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In Memory of Gertrude Jones
Having fought a good fight, and having kept the faith, Bessie Gertrude Jones claimed the eternal promise of life and answered death’s quiet call on Tuesday, October 3, 2017 at Lynchburg
General Hospital. She has made the transition and has gone to be with Almighty God. A native Virginian, Gertrude was born July 20, 1938, the youngest of two children born to the late
Walter and Elizabeth Henry Wright.
Gertrude truly had a heart to serve and was always willing to lead and organize. She worked
diligently on Bedford County Museum’s Board of Directors where she helped to develop and
establish the first Bedford County Black History Book.
Gertrude leaves to cherish her loving memories: her devoted husband, Samuel Jones; one
daughter, Marilyn Wilson (Jacques); two sons, Ronald (Suzanne) and Samuel (Boo), Jr.; three grandchildren, Aaron and Brandan
Jones, and Jordan Wilson; one great grandchild, Alaina Jones; one sister, M. Rebecca Smoot; one aunt, Pauline Kyle; sisters-inlaw, Naomi Freeman, Virginia Wright, Genova Jones, and Estelle Jones; her dog, CoCo; loving and caring nieces, nephews, other relatives and dear friends. Gertrude will be sorely missed. But now she is FREE. Thank God Almighty she is free at last. No
more suffering, sadness or pain.
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Bluegrass Jams at the Museum
Every Friday night the Museum hosts a Bluegrass Jam. This continues to prove a valuable source of donations yearly and a great
time is had by all. Whether folks are stopping by from out of
town or the gentlemen that come in faithfully every Friday night.

***
Genealogy Classes
As many of you know the museum teaches a beginners genealogy
class every month. After some consideration and a trial run we
are pleased to announce in addition to our beginner’s course we
have added an advanced Ancestry class and an Ancestry DNA
course.
These classes will be offered every third and fourth Saturday
from 1:00-3:00. For these new classes we will only accept the first
ten that sign up due to limited space in our library. To sign up for
our beginner course or our new advance courses please call us at
540-586-4520.

***
Compliments
Amazed at the knowledge of the instructors, Everyone was
nice—enjoyed personal tidbits. Excellent Classes—Thank you! Unnamed Genealogy Student

baptism of their five children, Peter, Elizabeth, William, Joseph
and Richard. It is believed that Mary died on the same day the
last child was born 6 February 1733, and that William later married Hannah Goad. The First List of Tithables in Pittsylvania
County, Virginia shows Wm. Bennett and Chas. Good has having land together. The will of John Goad names Hannah Bennett
as his daughter. Witnesses were Edward Wade and Peter Bennett.
In 1773, John Goad (father now deceased) lived on land bounded by William Bennett’s line.
If anyone has any information on the above mentioned or would
like their family questions posted in our newsletter, please reach
out to the museum by email at bccminfo@bedfordvamuseum.org or by phone at 540-586-4520.

***

Bedford County Guests
We were so honored that guests from China made a special trip to the Bedford Museum to pay their respect to the men that fought for freedom during
WWII.
The Wang’s family lives in Beijing. Mrs. Mengyan Jing survived
through WWII. She was glad to have the chance to visit Bedford,
VA. Mrs. Jing said, “we’ll remember the Bedford people’s contribution to safeguarding the peace of the world and for our peoples in USA and China.”

Loved the stories—lots of hints and ideas for beginning my own
research—really opened my eyes to stories that can be uncovered. -Unnamed Genealogy Student
Thanks to the excellent research and documents provided by
Evelyn Franklin, my search for my Halley family has progressed
quite a bit. I found the wills, inventories and appraisements interesting and enlightening as the details of their lives that are revealed give depth to my knowledge of these ancestors – which is
exactly what I was hoping for! -Bob Tarleton

***
ATTENTION!
Groupon Membership: if you purchase a membership to the
Museum through Groupon please call us with the confirmation
#. Groupon does not give us any information on the individual
who made the purchase, so we have no way of thanking you or
giving you the correct credentials for the website. Thank you!

***
Information Wanted
This researcher is seeking documentation of two father-son kinships: the first, in Virginia, was William Bennett, who was born in
Middlesex County, Virginia in 1703. Parish register of that county
records his marriage to Mary Humphreys on 9 April 1724 and the

Above is a picture of the Wang family that visited the Museum
pictured with the family is Museum Director, Doug Cooper and
Librarian, Jennifer Thomson.

***
Correction to Floyd Gross story
Floyd Gross’s parents were Irvin and Fannie, and Floyd is the
final of 9 children, preceded by Ollie (1907), Lola (1909), John
(1912), Royal (1914), Florine (1916), Helen (1918), Shirley (1920),
Buford (1922).
We apologize for any confusion that these mistakes caused!
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Renovations and Expansion
Here at the Museum we have never allowed limited space to stop
us from growing and expanding. These last several months have
seen several changes for us at the museum!

We hope the next time you are in town you try this new resource
and let us know how we can better improve it!
Below is a picture of what one of the posted audio stops look
like.

Our Genealogical Library is nearly busting out of its seams and
we are working to move rooms around on our first floor to expand our library form one room to two! This expansion will allow us space for more bookshelves and even more resources for
our researchers.
We are also excited to announce our third floor is also being reworked into a more extensive exhibit room. This will also allow
us space to expand rooms like our African American Room, our
WWII Room, and create a Modern Military Room.
We look forward to all of these changes that are in the process of
being completed and look forward to showing the public once all
is finished.
Of course, all of this renovations and moving around has caused
us to temporarily close our third floor to ensure the quickest and
safest expansion possible.
We appreciate your patience with us as we continue to grow and
we look forward to better serve our community.

***
Trains
We brought the trains out of storage a month early this year in
order to make repairs. Tracks needed to be replaced, the layout as
a whole needed to be leveled and overall updates and upgrades!
The trains have been running for 15+ years and this was well
overdue! Below is a pictures of our updating process. Come see
our trains if you are in the area from November 24th– January
3rd.

Display cases that have been brought up to the third
floor as part of our Exhibit Room Expansion.

***
NEW: Free Audio Tour
This year we partnered with a new app, Uniguide, to provide
visitors with a brand new, free audio tour. It is a simple process
of downloading the app to your phone, searching for our museum and downloading the tour. When walking around the various
rooms in the museum, visitors see numbers posted throughout,
signifying which audio piece to listen to next.
This service is free to the public and one we greatly look forward
to expanding, and being able to get even more information to our
guests, as they walk around our rooms.
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Fridays at the Museum
By Jennifer Thomson
The Bedford Museum and Genealogical Library's annual summer
children's program Fridays at the Museum, had a blast this past
summer learning about World War I. We spent all summer
learning about the different aspects of the war, including Women's Right to Vote, the regular soldier's life and the Spanish Flu.
We took several trips including a trip to the Bedford Memorial
Hospital and learned about how the flu is spread with a great
demonstration. We also went to a local tv station and got to see a
LIVE broadcast to learn about wireless communication. We also
took a tout of the Virginia Transportation Museum and learned
how Aviation really took off during World War I. Our last day,
we had a water balloon fight and got to see why the Allies won
the war. They had more men and more fire power.

Pictured are some of the participants this summer who were able to watch a
live broadcast of a local television station and afterwards play with a green
screen.

***
Centerfest

Friday’s program received a tour of the Transportation Museum in Roanoke
and learned how it evolved during and after WWI.

We also teamed up with the
American Red Cross and collected items throughout the summer. The kids collected items
and were turned into points that
they could use on our last day for
goody items. We collected over
400 items for the local American
Red Cross.

Jennifer Thomson, program leader, pictured with the items collected We had some fantastic guest
speakers and also some amazing
for the Red Cross.
sponsors like Tharp Funeral
Home & Crematory, Elks Lodge 2844 and Beacon and Beacon
Federal Credit Union. Next summer we will be celebrating the
rich Virginia history, since it's about the 410th anniversary of
Pocahontas supposedly saving John Smith. We will spend the
whole summer highlighting the different points in Virginia history from 1608-2018."
Thank you to our sponsors
pictured to the left, who
have graciously supported the Friday’s
Summer Children’s
Program.

Thank you to Sam Moore Furniture for donating a beautiful
chair, handmade here in Bedford, for our raffle, thank you to
Turkey Mountain Greenhouse for supplying the museum with
100 mums that we were able to sell at both Centerfest and the
County Fair, thank you to our LU student, Charity Peterson, for
volunteering with us this semester and creating our one-of-a-kind
train engineer cut-out, and thank you to everyone who came out
to support the Museum!
Below are pictures of the mums and Charity working on the
Train Engineer Cut-out.

1

3

2

1.

Beginning to add the paint
on the cut-out

2.

The finalized cut-out
project

3.

The mums took over the
gift shop the day before
Centerfest.
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Virginia Brown
Below are sections of a letter received by Peter Brown, Virginia
Browns son. Last year we hosted a Women’s History Forum that
Jennifer so expertly laid out some of our famous women that
have called Bedford their homes throughout the centuries. One
of those important women was Virginia Brown for her service as
Captain in the US Public Health Service Commission Corp.

recent passing of this great Virginia Statesman. Below is his
obituary and some pictures of his time here in the Museum from
August of 2015.

“I’m writing on behalf of
my Mother, Virginia
Brown. We want to
thank you for sending
your recent letter and
CD on the Women’s
History Month Program
at the Museum. The presenter gave a very nice
program, and her summary of Mother’s contributions was very moving.
I will be sure to play it
for her this week.
Also thank you for sending the photo of the display of her uniform and other items at the Museum. She was very
proud of her service and it certainly left a mark on her life. She
retired from the US Public Health Service Commissioned Corp
(one of seven uniformed services of the US; officers hold ranks
equivalent to the Navy) as a Captain; that is signified by the four
bars on her uniform you have in the display. She always very
much appreciated that the Bedford Museum was able to accept
her memorabilia and especially that collection of Korean War
books she compiled. I read many of those myself over the years,
and am very pleased they were able to go to a good home and
especially in an area of the country from which she always had
such great memories. She always considered Bedford and that
area of Virginia as home her entire life no matter where she was.
Thank you again for the CD, and for all your efforts at the Museum. Sincerely,
Peter M. Brown”

***
Below is Lacey Putney’s Obituary as it ran in the Bedford Bulletin on September 6, 2017
Lacey Putney
In August of 2015, the Museum was honored to share the legacy
of Lacey Putney with the world. We were able to not only show
case the many artifacts of his life in politics but on the grand
opening of the display Lacey was able to come to the Museum
and share some of his stories. The Museum saddened by the

Above is a picture of Lacey Putney during his visit at the
Museum.
“Lacey Edward Putney died peacefully at his home in Goode,
Virginia, on August 26, 2017. He was on born on June 27, 1928,
in Big Island, Virginia, to the late William Kemper and Mabyl
Turner Putney. In addition to his parents, he was predeceased
by a daughter-in-law, Laura Mason Putney and three brothers,
W. K. Putney, Jr., Paul P. Putney and Irvin T. Putney.
Lacey was raised in the Big Island area with his four brothers. Upon graduation from M. E. Marcuse High School, he was
recruited to play baseball at Washington & Lee University, where
he earned his B.A. degree in 1950. Following his college graduation, he enlisted in the United States Air Force, spending most
of his four years of service at Kelly Field in San Antonio, Texas. Following his military service, he returned to Washington &
Lee University where he earned a law degree in 1957. After
graduation, he began practicing law in Bedford, Virginia, where
he maintained a law practice for over 55 years, most of which
were in partnership with his brother and fellow W&L Law graduate, Macon Putney.
In 1961, at the age of 33, with the help of long-time friend and
neighbor George “Hammer” Melton, he was first elected to the
Virginia House of Delegates to serve the 19th House District. He would go on to serve the Commonwealth of Virginia
in a distinguished capacity for just over five decades, retiring
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from legislative service in 2013 as the longest serving legislator in
Virginia history. As a delegate, he served in many important positions including Chairman of the House Appropriations Committee, Chairman of the Privileges and Elections Committee and
as acting Speaker of the House in 2003. His remarkable tenure of
public service was perhaps even more remarkable in that he
served 46 of his 52 years as an Independent, with no formal political party affiliation.
As a native of Bedford County, he was instrumental in the creation of the National D-Day Memorial, in Bedford, and was instrumental in securing State funding for the restoration of Thomas Jefferson’s Poplar Forest. As a leader in the Virginia General
Assembly, he played a pivotal role in many legislative initiatives,
including the creation of the Virginia Tuition Assistance Grant
program, the Virginia Retirement System and the Virginia community college system. He was a founder and former chairman of
the Joint Legislative Audit and Review Commission and was a
key figure in the establishment of the Virginia Horse Center in
Lexington, VA.
Throughout his life, he served his community and profession in
numerous capacities, including as trustee of the Patrick Henry
Boys and Girls Plantation, former director of the Bedford Chamber of Commerce, former president of the Bedford Bar Association, and a member of the Masons, Scottish Rite, American Legion and many other civic and charitable organizations. Lacey
was a 60-year member of the Bedford Baptist Church. In recent
years, he also served as general counsel for the Lynchburg based
company, Delta Star.

ington & Lee, and was proud and honored to serve his constituents and the Commonwealth for so many years. But he was happiest at his home in Goode, working in the yard or repairing his
fences, always wearing his faded red hat. He loved word puzzles,
his view of the Peaks of Otter and driving the backroads in his
father’s rusty pickup truck, “Ole Blue”.
Lacey is survived by his wife, Carmela Bills Putney.
He was predeceased by his first wife, Elizabeth “Splu” Harlow
Putney and is survived by their children; Susan Putney Powers,
and her husband, Eames (Lynchburg, VA) and Lacey Edward
Putney, Jr. (Virginia Beach, VA); and his grandchildren, Elizabeth
Putney Powers (Charlottesville, VA), Amanda Powers Hersch,
and husband, Caleb (Charlottesville, VA), Lacey Edward Putney,
III (Nashville, TN) and Georgia Mason Putney (Virginia Beach,
VA); and one great-grandchild, Caleb Shader Hersch Jr.
(Charlottesville, VA).
He is also survived by a stepdaughter, Carlye Jean Bills (New
York, NY), a stepson Thomas Edward Bills (San Francisco, CA),
one brother, Macon C. Putney, and his wife, Janet (Bedford, VA),
two sisters-in-law, Glenna F. Putney (Big Island, VA) and Kay
Putney Gantt (Lynchburg, VA) and numerous nieces and nephews. The family would also like to acknowledge the many years
of loyal service by Lacey’s long-time legal secretary and legislative
assistant, Betty Lou Lane.
The family will receive visitors at Tharp Funeral Home & Crematory, Bedford, on Tuesday, September 5th between 1:00 to 3:00
p.m. and again from 6:00 to 8:00 p.m

Among the many awards and recognition’s, he received were the
Distinguished Alumni Award from Washington & Lee University, the Distinguished Service Award from Virginia Military Institute, the Virginia Trial Lawyers Association’s Distinguished Service Award and honorary doctoral degrees from Liberty University and Lynchburg College.

On Wednesday, September 6th, his body will lie in state from
noon to 3:00 p.m. in the Rotunda of the Virginia State Capitol in
Richmond.

Lacey was a natural athlete with a competitive spirit, and picking
up most any sport or game seemed to come easy to him. He
played multiple sports in college and while in the service in Texas, he became a proficient golfer. Although he discovered tennis
later in his life, he loved the game and his prowess on the Bedford tennis courts was well known around town. His love of
tennis carried him to Wimbledon and to the US Open on multiple occasions, and he loved taking those trips.

In lieu of flowers, please consider Bedford Baptist Church, 1516
Oakwood Street, Bedford, VA 24523, or the National D-Day
Memorial, 3 Overlord Circle, Bedford, VA 24523

He had a wonderful sense of humor that easily played into his
ability to connect with people and he made everyone feel comfortable in conversation. Always ready with a firm handshake or
a hug, he never tired of meeting and getting to know his constituents and could often be found at the Goode Country Store or
Owen’s Market where he enjoyed a good political argument and
telling his endless supply of stories and jokes.

***

Lacey loved his family, Bedford County, his alma mater, Wash-

A funeral service will be held at Bedford Baptist Church on
Thursday, September 7th at 2:00 p.m., followed by a private interment.

Tharp Funeral Home & Crematory, Bedford, is assisting the family. To send condolences please visit tharpfuneralhome.com.”
http://tharpfuneralhome.com/funeralpress/lacey-eputney/2068/

Page 10

FALL ISSUE 2017

The Forum
The Bedford Museum Genealogy and History Forum had its beginning at the Museum in the 1970s. It has had several name changes over the years but continues to fulfill its mission:
“To serve as a medium of exchange of genealogical and historical information for Bedford and surrounding counties; It shall promote the
collection and preservation of manuscripts, documents and other genealogical and historical materials, which become the property of the
Museum; and shall promote workshops, genealogy classes and publication of genealogical and historical data. The Forum may also acquire books and publications for the Museum and Genealogy Library.”
The Forum meets monthly (except for December and January) on the second Saturday at 1:30 pm. The meeting is
free and open to the public. We always have an interesting program and informal discussion about local history and
genealogy.

Our forums will be laid out a little differently this upcoming year. We will be hosting three events. One of
historical importance, one of Genealogical importance and one of local importance. Dates and speakers will
be announced on our website.

Note to Our Readers
If you have any suggestions for our Forum programs or suggestions for articles for our newsletters, please let us know.
If it is of interests to you, it will be of interest to others. E-mail your suggestions to: bmgl@bedfordvamuseum.org

1

2
Information Wanted

Picture one is a photo of an old boxcar. This may have been the boxcar that was used by James Kirby as a snackbar. The member who is
looking for information, her mother remembers visiting the snackbar as a little girl, probably in the mid 1930’s. Information known is
that the boxcar was stationed in front of a mill in Bedford just unsure if it was in front of the Woolen Mill or a different one. If anyone
knows the location of this boxcar please email us at bccm-info@bedfordvamuseum.org. The second picture is James Franklin Kirby, son
of William John Kirby and Mahalia Jane Clemet Kirby and was the man believed to have opened the snackbar. Thank you for any insight!
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Genealogy Open House
This past May the Museum had its first Genealogy and Heritage
Open House. The open house was an all Saturday event held on
the third floor of the Museum. Heritage Societies were on hand,
to explain what they do and look for perspective members.
Some of these included the Peaks of Otter NSDAR, the General
William R Terry UDC, the Bedford Rifle Grays SCV, the Huguenot Society of the Founders of Manakin in the Colony of Virginia. There were also, genealogist on hand to share their research
and look for connections. Genevias Gifts was also on hand to
show some of her locally made Victorian Era clothing. The
heritage societies enjoyed the day chatting with other societies
and a few even got new members.

***
Tour of Avenel
Avenel is a local historical home in the town of Bedford. It was
built in the mid 1880’s by a local family the Burwells.
This historic home is not open weekly to the public, but only
open for events and scheduled tours. We partnered with the
Avenel Foundation to open the house and conducted a free tour
for the public.

search goes beyond the area. Those that research into Jones go
into a big research room and the helpful staff bring the sources
to the patrons.
In this exclusive tour, Director - Susan Pillow, gave a tour into
the closed stacks. The closed stacks contain HUNDREDS of
books from all over the state, they are grouped together by county, religion and subject matter. Some of the amazing items include first edition biographies, city blueprints and family Bibles.
We can not thank Susan enough for this wonderful tour of the
closed stacks of Jones Memorial Library.

***
Genealogy Discussion Panel
We held our first ever Genealogy Discussion Panel and also our
first event to be broadcasted on the Museums Facebook page.
This panel was made up of representatives from Jones Memorial
Library, in Lynchburg, the Bedford County Circuit Court and the
Virginia Room, in Roanoke.

Jennifer Thomson, our librarian, dressed in period clothing and
did a walking tour of the house and the grounds. We had a great
turn out from the community to see this great historical home
and see what an impact its inhabitants have had in Bedford, Virginia.
Avenel is the most famous of the Antebellum homes in the town
of Bedford, mostly for its legendary ‘Lady in White’ that may or
may not be haunting the house. The house is also famous for its
guests both welcomed, like General Robert E. Lee and family,
and unwanted, like the Yankee’s that camped out at the yard during Hunter’s Raid.
The house was built by the slaves of William McCreery and Francis Steptoe Burwell, in the late 1830’s. The Burwell’s lived there
most of their married lives and raised their four girls there. It
stayed in the family until the last of the Burwell family, daughter
Lettie, died in the early 1900’s. The House was then sold to the
Ballard family and finally sold in 1985 to the Avenel Foundation
This historic home is only open for special events, like weddings
and scheduled tours. Which is why we were able to have such a
great turn out for this free tour of the home.

***
Behind the Scenes Tour of Jones Memorial Library
In July, the Museum and History Forum took a VIP tour into the
closed stacks of Jones Memorial Library. Jones Memorial Library
located on the second floor of the Lynchburg City public library
is the genealogy library for the City of Lynchburg and what they
call the ABC Counties. However, their reach in available re-

Pictured above are the panel members from left to right, Meg Kiely, representing the Bedford County Circuit Clerk of the Court, Nathan Flinchum,
representing the Virginia Room in the Roanoke Public Library, and Susan
Pillow, representing Jones Memorial Library in Lynchburg.
We also invited area counties to represent their location and we
had representatives from Montgomery County, Pittsylvania
County, Alleghany County, Franklin County, Botetourt County
and Craig County.
Panel members were asked a series of questions pertaining to
researching at their respective facilities. Members that were invited also had the opportunity to outline what their locations had to
add to the topics at hand.
Some of the questions the panel tackled included; “If someone is
researching their African American ancestry, what resources are
available to use to track when they went from person to property?” Another question discussed was, “Other than the “typical”
sources found in a courthouse or a library such as wills, deeds,
family files, what are some other sources that would be somewhere to look? Or in other words what are some of your hidden
treasures?”
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If you missed our first ever discussion panel make sure to check
out our Facebook page and view the video of the event! Make
sure to keep a look out in our upcoming newsletters, Facebook
page and our website for any similar events planned.
Thank you for all those that came out and those that watched the
event on Facebook. Without your support we could not do what
we do!

***
Karen Hall “CCC”

Boyd Hubbard stands behind the tombstone and reads a biography of
Beverly Ryland Jeter during the ceremony.

This past September the Museum was proud to welcome Karen
Hall and her wonderful presentation on the Civilian Conservation Corp and their work on the Blue Ridge Parkway. She shared
her many years of research on the CCC’s contribution to the
Parkway. She included in her presentation, photos of camps,
quotes from some of the men and conditions that the men would
have had to have faced at camp. She also had several of her
books on the CCC and the Blue Ridge Parkway available. This
presentation was put on our Facebook page live. If you would
like more information about the CCC and the Blue Ridge Parkway, please watch the video on our Facebook page.

Members of the UDC place wreaths at the tombstone during the ceremony.

***
Confederate Soldier Tombstone Dedication
Two of our volunteers, Alona Shelton and her sister, Seattle
Caldwell, have been working with family to have a tombstone
placed at her Confederate ancestors gravesite for the past six
years. Circumstances prevented a government issued tombstone.
Not wavered, the family found a local gentleman who creates
these tombstones in his spare time. After months of waiting for
the completed tombstone, the local chapter of the SCV placed
the tombstone in the ground and a week later the SCV, UDC and
CofC held a ceremony for Confederate soldier, Beverly Ryland
Jeter. Below are pictures from the ceremony.

Above are some of the descendants of Beverly Ryland Jeter present for the
ceremony. From left to right, Alona Shelton, Hope Seal, Seattle Caldwell,
Ann Marie Wagner, Annie Lee and Judy Lee
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While in college he worked fulltime and was on the dean’s list all
four years. Ralph graduated with a bachelor’s degree in Marketing
in 1975 and began his professional career with the United States
Secret Service. Included in his many duties with the Secret Service was work at the 1984 Democratic National Convention in
San Francisco, California

Members of the SCV dressed in uniform act as a honor guard and color
guard during the ceremony.

***
Ralph Lee Dillard
By: Marion Banks

Ralph transferred employment to the Department of Agriculture
in 1986. He worked there as a Supervisor in the Economic Research Service Division. Throughout his career, both military and
civilian, Ralph amassed citations and awards for excellence including the Naval Achievement Medal for Meritorious Service
and several Directors Awards from the Department of Agriculture.
Ralph was born to parents, Joe Lee and Estelle J. Dillard on
March 2, 1941. He was a member of Forest Level Baptist Church
in Forest, Va. He later joined Providence Ft. Washington United
Methodist Church. Ralph was an active volunteer in the community with organizations including the Red Cross and Christmas in
April. He was also a loyal Redskins fan. Ralph enjoyed long walks
with his wife Carole D. Dillard of 50 years. They have two children, Darryl L. Dillard living in Los Angeles, California and Janel
L Dillard of Clinton Maryland. Ralph passed away on April 8,
2017.

***
General William R. Terry

By: Jennifer Thomson,
President General William R Terry #580
The General William R Terry chapter of the United Daughters of
the Confederacy is proud to celebrate our 115 th Anniversary as a
chapter with a historic marker for our namesake Brigadier General William Richard Terry. Here is a brief biography of his life
and contribution to not just Bedford County but to also the
Commonwealth and the South as well.
William Richard Terry was born on March 12, 1827, to William
Jr. and Letitia (Johnson) Terry at his parents’ plantation
Oakwood, outside the town of Liberty, (Bedford), Virginia. He
was the sixth of eight children. The plantation home, and property had been passed to his father at the death of his grandfather
in 1814. His grandfather William Terry I, was an officer in the
American Revolution.

Ralph Lee Dillard
He was a graduate of Susie Gibson High School in Bedford, VA.
Ralph enlisted in the Marine Corps after high school and served
10 years with two tours of duty in Vietnam. After discharge from
the Marines, ralph enrolled in Federal City College now the University of the District of Columbia.

William Richard was educated in private schools in the area and
then at the age of 18 he went to the Virginia Military Institute,
where he graduated in 1850. In 1855, he married Mary "Addie"
Pemberton, in her home county of Powhatan County. Together
they had eight children: Fannie (1856), Lela (1858), Harriston
(1860), Lettie (1866), Nathaniel (1868), Jubal Early(1870), Walter
(1871) and an unknown child (possibly died in childbirth). He
was living in the town of Liberty working as a Merchant when
the call went out that Virginia had left the Union and was looking
for men to fight for the South.
In the Spring of 1861, he organized a Calvary unit and in May his
men left Bedford and went to serve for the Commonwealth. He
left with rank of Captain of Co. A, 2nd VA Cavalry. His actions
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at the Battle of the First Manassas, earned him the rank of Colonel of the 24th VA Infantry succeeding Jubal Early. He led his
men in the following battles: First Manassas, Williamsburg, Fredericksburg, Second Manassas, Boonsboro, Sharpsburg, Suffolk,
Plymouth, Newbern, Drewry’s Bluff, Gettysburg and Dinwiddie
Courthouse. “He was three times severely wounded. In one battle his horse was twice wounded and in another his horse was
killed. He was shot through the face at Williamsburg and from
that wound he never entirely recovered, the right side of his face
being paralyzed as long as he lived.” General Jubal Early and
General George Pickett recommended him for the Position of
Brigadier General. He was awarded that position in May of 1864,
the position he held at the end of the War.
After the War he came back to Bedford and worked as a tobacco
merchant and as the Manager of a local hotel. He was elected to
State Senate in 1869 and served until 1877. He served on the
following committees during his time in the state senate: Roads
and Internal Navigation, Federal Relations, Public Institutions,
and Immigration. He was the Master of the Liberty Lodge of
Masons #95 from 1871-1872, here in Liberty, VA. In 1875, the
family sold their house in Liberty and moved to Chesterfield
County. He was one of the honored guests at the Confederate
Marker dedication on Piedmont Hill in 1877, for the over 500
Confederate souls that lost their lives in the hospitals here in
Liberty during the War. In 1884, he became superintendent of
the State Penitentiary and in 1886 he was Commandant of the
Soldiers Home in Richmond.
He retired from public life in 1892 and lived in Chesterfield
County until his death on March 29, 1897. He is buried in Hollywood Cemetery in Richmond. His wife Mary passed away on July
12, 1912 at the home of her daughter in Greenway, Buckingham
Co. VA. “His most distinguishing characteristic was his great
modesty. With a war record that was exceptionally brilliant, he
was rarely known to make any reference to it.”
Fannie married Charles W. Cecil and had two children. Both
Fannie and her daughter Helen were members of the United
Daughters of the Confederacy. Fanny died in 1938. Lela married
Edward Walker who was also a War Between the States veteran,
and they had three sons. Lela was also a member of the UDC as
well as her granddaughter Leilea Terry Walker. Her descendants
grew trees in Alabama for paper. Lela died in May of 1936. Harriston went to VMI just like his father, although, unlike his father
he dropped out. Harriston’s life was cut short after he was
lynched less than 48 hours after murdering an old family friend,
Thomas A. Jeter, over the naming of a dog. He lost his life in
May of 1885 he was only 25. Lettie married Benjamin Eldridge
and had five children. One of their descendants is Benjamin
Elderidge of the Bluegrass Band “Seldom Scene”. Lettie was also
a member of the UDC and died in 1943. Nathaniel only lived
from 1868 to prior to the 1870 census. Jubal Early married Laura
Kindel and was a traveling salesman. He did not have any children and died in 1924. Walter married Louise Brown and they
had one adopted son. Walter had a real estate and insurance firm
in Alabama and Texas. They also had an unknown child (possibly
died in childbirth), not sure where they fit in, except that in the
1910 census, Mary said that she had 8 children and 5 of them
were still living.
In 1902, the Ladies Memorial Association, which had been placing flowers, and decorating the graves of soldiers since 1868,

decided to form the General William R Terry chapter of the
United Daughters of the Confederacy. Since that time the ladies
of the organization have put together annual Memorial Day Services to the Confederate dead of Bedford County, both those
served from Bedford County and those that lost their lives in the
hospitals here. These same ladies, were responsible for getting
around 200 Confederate Veterans and family members Southern
Crosses of Honor. This same chapter raised the funds with the
United Confederate Veterans to raise a Confederate Marker to
the men from Bedford County that served in the War, that is
located in front of the Courthouse. These same ladies, organized
the removal and reinternment of the over 500 Confederate dead
on Piedmont Hill to Longwood Cemetery. This same chapter
made sure that every Confederate Veteran in Longwood Cemetery and possibly other places as well have a service marker
showing that they served.
It was this chapter along with the Peaks of Otter Chapter National Society Daughters of the American Revolution that started
the Bedford County Museum in 1932. It was the past President
of the chapter, Ruth Krebs, that led the charge to get the Museum a permanent place in downtown Bedford. She was also responsible for getting the Museum to borrow a painting of General Terry that was given by John Goode of Bedford to the Robert E Lee camp of Confederate Veterans. The painting was returned to the Virginia Department of Historical Resources; however, a replica of the painting is on display at the Museum today.
It is in this spirit of continuing the legacy of both Brigadier General William R Terry and the ladies before us that applied for and
are excited that we received permission to get a historic marker
honoring General Terry here in town. There is an unveiling ceremony planned for April 15, 2018. For more information about
the ceremony or to join the United Daughters of the Confederacy, please contact President Jennifer Thomson at
gengirl76@gmail.com.
Source:
“Recolections of a Lifetime” by John Goode, Neale Publishing,
1906, pg 73-75

***
Bedford Through the Years
By: Grace Peterson
Bedford has changed significantly from the time of our formation in 1754 till today. Businesses have grown and expanded
while others only stayed for a spell. But all left an imprint at one
point in time.
As a Museum, we are in the business of collecting and preserving
Bedford’s history, amongst many other things. One aspect of
history that we have been collecting is photographs. We have
well over 16,000 photographs in our ever expanding collection.
The phrase a picture is worth a thousand words really does ring
true when looking at historical data. I was not walking around
Bedford in the 1800s, and I’m confident that our members also
were not walking the streets 200 hundred years ago, and if you
were then please email me I would love to talk with you!
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Photographs are priceless bearers of information that captures a
period of time to never be recaptured.

Above is a frontal view of Randolph Macon Academy, a boys schools, in
Bedford. This building served as Randolph Macon from 1890-1934 and
served as Liberty Academy from 1936-1964. The building was demolished
soon after Liberty Academy moved out.
I have the privilege of teaching our introductory genealogy class
every month and one of the things I stress is looking at any artifacts that may be living in your basement or attic, because you
never know what you will find. So I encourage all of you to take
an inventory of the priceless artifacts that might be long forgotten in a box somewhere.
The next newsletter will feature a story on some of the businesses that once called the town of Bedford home.

Palace Hotel at corner of Main and South Streets, Bedford, VA., across
Main Street from the Courthouse. Two story building with main level and
second story porches full length of building. Station wagon with "Palace
Hotel" on side parked in front.
Captions for the pictures on the font cover: Picture 1, looking
East on Main Street. You can see several cars parked alongside of
the road. Picture 2, is the Liberty Station circa 1910. The Station
was built in 1905 and was used until the 1960’s by Norfolk and
Western as a train station. It was used for storage for a period
until it was reopened in 1990 as the Station Restaurant, still in
business today. Picture 3, is the Jeffersonian courthouse. This
courthouse was built in 1834 and used until the new and current
courthouse was built in 1930. It is said that the plans for the
courthouse were drawn up by Thomas Jefferson and was locked
by a folding key.

***
The text of “Recollections of Micajah Hail” written in 1874, copied from the source at Pulaski Co KY Library “Recollections of
Micajah Hail, about his ancestors, from the year 1804-1874,”as
follows:

Wharton, left, and Buster Bowyer work at latter's blacksmith
shop on South Bridge Street in Bedford, circa 1910.

Above is street view of Montvale in Bedford County around 1900.
Notice the horse-drawn carriage in front of the two story building?

John Moody was an honest, temperate, steady, industrious man.
He was sometimes called “Sobersides.” He went on the dam of
his grist mill in time of a freshet, with his son of about 16 or 17
years old to raise a flood gate to release the mill. The dam gave
way and threw the old man into the stream and he was drowned.
His son, as he went down, caught the lever on which they stood
and was hanging by his hands to the pole over his head, the surging roaring water immediately beneath. He had the strength and
activity and good luck to elevate himself to the upper side of the
pole and walked on the broken crags of the dam to land. In a few
minutes the mill was washed away. When daylight appeared, it
discovered to the weeping family that the husband and father had
sunk to death in the destruction of the mill. Stanton River was
about a quarter of a mile away to receive his body, but it was
recovered and buried among the tears and love and sympathy of
all who knew him. His time of his death was worth about
$2,700.00. No debts. His every way a very worthy woman and a
member of the Baptist Church.

***
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Dots and Dashes

by Amy Martin Wilson

and technical expertise to build a working model of the machine.
Some say Vail is finally getting the recognition he deserves. Maybe he was “a patient waiter” after all.

The six words tapped out on a wood and metal telegraph in 1838
signaled a giant leap for mankind:
“A patient waiter is no loser.”
This all took place in a building which is today (2017) part of
Morristown, Jew Jersey’s Historical Speedwell Village.
Stephen Vail asked his son to tap out these words which became
the first electronically transmitted message in history. Some people described it as “The lightning from heaven to man’s wants
and purposes.” Imagine what these people would have said about
a spacecraft going to the moon and back in 1969.
Samuel F. B. Morse is popularly, if wrongly, credited with both
the machine’s invention and the alphabet code, known as the
Morse code, used to translate the symbols. This was the beginning of modern-day communications. Before that, the Pony Express
was the only way to deliver messages. Some historians will say Morse’s
telegraph 1844 message “What hath
God wrought?” was the first successful transmission.
It was Alfred Vail, not Morse, who
developed the code of dots and
dashes, but his role has been obscured. It was his father, Judge Samuel Vail, who provided the financing

Above is the telegraph key and receiver used in Bedford’s Norfolk and
Western Railroad station.
Regardless who gets the credit, in any case, communication
changed forever. That invention opened the door for what we
are all enjoying today—the ubiquitous cell phone.
The museum owns a number of items relating to the telegraph—
among them a telegraph key and receiver, the same type of set
used in Bedford’s Norfolk & Western railroad station. This was
used to send messages to other railroad stations and was later
replaced by the advent of the telephone.
Other items in the museum are buttons, posters, membership
card and a well-worn cap used by telegraph operators.

Alfred Vail

Civilian Conservation Corps (CCC)
Above is a picture of a CCC camp that fellow member, Mary-Margaret Parks Cash donated to the Museum. This camp was stationed in
Big Island. If you have any pictures or further information on this CCC camp that was located in Big Island, Bedford, Virginia then
please email us at bccm-info@bedfordvamuseum.org
There was also a CCC camp located in Bedford County at the Peaks of Otter. We ask that all readers take a look in their basements and
attics and see if you have any information about this local camp or any other local camps for that matter. If you have any more information that you would like to share or any pictures please email bccm-info@bedfordvamuseum.org.
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With the updates and expansions happening here at the Museum (see page 5), we have realized the lack of space dedicated
to the wars after WWII. Soon this will be ratified and this uniform will be one of the new items on display.

Above is the telegraph operators cap.
Sources: Dots & Dashes Newsletter, Spring, 2017: Morristown,
N. J. Daily Record 1/6/1986; Smithsonian Archives website accessed 7/31/2017; Doug Cooper email 7/25/2017

***
Receipts
Here’s a neat look at what it cost at one point to travel roundtrip
to Roanoke, Dinner and two Taxi rides!
Round trip ticket by bus from Bedford to Roanoke

$.98

Dinner at Roanoke

$.65

Taxi from Home to Bedford

$.25

Grave is marked for VA. Pioneer

Bus from Bedford to Home

$.10

W.Va. Patriotic Society Acts-Was a Bedford Man

“Total” $1.98

***
A newspaper from Lynchburg, VA. Year unknown
Typed as written
Candid Confession-The North Carolinian- a Locofoco paperreferring to the recent Whig triumph in the Legislative election in
that State, candidly says: “The Democrats deserted the loss of
power there, for they did not know how to use it in ’42 and ’43.”
We think they never have known how to use it, either in North
Carolina or anywhere else; either in ‘42 or ’43, or at any other
time. Whenever and wherever they have been in power, blight
and ruin have followed in their footsteps, and despotism has
scarcely been decent enough to wear a mask. Surely before the
people restore them to the power they have thus confessedly
abused, they should require some evidence that they “know how
to use it” with more wisdom and honesty than they have heretofore exhibited.

***
Donations Received
Thank you to Tricia Davidson for donating this Vietnam era
uniform that was worn by her uncle, James David Parker. Parker
was born, raised and died in Bedford County and was the youngest of nine children.

***
Appeared in an unknown newspaper in 1937 and is typed as written.

Thaxton, Jan 2—Members of the First Chapter of the Daughters of the First Chapter of the Daughters of 1812 of West
Virginia at Huntington, went to Charleston recently to unveil a
marker of the War of 1812 at John Slack’s grave at Witcher’s
cemetery, John Slack and other members of his family emigrated to Bedford County from Buck’s county, Pa., shortly
after the Revolutionary War. Abraham Slack, father of John
Slack, was a soldier of that war and is buried on Jim Chattin’s
farm at Chamblissburg. A marker has been put as his grave
and Mr. Chattin fenced it in.
Abraham Slack married Mary, widow of Abraham Huddleston, also from Bucks county, in 1793. John Slack married
Nancy, daughter of Abraham Huddleston. George Huddleston married Susannah Slack, sister of John. Both George
Huddleston and brother Abraham, Jr., were soldiers of the
War of 1812. Both emigrated to Kentucky about 1830. John
Slack and his wife went to West Virginia where many descendants still live.
Daniel Boone also emigrated to Bedford county, according to
tradition, and went to Kentucky, returned here once for gunpowder at New London. Tradition says Boone was gone so
long once his wife was about to be married to another man,
thinking him dead, but upon hearing his gun fire, on the
eventful day, held up the wedding ceremony, saying that was
“Daniel’s” gun, and sure enough in a little while he walked up
and the wedding was off for good.
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One Hundred Years Ago…
By: Grace Peterson
Europe 1917
War has been raging on since the summer of 1914 and America,
in April of 1917, has officially declared war on Germany. That
same month of April brings with it Lenin, Stalin and Bolsheviks
who had been exiled in Switzerland for the last 12 years back to
Russia. A special train transport for Lenin’s return was arranged
by Germany. Germany hoped that such a return to Russia would
insight civil unrest and create discord because of the war Russia
was battling.
May of 1917 saw legislation passed by the US Congress, the Selective Service Act, authorizing a draft. This draft would raise
America’s Army from 145,000 men to 4,000,000 men. This same
month Tsar Nicholas of Russia has abdicated the throne and a
Provisional Government is created. Within days the Provisional
Government announced it will continue to fight alongside the
Allies. During this time soldiers and peasants are making their
way to the newly returned Lenin and his Bolshevik Party.

and return overall victorious in the war before America has had
the chance to fully mobilize.
The end of November 1917 marks the first ever mass attack with
tanks by the British Army against German trenches near Cambria, France.
The beginning of December 1917 marks Romania’s armistice
with the Central Powers due to their military ally Imperial Russia
dissolving. The British captured Jerusalem which had previously
been controlled by the Ottoman Empire for the previous four
centuries. December also marked the official end to Soviet Russia’s role in the war with the signing of their armistice with Germany. This allowed Germany to move 44 divisions of men from
the Eastern Front and focus all of their energies on the Western
Front.

June 1917 France welcomes the first American troops. Morale
has lifted and American soldiers are coined with the nickname
Doughboys, as their healthy figures and lifted spirits are a great
sight to the weary Allies.

Barbed Wire: Tactics of War
Barbed wire was first invented in 1874, by a farmer to keep cattle enclosed.
The 1880’s saw the first military uses of barbed wire as a prevention of enemy infiltrating lines. It would be used in the SpanishAmerican War, and the Second Boer War before its takeover on
the battlefields during WWI.

American troops in England, preparing to cross the English Channel and
deploy to France.
July 1917 Greece has declared war on the Central Powers and
their soldiers join the ranks of the Allies.
Unrest is continually growing in Russia and November marks the
Bolshevik revolution and the overthrowing of the Provisional
Government. With Lenin leading the newly formed Soviet Russia
it is announced that their involvement in the war is over immediately and Lenin rejects all treaties with the Allies.
Germany has decided on a plan to furiously attack first Britain
and once victory is won turn their complete attentions to France

Barbed Wire created the defensive stance both sides assumed
throughout the War and this technique assisted in the stalemate
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experienced for several years.
Wiring parties on both sides would go out in No Man’s Land
under the cover of night and continually lay out new wire, and
new traps for soldiers that would come over the trenches.
To change from a defensive war into an offensive war, the
barbed wire needed to be eliminated. Attempts to break through
the barbed wire included, “barbed wire resistant uniforms and
wire cutters. While these tools assisted the soldiers, they did not
eliminate the wire.
It was not until tanks and airplanes came on the scene that
barbed wire was duly defeated.

Locally in Bedford:

Featured in the Bedford graded and High School Yearbook was a
section dedicated to the service the students of the school were undertaking to assist in the war effort. 1917-1918 and is typed as written.
Notes
Morals, Manners and patriotism are emphasized throughout the
entire school. Supplementary material sent out by the National
War Savings Committee, has been supplied for the arithmetic,
geography, history and English courses in the third, fourth, fifth,
sixth, and seventh grades. The work relates to Thrift and War
Stamps and its purpose is to inculcate ideas of thrift and saving
and emphasize the subject of Thrift Stamps in the lower grades
and War Savings Stamps in the upper grades.

on September 22, 1917, in Bedford, VA as a private with no prior
military service. As many Virginians, he was sent to Camp
Meade, Maryland for training.
During his service, he was involved with the major American
offensive known as the Meuse-Argonne Offensive with the 318th
Infantry. He was on roll from October 15th, 1917- January 12,
1918, and then was moved to Co. K of the 142nd Infantry and
served there from November 9th, 1918-May 20th, 1919, he was
unassigned to a regiment from June 2nd, 1919- June 11, 1919.
He was honorably discharged from the military due to demobilization. He stayed overseas from the time of his enlistment in
1917, until the end of the war. He was paid in full on June 11,
1919 in the amount of $91.15 including an $80.00 bonus, by 1st
Lieutenant R.E. Beighley, Q.M.C., at Camp Meade, Maryland.
After the Great War, Rufus returned to Staunton, Bedford, Virginia and continued a life of farming. Rufus would never marry
and would share a home with his brother, Gilmore and his sister,
Lizzie.

Junior Red Cross Society
A Junior Red Cross Society has been organized with 100 percent
membership in both the graded and high school departments.
Refugee garments for French and Belgian children, gun-wipes,
Belgian blankets and other articles have been made by the children.
War Savings Societies
Two War Savings Societies have been organized, one in the graded school and one in the high school. The two societies have a
total membership of 75. The objects of the societies are to promote systematic saving and self-denial on the part of each member so that labor and materials now employed in the production
of those things which are not essential to our daily life may be
used in the production of war materials and supplies, which our
government must have to enable it to win this war; to encourage
economy and thrift in the community in which the members live;
to work for the growth of War Savings Societies; to invest in
United States War-Savings Stamps and Thrift Stamps, and to
induce others so to do, thereby helping the Government, the
individual members of the society, and the community in which
the members live.

***
Soldier Spotlight: Rufus M. Crouch 2017.704

Rufus M. Crouch was born in Huddleston, VA to parents Joel D.
and Nannie A Crouch. Before the war, Rufus listed his occupation as a farmer. He enlisted months before turning 30. Inducted

Rufus Mac Crouch pictured in his AEF uniform and
campaign hat.
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Photographers of WWI:
The Birth of Documentary Photography
By Grace Peterson
America’s Civil War was the first war to extensively use photography and the Great War was the first war to widely capture
scenes on film.
The governments at war quickly realized the great impact visuals
would have to keep their country energized for this soon to be
long, drawn-out war. Photographs were used to send a certain
message back home in the form of Propaganda. Photographers
were to capture scenes that would incite nationalism and pride in
their military’s strengths. Propaganda kept those at home on the
side of their country but it would also show young men and
women a glorified view of what life was like on the front.
Photographers also began taking aerial pictures of the trench
lines and enemy movement. Before the use of photography men
would draw out the lines and movement. Photographers would
mount cameras to planes and go up in balloons to capture strategic aerial reconnaissance.

Picture is one of Ernest Brooks’ famous silhouetting
Eventually all the armies would staff units of photographers to
capture images of their armies being strong and in turn the enemy appearing weaker.

The American Army advance Northwest of Verdun. Lieutenant McDonald films a duel in Argonne. Photographed by Sgt. J.A. Marshall.
Pictured above are a group of Allied photographers and videographers. Lieutenant Strohmeyer (in observer’s seat in plane) Sgt. A.J. Roach by movie
camera; Lt. E.G. White, Signal Officer, and French Sergeant-Pilot Geriet.
Ernest Brooks was Britain’s first
official photographer of the Western Front. At the beginning of
Brooks’ military career as a photographer he would witness a scene on the battlefield and would
later stage the same scene on the
training fields.
Brooks received criticism and
Ernest Brooks
would never shoot a staged picture again. Brooks’ is most famous for his use of silhouetting
objects against the sky, creating haunting pictures.

Governments banned the use of photography by the soldiers but
with the new Vest Pocket Kodak, hundreds of soldiers at the
front would take pictures and send them back to their families.
While letters could be censored, it was nearly impossible to censor photographs.
The Great War brought with it the concept of documentary
truths. Millions of photographs exist that further tell the story of
the Great War. People wanted to see what conditions were like in
the trenches, and what experiences these men had during the
war. The photographers job was more than taking a static photograph of a scene but instead taking dynamic, active pictures that
conveyed great meaning to the audiences at home.
Take a look on page 21 for a small sampling of some of the pictures the Allied Photographers shot during the course of the war.
For captions and sources for these pictures please turn to the
back cover of the newsletter.
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1. One nights rations for a bombing squadron. Photographer David McLellan 2. Aerial shot, photographer unknown. 3. Kennel for the dogs that run
messages to the lines, photographer unknown. 4. Tea Time. Photographer, Ernest Brooks 5. Sleighs used for conveying the wounded through the mud.
Off up to the front line to the wounded, Photographer unknown. 6. Airplanes in a dogfight, photographer unknown 7. Moving big guns to the front by
hand. Photographer, Ernest Brooks 8. Soldiers moving towards the front. Photographer, Ernest Brooks 9. Wiring parties going up to the front line after
heavy rain. Photographer, Ernest brooks 10. A wintry scene on the Western Front. Photographer, Ernest Brooks 11. Horse laden with trench boots on
the Somme Front. Photographer, Ernest Brooks 12. Motor machine gunners starting out on a stunt. Photographer, David McLellan 13. A two weeks old
colt born in the British lines in France, outside the ward of a Vet Hospital, where its mother is receiving treatment. It is too young to become a member
of the Army Horse Transport. Photographer, David McLellan 14. This young fox has attached himself to the RAF and is the mascot of a squadron. He
is fond of flying. Photographer, David McLellan. ~ NOTE: Above are the original captions that the photographers gave to each photograph.
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Everett School as I Remember

By Marion Banks
In 1891 the children of Everett’s Town had to walk to Hutter
School at Forest. Mr. Henry and Joseph Everett decided it was
too far for small children to walk. After some delay the board
granted them permission to have a school in Everett’s Town.
The present building was erected in 1917. A one room building
with coat room, for storing lunches, coats, arts and crafts for
exhibits, also hand washing facilities.
Children walked 4 miles to and from school, there was no such
thing as obesity
Each school day started with song, scripture and the Pledge of
Allegiance to the flag. Subjects taught were reading, writing, arithmetic, also morals, good behavior and principals. Grades 1-7
were taught. Older students would help youngers/lower grades
with lessons while teacher taught upper grades. Students ranged
from 6 years to 16 years.

Here is a picture of the school today with addition of a fireplace instead of a
third window. View from the side as in the picture shortly after the school
closed.

My first and second grade were taught by Paul Quarrells. Trust
me when I say he “taught to the tune of a hickory/dogwood
stick, it’s actually what he did.
He used switches for whippings. Not having homework, punish
for misbehaving and not learning lessons.
Special activities included exercise, ball games, marbles, dominoes, Christmas plays, May Day, 4H club, and junior league.
In 1953 Miss Alease Faulkner became our teacher. Under her
guidance the largest group of students (6) graduated.
Actually, graduation was held at St. Paul Church, with cap, gowns
diploma and graduation service with all students and parents
present. They were now ready for Susie Gibson High.
7th

In my
grade we were sent to Hutter School because of a low
enrollment due to consolidation of schools.
In 1957 Everett School was closed. Mrs. Alease Faulkner-Brown
was the last teacher to teach there. The school was purchased by
the Calloway family and still stands today.

Here is another picture of how the school stands today from the front.

***
Stiff Family of Bedford County

By: George Stiff
Over the years I have received much information about my relatives, there must have been a lot of historians in the family. There
were 12 children and 48 grandchildren of John Wesley and Elizabeth Pogue Stiff.

Civil War
His parents were Burrell Y. Stiff and Julia Ann Stiff married in
1833 and residing in the Thaxton Community. They had 13 children, 11 boys and 2 girls. The sons who were in the War, were,
Price Hopkins Stiff, Abram Stiff, James Callahill Stiff, Septimus
Stiff, Charles Day Stiff, and John Wesley.
John Wesley Stiff, born 3-4-1846, died 1933, age 87. Enlisted in
the Confederate Army, 3-25-1863, age 17

Above is the Everett School house after it was closed as a school.

Was captured at the Battle of Petersburg in June of 1864. He was
in the Federal Prison in Elmira, NY. Until released on July 3,
1865. The prison was located on an island in a river. While there,
the river flooded and the prisoners were moved when one of the
brothers fell in to the river. It was thought he would die of exposure, and there was an outbreak of smallpox, but he survived.
Many stories were told by Big Papa, my granddad. He told of
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Union soldiers camped on the other side of a creek near Petersburg, and they would exchange supplies and letters. On Sunday’s,
they would rest and play baseball with each other, and then on
Monday would resume fighting. On Sunday, they invited a Union
soldier to a square dance, and he had never seen one. When John
and his brother were captured, they were laying on the ground
shooting down at Union soldiers. They happen to look around
and they were surrounded by Union soldiers who could have
killed them so they gave up their arms and surrendered. When
they were released from prison, their names were called to go to
the train station for their trip home. If their name was not called,
they had to return to camp and wait for the next train. When
Johns name was called, he had enough strength to get to the station and then fainted.
All 6 Brothers returned from the war, a remarkable feat considering the great loss of life in the Civil war. All 6 brothers began to
arrive home, one by one, not knowing the fate of those who had
not arrived. When the last son walked in, the mother shouted
that her prayers had been answered and all her sons had come
home again. After the war, the family moved to Texas, they almost starved to death the first winter and moved back to Thaxton in Bedford County where John and most of his brothers
remained for the rest of their lives. The home place, I have enclosed a drawing by my cousin, was located beside the Union
United Methodist Church at Thaxton. The home place was destroyed by fire in the 50’s. The Stiff Cemetery is near the church.
It sits on a hill and is very beautiful, and well maintained by my
cousins. Many of my relatives are buried there including my
grandfather and grandmother.

ing the hours of the funeral and the officials and carriers acted as
pallbearers. The Joseph E. Johnston Camp of Confederate Veterans appeared in a body, as did the William R. Terry Chapter,
U.D.C. His venerable and distinguished brother, Colonel John S.
Mosby and relatives from many points were present. The Interment was at Longwood Cemetery.

***
Wilkes Jones
Who Departed This Life Wednesday, April 27th, 1938
This picture of Wilkes Jones,
made in his garden in the
summer of 1937, “he is facing westward in reality, and
eventually, the sunset of
life,” as a news writer remarked in a sketch of his
96th birthday anniversary on
January 28th, 1938. He rests
peacefully, now, in Fairview,
overlooking the town that he
loved through nine decades
of a life eventfully, busy and
honorably spent. We shall
miss “Uncle Wilffes” as he
was familiarly known to all residents.
Funeral service was held at the Buchanan colored Baptist
Church, of which the deceased had long been a deacon and trustee, at 2:00 o’clock Sunday afternoon, conducted by the pastor,
Rev. A.A. Spencer. A large concourse of friends attended, including many white people.
The active pallbearers were the deacons of the First Baptist
Church: Wiley Russ, Parry Burks, Lenwood Robinson, Waddie
Smith, Benjamin Jones, George Russell.

Above is the sketch of the Stiff Home place in Thaxton that has since been
destroyed by fire.

***
Below is an obituary for William H. Mosby. Typed as
written.
Funeral of William H. Mosby
[special to the Times-Dispatch, Richmond Va. August 19, 1913]
Bedford City, VA., August 28. ---The funeral services of William
H. Mosby took place this afternoon at St. John’s Episcopal
Church, being conducted by the rector, Rev. P.C. Page, and Rev.
John H. Graves, of the Presbyterian Church, in the presence of a
large assemblage of relatives and friends. Out of respect for his
six years of service as postmaster here the office was closed dur-

Flower bearers: Missis Thurman, Louise Barnett, Bessie Logan
Waid, Bertha Adams, Frances Langhorn, Margaret Smith.
Surviving are three sons: William Jones, of Plainsfield, N.J.; Samuel Jones, of New York City, who has been with his father for
some time, and Frank Jones, of Reading, Pa.; seven grandchildren, eight great grandchildren, several nieces, two nephews.
“Uncle Wilkes” was born at Liberty, now Bedford, County, VA.,
Jan 28, 1842. As a young man was an iron worker at the furnace
at Arcadia; helped to transport the first cross-ties by wagon and
bateau on the James River and Kanawaha canal for the Richmond & Alleghany Railroad, now the James River division of the
Chesapeake and Ohio; witnessed Hunter’s raid thru the Valley in
1863, burning of the old covered bridge at Buchanan by Gen.
McCausland; captured by Gen. Averill's federals, escaped to Bedford, and after the war returned to Buchanan, where he has since
made his home. He lost his home here in the flood of 1874.

***
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Below is a newspaper article that ran on Stephen Mulroy who was a
resident of Bedford for some years. Types as written.
Now residing in Hollywood
Former Stage
Headliner Receives Yule Notes From Stars
Stephen J. Mulroy of 1612 Harrison St. was for many years a headliner in show business.

the goal of all vaudevillians in those days. Then, there was the
Orpheum, the Bushwick and the Prospect across the river in
Brooklyn. They’ve all gone, only the movie theaters remain.”
The actor, now 70, has turned to golf and swimming as relaxation.
He thumbed through many Christmas cards he received this year
from old friends. Among the cards were those from:
Bob Hope, Sophie Tucker, Gina Lollobriglda, Jack Benny, Billy
Daniels, Mr. and Mrs. Jack Haley.

For 25 years, Steve was the star of
a trio that performed a specialty
dancing act on roller skates. The
threesome—called Mulroy, Helen
McNeese and Walter Ridge—
toured the U.S. from one end to
the other, also South America and
Mexico.

Also Ted FioRito, Fifi D’Orsay, Kay Starr, Johnnie Ray, the
McGuire Sisters, Mrs. Gus Edwards, Frank Leahy, former coach
of Notre Dame’s football team; Walter Evans, president of Billboard Publishing Co. (theater magazine); Bentley Stegner, dramatic critic of the Chicago Sun-Times, and many others.

When vaudeville “died” a natural
death with the advent of talking
movies, Steve joined the night club
circuit and kept traveling…Four
years ago, after several years in
California, he decided to settle
down and retire here.

Dear Steve,

He now has a voluntary job handling publicity for the Hollywood
Lodge of Moose—and strolls into the Sun-Tattler office every
few days with news about what the Moose members are doing.
He’s also a member of several other fraternal organizations, including the Elks, Knights of Columbus and the Hollywood
(Calif.) Comedy Club. The last-named group is composed exclusively of show business people—and Steve gets monthly reports
from the club on what all his old friends of stage and screen days
are now doing.
During his career in the era when vaudeville was at its height,
Steve also served five years as stage manager for Irene Castle, one
of the dancing greats of all time who started her historic career
with her husband, Vernon. He was killed flying for England in
the war.
He calls present-day television a “monster” just like he calls
“talking movies the monster that wrecked good old vaudeville.”
Asked what he thought of present-day Broadway in New York
compared to former days, he sighed and said: “I was there a few
months ago, its just like the old Coney Island. All they’ve done is
to move Surf Avenue in Coney Island to Manhattan… it’s terrible!”
And Steve dreamed back to the days when Broadway was the
Mecca of Vaudeville, “the old Palace at 49th St. and Broadway,

Below is a letter Bob Hope penned to Bedford resident, Steve Mulroy
Bob Hope

Thanks very much for your nice letter and also, for that picture
of my golf clubs in the trash can. They’ve been there many times;
in fact, I don’t have a bag any more. I just put my clubs in the
trash can to begin with. It costs me a little more for the caddy,
but it saves the middle man.
There is no way that Vice President Agnew could win playing
golf with me. He could beat me, but he couldn’t win. He has a
wide open game, and he’s the star of our Desert Classic because
he is so colorful on the golf course. After he hits the gallery, he’s
selling Band-aids, following him around.
It was nice hearing from you.
Stay well.
Regards,
Bob

***
Here’s a neat little piece about a pastor leaving one church in
Liberty (Bedford) and moving on to another. Typed as written.
The New York Herald, New York November 16, 1845
Religious Intelligence
The Rev. David Caldwell has resigned the charge of West Russell
Parish, Liberty, Bedford, County, Virginia, and accepted a unanimous call to the Rectorship of St. Paul’s Church.

***
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WANTED

Snapshot’s in Time

Below is a picture of an advertisement that Piedmont Label put
out in the 1940’s asking for help naming a new brand for canned
grapefruit juice! Take a look at the prize money at stake and the
types of names they were looking for. Underneath the picture is a
transcription of the article.

Wanted
A brand name for canned grapefruit juice
The piedmont Label Company, Bedford, Virginia, will pay cash
for the best brands suggested for the above product.

Above is an unknown photo of a black lady, well dressed in front of a nice
home and furniture. Who is she? This is such a beautiful snapshot of history
and any information that could come from this would be greatly appreciated.
Please contact the museum if you know anything!

First prize…$10.00
Second prize…5.00
Five prizes [each]...1.00
The names suggested must be original and not in use by other
people. All names suggested are to be the property of the Piedmont Label company, and it is to be the sole judge of the merits
of the names offered.
Names such as “Tangy Tom,” “Florida Sun,” “Texas Gold,” etc.,
are the types we want.
Get cash for ideas. Be original. Send you ideas to
Piedmont Label CO., Inc., Bedford, Va.
Contest closes at midnight July 19, 1941.

***

Last Confederate Veterans of Bedford County
Left to Right: Bob Arrington, P. Anthony, Wm. Henry Leftwich, Joseph
F. Wheat, James E. Witt, Charles T. Law.
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Rose-Leaf Beads

World’s Smallest Man: From Bedford County

Typed as appeared in the News Leader on July 10, 1939.

By: Doug Cooper

We are grateful to “E.M.,” of Richmond, for her response to our
request for a formula for making beads from rose petals. At one
time, she says, it was the fad for brides to make beads from the
petals of the roses in their wedding bouquets. They would take all
the petals, put them through the meat-grinder, and then place
them in an iron vessel, the older and rustier the better. They left
them in the pot, covered with waxed paper, and stirred them two
or three times a day until they oxidized. When the white petals
turned almost black, they were ready for molding into beads. A
little of the rose petal paste was simply worked between the fingers on either a hat pin or a wire until a round ball was formed.
The wire through the center made the necessary hole for stringing the beads. These beads dried quickly and became hard, but
never lost the faint fragrance of rose leaves.

Josephus H. Chafin was born in 1826 and lived at “Boney Town”
a small community south of Bedford where Rt. 24 and Rt. 43
intersect. In the photo his brother was 6 feet 4 inches tall. They
were both descendants of Josh Chafin. In the 1850 census Josephus was 25 years old and living with the family of Josh C. Adams and Nancy Adams. In the 1860 census Josephus is living
with A. D. and C. C. Chafin at Davis Mill. The 1860 census taker
actually noted that Josephus was 27 inches in height and 28
pounds weight. From Wikipedia – “Colonel” Josephus H. Chafin
was a little person who achieved some fame in the 1840s touring
the United States. He was billed as the American Tom Thumb
and Virginia Dwarf. According to the 1868 book Giants and
Dwarfs, Chafin (then age 42) has all the appearances of manhood
and he converses with vivacity and intelligence. Many years ago,
he exhibited in all the cities of North and South America but
since that time has been living in obscurity in Bedford County,
VA. From the newspaper, the Houston Telegraph, May 29, 1873,
“Col. J. H. Chafin, the celebrated Virginia Dwarf, died on the
23rd day of April in his 48th year, at his home in Bedford County.
He was the smallest man in the world. From the newspaper, The
Daily Phoenix, Columbia, SC dated March 11, 1869, “Great Curiosity – Col. Chafin the Virginia Dwarf – There will be an exhibition today and tomorrow 9am to 12pm at Janny’s Hall, one of
the greatest curiosities we ever saw. This is the Virginia Dwarf, a
little man, bearded, 43 years of age and 27 inches tall. His brother
is 6 feet and 4 inches tall and weighs about 200 pounds. We have
talked with the little Colonel and find him sharp and intelligent.”

Rose Beads
Put rose petals through meat-grinder about nine times-until they
form a thick paste. Add a little copperas to black color.
Next– place in an frying pan and sprinkle with salt
Second day– put through meat-grinder again and return to the
frying pan.
Repeat– for nine (9) days– until you have a thick black paste.
Mold beads-using thimble for measuring and place beads on a hat
pin to dry. Add a little rose bath oil for extra scent.
When dry– String with a small gold bead between each rose bead.

Pictured to the right is Josephus H. Chafin

***
Below is a picture of the finished Rose Leaf Beads
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Thelma Kidd Stories: Piano Lessons-1998
Typed as written
When I was quite young (probably about 7 years of age) Mama
became seriously interested in my taking piano lessons. Although
I had no serious discussions about the possibility, I do remember
the piano being delivered, by horse drawn wagon, from the railroad station in Bedford. I remember Mr. Fred Dooley helping
my Dad. Also, I remember the box in which it was packed being
set up behind the generator house for me to use as a playhouse.
It was not large enough to really be satisfactory so I didn’t use it
much, but enjoyed knowing I had something that was mine.
Mama had talked with Miss Janie Von Roy (the older daughter of
a neighboring German family who lived in the community) about
my taking lessons from her. Their big, lovely homeplace fascinated me—especially the tremendous oak tree with low growing
branches in their yard. One of my brothers, Reuben or Raymond,
usually accompanied me, by foot, the distance being about a mile
or more. It was necessary that the weather be comfortable for
two reasons: the long walk and the fact the piano was in an unheated room which made piano practice only during the warmer
seasons.
“Miss Janie” was a very conservative person in her musical style
and manner. Being the religious type she seemed interested in
making me able to play hymns, and her sheet music selections did
not have much pep to them, which I would have liked. She used
a small brown notebook to write my music assignments. One
sheet was used to tabulate the records of the lessons for which
we paid $3.00 for 8 lessons. After several years the Von Roy family moved to Bedford and located across the street from the high
school, so I took a few lessons in high school. I save my money
from peeling tomatoes at the canning factory or any earnings
which came my way, and decided to use it for piano lessons after
I entered Madison College.
It pleased “Miss Janie” when she learned that I was playing the
organ for Mr. Connelly’s summer preaching services at Wheatland School house, even though at first I felt confident in playing
only one hymn, “Jesus, Lover of My Soul”—we would repeat it
over and over. I also had trouble reaching the pedals of the old
pump organ. As I grew older, my skills improved some and the
horizon broadened. Mr. Connelly was so patient. I felt he was
about next to God, and I suspect that next to my mother, he had
as much influence in my life as any person.
After I became an adult, even after teaching I attended church at
Epworth Methodist in Thaxton, it fell my lot to serve as pianist,
mainly because of the scarcity of members who were able to fill
this need. So “Miss Janie’s” goal was reached, although I’m not
sure she was ever aware of it.

***
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Below are excerpts from a local newspaper, date unknown.
About Miss Belle Wright and some of her experiences teaching
in Indian Schools on the Reserves.
Miss Belle Wright Recalls Teaching, in Indian
Schools
Miss Anna Belle Wright, a pioneer school teacher who lives at
her old home, Mt. View Farm, near the Bedford County Lake,
has been singularly honored by one of her former pupils, Riley
Thompson, of Cloquet, Minn., an orphan Indian boy she taught
55 years ago during the lawless territorial days in Oklahoma.
Miss Belle was 80 years old on Dec. 18, and is a semi-invalid
now, from arthritis, but she had a story of real worth to tell a
Democrat reporter who visited her recently—a story of those
early days before the U.S. Civil Service took over the education
of the residents of the Indian Reservations.
Easy Test
She had gone to Okmulgee,
Oklahoma, as a girl of 18,
on a visit with her aunt,
little dreaming that it would
run into a “visit” of 26
years. However, her aunt
died, and before she knew it
she was taking an examination for a teaching position
at the Eufaula Indian Mission School. Soon she was
teaching small Indian children who knew little, if any,
English. She explained that
she knew Chief Perryman
who had been educated in
Kansas. In fact, he had given her the teacher’s examination which, she recalled,
“consisted largely of questions on John Smith and
Pocahontas and such
things… I had grown up on
that, so it was very easy.”
Miss Belle Wright
Miss Belle said she taught
“mostly by sign language”
or something similar at first getting the habit of pointing with her
thumb, much as the Indians did, but gradually the children began
to learn.
She recalled one pupil, Felix Carnard, who later became Chief of
the Creek Nation. Once, she said, his little sister and another little
girl came up to her and in their broken English explained: “Scuse
us Miss Wright. Us’s heads ache.”
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At Wetumka they had about 600 acres of land in the school and
they would bring up horses for the teachers to ride.
They learned to do bead work, and she even learned the Indian
dances. She has all kinds of Indian handwork, bows, bowls, leather work, and beads.
Everyone used the same towel at first and there were few conveniences, but with the coming of the civil service bathrooms
were installed, individual towels were used, and everywhere
health and cleanliness ceased to be the problem, it had been.
There would be epidemics of sore eyes among the children, but
running water, towels and bathrooms changed all that.
She had one white pupil, Charles Auten, whom she taught when
he was 13. He came to see her five years ago, took her and her
sister, Miss Leonardine Wright, touring through this section and
stopped at Geuggenheimer’s in Lynchburg and persuaded her to
pose for her picture. It is that picture which Mr. Thompson has
used on the placard.
After the death of her father, William Henry Wright, she came
back to Mt. View Farm to be with her mother, the former Emman Pettigrew of near Concord. Her sister entered training for a
nurse and Miss Belle took over the operation of the farm. She
admitted with a smile that she “raised what the tenant wanted to
raise,” but she came to love the place so much that after several
intervals away from home she finally returned there to spend the
rest of of her life.
It has been her home since she was 12. She was born near White
Sulphur Springs but her father returned to this section when she
was two. She was educated at Ebenezer and Wyoming schools,
both of which are no more.
She attended Hollins College one semester and took a business
course expecting to make that her career. She took summer work
at Kansas State College when she didn’t returen to Virginia on
vacation from Oklahmoa. After the building burned at Wetomka
she came home and attended Randolph Macon Women’s College
and later w3as official chaperone at Stratford College (then
known as Randolph Macon Institute) for four years.

***

Typed as written
Preacher Cooper
By Glenn Ayers
“Preacher Cooper was a legend in his time”
This was the refrain of a ballad I once composed to perform in
the halls of Ayers Road vaudeville. The song was an attempt to
briefly describe the impact this man imposed from Bedford to
Rocky Mount, but hardly possible in any musical composition,
especially a three-cord county song with doggerel rhymes.
The Reverend Hubert L. Cooper was not born in the neighborhood, but when he arrived, he remained its spiritual and political

heart and soul until his death in 1977. Had he come from England as successor to the Duke of Bedford, he couldn’t have done
more. Such was the legacy of the man we called “Prechuh Coppah.”
Cooper was a baptist pastor, a good preacher and a powerful
singer. He served a number of churches in the community, most
notably, Radford in Moneta, Bethlehem Baptist in Huddleston
and Diamond Hill near Goodview, whose cemetery is his final
resting place.
Like most Baptist ministers, he changed churches frequently, but
his calls always came from our area. Moreover, his pastorate was
not confined to the church he was currently serving. He was almost always the choice of the non-churched people when a
preacher was needed for a wedding or funeral. Indeed, it can be
fairly said that much of Cooper’s ministry was among the sinners
and publicans whom Jesus is said to have come to save.
When a man of the cloth follows this route, he often become an
object of criticism among the cynical and faint-hearted of his
followers. Particular when he is physically large, virile and energetic. Cooper was all of these.
In addition to his preaching and pastoring, he took up farming,
raised seven of eight children, was an avid fox hunter, dog-trader,
harness racer and politician. He was elected many times to the
Bedford County Board of Supervisors, serving several times as
the chairman. He was a relentless campaigner and his serving
among publicans didn’t make him a Re-publican.
He was a serious and dedicated politician, albeit in the style of the
old Byrd machine. He went out of his way to be fair. Once, the
Rev. Joe Cunningham, a black leader in Body Camp tried to run
against him, but was coming to the filing deadline without
enough names on his nominating petitions. Preacher Cooper
carried Cunningham’s petitions around collecting signatures till
the quota was met. Then, of course, Cooper beat him handily.
He wouldn’t perform the same service for “Colonel” Alvin Fielder. He told me, “I can’t believe voters taking such a ‘thing’ seriously.” He meant Fielder’s candidacy. He didn’t. He beat him
handily, too.
It can be assumed that his carious avocations brought him in
constant contact with enough fallen angels to form a potential
hell’s brigade. And. Of course, it’s because of this that Cooper’s
reputation suffered. You can’t run with fox hunters (not the tallyho” kind) and dog traders without rubbing shoulders with a few
thieves and scoundrels. You can’t race a sulky at the West Virginia State Fair without mingling with gamblers and boozers.
For those clergy whose vision of salvation doesn’t go beyond the
visual range of pulpits. Cooper, was, at best, a maverick. Those
who disapproved of his associations considered him one of the
crowd. Still, I’ve never met anyone who could say they ever saw
Cooper take a drink or a hand in a poker game.
As for his associates, they were his solid electorate. Furthermore,
it was he that they asked to marry them or to bury them or theirs.
He may have known how many people he brought into the
church, but it’s doubtful—even he—knew how many he moved
closer to a better spiritual life.
Although the song could not adequately portray the full range of
H.L. Cooper’s influence, it does provide a useful summary.
“He was a preacher and a joy/A Bedford County boy/Leader of
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us folks on the Southside.

sick’.”

He was our spirit and our voice/He was the peoples’ choice/

He delights in telling these stories, conjuring an image of a porch
philosopher down a the country store. You can almost hear him
chuckle as he writes, “There’s no undertakers in heaven,” or
when he describes a thunderstorm as a “rock roller and dirt eater.” Sometimes he’s downright sardonic. A neighborhood he
doesn’t cotton to is a place of “Baptists, bootleggers and wild
onions.”

Preacher Cooper was a legend in his time.

***
This article ran in the Bedford Bulletin on August 29, 2001 and is typed as
written.

D. Claytor Brooks
By Glenn Ayers
Bedford County, Virginia, has has a number of writers who have
attempted its history, or portions of it. To date, none has done
nearly so well as D. Claytor Brooks.
Montaigne said, “I am my book.” The same could be said for
Brooks from the Patmos community near Huddleston. For his
book, “Cause and Effect”, was unquestionably him.
Brooks was a tobacco farmer, and most of his life was spent in a
region bounded by the leaf warehouses of Lynchburg, Danville
and Bedford. In the twilight portion of his earthly sojourn, he
wrote his book, entitled “Cause and Effect: A Chronicle of Rural
America.” He bore the costs of publication himself, as H.D.
Thoreau did for “Walden.”
Also like “Walden”, there are few subjects the author doesn’t
touch on in the text. Cause and Effect has 18 chapters with topics ranging from how to mound graves to comments on the Kennedy administration.
Brooks’ method resembles William Carlos Williams “In the
American Grain.” Historians may recall, that in this book, Williams, remembered mostly as a poet, covered American history in
a series of essays, disdaining statistics and peopling them with
figures who were real, not just names.
Creating personal reality is the Brooks style.
First, there’s the author himself, appearing in the chatty, “holdnothing-back” first-person narrative style that was him. Eunis
Saunders, a neighbor of Brooks in her youth, says, “the best
thing about the book is…it’s Claytor.” Bill Hudson, who knew
the author all his life, related that many of the stories everybody
knew-but only whispered about-“Claytor put right in the book!”
This characteristic, as in Thomas Wolfe’s “Look Homeward,
Angel,” has done no lasting damage to the community. In fact,
the Brooks method of naming names and telling tales, has succeeded in getting a simple country oral history to the printed
page.

Cause and Effect is a collection of hard times stories and a memorial record of persons, places and old-timey ways. It’s theme is
summed up in one of Brooks’ lines. “Life was simple then; people died simpler and much younger.”
The story begins with the Panic of 1837 and ends with a description of residential development on Smith Mountain Lake in 1969.
Neither of these subjects is treated memorably; Brooks mercifully
devotes only a short paragraph to each. Probably, he felt he needed a place to start and to finish.
It’s the rest of the chapters that make the book. They follow no
particular pattern in their appearance, often digressing even as to
what the section title announces. Actually, digressions are the
soul of the Claytor Brooks style. Remember, this is oral history,
folk-life in print, not a doctoral dissertation.
Chapter 4 is called “Incidents and Anecdotes.” Its best features
describe illnesses, cures, and animal remedies.
Chapter 5 is a very good history of the Virginian Railway. It traces the road from where it began in 1905 at Deep Creek WVA to
its terminus in Norfolk, how it came to pass the Huddleston village and how that place got its name. It speaks of Mark Twain’s
speech from the cars in 1909.
Chapter 6 is titled, “Unusual Happenings.” Modern readers will
enjoy the old tales, particularly the description of Smith Mountain Gap before today’s dam was build. One will wonder,
“Whatever became of the mountain’s cap-rock?”
Chapters 7-13 are a record of schools, cemeteries, churches,
roads, bridges, stores, canning factories and gist mills, related in
an anecdotal way making their records pleasant to read. Chapter
12, “Seasons and Crops,” shows Brooks at his best.
Most who knew him acknowledge Brooks talked more than necessary. Yet all agree on one point. Brooks really knew farming,
especially tobacco.

Brooks describes workers building the Virginian Railway in 1905.

“You first learn to grow tobacco, then you learn to judge it,
wrote Brooks. Later he added that top tobacco growers were “in
the white light.” If what his former neighbors say is true, Brooks
was in the white light.

“Many of the workers were Italians and lived in shanties…They
lived on very rough diets. It has been told that some of them
killed and ate some buzzards. They got sick and had to have a
doctor. They said “Chicken fly high-no good- make ‘Tally man

Tobacco growing and its terminology are the biggest part of
Chapter 12, but there’s a good description of wheat threshing,
too. Still, one of its most poignant moments is where the author
describes the desperate feelings that affect a man whose crops

Page 30

FALL ISSUE 2017

have been destroyed by a hail storm. He writes of himself after a
storm in 1939 that was so devastating, it stripped trees and “beat
blood out of calves’ backs”
“My plant bed and most of my wheat were ruined, but after I
looked at my garden, I sat down and cried…five boys to feed and
the garden absolutely ruined…There are tears in my eyes now
thinking about it…it makes it harder for us to understand each
other when we haven’t experienced similar things. Soldiers who
have gone through the same battles understand and respect one
another.”
Brooks thus relates the bittersweet philosophy of how the farming fraternity draws the strength to go on.
His tone throughout the book is seldom as melancholy as this.
Almost always, he’s upbeat, trying to be humorous wherever
possible. His tale of the prayer at Palestine Church, centered on
the Apostle Peter, is nearly raucous. Other places, his humor is
more droll.
Nowhere is this better read than in his chapter “Weather”.
Though he speaks of myriad ways to predict the weather, the
reader feels Brooks doesn’t believe in his own prognostications
any more than he would those of “The Weather Channel” today.
He tells us “Tree leaves turning bottom side up is only a sign that
the wind is blowing hard enough to do it.” This debunks the old
notion it means rain. If it’s rain you want, use this test. “Buzzards
sitting in trees long past daylight is a sign of rain.” If they fly
straight in one direction, a storm is approaching.
How about snow? “In winter, if the bull goes in front of the
cows to pasture,” it’s a sure sign. Also, “Hogs are restless before
a snow.”

And…there certainly wasn’t anything civil about it…The accounts…that I studied when in school did not coincide with
what I had been told by those who had lived through it… Lee
realized ‘that a further continuation of the bloody struggle was
useless.’ Why, oh, why did he not realize it much before that?”
Cause and Effect is a master text. For those who long for “the
good old days” (which Brooks claims never existed), it’s a good
read. For those who were denied a conversation with this man
during his lifetime, here’s your chance.
**Note: Locating “Cause and Effects” is not as easy as it should
be. There are two in the Bedford library (main branch only). Others are in private collections.

***

Article is written as appeared in the Bedford Bulletin dated, February
23, 1983. This is a story of a woman who came to Bedford County
looking for Beale’s Treasure and instead dug up a cemetery.
Defendant’s Testimony
She thought graves ‘illusion
The Pennsylvania woman whose search for the legendary Beale
treasure brought her to the Bedford County jail testified Tuesday
she didn’t believe the cemetery she dug into seven weeks ago was
real.
Marilyn E. Parsons, 51, of Reading, Pa. Was on trial on the unusual felony charge of violating a sepulcher; grave digging. She and
a companion had hired a backhoe that dug for about three hours
Jan. 7 in a graveyard by Mountain View Baptist Church.
Unearthed in the digging were a bone, later identified by a state
medical examiner as human; a metal part believed to be the handle of a casket, and a metal plaque Miss Parson said was inscribed
“Saint Rest”

Brooks uses weather to advance his notion of cause and effect.
“Floods west of us in the spring means that it will be dry here
later, because the rainfall has become unbalanced just as the
economy and the people of our nation are.”

Testimony in her trial concluded Tuesday, with the nine men and
three women jurors scheduled to hear closing arguments and
consider her guilt Wednesday.

It’s very difficult in a short article to capture all the wisdom of
this book or this man. Likewise, it’s hard to fully value the work
as a historical piece. These all are increasing each day.

Convinced her solution to the codes supposed to lead to a fortune in gold and jewels cached 160 years ago is correct, Miss Parsons said, “I know right now the exact spot where to dig for
treasure, $22 million.”

In 1969, when Brooks wrote, few cared about the history of the
White House corner, the location of Zaley & Moley’s knickknack shop or the story of Dan Morgan’s murder. These things
are vitally sought after today though, in the face of the homogenizing influence of “The Lake” and its nouveaux riche modern
culture.
Fortunately, D. C;aytor Brooks was a man writing of his past, but
whose mind and attitudes were far ahead of the times, particularly concerning racial relations and war. In some ways, he transcends even today’s thinking. Witness the prescience in his section, “The Civil War.”
“There has already been too much written about the Civil War.

Illusion

When she dug near the church Jan. 7, “I didn’t mean to cause any
trouble, “ she said. “I figured I had contacted every high official I
could to do this.
“No one told me not to dig. I wish they had, but they didn’t.”
Her deciphering of the famous Beale codes led to the plot by the
church, whose graves, church members testified, are marked with
uninscribed rocks. Miss Parsons said she thought the “Cemetery”
was a fake.
“Mr. Beale had, I believe, made that look like a cemetery, an illusion, to mark where his gold was.”
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Treasure
The object of her search, a fortune supposedly buried in the
Montvale area, has drawn hundreds of treasure seekers to Bedford County over the years. It was buried, according to the story,
by Thomas Jefferson Beale, a Virginian who with a band of partners had amassed the fortune in Western adventures and hidden
it in his native state. Beale disappeared, but his undying legacy
was three codes, series of numbers supposed to reveal the treasure’s location. One of the three cyphers was unraveled in the last
century but the other two have been worked on by scores of
Beale believers in the following decades.
Miss Parson solved those two, she told Judge William W.
Sweeney.

“Then the police came and stopped us or I would have dug up
the treasure.”
More Diggers
Members of the church testified that although its tombstones are
plain rocks without engraved names, it is easily identifiable as a
cemetery.
Robert E. Silver discovered the backhoe at work was he was
passing by the church and stopped to find out what was going
on. Miss parsons told him, he testified, that “she didn’t need any
authority and the church my be next.” Silver said he told her to
stop digging, and called another church member to notify the
police.

She asked that her solution of the codes, a stack of pink pages
inches thick, be introduced as evidence for the jury’s consideration. The judge refused. “It’s my feeling this is irrelevant and
could well take the jury’s mind off the real issues in the case,”
Sweeney Said.

Two members of the church who were at the scene during or
shortly after the digging testified the woman told them other
diggers would be coming, and may dig up the whole church and
mounts aide.

She worked on the codes full time for about a year and a half,
Miss Parsons testified, after hearing about the Beale treasure on
the “Nightline” television program.

“I meant,” she testified, “when the public sees the codes they’re
going to see that is the place where the treasure is,” and will descend on Wiggington Knob, the mount site of the church, in
search of the treasure.

After breaking them, she borrowed $500 on a life insurance policy, took a month’s $177 disability check, which is the income she
lives on, and about $250 in money reserved for paying bills to
finance a trip to Virginia.
Others charged
She hired an acquaintance, William Jancik, to drive her to Bedford County.
Jancik, 31, of West Lawn, PA., is also charged with the gravedigging felony, but is in a state institution in Petersburg being
tested to determine his mental competency for trial.
Also charged was the operator of the backhoe, Johnny E. Long,
56 of Montvale, whose preliminary hearing was scheduled next
week.
The range of punishment for the felony charge is two to ten
years in prison. She is also charged with a misdemeanor, violating
property rights.
Permission
A two-day search through records in the county clerk’s office
indicated to her, the Pennsylvania woman testified, the site of her
intended dig didn’t’ belong to anyone. She said she contacted
Ralph Harvey, a minister of the church, not for his permission to
dig but to let him know she would be digging.
She also intended to make a large contribution to the church
after recovering the loot, she said.
Of the plaque unearthed, which police later found in her car,
Miss Parsons said, “It says Saint Rest and I believe Mr. Beale put
that in the ground to name his illusion cemetery.”
The bone dug up was only about a foot and a half beneath the
ground, she said, and as soon as she knew the bone had been dug
up she told Long to move the backhoe to another spot.

That comment, Miss Parsons testified was misinterpreted.”

“That’s why I was more or less forced to dig and try to find it,”
she said. Miss Parsons said when she explained that to the people
who questioned her digging, “They didn’t understand. I’m sure
they didn’t understand.”
Arguments
Commonwealth’s Attorney James W. Updike Jr. said there was
“no excuse” for the dig by the church.
J.C. McIvor, her defense attorney, said she didn’t intend to displace a grave. “Perhaps she made a mistake in her enthusiasm.
She carried her enthusiasm too far. That is not a criminal mistake.”
In arguing to dismiss the prosecution case, McIvor cited an Ohio
court ruling that dismissed a grave-robbery charge because the
remains dug were so old, more than 125 years, they were beyond
recognition as a human body. He also argued that to convict her
it should be necessary to prove she intended to disturb the grave.
“I feel intent is one of the main issues, if not the main issue,”
Judge Sweeney said, but said that would be a question for the jury
to decide.
Miss Parsons, who walks haltingly because of the arthritis for
which she has been receiving disability payments for about 10
years, she said, has been in jail for all but two days since her arrest, unable to make bond. Her only living relative, she testified,
is an adopted sister she hasn’t seen in 30 years.
“I don’t know if I can make it in jail,” she said tearfully. “I cant
even push the buttons to turn on the water.”
She said, “I meant no harm when I did it. I was just trying to
follow the codes and find the treasure.
“ I never thought all my work on those codes would lead me to
jail. If I thought that I never would have come down here.”
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