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Picture 1 A Tobacco Warehouse in the vicinity of Washington and Mill Streets.
Picture 2 is a view down the railroad tracks looking up towards Bridge Street.
Picture 3 is a scenic view of a Bedford farm with a view of the Peaks.
See page 24 for a story on Willie Stone
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Left to right: Lilly Doebler (Grand Prize for grade 6-8), Charlotte Maxwell (first place for grades 6-8), Marcail Noble (Grand Prize for
grades 2-5), Jocelyn Tester (first place for grades 4-5), Meredith Muncher (runner-up for grades 4-5), Virginia Bagby (runner-up for
grades 6-8)

Women’s History Month Essay Contest
By: Jennifer Thomson
The Bedford Museum and Genealogical Library’s annual Women’s History Month essay contest celebrated the rich history of
the Commonwealth of Virginia this year. There were so many
great women, for children from second to eight grade, to choose
from. The Museum’s Historian shared about some of great Bedford County women shortly before the awards ceremony for the
finalist on Saturday, March 31.
There were only a handful of essays from fourth to eighth grades,
but they were very well written and it was very hard to choose
the winners. However, thanks to our great sponsors; The William R Terry United Daughters of the Confederacy, the Bedford
Rifle Grays Sons of Confederate Veterans, the Peaks of Otter
chapter of the Daughters of the American Revolution, and the
Huguenot Society of the Founders of Manakin, and a couple of
alumni of the program, we were able to finally to come up with
our finalist.
After all the scores, based from 1-10, were calculated, the difference between the Grand Prize and First Place, in the middle
school section, was ONE point. In the elementary section, the
first place and runner up was tied after seven judges and had to
have a special judge to just judge the two essays.

Here the winners of the Women’s History Essay Contest pose with
Jennifer Thomson with their certificates and prizes.
Prizes were handed out at a special ceremony on Saturday March
31st at the Bedford Museum and Genealogical Library. The two
Grand Prize winners, Marcail Noble a fifth grader at Bible Truth
Academy and Lilly Doebler an eighth grader at P.L. Dunbar Middle School, each received $50. Macail won the elementary level
grand prize with her essay on slave turned businesswoman Elizabeth Keckley. Lilly did a great essay on the first librarian at her
school, poet Anne Spencer, which earned her the grand prize in
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the middle school division. Their essays are below:
Jocelyn Tester, a fifth grader at Bible Truth Academy, which
shared about her ancestor Naomi Lawhorn, and Charolette Maxwell, a seventh grader at Bedford Middle, who informed us on
Civil Rights activist Barbara Johns, were the two first place winners each receiving $25 each. Meridith Muncher a fifth grader at
Otter River, who shared about slave and spy Mary E. Bowser,
and Virginia Bagby, a seventh grader at Bible Truth Academy,
who shared about Martha Washington were the two runners up
that received $15 each.

Families attend the reading of the essays the day prizes were handed out.
The ‘Fridays at the Museum’ Children’s program this summer
will continue to highlight the rich Virginia history when we focus
on the 265th anniversary of the decision for Bedford County to
be a County. So join us, every Friday starting on Friday June 1
and running until August 10 every Friday at 2 pm.

****
The following two stories are Grand Prize winners for the Women’s
History Month Essay Contest and are typed as written.
My Report on Elizabeth Keckley
February 1818-May 1907
By: Marcail Noble
Elizabeth Hobbs Keckley was born in February of 1818, in Dinwiddie County, Virginia. Her mother Agnes, was a slave serving
Armistead and Mary Burwell. Elizabeth went her whole life never knowing who her father was until her mother told her when
she was dying. It was then she discovered her real father was her
mother’s master Armistead Burwell, who was a planeter and a
colonel in the War of 1812. Elizabeth’s mother was allowed to
marry a slave on a nearby plantation, named George Pleasant
Hobbs, who Elizabeth always considered as her father. Hobbs
was eventually moved away from his family and they were never
reunited. They corresponded for many years through letters of
love and he wrote to them with the hope of better days in the
future. As a child Elizabeth began working in the Burwell home
by the age of four years old and was made the nursemaid for the
infant baby, Elizabeth Margaret Burwell. It was a lot of responsi-
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bility for one so young. Once she accidently tipped the cradle to
far and the baby rolled out and Elizabeth was beaten severely by
Mary Burwell.
When Elizabeth was fourteen years old she was sent to the home
of the oldest Burwell
son and his wife, Rev.
Robert and Mrs. Margaret Burwell, in Chesterfield County, Va.
After four years they
moved to Hiisborurgh,
N.C. Margaret Burwell
did not like Elizabeth
and when she was
eighteen years old Margaret had a neighbor
help her brake Elizabeth. The man beat
her very bad weekly for
several weeks and after
the third time he said
he wouldn’t beat her
anymore and apologized to Elizabeth for
what he had done. He
kept his word and never beat her again. DurMarcail reading her report on Elizabeth
ing her time serving in
Keckley
that home she endured
many things that were awful and cruel. In 1839she had a son who
she named George, after her stepfather. Afterwards she was sent
to serve Ann Burwell Garland in Virginia. The Garlands came
upon hard times and sold some slaves while hiring out other, but
they kept Elizabeth and her mother Agnes who had been reunited. Elizabeth sewed and help support the Garland family financially. In the year of 1847 the Garland family moved to St. Louis,
Missouri, taking Elizabeth and her mother with them to care for
the children and to do the family sewing. In St. Louis, Elizabeth
met her future husband. She wouldn’t marry Jones Keckley until
she and her son were free. At first Mr. Garland refused to free
them but after two years of working and waiting she persuaded
her master to free her and her son for $1,200,00. She was lent the
money from several ladies she sewed for and she worked to pay
off her debt. During this time she sent her son to the Wilberforce
University, in Chicago. In 1860 she and her son moved to Baltimore, Maryland in hope of a better life but the laws were hard on
freed blacks. She desired to teach to black young women dressmaking. She ended up in Washington D.C. not long after and
with the help of some ladies she had begun to sew for she acquired a license to stay there. Elizabeth sewed and built a small
businesses. She made a dress for Mrs. Robert E. Lee and Mrs.
Margaret McLean, who introduced her to Mary Todd Lincoln on
March 4, 1861, the day of Abraham Lincoln’s first inauguration.
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Mrs. Lincoln hired Elizabeth as her dressmaker and personal
dresser. Elizabeth was the sole designer and dressmaker of Mrs.
Lincoln’s clothes for the next six years, although Mrs. Lincoln
loved to shop and bought lace, ribbons and non-fitted items like
cloaks. Mrs. Lincoln had many portraits made in the dresses Elizabeth made.
During this time Elizabeth’s son, George Kirkland had enlisted
as a soldier in the Union Army and in August of 1861 he was
killed in action. The following year Elizabeth founded the Contraband Relief System (CRS) which provided food, shelter, clothing and emotional support to recently freed slaves and colored
soldiers. The CRS eventually ended but set a example for other
relief organizations to follow.
Elizabeth was a help to the Lincolns with their children occasionally, mainly during times of sickness. She was a comfort to them
when their son William died. After President Lincoln was killed
she helped to comfort Mrs. Lincoln who stayed to herself and
would only see certain people. Mrs. Lincoln gave Elizabeth the
the bloodstained cloak which she wore the night of the assassination. One month after the President’s death Elizabeth traveled
with Mrs. Lincoln and the children to their new home and stayed
several weeks before returning to work. Elizabeth helped Mrs.
Lincoln sell many of her personal items and clothing to help the
family survive. Mrs. Lincoln gained much criticism from doing
so. Around this time the Wilberforce University burnt down and
Elizabeth donated a few Lincoln items for the college to sell in
order to raise money to rebuild. Mrs. Lincoln became upset and
over this and they remained in contact but were no longer close.
In 1868, Elizabeth decided to write and publish a book of her life
describing her rise from slavery to middle class businesswoman.
In her book she only told briefly of her early life but wrote in
length of her time spent with the Lincoln’s and hoped it would
help to defend Mrs. Lincoln and lessen the criticism. Many people took her book the wrong way and found it awful that she
would reveal so much personal information. The publisher of
Elizabeth’s book was said to have taken advantage of her and
used personal information, including letters from the Lincoln’s
that he did not have permission to use. This caused Mrs. Lincoln
to fell violated and she no longer had contact with Elizabeth. It
also affected Elizabeth’s business and caused her to lose her customers. At 72 years old she was forced to sell the rest of her Lincoln items in order to survive. In 1892, Elizabeth was offered a
position to teach young ladies to sew in the Department of Sewing and Domestic Science Arts at Wilberforce College in Chicago. Several years later due to health reasons she moved back to
Washington D.C. where she lived in a home for Destitute Colored Women and Children. She had a picture of Mrs. Lincoln
hanging on her wall in her room and it was said that they had
become reconciled again. In May of 1907 Elizabeth died and
was buried in the Columbian Harmony Cemetery. Some years
later that cemetery was sold and they moved her body to the
National Harmony Memorial Park in Landover, Maryland.

I admire Elizabeth Keckley because she endured hard times and
she was not selfish. I would like to be like her in that way. As Elizabeth once said, “non of us are perfect, for which reason we
should heed the voice of charity when it whispers in our ears, ‘Do
not magnify the imperfections of others.”
Sources: Wikipedia search Elizabeth Keckley, and the book Behind
the Scenes or Thirty years a slave, and four years in the White House

Anne Spencer: Taking a Stand
Women’s History Month Writing Contest
By: Lily Doebler
Anne Spencer was an only child of divorced parents who spent
most of her early childhood enjoying nature and
reading while her mother
served as a cook to a
prominent figure of the
African American community.
At age 11 her mother
wanted better educational
opportunities for her, so
she enrolled her in the
Virginia Seminary in
Lynchburg Virginia. She
became an excellent student there, studying many
different subjects such as
Psychology, Theology,
Latin, French, and History.
Anne wrote her first poems at the Virginia Seminary, and later went back
and became a teacher there
Lily reading her report on Anne Spencer
and wrote poems as literary examples for her students. While she was at the Virginia Seminary she met her husband, Edward, who built their house on 1313 Pierce Street, which
still stands as the Anne Spencer Museum today.
Anne played a big role in the Harlem Renaissance Movement. It
was an African American cultural movement focused around art,
photography, literature, and theater, which occurred between the
end of World War I and into the mid-1930’s.
Because of Jim Crow laws and segregation, many African Americans set up their own establishments, businesses, churches, medical practices, and law firms. Their community sought to create a
chapter of the NAACP (National Association for the Advancement of Colored People). This led to Anne’s early involvement in
civil rights issues. She was ahead of her time, which drew many
people to her. Anne’s home became a meeting place for civil rights

Page 7

SPRING ISSUE 2018
leaders and other members of the Harlem Renaissance community.
While the chapter was being established, Anne welcomed an African American diplomat, poet, compser, publisher, and writer
named James Weldon Johnson into her home. He was the one
who discovered her talent and helped publish her poems.
She took a stand to help people of color become better educated
through providing more accessible resources. She marched down
to the James Memorial Library with 5 of her own published poems in hand as her resume and asked for a black library branch to
be opened, and to be its first librarian. She was the librarian of
Dunbar High School for over 20 years.
She expressed her outrage with poise, but never hiding her true
emotions. She really reflected her poetry; people read it and think
“oh, its about flowers, how sweet!” when really it’s not. She flowered it over, but it wasn’t about sweet concepts at all. She has
countless poems expressing her stance on not only racial discrimination, but also women’s rights, and gender roles.
She inspires me because she was a kind woman with important
values, yet was never afraid to stand up for what she believed in.
I want to be more like her because sometimes I know something
someone is doing isn’t right, but I’m too scared to speak up
about it. Maybe I just need to have a different approach on it, like
art—Anne wrote poetry instead of always speaking aloud. Anne
Spencer’s story taught me you don’t have to speak to make a statement.
Anne Spencer was nan educator, poet, a librarian, a mother, a
gardener, and a woman who stood up for equal right. I did a project on Ms. Spencer last year, and I got to interview Anne’s grand
-daughter, Shaun Spencer-Hester, who helps organize tours at
the Anne Spencer Museum. It was an amazing experience that I’ll
never forget, and I highly recommend touring the museum if you
ever get the chance. Or, just read some of her amazing poetry. It
still inspires me a year after researching it.
Works Cited
Spencer, Anne, Keith Lee, Beth Packet, Susan Saandholland, and
Nancy B. Marion. Anne Spencer Revisited: A companion to the Film by
Keith Lee: Poems. Lynchburg, VA: Blackwell, 2008.Print.
This source is a book that has three sections, one comprised of
poems by Anne Spencer from a film called Anne Spencer Revisited,
by Keith Lee. The second section has additional poems, and
third has information about her life, like her house and garden
Spencer, Anne and Nina V. Salmon. Anne Spencer: “Ah, How poets
Sing and Die!” A collection of Her Poetry with Commentary. Lynchburg,
VA: Warwick House Pub., 2001. Print.
This book tells more about her life, like where Anne Spencer was
born, who her family was, her job as a librarian at the all-black
Dunbar High School, and how she got into writing her many
poems

“Anne Spencer House and Garden Museum.” Anne Spencer House
and Garden Museum. N.p., n.d. Web 26 Oct 2016. http://
annespencermuseum.com/.
This is a website that is centered around the Anne Spencer
House and Garden Museum. They still give tours today, and
there are dates and times for different events that occur there.
Besides that, they also have a biography of Anne Spencer.

****
Greater Lynchburg Community Foundation
Thank you to the Greater Lynchburg Community Foundation
for awarding the museum grant money to expand our exhibits.
As we have mentioned in the previous newsletter, we are renovating and reorganizing Museum in its entirety.

****
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.

****
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!

****
Compliments
I am descended from several Bedford County families, and over
the past 20 years, staff at your Museum has helped me tremendously with obtaining records. -Rae Lynn (Bewley) Kruthaup
Thanks so much for offering this course! Jennifer, Grace, Alvin
and Doug were great instructors. Look forward to seeing them at
the museum. –Genealogy Student
Excellent information on beginning a genealogy. Jennifer, Alvin
and Doug were excellent teachers and host.—Genealogy Student
Thank you Jennifer for your help to find the picture of Robert
Arrington who gave his life in 1945 to free the continent of Europe. We will never forget the sacrifice paid by the county of
Bedford, VA— Florent Plana.
Jen, Great job! . I enjoyed the house, the other historic interpreters, hearing so many family stories from the visitors. You took
on a BIG JOB. Congratulations. —Beatrice
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Visitors Near and Far

Train Season 2017/2018

We get over 3,000 visitors every year. At our front door we have
a sign in sheet for our visitors to sign on arrival. I thought it
would be neat to give a little shout out to our visitors and the
places they travelled from to visit us here at Bedford, VA. So the
next time you come for a visit make sure to sign our guest book
and you might be featured in the next newsletter.

This past train season has brought hundreds of visitors from all
around to see our Christmas Train Display. This year brought
with it several updates to the train display. We had to begin setup
a month earlier bringing one corner up at a time and replacing
connecting track pieces and leveling the entire train display.
Thanks to our Director, Doug Cooper and his handyman skills
we were able to start and stop the trains from our first floor
desks. With the help of security cameras we were able to monitor
the progress and the speed of the trains.

Thank you for visiting:
Larry Schoen from Columbia, Maryland
Scott Freier from Bloomfield, New Jersey
Herring Family from Miami, Florida
Julia Shreve from Roanoke, Virginia
Roger & Carol Sweet from Sacramento, California
Steve & Cathy Ripley from Botetourt, Virginia
The Lynn Family from Chicago, Illinois

We also updated our scenery with the assistance of two volunteers. Charity Peterson a Liberty University student created stencils of downtown including the Museum, the Courthouse, Arthurs, Green’s Drug Store and more. After stencils were created
George Monsee cut out the wood figures for each of the buildings. Once buildings were cutout Charity was then able to finish
the project by painting each corresponding building.

Saundra Smith from Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania
Glen & Linda Smith from Bedford
Elizabeth Bahlmann from Sterling, Virginia
Penny Elliot from Salem, Virginia
Camille Alexandra from Cifax, Virginia
Lisa Snyder from Tampa, Florida
Frank Ramsey from Richmond, Virginia
Mark Sullivan from Appomattox, Virginia
Bruce Ramsdell from Atlanta, Georgia

Above is a close up of the Bedford Courthouse and the Bedford Museum
cut-outs.

Brandon Tolbert from Kaiselautern, Germany
The Ashworth’s from Moneta, Virginia
Sally Biggers from North Carolina
Paul & Peggy Leftwich from Charleston, West Virginia
Ellen Ashwell from Huddleston, Virginia
Florent Plana from Normandy, France

Above are some businesses along Main Street and bridge Street; First Citizens Bank, Wells Fargo, Edwards, and Arthurs Jewelry.

Deborah Burton from New Freedom, Pennsylvania
Betty Elliot from Lynchburg, Virginia
Louis McPherson from Grayson, Kentucky
Jerry & Brenda Baldwin from Nevada, Missouri
Robert & Noel Prisder from Williamsburg, Virginia
Raymond Creasy from Mangoplah, Australia

Again thank you to all our great visitors we love getting to meet and
work with you!
****

Here is a look at the Bedford Animal Hospital, the Bedford Bulletin, Bank
of the James and Avenel.
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Expansion and Renovations

Genealogy Classes

As mentioned above we have been working for the past year to
update our facility and preserve it for future generations to enjoy.
Painting, carpeting, rearranging, and building has been the underlining task for the last year. Bookcases are being built to go in our
now expanded tworoom library, and exhibit cases are being
built and installed on
the third floor to accommodate our new
exhibits.

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 NA
course.

We cannot wait to present our finished product. We hope to have
all the changes and
updates finished within
the next year. This includes updates to the
second floor exhibits.
We will continue to
keep you updated in the Here is a look at the hallway coming together
with a few pieces of furniture that paint a
many processes ahead.
history of the Museum, the Masons, and
Enjoy these pictures of
local estate Locust Hill.
some of the more recent changes.

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.

Genealogy students learn about DNA and its relationship to researching
family history.

****

Fridays at the Museum Promotional Video
Roanoke photographer Elizabeth Farnsworth, of Elizabeth
Farnsworth Photography, came weekly to our Fridays program
and captured the children learning and experiencing history. This
year children will learn about Virginia’s history in general. From
early history all the way until today. More information is on the
flyer on page 3. Be on the look out for the release of the Friday’s
video on our Facebook page.

Here is a look at our research room expansion. Brand
new cases line windows and offer even more space for
our expanding resources.

Above is a picture of some of the new cases being installed.
Three more cases are left before the cases are fully installed
and ready for artifacts.

Here is a snapshot of the last Fridays program when the group went to the
Transportation Museum in Roanoke. Photo Cred: Elizabeth Farnsworth.
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St. John Episcopal Stained Glass Windows Restored

Unknown Picture
Below is a picture from the Tate Family Collection and it is of an
unknown baby, standing on a chair, wearing a lace dress. If anyone has any information on this picture we would love to add it
to the record. Email all information to bccinfo@bedfordvamuseum.org. Thank you in advance! Or if you
have any old family photos from Bedford County send them to
the same email and we would love to feature them in our next
newsletter.

Below are stained glass windows that have been recently restored
and reframed. Plans include hanging them in the Museum so the
light can catch the glass once again.

Below are two excerpts from Lettie Burwell’s diary during
the Civil War. These stained glass windows are believed to
have witnessed the secession of Virginia and the response
of the pastor of St. John Episcopal Church.
Sunday, April 28,
1861
Mr. Wharton
preached and made a
very patriotic allusion
to the present troubles
and condition of our
country. Said he
thought our cause
was just and felt that
God would overrule
everything to our advantage. We must turn
to Him, trust Him,
pray without ceasing
to Him and He will
make our enemies
powerless over us. For
the first time we omitted prayers for the
President of the United States and substituted the President of
the Southern Confederacy. This is the first time we have had
services in our church (St. John’s Episcopal) since the secession
of Virginia.
Sunday, May 12, 1861
Mr. Wharton’s sermon
was partly to the soldiers just about to
leave Liberty. His remarks were very
touching and caused
much weeping. He
urged the soldiers not
to go forth to battle in
their own strength, but
in God’s.

SPRING ISSUE 2018
Encampment & Marker Dedication for Oakwood &
General William R. Terry
By: Jennifer Thomson
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Oakwood, the nearly 240-year-old home, came alive during the
weekend of April 14 and 15, with reenactors from both the
American Revolution and the Civil War, including Generals Robert E. Lee, Jubal Early and William Richard Terry. There was also
period dancing, live Bluegrass music, period craftsmen, and the

Above is the Oakwood Plantation home of Brigadier General William R.
Terry.

The finished historical highway marker that now stands in front of Oakwood
Plantation.

Recently, the General William R. Terry chapter of the United
Daughters of the Confederacy hosted an encampment and marker dedication for Oakwood plantation and Confederate Brigadier
General William Richard Terry in Bedford.

house was available for touring.
Over 150 people were in attendance for the historic highway
marker dedication on Sunday April 15, and included presentations from Al Stone as General Robert E. Lee and Sam Winkler
as General William Richard Terry. An officer of the Liberty
Lodge of Mason’s shared about General Terry’s time as a Worshipful Master in the local lodge. Ginger Stephens- President of
the Virginia Division of the UDC brought greetings on behalf of
the Virginia Division of the UDC.
When time to uncover the marker came, Generals Lee & Terry,
as well as home owner, Hunter Allen, Jr. took the Virginia State
flag that had covered it since the Friday before, off. The state flag
that covered the marker had flown over the state capital on the
anniversary of General Terry’s death, on March 27, of this year.
The flag was then given to several members of the Virginia Mili-

The marker and encampment was a yearlong project headed by
the chapter President-Jennifer Thomson and the owner of
Oakwood, H. Hunter Allen, Jr. The UDC chapter was looking
for a way to honor its name sake and to honor its 115th Anniversary of being a UDC chapter.

Pictured above are reenactors that participated in the encampment on the
lawns of Oakwood Saturday and Sunday. Some who participated represented
the British and the Americans during the American Revolution.

The moment that has been in the works for the past year finally revealed.
Homeowner, Hunter Allen, and Brigadier General William R Terry remove the Virginia flag to reveal the long awaited historical highway marker.
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tary Institute Cadet Living History Society and Civil War
Roundtable who had served as a Color Guard up to this point.
They then folded the flag and gave it to Barbara Eldridge, the
wife of Ben Eldridge, a direct descendant of General William
Richard Terry.
A reenactor from the 24th Virginia shared about the 24th and
General Terry as he placed flowers at the base of the marker and
then said the benediction. The ceremony was closed out by muskets firing in the background.

day so special.
Oakwood was built around 1780 at the edge of Liberty (now the
town of Bedford) by William Terry, a Captain in the American
Revolution. Captain Terry purchased land until he had a little

The marker would not have been possible without the financial
donations from the following organizations and individuals: H.
Hunter Allen, Jr., Bedford Museum & Genealogical Library, Bedford Rifle Grays Sons of Confederate Veterans, General William
R. Terry United Daughters of the Confederacy, Mary Oney Fizer
Children of the Confederacy, Virginia Military Institute Alumni
Association, Dr. Lee Anthony, Genny Humphreys, Linda Scoville, William W. Berry, IV, Linda Pearce, Jerry Craig, Joann Boiling, Alona Shelton, Sharon Russell, Carmela Putney, and Jennifer
Thomson.
A special thank you also goes out to the town of Bedford’s public
works who put the marker in for us on Friday, let us borrow a
tent for the ceremony as well as bought us the flag to cover the
marker. Thank you to the wonderful reenactors from the American Revolutionary War, the Civil War and the craftsmen, it would
not have been the same without them. A thank you also goes to
the JROTC unit Dunedogs Sea Cadets, Nate Thomson, Meg
Kiely and the owner’s grandsons for helping with traffic. Thank
you to the wonderful ladies that helped inside the house, watching the items that were loaned from the Bedford Museum & Genealogical Library and the General William R. Terry UDC chapter.

Brigadier General William R. Terry addresses the crowds before the unveiling of the new historical highway marker in honor of Terry’s service in the
Confederate Army and his service to the state of Virginia after the war at his
plantation, Oakwood.

Here pose several members from the local UDC chapter, President of the
Lynchburg UDC chapter, UDC Division Custodian, and the VA UDC
President, Ginger Stephens. Also present was Sam Winkler as General
William R. Terry and Al stone as General Lee.

Thank you also goes to Hunter Allen, Jr., for working so hard to
get the encampment ready and providing so much support for
the marker, Faith Hackworth for leading period dancing and
Ricky Ellis and Common Ground for the live Bluegrass Music.
Also thank you to Mae and Jayne for taking care of refreshments.
To everyone else, that came out, THANK YOU for making this

over 760 acres and it went to the Little Otter River and to the
Crossroads (122 & 221 near Burger King). At his death, in 1814,
his son William Terry then inherited the property, and owned it
until his death in 1863.
William, Jr.’s daughter Jane Smith Terry was the next to own
Oakwood. She married John Buford and at the death of her father, Jane and her husband John Buford bought the manor house
from the estate. John Buford’s dad Paschal put new wood floors
in as a wedding gift.
After being in the Terry family for 112 years, in the early 1880’s
the property left the Terry family and was sold to Elizabeth Boiling. The house has only belonged to only five other people since
the 1880’s and has had additions added to the back of the house.
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The current property only has around 10 acres of land and is
owned by H. Hunter Allen, Jr.
William Richard Terry was born on March 12, 1827, to William
Jr. and Letitia (Johnson) Terry at Oakwood. He 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 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

General Lee, portrayed by Al Stone, Brigadier General William R. Terry,
portrayed by Sam Winkler and Oakwood plantation homeowner Hunter
Allen pose with the newly revealed historical highway marker for General
William R. Terry.
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
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
the Virginia 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
(Bedford), VA. In 1884, he became superintendent of the State
Penitentiary and in 1886 he was Commandant of the Lee Camp
of Confederate 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. John Goode, said it best when he said, “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.”
The General William R. Terry chapter of the United Daughters
of the Confederacy was formed in 1902, when the Ladies Memorial Association, which had been placing flowers, and decorating
the graves of soldiers since 1868, decided to join with 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 that 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, around 1903. 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 we applied for
and received a historic marker honoring General Terry here in
town.
Sources:
“Recolections of a Lifetime” by John Goode, Neale Publishing,
1906, pg. 73-75

****
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As requested we have included the verdict to the trial mentioned in a
newspaper article in the most recent newsletter November 2017 on
pages 30-31. Below is a quick recap for those who did not receive the
last newsletter.

Quick recap: November 2017 Newsletter Pgs. 30-31
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.

against Marilyn for a misdemeanor of intent to do damage to
property. She pled not guilty. The Jury found Parsons not guilty
on the felony charge of Violation of Sepulcher and guilty on the
misdemeanor charge of intent to do damage to property. Parsons
was sentenced to a $500 fine.

****
Creasy’s in Australia

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

Final Verdict
Marilyn E. Parsons was on trial for the felony charge of violating
a sepulcher or grave digging. Charges were also brought up to

Above is Raymond Creasy and his wife Jenny during their visit from Australia to the Bedford Museum to research his family’s roots in Bedford,
County Virginia.
Raymond’s ancestors made the trip to Australia and left behind
Bedford ties or at least in the physical sense. Raymond’s 2nd
Great-Grandfather was Boyd Creasy who was a Civil War Soldier
who died during the War. It was Boyd’s son, James Whitfield
Creasy who married Ellen Leftwich. In April of 1896, James, his
wife and eight children left from Bedford to San Francisco where
they boarded a boat to Australia.
James had a son named William Lynch Creasy who married Vera
Ivy. Their son, Alec Maxwell Creasy married Doris. Their son
Raymond (pictured above) came here to do family history research.
The fall 2018 newsletter will feature a story on Raymond’s 2nd
Great-Grandfather, Boyd Creasy the Civil War soldier.
Enjoy the pictures on the following page featuring Raymond’s
Grandfather and Grandmother, and his parents. As well as pictures of the farm in the early years and pictures of it today.
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Above is a newspaper article that ran in the Staunton Spectator on March
18, 1896., highlighting the Creasy’s making the move to Australia

Pictured above the three in the back are Alec, William lynch, and Vera Ivy.
The two younger girls in front are olive and Roseland, Alec’s sisters.

Above is William Lynch and Vera Ivy, Alec’s Parents and Raymond’s
Grandparents pictured in 1912.
Above is a picture of three young women and two young men posing in front
of a wagon full of tobacco that is being hauled in.

Todays look at the farm that was started over 100 years ago.
Pictured above is Raymond’s parents, Alec and Doris at their wedding.
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Historic Home: Elk Hill

that an enslaved community existed at the farm to support the
agricultural work and the work of keeping up the estate, both
inside and outside.
While no particular buildings have been identified as ‘slaves’
quarters’, per se, it’s possible that one or two of the outbuildings—all of which are well over 100 years old—may have
been slave houses, notes Garber.

A picture of Elk Hill donated by June Goode.

Below is a story that ran in an unknown publication on an unknown date
and is typed as written.
History From the Ground Up
VA Home Suns Itself In Jefferson’s Summer Neighborhood
Near Poplar Forest, Thomas Jefferson’s country retreat in southwest Virginia, lies Elk Hill Estate, a 400-acre early 19th century
gem that is both a working farm and a rural manse. The latter is
almost as old as Jefferson’s summer house; built in 1803 by a
local landowner Waddy Cobb, the estate recalls a completely
vanished ear of large plantations in the upper south.

With its Flemish bond brickwork and elevated aspect, the home
remains one of the more classic estates in the area of Bedford
County, which is unsurprisingly referred to on plat maps as the
“Jefferson District.” The federal-style porches on the house were
added later, a history of the house notes, while Garber says that
the house contains “6 or 7 fireplaces.” The entire property is
surrounded by split-rail fencing, which keeps a cattle herd within
the property boundaries. Garber is not sure of the early crops on
the property, although tobacco was widely grown in southwest
Virginia until very recently, when cigarette lawsuits against the
manufactures reduced incentives for farmers to grow the famous
weed.
A typical farm of Jefferson’s era would have grown many kinds
of crops, and rotated them with clover; mono-cultures were virtually unknown in an age when most farms had to be reasonably
self-sufficient for both the owners and their slaves and servants.
Garber estimates that about 80% of the 400-plus acres is open
fields, pastures and meadows, versus 20% woods and forest. A
Virginia conservation easement on the property dictates that it
must remain intact, and cannot be subdivided—although that
does not prevent an future owner from building other homes on
the property for family or friends; these would remain part of Elk
Hill farm, however.

“I would say it’s like that they knew each other,” observes John
Garber, a principle in the investment group that is selling Elk
Hill. Jefferson and Cobb—along with Cobb’s brother who was
the rector of nearby St. Stephan’s Church, were contemporaries
in a very sparsely populated area, notes Garber, so it’s not to hard
to imagine that they would had reason to meet, perhaps regularly.

Also on the property are a barn, a pump-house with a well, and a
few other small, and historic buildings. The farm fronts on about
a half-mile of Elk Creek, a swift local stream, says Garber.

Jefferson, of course, used Poplar Forest as his retreat from his
primary residence, the more famous Monticello, a hilltop home
he designed in the 18th century, and sited on family land near
Charlottesville. The Poplar Forest property is in what is now the
community of Forest in Bedford County, and Jefferson inherited
it from his wife’s family; after he retired from public life, he designed the house itself, which still exists, is being restored, and is
open for tours.

Elk Hill: Portal to Bedford’s past secures future

Elk Hill is a more representative of the architecture of the era—a
simple brick colonial structure that would not have been out of
place anywhere in the rolling hills of the upper south or MidAtlantic colonies of the time. Construction on Elk Hill began in
1797 and was completed in 1803, roughly when Jefferson’s house
at Poplar Forest was completed. As with Poplar Forest, it’s likely

Below is another publication from The News and Advance, written by Justin
Faulconer and was printed on March 19, 2010 that covers the renovations
to the historic home Elk Hill. Typed as written.

By: Justin Faulconer
The view from the windows inside Elk Hill is like a portal to
Bedford County’s scenic beauty and has been for centuries.
Nestled in a field off Perrowville Road several miles north of
Jefferson Forest High School, the two-story brick home was built
from 1797 to 1802. Passing through ownership of several families, it sat vacant during the past decade.
Richard Chaffin, a developer and Forest resident, bought the
property in late 2008 to restore it.
He said he hasn’t yet decided on an ultimate use for the house
and the 400 acres around it, but renovation should be
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“substantially complete” within the next two months.
“I’ve known the property for many, many years,” said Chaffin. “I
just felt like it was an opportunity to restore it back to its original
grandeur and make it a very special place once again.”
The property is on the Virginia Landmarks Register and National
Register of Historic Places, which limit what construction can
occur.
“There are stipulations with properties like this,” said David
Vaughan, a business partner of Chaffin’s who leads the renovation effort. “It can never be developed—it can never have more
than three homes on it. You couldn’t go back and put a subdivision there. It has to stay as it is.”
Vaughan and Chaffin worked on a similar project to restore the
Inn at Trivium in the Goode area, which was built in 1832. It is
now a bed and breakfast that also hosts weddings.
Comparing its architecture to nearby Poplar Forest, Vaughan said
the property was once an orchard. A single-room doctor’s office
and a guesthouse that was once a kitchen for the main house is
also on the site, along with several gardens and a tennis court.
Several cabins close to the main house that once housed slaves
were destroyed in a fire and are no longer there, he said.
The house was built by Waddy Cobb and is described in online
Department of Historic Resources documents as “a fine piedmont Federal plantation house.”
Three generations of the Nelson’s, including Dr. Thomas Hugh
Nelson—the grandson of a signer of the Declaration of Independence—lived there before James Owen Watts owned it.
Writer Thomas Nelson Page worked on his writings while visiting relatives at the house. The poet Robert Frost was another
notable visitor.
The property was also owned by the Hodges family until the
1990s and was given an extensive renovation in 1928 by John
Hodges.
“In today’s money, he spent whole lot,” Chaffin said.
Vaughan said several people tried unsuccessfully to renovate the
home during recent years. It eventually sold to an investment
group, which sold it to Vaughan. Though he admits there are
many challenges in renovating historical homes, Vaughan said it’s
something he enjoys.

Below is the first part of an article written by Kenneth Crouch that
appeared in the Bedford Bulletin, date unknown. Typed as written.
Second part will be featured in the Fall Issue of our newsletter.

‘Twas Liberty, Not Lynchburg; Some War Centennial
Notes
By Kenneth E. Crouch
A feature in the Saturday Evening Post has had Bedford historians in a tizzy the last few days. They assert that the Post has given Lynchburg some rather dubious credit that belongs to Bedford, or rather Liberty, as it was a century ago. It has to do with
the near-lynching of a future President of the United States in
1861.
The Post’s occasional feature, “What’s Going on Here?” poses
the question, with an illustration: “A United States Senator from
Tennessee, who has consistently opposed the views of most Tennesseans and other Southerners (on secession from the Union), is
dragged from his train at Lynchburg, Virginia, while en route
home. Angry critics rough him up, places a rope around his neck
and decide to hang him. At the last moment they release him so
that his opponent in Tennessee may have the pleasure of stringing him up. Who was the Senator, and what became of him?”
On a following page the Post explains: “U.S. Senator Andrew
Johnson was returning to Tennessee to help keep that state in the
Union in 1861. He toured the state in a vain effort to keep it
from seceding. Although hissed, booed and hanged in effigy, he
survived and became the only Southern senator who refused to
secede with his state. Later he was elected Vice-President (in
1864) and became President on Lincoln’s death (April 15, 1865).”
Now Bedford’s most learned historians, including the late Mrs.
George P. Parker and the late M.T. Harrison, always held that the
incident of the near-lynching occurred not at Lynchburg (whose
name, incidentally, is often linked with the origin of the verb “to
lynch”) but at Liberty. So it has been reported in at least one biography of President Johnson.
Nevertheless the Lynchburg News last Thursday reprinted the
Saturday Evening Post’s feature, by implication assuming that
Lynchburg was indeed the place where Andrew Johnson’s career
nearly stopped well short of the Presidency.

“You sort of have to know where to stop and where to start,” he
said. “It’s not like building anything new.”

This incident, early in 1861, apparently is Bedford’s only immediate claim to centennial Civil War fame in this year, since it was
not until June, 1864, that David Hunter led his forces across the
Peaks of Otter and down to Liberty and the Old Salem Turnpike
in a frive for the big Confederate supply depot at Lynchburg.

****

****
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One hundred Years Ago…

****

By; Grace Peterson

Below is a story that was featured on the World War I Centennial
website. Where they are keeping 100 years ago today updates. Typed
as written

A year has passed since America’s entrance into WWI. June
marks the one hundredth anniversary of American troops arriving in France. American forces victorious in their first independent operation by March 28, 1918, in the Battle of Cantigny. This
battle expanded the Allied front by one mile. Several weeks later
the Americans performed again in a big way on June 2, 1918
when troops stopped Germany’s attempt to cross the Marne
River at Chateau-Thierry. September 12, 1918 marks the American attacks during the St. Mihiel offensive. Fourteen days later
Allied forces begin the Meusse-Argonne attacks, which marked
the final offensive of the war.

Final German Push Towards Amiens

Major General John Monash, commander of the 3rd
Australian Division which helped repulse the German
attack at Villers-Bretonneux. He would later command all Australian forces on the Western Front and
become the namesake for Monash University in Melbourne.
Above is a picture outlining the frontlines of WWI from 1915 to 1918. The
fist line on the left shows the line early of 1918 and the line furthest to the
right shows the frontline by mid 1918.
Europe has faced a bitter four years. War has raged longer than
what was ever imagined and the country and people have felt the
strain. Brothers, fathers, sons, and husbands have fallen in the
name of freedom and preserving peace for the generations to
come. America’s assistance came at the right time, even if it was
desperately wanted sooner. The doughboys fresh and ready for a
fight came when the Allies needed them most. Morale was boosted and Europe got their second wind to push forward and finish
this long war of waste.
The big fear for the Allies leading up to 1918 was what seemed
like the constant German push towards Paris. The Germany Army could not capture Paris. It was believed that with such a capture the war would come to an end with Germany the victor.
America’s entrance assisted the Allies to push back and move the
frontline further and further from Paris.

****

April 4 1918, Villers-Bretonneux–The German offensive had
made it to within ten miles of the key rail junction of Amiens in
late March, but Allied reinforcements and German supply difficulties had dramatically slowed German progress since then. The
Germans were quickly diverting forces north towards Flanders
for the next part of their plan, Operation Georgette. However,
Ludendorff attempted one final push toward Amiens on April 4,
around the town of Villers-Bretonneux. Even if Amiens could
not be taken, the town was well-situated on heights within seven
miles of the city, and German artillery could wreak havoc on
Allied rail operations if it were taken.
The German attack, starting with a more than two-to-one numerical superiority, initially went quite well, taking much of the town.
However, later that day, a surprise counterattack by the Australian Corps reversed all of the German gains. To the south, the
French also gained back some ground near Cantigny. After some
limited fighting the next morning, Ludendorff decided “to abandon the attack on Amiens for good….The enemy resistance was
beyond our powers.”
The Germans had made huge gains over the previous two weeks,
advancing over 40 miles in places. But sheer territorial gain for
its own sake, however dramatic it looked on the map, was use-
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less. Much of the ground taken was what had been deliberately
abandoned in 1917 to shorten the line. Amiens was still in Allied
hands, the British Army had neither collapsed nor been separated
from the French, and inter-Allied cooperation had in fact increased with Foch’s appointment as generalissimo. The Allies had
taken heavy casualties and lost over 90,000 PoWs, but the Germans had suffered almost as much. Although many of the German casualties were wounded who would recover and return to
the war, the German losses were disproportionately among their
elite front-line units; the German army would be permanently
weakened by the offensive.

behind enemy lines. Luke defended himself against the enemy
before he succumbed to his wounds.

****

Frank Luke: American Hero

Frank Luke posing with his plane during WWI
Frank Luke at the age of 21 made 18 aerial victories in 18 days.
Luke later became the first ever pilot to receive a Medal of Honor.

****
Codebreaking During WWI

Joined the 27th Aero Squadron in France in July of 1918 as a pilot. Luke quickly stood out as an expert at downing reconnaissance balloons. This was no easy task, as these targets were heavily guarded by anti-aircraft guns, cannons and enemy fighters.
Luke hit his first target on September 12th and by September 28th
had claimed 15 victories against the enemy. One day during this
timeframe Luke shot down two balloons and three enemy planes.
Luke not only stood out as a skilled pilot and fighter but he was
widely known for his cocky attitude, reckless flying style and disobedience to military regulations.
On September 29th Luke was grounded by his superior, but disobeyed orders and took off on a solo mission near Morvaux,
France. On this mission Luke destroyed 3 balloons but in the
process, was seriously wounded by machine fire and had to leave
his plane near a creek. Luke found himself seriously injured and

Once war broke out in Europe
the British Admiralty’s secret
intelligence unit, Room 40, increased their monitoring and
codebreaking operations against
Germany. The gathered intel provided the British forces with vital
information about the enemy’s
movements and plans. The codebreaking practices and techniques
during WWI became the predecessor to the more sophisticated
codebreaking during WWII.

Sir James Alfred Ewing

At the start of the war the British did not have to worry themselves with breaking the German codes. As they had already
captured and decoded the three
main naval codebooks within
the first three months.

Admiral William Reginald Hall

From August 1914 the British
Royal Navy had key communications on Germany’s Naval
movements that would lead to
the Battle of Jutland in 1916.
While the British had this understanding, it took almost two
years to effectively organize the
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rooms operations.
Sir James Alfred Ewing was the founder, engineer and physicist
behind Room 40. Ewing did not prove to be a successful manager of the operations and was replaced in 1917 by Captain William Reginald Hall.
Room 40 provided intel on the German Navy while MI1b provided surveillance and intel for the British Military (Army). MI1b
began surveying the diplomatic lines. Not only watching the
enemy’s lines but also keeping an eye on the US and their diplomatic communications.

Wagga) with his parents Ellen (probably American) and James (a
British subject). [James, Ellen and Jesse were all born in Bedford,
Virginia]
A farmer by occupation, his military career was brief.
He embarked from Australia on 23 June 1916, and proceeded
overseas to the battlefields of France in November that same

To break the American Diplomatic code, they sent the US Ambassador in London a diplomatic note that they knew would be
encoded and sent by telegraph cable from London to Cornwall
before making its way across the ocean to DC. The British secretly intercepted the signal and began working out the US code
structure.
At the time Codebreaking was a labor intense process. In a report down by the Allies in 1918 noted that codebreakers, “must
possess the faculty of keeping anything from a dozen to 20 theories in mind in order to build-up a chain of coincidence and reasoning until each link fits into its place and forms a coherent
whole.”
In 1916 one of those that worked in Room 40, person is not
recorded, thought to use machinery to work out the sequence of
logical steps of the code-breaking process. By the time WWII
came around machines became working out code rather than
relying on the individuals. WWI brought advances to WWII
codebreaking and paved the way for new technology.
Most notably was the intercepted cable from Arthur Zimmermann attempting to bring Mexico into war against America.
Room 40 was responsible for the interception. As mentioned in
a previous newsletter this captured intel was known as the Zimmermann Telegram and became the last push to bring America
into war against Germany.
It was Room 40’s responsibility and absolute need to keep two
secrets in the divulging of this intel to the Americans. Number
one was to make sure that Germany did not know they had
cracked the codes. And secondly was to ensure the Americans
did not know that the British had been intercepting and watching the American telegraph lines that the Germans were using.
As it were both problems were avoided and Room 40 became
famous for decoding and releasing the Zimmermann Telegram,
changing the tide in the war.

****
Below is a newspaper article that ran in Australia paper, Weekend
Advertiser. Dated October 17, 2015 and is typed as written. Compiled by Michelle Maddison.
Wound kills US-born man from Mango
Prior to enlisting, American-born Jesse lived at Mangoplah (near

Above is a picture of Jesse Maxwell Creasy just before going overseas to
fight in the Great War.
year.
On 15 March 1917, Jesse received a penetrating gunshot wound
(GSW) to the abdomen, and was admitted to the 1st South Midland Casualty Clearing Station (on the Somme, France), where he
died of his wounds.
He is buried at the Communal Extension Cemetery at Dernancourt, France.
In January 1918, his personal effects were mailed to his parents at
Mangoplah.
They included two discs, letters, photos, testament, belt with
badges, tobacco pouch, wallet, razor, knife, 4 badges, a broken
metal wrist watch and a fountain pen with its top missing.
Jesse is one of four names listed on the war memorial at Mangoplah, and also has a street names in his honour.

In the Daily Advertiser 100 years ago
“Gallipoli failure” the page 4 lead headline of The Daily Advertiser
blared on October 16, 1915.
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“Enterprise now hopeless” another deck of heading said, while
further down the page Gallipoli was described as an “unfortunate
adventure” and the advice was to “get out with dignity”.
The words were largely taken from Lord Ribblesdale who spoke
about the failing Gallipoli campaign in the Britain’s House of
Lords.
The mood was a far cry from the excitement that accompanied
news of Anzacs landing at Gallipoli nearly six months earlier.
Earlier in the week, the Advertiser reported on October 11 the
number of casualties in the Expeditionary Forces was 25,213, a
terrible number for a nation of five million people.
On October 14, the Advertiser reported that a number of liberals
in Britain’s House of Commons were calling for a select committee to inquire into the initiation, conduct and position of the Dardanelles campaign.
A Page 2 story said Turkish newspapers were announcing the
Allies were preparing to evacuate Gallipoli.
They weren’t far wrong.

Casualty list
Washington, March 29.—The casualty lists made public by the
War Department to-day contains the names of 117 officers and
enlisted men. Of these, 29 died from accident and other causes, 1
died in aeroplane accident, 51 died of disease, 15 were wounded
severely, 17 were wounded slightly and 4 are missing in action.
List of Army and Marine Corps Casualties to Date

Killed in Action…..

33,890

Daylight Savings Time was implemented by Germany during
WWI to save on artificial light. Britain later implemented the
time change. At the end of the war time was reset. It would not
be until WWII that Hitler reinstated Daylight Savings to save
money and resources.
Zippers existed in the 19th century. Soldiers uniforms had buttons and snaps. American produced new uniforms during WWI
that had zippers. The zipper proved to keep soldiers better protected from wind and rain. After WWI the zipper was utilized
everywhere.
Tea Bags. Before WWI tea was shipped in heavy containers.
American shipper, Thomas Sullivan needed to lower shipping
costs and put tea into little bags. People did not realize the tea
was placed in the bags to ease the shipping and they started putting the bags directly into tea pots.
Radio Communications. In 1916 pilots were able to fly with
microphones and speakers to communicate back with the
ground troops.

****

Reported
Previously

Fast Facts: Did you Know?

Blood Banks became a possibility once a chemical was discovered to prevent the blood from clotting. Changing the way medicine was able to progress.
Documentaries started and became popular during WWI. People were able to see news reels.
Cooties were what the soldiers called the lice contracted in the
Trenches. Have you had your cootie shot?
12 Million Letters were delivered to the front every week. By the
end of the war 2 billion letters and 114 million packages were
delivered.

March 29.
Reported

Total

--

33,890

Died of wounds, accidents
and disease and
lost at sea…………. 39,837

81

39,918

Wounded………… 197,334

32

197,366

Missing………….......

6,376

4

6,380

In hands of enemy……… 25

--

25

Prisoners released
and returned………...

4,504

--

4,504

Total……………….. 281,966

117

282,083

The youngest British soldier was just 12 years old. Sidney Lewis lied about his age to serve. Lewis was not the only soldier who
lied about his age in order to answer the call to serve his country.
WWI sparked the invention of plastic surgery.
Explosions in France were sometimes heard in London, over
140 miles away!
Generals were banned from going over the top of the trenches.
The British government could not afford to lose Generals so key
in planning offensives. More than 200 Generals were killed,
wounded or captured during the war. We will feature a story in
the next newsletter about the Generals of WWI and the unprecedented war they faced.
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Below is a story and picture that appeared on the UDC Virginia
Division's Facebook page. It was also shared on our Facebook page.
Typed as written.

Below is part of a story that ran in the Bedford Bulletin on November 22,
2017. Typed as written. Edna Hayden was a big supporter of the book 250
Years Bedford Black History.

Civil War Soldier: John Thomas Crouch

Community Loses a Good Friend

By John Barnhart

John Thomas Crouch, Jr. was born December 27, 1828 in rural
Bedford County, Virginia to John Thomas Crouch, Sr. and
Barsheba Overstreet Crouch. He was the third son and fifth of
seven children in this family.
His father was a farmer and all the family, from a young age,
helped with farming. He had very little education as evidenced by
the fact that he signed his marriage bond with a mark witnessed
by two people. He married the beautiful Mary Bell Jeter July 5,
1852 and continued to earn a living by farming.
John and Mary Bell had 4 sons and 1 daughter.
John Thomas decided that it was his responsibility to protect his
wife, 5 children and his native state of Virginia. He enlisted in the
Confederate Army in Chamblissburg, VA on July 23, 1861. In the
enlistment records he is said to be 6’1” tall, and have fair complexion, grey eyes and brown hair.
He served under Col. John G. Kasey a private in Co. K, 58th
Virginia Infantry. Most of the men in this unit were raised in
Bedford, Franklin, or Amherst Counties.
John Thomas Crouch, Jr. died on May 23, 1862 of diptheria, in
Booker’s Factory (a tobacco warehouse converted into a hospital)
in Lynchburg. Funeral Home records indicate that his body was
shipped by train from Lynchburg to Thaxton Switch for burial.
He is thought to be buried on a farm in Bedford County, not far
from Chamblissburg, in an unmarked grave.
John Thomas Crouch is the great grandfather of Linda Pearce,
General William R. Terry Chapter.

****

What wasn’t Edna Hayden involved with?
It seems like you hardly went a civic event in Bedford where you
didn’t see Hayden’s smiling face and busy hands. When she died
on Sept.9 at the age of 83, many organizations lost a great friend.
Fortunately, she was appreciated when she was still alive. She was
named professional woman of the year by the Bedford Woman’s
Club. The Bedford Area Chamber of Commerce named her Citizen of the Year in 2008. She’s been grand marshal for the Bedford Christmas Parade.
Hayden had served as treasurer for the Bedford democratic Party, president of Washington Street Baptist Church’s hospitality
committee. She served on the board of directors for First Citizen’s Bank. She was a member of the Bedford Historical Society,
the Bedford Free Clinic and was one of the directors of the Bedford Branch of the NAACP. She helped ladies qualify for Habitat
for Humanity houses.
“Miss Edna was an information conduit,” stated Bob Carson,
president of the local NAACP chapter. “Anything that happened
that people could benefit from, she made sure they knew.”
Hayden would also not hesitate to give unpleasant information,
speaking the truth in love.
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Todd W. Dillard

“If something was for your benefit, she would tell you, even if
you didn’t want to hear it,” Carson said.
She was also a helping hand to people who needed a hand. She
took elderly people to vote, she took them to the store, she
stopped by their houses to check on them.
She sold insurance and part of her job was to collect payments.
Carson said there were times when somebody was in a tight situation and Hayden would make that person’s payment with the
understanding that they would pay her back when they got the
money. They usually did, but not always.

By Marion Banks
July 25, 1934—December 19, 2016
The son of the late Joe and Estelle Dillard of Forest, VA, married
to the former Audrey Robinson. Father to Todd Jr. and Donald
Dillard.
Graduate of the Bedford Training School
and 1958 graduate of
Virginia State College,
at which time he was
commissioned 2nd Lieutenant in the U.S. Army. He worked as an
educator for a short
time. He taught science
at G.W. Watkins High
School, Quinton, VA.
He later served as Assistant Principal and
then Principal before
leaving the field of education.

****
Local Cabinetmaker and Undertaker
A local patron brought in a piece of furniture he was refinishing
and as he dissembled the table underneath the tabletop was this
stamp. Reads: J.E. Satterwhite Cabinet Maker and Undertaker
Main St. Liberty, Va. Along with the maker and business stamp
in pencil where instructions for assembly.
We have records of the Carder Funeral Home and the Cabinetmaking business Carder had, but we had never heard of the Satterwhite Cabinetmaking business. Satterwhite actually worked
with Carder and for a period of time.
Requested was information about the business and who was this
J.E. Satterwhite.
Gleaned information was that the J. stood for Jeremiah, the E is
still unknown.
Satterwhite served in the Bedford Light Artillery as a 3rd Sergeant.
Unfortunately, there seem to be very limited information on this
business and its whereabouts. So if you know anything about J.E.
Satterwhite or his Cabinetmaking business on Main Street please
email us at bccm-info@bedfordvmuseum.org or call us at (540)

Todd Dillard in his uniform

In 1965 he was accepted as Special Agent of the Secret Service and was assigned to the
Washington, D.C. Field Office. In July 1968 he received the Department of Treasurer’s Special Award
for his outstanding
investigative work.
He attended Carvell
University’s Education for Public Management Program
1972-1973. In 1972
he was reassigned as
assistant Special
Agent in charge of
the Boston Secret
Service Field Office.
He later moved back
to Washington
where he worked
until his retirement.
Todd Dillard

586-4520. Thank you in advance for any information provided.

****

****
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William (Willie) Newton Stone
1862-1948
By: Grace Peterson
Willie was born in Liberty
(Town of Bedford) in 1862
and lived on East Main
Street in the Aunspaugh
House that was built before
1800. When Stone’s mother, who was an Aunspaugh,
heard of General Hunter’s
approach and plans for
Bedford she went to where
he was staying and begged
him in the name of the
Masonic Order to which
her husband and Hunter
belonged to spare their
William Newton Stone holding his violin
home and spare the home
he did.
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Pictured above is the Courthouse and men gathered around the front.

Both Willie and his brother operated a dry goods and shoe store
on Bridge Street, in the building that Arthur’s Jewelry now occupies. Willie was very active in his church, Main Street Methodist
church that was across the street from his house, he served as
Secretary of the Sunday School in 1891 and served in that capacity for 55 years. During his post he kept very strict records of
attendance and as well as various notes.
Here are some excerpts from his Secretary Book that ran in the Bedford
Democrat on October 20, 1938. Typed as written.
November 24, 1907—Rain, and has been for five days. Cool, 40.
Mud. Opened 23 minutes late. Bro. Rucker, superintendent. Organist, Mrs. Ayres. Pastor absent. Rev. S.J. Battin appointed our
pastor.

An unknown boy and his dog

January 5, 1908— (Marginal note) Epidemic of typhoid fever is
raging in town and there are twenty five cases now. The town
water is polluted by a case of fever just above the old dam. The
town is in much distress and fear.
Willie was known around town as being someone who was easy
to talk to and knew a little bit about everything. He was musically
talented, playing the Violin, Cello and the Clarinet. When the
Bedford Volunteer Fireman organized a band in 1925 Stone
joined and was one of the founding individuals. Stone played
with the Clarinet and marched with the band. He even had the
opportunity to play for Franklin D. Roosevelt’s inauguration in
1933.
Stone was also greatly interested in photography. He captured
hundreds of pictures throughout his life. Capturing scenes of
boys with their dogs, the blacksmith shop in town, the old courthouse, school sports teams, and countless others.

The Blacksmith shop in Town.
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of a dipper. Going for that water was considered a special privilege which the older pupils, especially the boys, sought. It was
an opportunity to get out of the schoolroom!
Toilet facilities consisted of two small outhouses, one for
GIRLS and one for BOYS. The heat for each school room
was furnished by a big iron stove which was fueled with wood
furnished by the county and kept in a wood shed at the
school. The older responsible pupils considered it quite a privilege to fetch the wood as well as the water. In colder weather
we were given special permission to sit on a bench close to
the stove if needed.

Corner of Washington and Bridge St., where tobacco was brought into
Market.

****

Below is a story of growing up in Bedford and attending Wheatland School. Typed as written.
Elementary School
1998 Thelma Kidd Olson
Wheatland was a two room building with folding doors to
separate the primary (grades 1-3) from the upper (grades 47). My teachers for my seven years in grade school were:
Misses Grace Bargamin,1st; Sophia Goodman, 2nd; Eleanor
Keeler, 3rd, Grace Parker, 4th; Mrs. Preas, 5th; Miss Lois
Smith, 6th & 7th.
All the students and several of the teachers walked to school.
One year Miss Grace Parker boarded in our home in order to be
within walking distance. Miss Lois Smith came by horseback
from her home in nearby Calvary community. I estimate the distance I walked each way to be about 1 mile, mostly by pathway
shortcuts through our farm formed by much use by our family
and several neighbor families, the Callahans and the Michaels.
This path joined the county road (Rte. 680) which took us to the
school house. At this juncture the mailboxes of Kidds, Callahans,
Michaels and Overstreets were grouped to make it convenient
for the mail carrier to deliver our Rural Route 2 mail from Bedford. This road was not hard surfaced, so sometimes in bad
weather it became almost impassable and was difficult for the
mail carriers and walkers, too making high top galoshes necessary
in snow.
There was no water supply furnished the school, but a nearby
Dooley family very kindly gave permission for the pupils to
come and fill a large pail from their pump and it was transferred by each pupil to the individual drinking cups by means

In the 3rd grade we learned to use pen and ink for writing. Small
ink wells were installed in each desk to hold the ink for use with
a stick pen with a removable metal point. Our special 3 rd grade
project was making a bird book by pasting colored pictures of
several most common birds in a special notebook and writing in
ink a few facts about each one. I (at age 87) still have this book.
Also in the 3rd grade, especially during bad weather
when we couldn't go outside, the teacher would
open the windows and lead us in some simple calisthenics exercises, enjoying the fresh air.
In all grades, recess time was a free play time. I especially remember in the 6th and 7th grades playing hiding in a lot of tall
broomsedge in a field adjoining Wheatland school yard. I also
remember a special 3 piece exercise outfit which I made (with
close supervision from my mother). It had a middy top, bloomer pants and full skirt.
During this free time we ate our lunch which we had brought
from home in a special lunch box or bag, sometime taking it
outdoors to eat. I remember one time I had a piece of chocolate
pie in my lunch and when I began eating it Mabel Callahan came
and knocked it out of my hand; I always thought she was jealous
— not having any herself. But quite often during recess time
group games were played, such as "Dropping the Handkerchief"
or "Fox and the Walnut," both running games. Upper grades
played soft ball.
After I finished 7th Grade at Wheatland, which ran her only 7
months each session, my mother thought it a good idea for me
to in 7th grade at Bedford Elementary for the remainder of the
their 9-month session. I suppose this was to introduce me to the
"city way" of doing things. Since Willlie and Lawrence were already going to Bedford High School, transportation was solved.
So I finished the last several weeks with the Bedford class, which
made adjustment to high school easier.

****
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Below is a letter written during the Civil War and is typed as written.
A Confederate Surgeon’s Letters to His Wife
With Stonewall Jackson
Near Orange Court House, Va., August 12, 1862
While we are resting a little I will endeavor to write you a few
lines. We have been moving about continuously since I wrote to
you on the 8th inst., and
have had some hard
times, I assure you. Most
of our hard marching has
been during the night,
but much of it has been
in the heat of the day. We
have had nothing to eat
but crackers and bacon,
and not nearly enough of
that.
We first (on the 9th inst.)
marched up into Culpeper County, and were within two miles of the battlefield (of Cedar
Mountain). It was a brilliant victory for us, as two of their dead to
one of ours were left on the
field. On the way we met a
great many prisoners, who were
lively and jocose and seemed
glad they were taken.
Dr. Spencer Glasgow Welch

The weather has been fine,
although very hot. We had one
hard shower of rain, and everybody stood and took it, as there
was nothing else we could do.
Tell your brother he should be
glad he was wounded, for it has
saved him many great hardships. I never murmur at these
trials, though, as long as I can
have good health.

Bedford historian Peter Viemeister stopped by the office to provide this update on the “Beale Papers.”
According to Viemeister, last week one of the two known surviving original, 23-page “Beale Papers” pamphlet was sold, reportedly for several thousand dollars, to a private party.
With ciphers describing where a treasure was located in Bedford
County, the “Beale Papers” has challenged treasure hunters ever
since it was published in Lynchburg in 1885.
The other copy is in the George Marshall Library in Lexington.
Unfortunately it has some blank areas in the cipher pages.
More than two decades ago, Viemeister tracked down a Lynchburg resident who had owned the good pamphlet for decades.
He was thrilled to hold it in his hands. At that time, the owner
did not wish to sell it nor have it leave the house. Viemeister
bought a portable Canon copier and came back to copy it there.
He spent some effort cleaning up specks and then reproduced
the complete photocopy in his copyright book “Beale TreasureHistory of a Mystery.” There have since been TV specials about
the Beale Treasure on Unsolved Mysteries, Travel Channel, Fox
TV, BBC, and even a Korean network. Seekers who are content
with an accurate copy, instead of the expensive original, can get
the 1987 book from Hamilton’s in Bedford.
Before the pamphlet was sold last week, Viemeister examined it
and confirmed that it was indeed the very document he had reproduced decades ago.
Now, after years and years of quiet rest in a private home, this
“Beale Papers,” probably the only surviving complete specimen
of the 1885 press run, has moved to a new, secure, but unrevealed hiding place.

Edwin Strother

Last night we began falling back. I suppose it was some strategic
move and that we will continue these active operations until a
decisive fight takes place. General Jackson will not be outgeneraled, and I believe he is sure to defeat Pope. I saw him (Jackson)
this morning. He is a very
ordinary looking man.

Cordelia Strother Welch

The Bedford Bulletin May 14, 2008. Typed as written.
Did you hear?
Original ‘Beale Papers’ sold

I would like to write you a
longer letter, but have not the
time. We are now drawing
rations, and as soon as we get
our meat boiled will start
again. I must close, as preparations are being made to
leave, so good-by for this
time.

***
Revolutionary War Trivia: The Formation of the
Daughters of the American Revolution
Submitted by: Amy Martin Wilson
The First Continental Congress met in Carpenter’s Hall in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania in 1774.
The Second Continental Congress used the Pennsylvania state
house, now known as Independence Hall, where the Declaration
of Independence was signed in 1776.
Most people know that our nation was born on July 4, 1776, but
few know the exact moment of the birth of The United States of
America. The birth announcement was in the form of a declaration conceived and executed at Independence Hall in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, one of the original thirteen colonies.
Look at the back of your one-hundred-dollar bill- The engraving
of Independence Hall clearly shows a time of 2:23 on the clock
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tower.
The Continental Congress was meeting in Philadelphia on a hot
muggy July day as recorded by Thomas Jefferson in his diary.
The Declaration of Independence, written on parchment, was
reported out of committee at about 2 p.m. and was immediately
ratified and then quickly signed by John Hancock and Benjamin
Franklin. It would have taken those present about twenty
minutes with quill pens, so we can reasonably assume the $100dollar bill to be accurate. In all, there were 56 patriots who eventually signed the Declaration. The first, largest, and most famous
signature is that of John Hancock, President of the Continental
Congress. The youngest signer was Edward Rutledge (age 26) of
South Carolina. Benjamin Franklin (age 70) was the oldest. Two
future presidents signed: John Adams (second President) and
Thomas Jefferson (third President).
Philadelphia was the capital of the fledgling nation until 1800
when it was relocated to Washington, D C.
The Sons of the American Revolution (SAR) was formed in
1889. Women were denied membership so a group of 18 women,
spearheaded by four concerned ladies, met in Washington, D C
on October 11, 1890 (128 years ago) to form the Daughters of
the American Revolution, (DAR) with a mission purpose of perpetuating the memory of Patriot ancestors. They invited “every
woman in America who has the blood of heroes of the Revolution in her veins” to join.

It is estimated that at least 175,000 men served in the Revolutionary War during the eight years’ duration. These consisted of local
militia, state regiments and the Continental Army, drawn from all
of the Colonies. Casualties ran nearly 20%, compared to the Union Army’s 13% in the Civil War.
Men between 15 or 16 years old up to 60 were required to serve
with few exemptions, among them, clergy. Far more men served
in the militia than in the Continental Army.
Originally soldiers were enlisted for only one year, but George
Washington persuaded Congress to approve three-year enlistments, and in 1777 Congress changed the enlistment period to
“for the duration,” offering bounties such as cash and land
grants.
Affluent men who wanted to avoid the draft sent substitutes who
included indentured servants, apprentices and recent immigrants,
especially Irish and German, and where permitted, slaves. More
than 5,000 African-American men and slaves served, mainly in
Northern units, but later on, in some Southern units as well.
Some earned their freedom that way.
One historian stated more than 25,500 perished in battle, or as
prisoners of war or from diseases, while more than 8,000 survived serious wounds, and nearly 1,500 simply disappeared, YET
THE ARMY OF THE FLEDGLING NATION PREVAILED!
At Washington Square in Philadelphia, today there is a memorial
to honor the unknown soldiers who died during the Revolutionary War.

They stated, “It is not a social organization …it is an order patriotic, historical, genealogical and holds itself closely to those objects.”
By the end of its charter year, the DAR had 818 members. Today
the organization has over 180,000 members, and since its beginning in 1890, they have admitted more than 945,000 members.
Historic preservation has been a focal point for the organization
from its earliest days.
The DARs Historic Sites and Properties page contains an extensive database for researchers. At another online resource
(DAR.org/archives) visitors can click through the DARs complete collection of Signers of the Declaration of Independence,
including signatures, portraits and biographies.
Did you know YOU can also sign that document? If you’d like to
sign the Declaration of Independence also, go to http://
www.archives.gov/exhibits/charters/declaration. There you can
add your signature to the other Patriots’ and print a copy for
yourself. The government has invited one and all to add their
names to the ranks of those willing to stand for freedom.
But…are you sure you want to sign it? If you had been a member
of the Second Continental Congress in 1776, you were a rebel
and considered a traitor by the King. You knew that a reward had
been posted for the capture of certain prominent rebel leaders
and the largest British armada ever assembled was just outside
New York harbor. Affixing your name to the document meant
that you pledged your LIFE, your FORTUNE and your SACRED HONOR for the cause of freedom.

Above is the abovementioned memorial in Philadelphia, honoring the unknown soldiers of the American Revolution.
Submitted by Amy Martin Wilson
Gleaned from American Spirit: 125 Years of Service to America
A Publication by Daughters of the American Revolution, September/October 2015,
Volume 149, No. 5; AND www.archives.gov/publications/
prologue; www.ushistory.org/declaration/signers/

***
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Snapshot in Time
Below is a picture featured in an unknown book that shows a
Monacan Indian by the name Nikonka. The picture is dated
1870. The neat thing about this picture is that this is the only
surviving picture of a pre-19th century Monacan Indian. Such a
neat piece of history, frozen in time!

structions.
5. You have changed my little boy to a little girl. Will it make any
difference?
6. Please let me know if John has put in an application for a wife
and child.
7. You have taken my man away to fight. He was the best I every
had. Now you will have to keep me; who in hell if you wont?
8. My Bill has been put in charge of a spittoon. Will I get more
pay?
9. Will you send my money as soon as possible as I am walking
around Boston like a blooded pauper.
10. In accordance with instructions on pink paper, I have given
birth to a daughter on April 29th.
11. Just a line to let you know I am a widow and four children.
12. He was inducted into the surface.
13. She is staying at a dissipated house.
14. I have a four months old baby and he is my only support.
15. A lone woman and parsely dependent
16. I was discharged from the army for a goiter which I went
home on.
17. I did not know my husband had a middle name and if he had
I don’t think it was none.
18. As I need his assistance to keep me inclosed.
19. Owing to my condition which I haven’t walk in three months
from a broken leg No. 1275.
20. Kind sir or she.

***
This article ran in the Roanoke Times on May 19, 1991 and is
typed as written
Life on Taylor’s Mountain isn’t what it used to be—
and some say that’s not bad
By Monica Davey
The Monacan Nikonka, 1870

***
Below is a funny write up of some of the things the
government received from families. Typed as written.
Extracts from letters written to the Government by soldier’s families in relation to allotment money. (Wording and spelling exactly
as written.)
1. I am writing to ask why I have never received my elopement.
2. I aint received no pay since my husband has gone from nowhere.
3. Please send my allotment as I have a little baby and knead it
every day.
4. We have your letter. I am his grandfather and grandmother.
He was born and brot up in this house, according to your in-

Thaxton—When Jean Powers was dating the man who would
later become her husband, he wouldn’t come to her house to see
her.
Not alone, anyway. He’d heard it wasn’t unusual to be shot at
from the road on Taylor’s Mountain.
Myrtle Dooley’s insurance man heard similar tales. He understood that smart people carried guns for protection is they had to
venture onto the mountain.
And Elmer Overstreet overheard a man in a Bedford drugstore
one day advising someone that “Taylors Mountain people are
crazy.” When Overstreet interrupted to say he was a native of the
mountain, the man bolted from the store.
Mention the mountain northwest of Bedford, and people smile
knowingly.
Around Bedford County, Taylor’s Mountain has a wild and rugged reputation—as a place whose people are a violent, uneducat-
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ed bunch with shotguns on the floorboards of their pickups and
bootleg whiskey on their breath.

That year, Dooley said, his brother, Tunney, shot at him and
chopped at him with ax.

The reality is different.

In more recent years, they fought with knives, baseball bats, claw
hammers and iron pipes, Earl testified.

In recent decades, changes in the economy and education
brought people off the mountain and changed its character forever.
Today, it’s a quiet, empty-feeling place where few cars pass on
narrow, unpaved roads. Young people are outnumbered by oldtimers, and even the old folks’ numbers are dwindling.
The mountain’s reputation will take longer to change. It’s had a
long time to grow and spread.

The Dooley’s, residents on the mountain say, were related a few
generations back to a family called the Welches.
“They were the nicest people you’d want to know as long as you
don’t fool with the,” Rufus Overstreet says.
But if you fooled with them, them Welches, they would kill you.
They’d kill you in a minute.”

Aubrey Parker, 92, was raised in one of the hollows on Taylor’s
Mountain.

For all the tales, there was more to Taylor’s Mountain then
fighting, even back when Parker and Overstreet were growing up
there.

For years, he ran the Parker and Orange Store, a community
hangout as well as a place to buy necessities at the foot of the
mountain.

Taylor’s Mountain, Jones’ Mountain and Ewing’s Mountain line
the view to the north from U.S. 460 at Thaxton. But the whole
area is commonly referred to as Taylor’s.

“In the early years, we used to have a few bad people,” Parker
says, “Some were right rough.”

The area is broken into four hollows named after people who live
there or once did: Murray, Overstreet, Welch and Lie Hopper.

Fighting and hard drinking were routine. In one story from the
1950s, a young man from Taylor’s Mountain fell out with his
buddies. They were so mad they wanted to hang him.

In miles, Taylor’s Mountain isn’t far from Bedford City. But
steep dirt roads isolated it from the rest of the county.

So they did.
The man was strung up to the big tree outside the Parker and
Orange store. At the last minute, the tale goes, one of the men
relented and cut the guy down. The man lived to tell of his hanging.
Women were often central to the disputes on Taylor’s Mountain.
In an incident from the 1930s, a man heard that his wife was
running around with another man, the husband grabbed his gun
and headed for the other man’s house. When he fired, his gun
broke and failed to function.
That only slowed him down.
The husband headed out to a store and purchased a new gun. He
found the man again and emptied the gun into him. The guy
lived but was permanently injured.
Other tales included an unusual resolution to a dispute in which
two people didn’t agree on how to split up a jointly owned property. They burned the house down.

“Most everybody’s kin here,” says Frances Amos, who was born
51 years ago in the Overstreet Hollow house she still lives in.
Cousins married cousins and they had lots of kids. The names
Orange, Overstreet, Dooley, Carter, Parker and Ruff appear and
reappear on mailboxes as you drive by.
Everybody knew everybody. People helped each other out and
rallied to their neighbor’s side in times of trouble or illness.
And most people had nicknames they were known by, Aubrey
Parker was known as Fill. Earl Dooley was nicknamed Deep and
his brother, Tunney, was called Jim.
Myrtle Dooley—who isn’t related to Earl or Tunney—was
known as Turtle.
There were Locust, Blue Dog and Goosh. And Little Black Toad,
Kink and Shag. There were Zuggs, Skunk and Love.
Like Rufus Overstreet, few seem to known how they came by
their nicknames. Overstreet isn’t even sure when people started
calling him Root.

Most of the mountain brawls didn’t involve outsiders. They were
family disputes.

Overstreet, 76, grew up one of 12 children in a two-room house
on a steep part of the mountain. The building is empty but still
standing.

Earl Dooley’s Bedford County trial this year for the murder of
his brother seemed to publicly confirm what people had forever
heard about Taylor’s Mountain.

The family slept in one room and ate in the other, Overstreet
says. Nearby, the chicken house and the canning storage building
for tomatoes are also standing.

Dooley, a skinny, balding man later convicted of killing his brother, described violence among his family members since 1966.

In those days, tomatoes and Taylor’s Mountain were synonymous. People raised corn and tobacco, but the sweet Rutgers
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tomatoes were the pride of the place. Flavor would reveal which
tomatoes were raised on the mountain and which ones weren’t,
the residents say proudly.

liquor. ABC agents chased him—once even in a plane. But Overstreet escaped because he knew the mountain’s shortcuts, paths
and hideaways.

“They were the best tomatoes in Virginia,” says Aubrey Parker,
who farmed and canned tomatoes with Overstreet.

“I beat them,” he says.

Families worked the steep land with horses and plows. No tractors.
In those years, there were 69 canneries in Bedford County. Three
were in just one hollow of Taylor’s Mountain.
When they weren’t helping out on the farm, Taylor’s Mountain
children went to school on the mountain. The white schoolhouse, now converted into a residence, had three rooms and two
teachers who lived in a house nearby.
School ran through the seventh grade. After that, children could
go to the old Montvale High School, but it was a long war. For
years, no buses ventured up the mountain roads.
Many children didn’t finish grade school anyway.
Overstreet made it to sixth grade, “I didn’t want to go no more
than I had to go,” he says.
His brother, 60-year-old Elmer, finished seventh grade and even
started high school. He walked down the mountain to the Parker
and Orange store. There, a bus would take him to Montvale.
“I gave it a try.” Elmer Overstreet says. But he stopped going
after a few weeks.
It was a long way to hike. And his parents, who needed help on
the farm, didn’t encourage him much.
“They were more glad to have you at home than at school,”
Overstreet says. “We worked all day till dark.”

Rufus Overstreet’s avocation made him something of a black
sheep in the family—especially in the eyes of his brother, Elmer,
who was a police officer in the city of Bedford from 1958 to
1981.
“He made it hard on us,” Elmer says. “I never drank any of it.”
After a recent bout with illness and a pacemaker operation, Rufus
Overstreet says he has retired from the moonshine business.
“It’s just like poker. It just grows on you, that’s all,” Rufus says.
Through it all, Wells says, he always considered himself friends
with Rufus, who was charged but never convicted of manufacturing alcohol.
“He never fell out with me at all,” Wells says. In fact, the whole
crowd of Taylor’s Mountain people treated the sheriff well over
the years.
Wells learned about mountain honesty the first time he had to
serve an arrest warrant on a Taylor’s resident.
He headed up to the man’s house but couldn’t find him or anybody who knew where he was. Finally, he stopped at the Parker
and Orange store and asked for help.
“Boy, you want some advice?” the clerk asked. Wells nodded.
“If you ask a couple people up here where he is and they don’t
answer, you draw one conclusion,” the clerk said. “He’s still
drunk.”

The Mountain wasn’t known just for its farm goods. Moonshine
flourished.

All Wells had to do was to leave word of a place and time—far
enough in the future to let the man sober up—and the guy would
come in, the clerk said.

Ask Sherriff Carl Wells how many liquor investigations were
made on the mountain.

Sure enough, the man was waiting on the steps to Well’s office
the next day.

“Good gosh,” he answers, laughing. Only someone from the city
would ask.

“After that, if I had a warrant, I picked up the phone and called
over there,” he says, “I never had any problem with one going
with me.”

Rufus Overstreet grins broadly as he announces that he made
whiskey on the mountain for 40 years.
“I’ve made more than would fill this room,” Overstreet says,
glancing around his spacious living room.
He cooked up peach and apple brandy in stills “anyplace I could
hide them,” he says.

In his basement, Wells still has the moonshine still Rufus Overstreet was most recently accused of building.
“It’s solid copper,” Wells says. “The last of a dying breed, I
guess.”

Overstreet says he was arrested seven times but pulled only two
nights in jail. And those nights were for shooting a man in the
1930s. But that’s another story.

During the 1950s, Bedford County school buses started carrying
Taylor’s Mountain children to school. The kids started making
friends off the mountain, running around off the mountain and
marrying off the mountain.

It wasn’t as though authorities didn’t try to catch Overstreet for

Around the same time, the canneries were closing.

Page 31

SPRING ISSUE 2018
The tomato crops were hit by disease. Tougher government regulations made canneries expensive to operate. People had to find
work in factories in Bedford, Roanoke, even out of the state.
Then, outsiders began moving to the mountain. People from
New Jersey, Connecticut and Florida came in search of inexpensive, open land, lovely views and quiet.
…engineer from Norfolk had knocked down his choices to Colorado, New Hampshire and Virginia. He was searching for isolation.
He looked at a map of Virginia and saw that there was “a white
triangle” between Interstate 81, U.S. 460 and Virginia 43. “I said,
‘That’s where I want to be.’ “
So he moved to Taylor’s Mountain and lived in an old snakeinfested cabin while he built a house. He married the publisher of
the Bedford Bulletin.
Walter and Mary Lee Cake say they like their surrounding and
their neighbors. “It’s quiet,” he says. “You can hear an accident a
mile away.”
They haven’t had any trouble, either.
I suspect that the reputation that Taylor’s Mountain had has been
null and void for the last 25 years or so,” he says.
“It’s like a legend,” Mary lee Cake adds. “People like to hang
onto it.”
For some of her friends, Mary Lee Cake’s existence on Taylor’s
Mountain holds a certain mystique. “Some of them are like, ‘Oh,
I want to come up and see you, I’ve always wanted to come up
on Taylor’s Mountain.’ “
During Earl Dooley’s trial for his brother’s murder, prosecutor
James Updike described what he called the code of Taylor’s
Mountain—in which mountain residents handle their own problems without the help from the law.
That rubbed residents like Mary Lee Cake the wrong way.
“That,” she says, “is nonsense. I don’t think Jim Updike knows
anything about the code of the mountain at all.”
Another newcomer is less convinced that times have changed so
much. He and his family moved here 10 years ago.
Ask him if there’s a code of the mountain and he laughs. “Do
unto others before they do unto you?” he suggests.
Some here are still violent, heavy drinkers who dump their trash
all over their beautiful surroundings, he says. No one has bothered him, but he says he’s always tried to “keep a low profile” to
avoid getting his barned burned down.
But even though he didn’t want his name published, he agrees
the mountain is slowly changing. “The area’s getting more and
more built up with some hallway intelligent people who can put a
sentence together and such,” he says.

People who have always lived here say the folks who created the
mountain’s reputation are history.
“There’s not no mean people left anymore,” says 57-year-old
Harry Amos, who grew up on the mountain, moved away to
drive a truck in Roanoke and returned in recent years. “They
done shot and killed each other, so they’re all gone.”
Gone with them are the days when the mountain thrived, when
tomatoes covered the fields, when everyone knew everyone.
Noe, the rocky roads pass a few suburban-looking ranch style
hoes mixed in with the old timers’ trailers and small old houses.
What used to be fields are overgrown with brush and trees. Old
cars and pickups sit abandoned in some yards.
Tiny, fenced family cemeteries dot the mountain. Some are carefully kept up, with fancy headstones and flowers and mowed
lawns. In others, rough, uninscribed rocks mark graves.
Off one road, an old school bus, painted white, has curtains in its
windows. A concrete chimney has been built off of what was
once a second row of seats.
Nearby, the old Cool Spring Elementary School has been converted into a house.
The Parker-Overstreet cannery, the last to close in the late 1970s,
is now the Cool Spring Pentecostal Holiness Church.
The four community stores that dotted the bottom of the mountain, are gone. Aubrey Parker closed the last one—Parker and
Orange Store—July 31, 1990.
Residents can still point our other former landmarks: the house
where there was the only telephone, the doctor’s place, the home
of the man who owned the first car on the mountain.
They remember the old days.
Aubrey Parker thinks about the things he did with his friends, the
coon hunting and fishing and baseball. Gladys Amos, 73, remembers going to dances and parties at friends’ homes.
Myrtle Dooley, 65, recalls listening to radio shows—“L’il Abner,”
“Amos and Andy” and “The Grand Ole Opry”—with her 10
brothers and sisters. She lives alone now.
“Its’s the best place to live in my life,” Dooley says.
What Elmer Overstreet misses most are the people.
“They helped each other like one great big family,” Overstreet
says, “I would love to live it over.”

****
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