñPonyò Cashéé the actual 

event, the prelude and events leading up to it, and the trial of his killer. Where to begin?....... 
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the corner of the ornate fence sur-

rounding the hotel lawn, Tupper-

town resident and garrulous lady 

Molly Bunn was engaging in comi-

cal repartee with a gathering that 

included young socialites Harry 

Richards and Will Shelton, sons of 

wealthy magnate John R. Richards 

and Dr. Asa K. Shelton, respec-

tively. Molly was overheard feign-

ing outrage at the price of tickets, 

asking the boys how much they 

reckoned it cost to sit on the stage. 

Molly, who often 

expressed fond-

ness for the occa-

sional dram of 

whiskey sweet-

ened with sugar, 

was in jolly 

form, and those 

gathered around 

her were being 

treated to a fine 

comedic specta-

cle in its own 

right. Presently 

Molly begged 

leave of the 

young men so 

she could make 

her way back 

downtown and 

meet up with her 

husband Captain Jim Bunn, Civil 

War veteran and erstwhile consta-

ble, and her son Will Bunn. Molly 

had had an adventurous day already, 

having earlier entertained several 

guests in her home in Tuppertown 

she shared with her husband the 

Captain. One of the guests was 

town Constable Alf Diggs. Another 

was 39 year old William West, 

known to most as Will.  Although 

considered wellborn, Will had at-

tained a somewhat dubious reputa-

tion in the 10 years or so since he 

had followed his father, Dr. Tho-

mas West to the little town of Win-

terôs Gap, alternately known as 

Oliver Springs. Will had displayed 

an ever-increasing affinity for 

strong drink, and had often exhib-

ited a propensity for being a little 

too rowdy when he was well lubri-

cated. Constable Diggs had inten-

tions of serving a warrant on one 

Matt Dobson that evening, and it 

was told to Diggs by an informant 

that Dobson might be at the big to-

do over at the hotel. Diggs thought 

he might need some help with Dob-

son, so he deputized Will West and 

another man earlier that morning. 

Diggs was taking no chances in the 

event of resistance by Dobson. 

While at the Bunnôs, Diggs and 

West had taken sup-

per and refreshment 

before heading 

downtown. 

 

Strolling along the 

side of Sienknechtôs 

Store facing the rail-

road tracks were 

Mrs. J.J. Williams, 
(wife of noted lawman 

J.J. Williams), young 

Jenny Hoskins (who would later marry 

Mayor Ab Larue), Nora Childs, and a 

party of young girls who were all 

heading up to the festivities at the 

hotel. 

 

Inside the drug store,  Dr. Thomas 

West and clerk Jim Smith were 

busy finishing up the final chores, 

making preparations to close. 

Dr. West was well thought of 

by residents of 

the little town. 

Trained as a phy-

sician, Dr. West 

was grievously 

injured in the in-

famous New Mar-

ket train wreck 

that had resulted 

in tremendous 

loss of life several 

years before. Dr. 

West had sus-

tained a skull fracture in that 

wreck. Incredulously, he had 

performed surgery on his own 

head to repair the fracture, with 

his nurse holding a mirror as 

Dr. West implanted a silver 

dollar over the hole in his 

skull. Ac-

cording to 

legend, Dr. 

West passed 

out more 

than once 

during the tedious surgery; 

however, the operation had 

been successful, and Dr. West 

had regained his health. By the 

time Dr. West had moved to 

Olivers, he had ceased the 

practice of medicine, working 

instead as a pharmacist. He 

operated the drug store on the 

first floor of Dr. A.K. Shel-

tonôs doctorôs offices. 

 

Lurching down the street in the 

near darkness toward the drug-

store came Will West, his face 

red and angry. He had seen 

Marshal Pony Cash across the  
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Will had displayed 
an ever- increasing 
affinity for strong 

drink, and had 
often exhibited a 

propensity for 
being a little too 

rowdy when he was 
well lubricated.  

Dr. Thomas West 

Jennie Hoskins 




