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1.

2.

3.

1) Eleven women sitting at their work stations at the J. M. Smith
Tobacco & Cigar Factory in 1912 in Bedford.
2) Francis Wilson in her U.S. Army Nurse Corp Uniform
3) Unknown woman dressed in a old fashion swimsuit, and holding a
umbrella.
4) Miss E.R. White, 1948-1952, teacher at Sharon School.

4.
“We ask justice, we ask equality, we ask that
all the civil and political rights that belong to
citizens of the United States, be guaranteed
to us and our daughters forever.”
~Susan B. Anthony

*See the Women’s History Month Essay
Contest article on Page 8-10, and Frances
Wilson’s Story on Page 25.
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In Memory of Maxine Mitchell

This Newsletter is dedicated to Maxine and her more than two
decades of service volunteering at the Museum.
By: Grace Peterson
We are saddened to announce that our beloved volunteer of over
26 years, Maxine Mitchell, passed away March 17, 2020.
Maxine has been the caretaker of our Obituaries and Cemetery
records: collecting, organizing, and compiling all new records.
Maxine has been an absolute treasure to the museum, bringing
her expansive knowledge on all things Bedford and beyond to
our researchers, staff, and volunteers.
Maxine was a friend to all and will be greatly missed. Fridays
won’t be the same without you!

Not only was Maxine a mechanical extraordinaire, she was a
traveler of faraway places! If I ever mentioned a country, state or
location of any kind, chances were Maxine had been there!
Australia, New Zealand, Alaska, the coast of New England to
just name a few places! Maxine found a travel companion in
fellow volunteer Alona. Together they explored so many places
around the world. Maxine was a mover and a doer if she could
GO, she would!
Maxine was a lover of all plants. She had such a knowledge of
indoor and outdoor plants, their names, how to care for them
and troubleshooter of all struggling plants! Thanks to Maxine the
plants of the museum have survived my attempts of taking care
of them!
Maxine’s knowledge of the county always amazed me! She knew
businesses, people, locations and cemeteries like the back of her
hand! If a researcher came in asking questions about something
seemingly so far out of left field Maxine would walk in and know
exactly what they were talking about and which book held further
information!
Maxine served as a Census Record taker for a period of years.
She was responsible for the region including parts of Virginia,
and West Virginia. She would go home and record the census to
those that didn't respond. The stories she told of winding her
way through the back roads of West Virginia to locations so
remote were some of the best.
I will personally miss Maxine dearly for she was my first friend
here but I know that she will be missed by all of our volunteers,
her travel companion, Alona, our many researchers who
benefitted from her expansive knowledge and the family she
leaves behind.
Thank you so much Maxine for your dedicated service to the
success of the Museum you are greatly loved and will be greatly
missed!

****
Maxine Mitchell
When I started working at the Museum in September of 2015,
Maxine was the first volunteer I met. Maxine came in everyday
during those months. I always told Maxine she was my first
friend at the Museum and for that I will always be grateful!

I would sit with her as she went through a large donation of files.
It was during these meaningful talks that I learned what a fierce
woman, Maxine really was!
Maxine grew up on a farm, she knew how and even ran the farm
by herself for a period of time. Maxine could fix anything! If it
stopped working she could get it up and going again. She did so
for the farm machinery and after she was married she was her
husbands pit crew of one when he raced. She knew vehicles,
tractors, and anything with an engine inside and out.
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Greater Lynchburg Community Foundation Grant

Visitors Near and Far

By: Grace Peterson

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 in Bedford, VA. So the
next time you come for a visit make sure to sign our guest book
and you might be featured in our next newsletter.

Thank you to GLCF for granting money to the Museum to
update our volunteer space. We have completely outgrown our
previous space. We were putting volunteers in our library because
our back rooms were filled. It is the best problem to have! Such
dedication from so many volunteers.
Our space in undergoing a major facelift with new furniture to
accommodate up to six volunteers in one room, where
previously we could only have two volunteers. We are excited to
complete this project over the next several weeks. For the time
being here are some pictures of the space before the update. We
will reveal our updated space in our November Newsletter.

Thank you for visiting:
Bowling Clan—New York City
The Stewarts—Huntersville, NC

Sarah Keefer—South Korea
Anne Knueven—Versailles, IN
Carter Brown—San Antonio, TX
Patrick & Brenda Wentzel—Petersburg, WV
Yancey D. Edmonds—Kingsley, MI
Jerry & Cindy Kracht—Durham, NC
Abigail & Grace Reeder—Greenville, SC
Emma Wells & Kyle Alton—Raleigh, NC
Kevin, Connie, Lily, Abby, and Penny Faircloth—Hillard, FL
Robert Kelley—Burke, VA
Elizabeth Fields—Tarheel, NC
Lloyd Forrest, Jr.—Appomattox, VA

A view of the current volunteer workspace that only accommodates two
volunteers and one staff member. After the expansion six volunteers and one
staff will be able to comfortably work at one time.

Kevin Maguire—Olney, MD
Harry W. Johnson—Bedford, VA
Catherine W. Crawley—Madison Heights, VA

Susan Chappelle—Bedford, VA

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

Compliments
Thank you so much and thank you for combining the classes so
we could get out early. You rock!! I may call and get more ideas
as I start my search. Thank you. -Genealogy Student
Class was very interesting. Enjoyed the training on how to best
use ancestry. Enjoyed throwing in some history.
-Genealogy Student
Picture taken from the other side of the room showing the space where the
future updated space will be for volunteers

****

****
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Vision of History
Join the Bedford Museum & Genealogical Library for a
week long summer camp, July 20-24, from 9am-1pm.
Registration opens May 1st & closes July 1st.
Registration forms will be available on Facebook and our
website.
The camp is for children coming out of grades 2nd-6th.
We will be talking with Historians & Reenactors, touring
Avenel & Little Town Players, and learning about
Archaeology.
Only $10
per child

Page 6

Spring ISSUE 2020

Covid19 Update
By: Grace Peterson
I wanted to let each of you know that our members have been in
our thoughts and prayers. We hope that each of you have
remained healthy and safe during this pandemic. We have
members living all over the world and the country. From
Australia, California, Washington, Texas, North Carolina and all
over Virginia.
The Museum has been following our Governors mandates and
decided to close to the public on March 18th, a week earlier then
the Governors mandated 30 day shutdown for all places of
entertainment including museums.
At this time we are unsure when the we will open to the public,
but greatly anticipate that day. In the meantime, our volunteers
are all safe, and most of our staff are working from home.
To better protect our staff we will only accept research requests
that are in-house. Anything that requires a trip to the Courthouse
will be added to our waitlist. Giftshop sales will continue to be
accepted and processed. All sales will be shipped once a week, so
there may be a slight delay in receiving purchased books.

this man or any information whatsoever it would be most helpful
in being able to put a name to the picture. Please email any information to bccm-info@bedfordvamuseum.org. Thank you so
much for your help!

****

Donations Received
Here are a few donations that the museum has received recently.
Thank you for giving these historical items to the museum and
trusting us with your artifacts. It is a privilege for us at the
museum to preserve local history so it will be available for
generations to come.
1.) Carol Nance Bush from Robert Nance Estate donated a
marble tile from the old Courthouse. The significance of this
item is that it was received from Rosa McManaway. The family
are descendants of the Fuqua that donated the land for the
courthouse.

If you would like to help us during this uncertain time make sure
to follow and share our Facebook page. We post MondaySaturday about various aspects of Bedford County history and
genealogy.
We look forward to seeing you at the end of this and coming out
stronger as a community! Thank you for your support.

****

Identification of Picture Needed!
By: Noelle Woodcock
This is a picture of an older man in a wheelchair with a nurse
kneeling down to hand him a piece of paper. In the background
is an old fashioned television with an antenna. The man looks
like he might be a resident of a nursing home but we are unsure
at the museum what the man’s name is and what time frame in
which the picture was taken. If any of you know the identity of

Above is the tile from the old Courthouse in Town.
2.) Karl Gills from Steamboat Springs, Colorado donated Lyle
Drug Store Pharmacy bottles. The significance of these bottles is
they were made in 1907 and was owned by Dr. Lyle’s daughter
Mary Lyle Gills. Mr. Gills inherited after Mary passed away. Lyle
Drug Store was a long time store on N. Bridge St.
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3.) William B. Inge from Forest, Virginia donated three Bedford
Baptist Church Yearbooks (1975, 1979 & 1986-87) & an undated
hand drawn map of Mount Hermon Farm with creeks & hills.
NOTE: We have a copy of the 1975 yearbook in our family files.
The significance of this item is that the donor purchased the
yearbooks from Hugh & Ann Bond’s tag sale. Donor was not
sure how the map was acquired—possibly from Att. William
Rosenberger from Lynchburg. Bedford Baptist Church has been
in existence since 1797 and Mt. Hermon Church (shown on
Mount Herman Farm map) is actually in Campbell Co. We have
a file on Mr. Hermon Methodist Church that Russell Hicks lists
CW Soldiers buried there.

****

New Museum Executive Director
In our previous newsletter we announced that Doug Cooper
retired as the Museum’s Director.
We would now like to introduce, Grace Peterson as the new
Executive Director.
Grace has been the
Archives and
Business Manager
of the Museum
since September of
2015. She has
worked on
assembling the
newsletter, writing
grants, managing
volunteer projects,
as well as curating
new exhibits.

Grace has been in
the position since
July 2019 and has
enjoyed learning
the various aspects
of managing the
Museum. She
looks forward to the new projects that are currently underway, as
well as future projects and events.

****

ATTENTION!
Groupon Membership: if you purchase a membership to the
Museum through Groupon, please call us with the confirmation
number. 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
and membership. Thank you!

****

Train Season 2019 Recap
We had a beautiful train display this year depicting the town of
Bedford, Virginia. We thank all our donors and the hard work of
the museum staff for
making the display
possible. The
museum also had a
12 foot Christmas
tree on the third floor
which was decorated
with lights and
ribbon. It was
donated by the
Children of the
Confederacy.
Doug and Sue
Cooper played Mr. &
Mrs. Clause during
the train season and
children were able to
visit them and tell
Santa what they
wanted for
Christmas.

12 foot Christmas Tree on the third floor of the
museum

Doug & Sue Cooper as Mr. & Mrs. Santa Clause
Every year we collect new or gently used Teddy Bears for the
Teddy Bear Brigade with Gleaning for the World. These Teddy
Bears are gifted to children all around the world and each year we
are so pleased with the outpour of support. Every year we fill up
at least one barrel sometimes we have filled several. So thank you
to all you have donated to this cause during our train season.

****
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Top Row Left to Right: Sebastian Sowards, Abigail Smith, Nolan Farnsworth and Erin Layne

Bottom Row Left to Right: Ruthie Bland, Lilli Farnsworth and Shamiya Johnson

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 100th
anniversary of Women’s Right to vote this year by encouraging
children in the second to eighth grade, to write about a woman
that fought for rights and equality.
There were thirty-four essays that 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, and the Bedford Rifle Grays Sons of Confederate
Veterans, and several members of the staff and volunteers of the
Museum, we were able to come up with our finalist.
Due to circumstances, finalists were asked to record themselves
reading their essays. The videos were posted to the museum’s
Facebook page and winners for each category were announced
via Facebook.
Third grader, Ruthie Bland of Bedford Elementary wrote about
Malala Yousafzai, fifth grader, Erin Layne of Bedford Elementary
wrote about Helen Keller were the runners up each receiving $15
each. (There were only two essay entered in the middle school
division so there was no Runner Up in the middle school
division.)
Shamiya Johnson, a third grader, at Bedford Elementary, wrote
about Rosa Parks, Nolan Farnsworth, a fifth grader who is

homeschooled, wrote about Deborah Sampson, and Lillie
Farnsworth, who is homeschooled, wrote about Marie Curie
were all the first place winners, each receiving $25.
Prizes were mailed out and finalists papers were read and will be
posted on the Bedford Museum and Genealogical Library’s
Facebook page, starting May 5. There were two Grand Prize
winners, Sabastian Soward a fifth grader, at Bedford Elementary,
wrote on Mother Teresa, who his own mother was able to meet.
Abbie Smith a seventh grader at Timberlake Christian School
wrote about Astronaut Sally Ride. They each received $50. Their
essays are below:

Mother Teresa of Calcutta: The fighter of Human
Rights
By: Sebastian N. Sowards
Introduction
Mother Teresa (26 August 1910-5 September 1997) was the
founder of the order of the Missionaries of Charity. She was
considered one of the 20th Century’s greatest humanitarians. The
Catholic Church canonized her on September 4, 2016 and
honors her as Saint Teresa of Calcutta and Albania’s international
airport - Aeroporti Nene Tereza - is named after Mother Teresa.
Mother Teresa was born Agnes Gonxha Bojaxhiu to ethnic
Albanian parents in Skopje, North Macedonia on August 26,
1910. In 1919, when Agnes was only eight years old, her father
fell ill and died. The aftermath of her father’s death, brought her
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closer to her mother who taught her to be charitable. Although
they were not wealthy, her mother sent an open invitation to the
city’s homeless to dine with her family. When Agnes asked who
these people were, her mother responded, “Some of them are
our relations, but all of them are our people.”
Agnes was home-schooled because where she was born, girls
were not permitted to attend school. As a girl, she sang in the
Sacred Heart choir and was often asked to sing solos. She
decided to become a nun and at eighteen, left Skopje to train
with the Sisters of Lorets in Dublin, Ireland. There Agnes took
the name - Sister Mary Teresa - for herself. The Sisters of Loreto
sent her to Calcutta, India in 1931 on a teaching assignment.
Contributions to Human Rights
Mother Teresa went to teach at the school of Saint Mary’s in
Calcutta, India and in 1944 she became the principal. Through
her kindness, generosity and unfailing commitment to her
students’ education, she sought to lead them to a life of devotion
to Christ. On September 10, 1946, Mother Teresa experienced a
calling, the “call within a call’ that would change her life forever.
She was riding a train from Calcutta to the Himalayan foothills
for a retreat when she said Christ spoke to her and told her to
leave teaching to work in the slums of Calcutta helping the city’s
poorest and sickest people.
Mother Teresa firmly believed that every human being should
have respect and dignity. She was a right to life activist and said
“Life is Life, Fight for it.” She advocated Rights for Women in
India, including the right to education and development.
Mother Teresa fought for social justice for not only the
oppressed people in India, but around the world, working closely
with the United Nations and world leaders for peace. Calling
Mother Teresa “a heroine of our time,” President Reagan gave
the Medal of Freedom to the Roman Catholic nun who the
Nobel Peace Prize in 1979 for her charitable work. Rather than
traditional Nobel honor banquet, she asked that the money for
the banquet be donated to the poor of India, where she lived and
served.
Mother Teresa was very humble. The Nobel Laureate never
sought the fame she achieved. “This strong-minded nun, fled
from public attraction as she immersed herself, we could almost
say, lost herself in serving some of the most vulnerable, poor
people on the earth,” said Reverend Samuel T. Lloyd III, former
dean of the National Cathedral.
The National Cathedral in Washington, United States, has a
special place - Human Porch - to honor those who have taken
significant, profound, and life-changing actions in the flight for
human rights and social justice. On October 25, 2012 Mother
Teresa’s carving in stone was added to the Human Rights porch.
It stands opposite one of American civil rights icon Rosa Parks.
Only three other people are honored in the section of the
Cathedral—former First Lady Eleanor Roosevelt, former

Cathedral Dean and Bishop of Washington John T. Walker and
Archbishop Oscar Romero.
Patty Johnson, who works on social justice issues for the
Cathedral, called Mother Teresa a dynamic and humble symbol
who found her spirit when she looked at the spirit of those who
had so little.
Why I admire Mother Teresa
I know about Mother Teresa from my mother who is from India,
where Mother Teresa carried out her life’s missionary work. My
mother’s Aunt - Sr. Joseph Michael - was one of the first 10 nuns
that left the Loreto Convent to join Mother Teresa and became
one of the original 10 members of the Missionary of Charity - the
order founded by Mother Teresa. My mother met Mother Teresa
in person as a child when she visited her aunt at the missions.
Mother Teresa inspires me because she was a quiet but strong
human rights activist. She has made me realize true sacrifice and
the value of all human life. She left her family and homeland to
fight for human rights, serve the poor, and help children with
their education in a foreign land. I too want to fight for justice,
help the poor and the mistreated all that I can. She is a symbol of
life-long service and humility without expecting rewards. Most
importantly she is a role model of love and peace around the
world.
Sources
Online Research – Google
https://www.biography.com/religious-figure/mother-teresa
https://www.voanews.com/usa/mother-teresa-added-nationalcathedral-human-rights-porch
https://www.ducksters.com/biography/mother_teresa.php

Physical Research – Books
Always the Poor – Jose Luis Gonzalez
Words to Love by … - Mother Teresa
The little book of Mother Teresa – Sangeet Duchane
I Loved Jesus in the Night – Paul Murray

***
Sally Ride: Why she inspired a nation
Sally Ride was born on May 26, 1951, in Los Angeles, California.
Her parents were Dale Burril Ride and Carol Joyce. Her father
was a political science professor and her mother was a counsellor.
Ride was enthusiastic over sports and science at a young age. She
was enrolled at Portola Junior High School, until Westlake
School for Girls accepted her through a tennis scholarship. This
scholarship allowed her to play in national level junior tennis
tournaments. After High School, Ride originally started going to
Swarthmore College in Pennsylvania, but quit after three
semesters, saying she wanted to have a career in professional
tennis. She changed her mind once more, eventually deciding to
go back to college, but this time she started going to Stanford
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University. It was from there that she received her Bachelor of
Science degree in Physics, a Bachelor of Arts degree in English,
and a Master of Science degree, before seeking out her doctorate.
Ride signed up for a NASA space program in 1977 after hearing
about it in a newspaper article. She was chosen the next year to
be part of 35 chosen candidates out of the original 8000 that had
signed up. During the years 1978 and 1979, Ride was training to
be an astronaut being taught parachute jumping, radio
communications, water survival, gravity and weightlessness
training, navigation, and flight instruction. After training, she was
employed as an orbit capsule communicator during the second
and third shuttles and was a member of a group that assembled
the mechanical arm. Ride went into space in the Challenger space
shuttle in the seventh shuttle mission, as a Missions Specialist.
Ride became the first woman to ever enter space (“Sally Ride
Biography”). One week prior to the launch, Ride was interviewed
and was questioned about things like what make-up she would
take and how it would affect her capability to reproduce. She
answered these types of questions respectfully but was
disappointed that the world she lived in wasn’t further along with
women being treated as equals (Anderson).
Sally Ride played a major Role in women’s equality by forming a
company called Imaginary Lines that’s purpose is to create science
programs (Klinger). She also believed in getting young women
interested in science, math, and technology and she wrote seven
children’s books about space exploration. She and her business
partner, Tam O’Shaughnessy, developed Sally Ride Science, an
organization promoting interest in sciences, technology,
engineering, and math, also known as STEM, that emphasizes
that the background of an individual is not an issue.
Ride also helped to pave the road for other aspiring astronauts
and science fanatic women and girls. Ride was one of the
‘founding fathers’ in women’s academic interests (Anderson).
Sally Ride greatly contributed herself to the lives and minds of
girls and women today. She showed North America and other
parts of the world that women can be equal to men by
demonstrating her ability to achieve her goals. Ride handled
degrading questions during interviews with respect towards the
questioners, but stated her mind without faltering. Sally Ride has
inspired a numerous number of people, including me. Sally Ride
inspired me by showing she had the ability to inspire thousands
of people during a time period that degraded women earning
respect from the public. She had the power to make people look
up to her, all because she did what she wanted to do or believed
in doing. In conclusion, Sally Ride had the skill, training, and
enough fame for people to absorb her words and works as
though they were necessary like oxygen or water.
Works Cited
Anderson, Ashlee. Sally Ride. 16 Aug. 2018.
www.womenshistory.org/education-resources/biographies/sallyride. 25 February 2020.
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Klinger, Katie. “Sally’s Ride: A Star in Space – and on Earth.”
Edutopia, George Lucas Educational Foundation, 4 June 2008,
www.edutopia.org/sally-ride-stem-part-one. 24 February 2020.
“Sally Ride Biography.” The Famous People, 2 Dec. 2017.
www.thefamouspeople.com/profiles/sally-ride-4378.php. 25
February 2020.

****
Sarah Mayhew: Speaks to School Children about Civil
War History
By: Noelle Woodcock
Sarah Mayhew was able to
speak to the 4th graders at
Montvale
Elementary about
the Civil War. She talked to
them about the Civil War and
about Bedford, VA involvement. Sarah spoke to them
while dressed in period attire,
impersonating a
confederate woman spy, Rose Greenhow.
Mrs. Mayhew spoke to the kids
about several men who fought
Rose Greenhow, the spy that Mrs. from Bedford in the Civil War.
Mayhew portrayed & her daughter They were: Peter Lee
Huddleston, General William R.
Terry and Michael
Townsend Mattox.
Huddleston served in the 2nd
VA Calvary and served the
entirety of the war. After
returning home Huddleston
would serve as Bedford’s
Sheriff.
Terry was born at Oakwood, a
historic home in Bedford,
served as a General in the War
and would become a very
prominent figure in Bedford.
The last man mentioned was
Michael Townsend Mattox
who was a private in Co. H of
the 13th VA Infantry, he
would be injured in the Battle
of Wilderness and lose his left
leg.

Mrs. Mayhew talking to a 4th grade
class about Civil War History

Sarah Mayhew stated that the 4th graders were engaged the
whole time while she was speaking and greatly enjoyed learning
about the local Civil War history and who was Involved. She was
very thankful to the Museum in helping her find some additional information concerning local Civil War history.
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GFWC Bedford Woman’s Club Donation
We would like to thank the GFWC Bedford Woman’s Club for
their generous donation. We love the community we serve and
love the opportunity to further partner with the clubs and
organizations in the Town and County.

Pictured above is Ellen Everett, member of the GFWC
Bedford Women’s Club presenting a check to Grace
Peterson, Executive Director.

****

Genealogy Classes
As many of you know the museum teaches a beginners genealogy
class every month. We are pleased to announce in addition to our
beginner’s course we have added an advanced Ancestry class and
an Ancestry DNA course.
Recently we changed our schedule for our monthly classes. Every
first and second Saturday, unless otherwise noted, classes will
begin at 9:30-12:00 and the advanced classes will run from
1:00-3:00 on those same Saturdays.
We only accept the first ten that sign up due to limited space in
our library. To sign up for our beginner courses or our advance
courses please call us at 540-586-4520

Bedford Museum’s New Logo
The Museum has been in need of a logo update for quite some
time. We are excited to unveil our new logo, pictured below. You
will begin to see this logo on new brochures, and promotional
items. I would also like to introduce you to Abby Redding, the
artist behind the logo.
Abby Redding currently resides in Burlington, North Carolina.
She received her A.A.
degree in Advertising &
Graphic Design in 2017
and is presently getting
her B.F.A. in Graphic
Design at Savannah
College of Art and
Design. Abby’s primary
services include Logos,
Branding, Print, and
Web Design. She also
does photography,
photo editing, and
digital art. You can view
her work at bit.ly/
abbygayle.
I am very grateful for the
Abby Redding
opportunity to have
designed the Bedford Museum & Genealogical Library logo.
Bedford has an incredible history, and the museum displays it
proudly and respectfully.
Starting the design process, I wanted to capture both the
historical and genealogical side while keeping in mind the
building that houses Bedford’s memorable moments. The books
are representation of the history we read of Bedford and the
outstanding collection of books in their library. The leaf primarily
represents the genealogy, but also the growth of the county and
town. The archway is a beautiful addition in the architecture of
the museum. It is also the entrance to beholding and reflecting
on the history that shapes Bedford’s future.

****

I ne
for

Page 12

Spring ISSUE 2020

Susie Gibson Science and Technology Center
By: Jennifer Thomson
In February of 1970, the Susie G. Gibson High School lost its
name honoring this great Bedford County African American
woman. In February of 2020, fifty years later to the month, the
school was awarded its name back.
At the beginning of the 2019-2020 school year, the school on
Edmund Street in the town of Bedford was called the Bedford
Science and Technology Center. At the February 6 meeting of
the Bedford County School Board, the packed room of alumni
and other supporters heard an impassioned speech from Gibson
Alumnus Pat Hogue, about the
need to change the name of the
school back to Susie G. Gibson.
Immediately after the speech, the
school board voted unanimously to
change the name of the school to
the Susie G. Gibson Science and
Technology Center.
The Susie G. Gibson Alumni
Association and I had been
working closely for about a year to
get some much needed recognition
for Mrs. Susan “Susie” Thompson
Patricia Hogue
Griffin Gibson. Which not only
included, the school getting its name back but also a highway
marker for her and the school.

Susie G. Gibson High School Reunion.
In case you are not familiar with Mrs. Susie Gibson. She was the
first Jeanns Supervisor for Bedford County, which meant she was
in charge of all of the black schools in Bedford County. Susie as
she was often called was born near Forest, Bedford County, VA
in October 1879, the second of thirteen children, to Thomas and
Matilda Thompson.
She became a teacher in 1906, and started college around the
same time, she did not graduate until the 1940’s. She married
Alexander Griffin in 1907, and after his death, she married Mr.
Gibson in 1926. It was also in 1926 that she became the Jeanns
Supervisor of Bedford County. She lived on Patrick Street in
Lynchburg during that time but would travel all over Bedford
County, checking on all of the 29 schools she was responsible
for, almost double the amount of the white schools.
She was also active in Bedford County during World War II,
helping the War History Committee with a register of black
WWII vets, helping with the American Red Cross, and the
Bedford County Tuberculosis Association. She died on January
10, 1949 at her home in Lynchburg and is buried in an unmarked
grave in her family’s cemetery near New London, Bedford
County, Virginia.
The brand new, state of the art, all black high school for Bedford
County, was named in her honor. The school that was designed
by famed architect Stanhope Johnson and was built by local
contractor, Paul Overstreet. The school opened in 1954 and had
its first graduating class in the Spring of 1955.
The school remained the only place in Bedford County that
Bedford County black high school students could attend, until
the fall of 1966. That fall, Bedford County offered black families
an opportunity to integrate into the newly opened Staunton River
or Liberty High Schools. A few families took advantage of this,
but many families stayed with Susie Gibson High until it finally
closed as a high school in the Spring of 1970.
In the fall of 1970, the building was integrated, but it was no
longer a high school. Throughout the decades the school was
offered to different grades, sometimes it was for only the 8th
graders, or it was a temporary middle school.

The crowd supporting the name change of the Bedford Science & Technology
Center. Pictured in the front row, middle section is Harriet Hurt & Patricia
Hogue
In May of last year, I assisted the SGGAA in writing a proposal
for a highway marker, in honor of Susie Gibson and Susie
Gibson High School. The highway marker was approved in
December. It is the first highway marker approved for an African
American in Bedford County.
The Alumni Association is currently working to find an
appropriate location for the highway marker. The group hopes to
host a dedication service this fall in time for the semi-annual

For the past decade or so it was used as a training center,
teaching classes such as JROTC, Auto Repair, Cosmetology, and
Child Development to name just a few. The only sign of its
original name was on the Auditorium. It was simply called
Gibson Auditorium, and there was a small plaque above the
doors, that mentioned it was dedicated to Susie G. Gibson and
her passion for teaching.
I am very glad to be a part of honoring this wonderful educator
and being part of getting her the recognition she deserves. She is
also featured on one of the historic banners that the Museum was
able to put up last year, featuring 18 people from Bedford’s
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history from 1754 to the last year or so.

****

When the war ended, his ship helped relocate displaced Japanese
families.

Two Generations of Summerson’s: Graham Summerson, Sr.
& Jr., Both Veterans of the US Navy and Bedford Natives
By: Noelle Woodcock

L-696, the naval ship that Graham Summerson, Jr. served on during
World War II. Based on documentation found on Ancestry.com

Graham Summerson, Sr.

Graham Summerson, Jr.

Graham (Buddy) Hunter Summerson, Sr. was born on May 17,
1896 and died June 1, 1971. During World War I he served in the
U.S. Navy as a MM1 or Machinist’s Mate 1st Class. According to
the 1920 Federal Census on Ancestry.com, which would have
been the next census taken after World War I ended, he was
living on Oak Street in Bedford and his occupation was listed as a
Machinist in a garage so he continued to do the same profession
even after the war ended in 1918. He would get to see his son
follow in his footsteps in World War II serving also in the U.S.
Navy. The following obituary for Graham Summerson, Jr. gives a
detailed account of how and where he served during World War
II:

Obituary of Graham Hunter Summerson, Jr.
Typed as Written, from Legacy.com. Last two paragraphs of obituary are
omitted from this typed version for the purpose of the story.
Summerson Jr., Graham Hunter, 92, of Roanoke, died Thursday,
September 11, 2018, Hunter was born December 30, 1925, in
Bedford, Virginia, to the late Graham and Pauline Summerson.
Hunter joined the US Navy in 1944 and served in the Atlantic
Theater on a Destroyer Escort where he was engaged in
anti-submarine warfare. The ship was credited with sinking three
German submarines. While on ship, Hunter played saxophone
for the ship’s band. There were a couple of professional
musicians in the band and they played at USO locations in Brazil
and Cape Town. It was a fantastic experience and he met a lot of
local people and was exposed to many different cultures.
Hunter was then reassigned to a cargo ship in the Pacific Theater
where he served as the ‘Oil King’ who was responsible for the
ships fuel, oil, water and ballast. Under the command of General
Douglas MacArthur, the ship moved equipment from island to
island.

Following Hunter’s discharge from the service in 1946, he
attended Virginia Tech. Due to overcrowding at the college, he
was housed at the Power Plant near Radford in the barracks built
during the war. It was in Radford where he “met the girl of his
dreams”, Sybil Ritter. After their graduation from college, they
married in June 1949.
As newlyweds, Hunter and Sybil briefly lived in Bedford, VA,
before relocating to Charleston, WV, where they raised their 3
daughters and Hunter began his career with Allstate Insurance.
He was transferred to Roanoke, VA, in 1970.
Hunter really embraced life after his retirement in 1984. He
joined a health club, signed up for classes at the community
college and started traveling extensively with his wife and friends.
He had a lifelong zest for learning and tried skiing, cycling,
tennis, and became computer expert helping his neighbors and
friends learn how to utilize the new world of the personal
computer. He spent endless hours working closely with is
daughter Marsha on the
Summerson genealogy.

****

Graham Summerson, Jr.
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Works Progress Administration of Virginia Historical
Inventory: The Historical Significance of Arrington
Place
Typed as Written, Located in the Home (G-K) Family Files at the
museum
Dr. William Steptoe, who built the manor, was the son of
“Jemmy” Steptoe, the friend of Thomas Jefferson, and the
county clerk of Bedford County for fifty seven years. Dr. Steptoe
graduated from the Philadelphia Medical School and then spent a
year in Paris in the study of Medicine. Returning home he
married and built the manor on land given him by his father. He
took little part in the government of the county being too busy
with the practice of medicine. Although there were several other
physicians of medicine in the county and particularly in the north
-eastern section, there was so much typhoid fever, dysentery and
malaria, especially among the slaves that all of these were kept
busy. In case an evening or night call came, Dr. Steptoe would
use a sort of covered cart and an especially knowing mare, “Old
Mary” would carry them safely home. In the morning they would
wake up in the barn. He was several times appointed trustee of
widows’ properties and guardian of orphan children. He served
for a few years around 1820 on the county boards, and, although
he was never clerk, he sometimes wrote the records in the order
books in an especially clear hand. He died between November
15, 1862, and January 26, 1863. In his will he left his property in
trust for his wife, naming his son, William Steptoe, and his friend,
Thomas Mosby, as trustees. He directed that his wife have the
right to dispose of the property by will at her death as she might
see fit, but if there was no will at her death the property was to
be divided equally between his daughters, Mary E, Nannie B. and
Lucie. The plantation comprised about one thousand acres
originally, but during his lifetime Dr. Steptoe had disposed of a
part of it, so approximately five hundred and twenty acres
remain. In 1877 the property was for sale to the highest bidder to
pay debts. $5.00 per acre was paid for one tract of one hundred
acres, and his son-in-law, Robert Yancey, bought the remainder
for $1,559.97. Dr. Steptoe and his wife are buried in the old
Calloway Steptoe Cemetery near New London, Virginia.

The First Virginians
By: Amy Martin Wilson
The earliest printed history and manuscript records of English
settlement mention encounters with a thriving society that
occupied for thousands of years the place that we call Virginia.
Native people were in settled communities that engaged in
agriculture, hunting and fishing.
Virginia’s Indians left no written narrative accounting for their
reaction to the arrival of English settlers.
While Jamestown and colonial settlements dominate narratives of
Virginia’s earliest days, the land’s oldest history belongs to its
native people.
The first colonists found that some Powatan tribes were under
female rule because authority to rule descended through woman.
Beginning in 1776 Virginians from King William County
petitioned the General Assembly to redress specific grievances
and the petitions were granted.
The annual payment tribute by Virginia’s Indians takes place in a
ceremony at the Capitol in Richmond every Thanksgiving.

In 2018 a bill was signed into law granting federal recognition to
six Virginia Indian tribes, formally honoring these tribes which
include 4, 400 people and their place in U. S. history.
Source: Library of Virginia Broadside, 2019, No. 3 copied with
permission of Anne Henderson, Editor

****

Three Confederate Soldiers of Wise’s Brigade
By: Noelle Woodcock

The first husband of the present owner, Mrs. R. P. Russell, was
William P. Hurt of Cifax, Virginia, whose great, great
grandmother was Lady Bacon. A tradition has been handed
down in the family that at that time of the burning of Bacon’s
Castel Lady Bacon was ill, and she and the baby were carried out
on a mattress and laid in a corner of the fence where she watched
her home burn.
Sources of Information:
Informants: Mrs. R. P. Russell, Bedford, Virginia. Miss Anne
Lowry, Bedford, Virginia.
Bedford County Court Records, Clerk’s Office, Bedford,
Virginia.

****

Picture from the Battle of Seven Pines where John Milton White was
wounded. Took place May 31-June 1 of 1862
The posed picture on next page, of the three soldiers, was taken
between May 14 and May 31, 1862, because the two Lieutenants
were promoted to Lieutenant on May 14, 1862. John Milton
White was wounded at the Battle of Seven Pines on May 31,
1862.
Henry C. Lowry according to the documents on fold3.com was a
prisoner of war. Lowry was captured at Hatchers Run, VA on
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March 31, 1865. He appears on the register for the prisoners of
war at the old Capitol Prison in Washington, D.C. He was
housed at the prison from April 3rd to April 9th when he was
then sent to
Johnson’s Island,
Ohio on April
9th, 1865. Lowry
was released on
oath on June 17,
1865. When he
signs an oath of
allegiance he is 26
years old. They
describe him as
having a dark
complexion, dark
hair, blue eyes,
and standing at
6ft. 2 in. tall.
Captain
Alexander Jordan,
Left to Right: 2nd Lt. John Milton White, 1st Lt.
according to his
Henry C. Lowry, & Capt. Alexander Jordan.
many records on
fold3.com was a
member of the VA Legislature in Richmond. He stayed in that
role for the majority of the war.

Captain Alexander Jordan is requesting a leave of absence to be part
of the VA Legislature.

****

Helping to Solve a 97 year old Police Homicide
By: Jennifer Thomson
At the end of January, the Museum got a call from an elderly
gentleman from West Virginia that was trying to prove a family
story that he had heard growing up. He had heard that his
grandfather had accidentally killed a law enforcement officer
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somewhere near Roanoke in 1922 or 1923. He had been told that
his grandfather had been pulled over for running moonshine, and
while he was pulled over another moonshine runner came past.
The law enforcement officer jumped on his grandfather’s car and
asked him to go after the first car. In the process of the pursuit
the officer ended up dying. The gentleman was not sure who the
officer worked for, if he was a Federal agent, a county officer or
town officer. He also wasn’t sure when or where exactly it took
place. He said that his grandfather then left the Bedford County
area and moved to West Virginia and changed their names from
Parker to Wess. He mentioned that it did not seem like the
grandfather he knew, and if he had caused the officers death, it
was not right. He said he really needed to know if the story was
correct or not.
He mentioned that he had been looking into this family legend
for years and he had even reached out to the Roanoke State
Police The state police had come out to him in West Virginia and
talked to him for several hours. He then mentioned that he had
not heard back from them. He was told that I was the lady that
could find things on the computer. I really wasn't sure what I
would be able to find, but I thought I would take a look.
I started looking at ancestry.com. I put in the “Keyword” search
“police”, for “Death” I put “1923” +/-, and for “Lived in” I put
“Roanoke”. Within a minute or
two I was able to find a link to the
page, Officer Down Memorial
Page. On that page I was able to
find a police officer that died in
December of 1923. The young
man was named Harry Darnall.
He had only been with the Salem
Town Police Department for two
months, and left behind a wife
and infant son.
As soon as I discovered the
similarity between what the
Harry Willard Darnhall, who
gentleman in West Virginia said
was killed in the line of duty in
and the Officer Down Page, I
1923.
called the Roanoke State Police
and tried to share the name of a possible victim. The gentleman I
spoke to at the State Police, said that he remembered the case,
but he wasn't sure what happened to the case. I eventually
reached out to the Salem Police Department as well.
While I was waiting to hear back from the Salem Police
Department, I looked to see if his grandparents, John and
Etheral had moved from Bedford as Parkers to West Virginia as
Wess’. I was able to find some more information on Ancestry
that showed that John and Etheral Wess lived in West Virginia. It
gave their dates of birth, parents, and other data. They matched
exactly to John and Etheral Parker of Bedford and Botetourt
County. There was even a delayed Birth Certificate to John Wess
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in West Virginia showing the same birth day, and birth parents as
John Parker.
I collected all of the information, including death certificates for
John and Etheral Wess, marriage records for John and Etheral
Parker in Botetourt and the Bedford County 1910 Federal
Census and sent it all to the Salem Police Department for them
to see if it made sense. They could not arrest any for causing
Officer Darnall’s death, since John Parker/Wess died in the
1960’s. I also made copies and sent it to the gentleman in West
Virginia informing him that it appears the family story of his
grandfather’s actions led to the death of an officer in the line of
duty, appears, to be true. I was also able to find the grandson of
Officer Darnhall and I called and talked to him and then sent
him what I was able to find as well.
While the information I was able to find cannot prove for 100%
that the gentleman’s grandfather in West Virginia positively
caused the death of Officer Darnhall in the line of duty,
especially after 97 years. I can show that John and Etheral Parker
moved to West Virginia and changed their name to Wess, after
1923 and tried to make it look like their names were always Wess.
I am also not sure why a random elderly gentleman in West
Virginia knew so much about a case that happened in 1923 near
Roanoke, unless his family was involved in some way.

baptism of their five children, Peter, Elizabeth, William, Joseph,
and Richard. By 1767, the First List of Tithables in Pittsylvania
County, Virginia shows Wm. Bennett and Chas. Good as having
land together. The will of John Goad of that county names
daughters as Hannah Bennett. Witnesses were Edward Wade and
Peter Bennett. In 1773, one John Goad (father was deceased)
lived on land bounded by William Bennets line. On 1 Feb. 1776
William Bennet Senior gave to Reubin Bennett, his grandson and
son of Peter Bennett, land on the South side of Staunton River
adjoining William’s property; Hannah signed her mark. William
Goad, Wm Bennet, and James Bennet were witnesses. That same
day William Senior gave to grandson William, son of Peter
Bennet, land on the S side of the Staunton River, this conveyed
to William Senior by the executors of Richard Randolph Gent of
Henrico County.
In William Senior marriage to Hannah Goad it is conjectured that
they had three sons: Thomas (b.1742); Stephen (b.1744); and
James. Proof of William and Hannah’s child Stephen is the first
goal of one Bennett researcher. In Pittsylvania County, Virginia,
there is recorded an indenture “Between William Bennett
[Bennat, Bennet within this same document] & Hanner Bennat
his wife of the one part and Thomas Bennat [also written as
Bennett] of the second part. Date was 16 Mar 1767.

William and Hannah’s son Stephen
Stephen lived in Pittsylvania County and bought 226 acres of
land from Edward Wade in 1768. Ten years later, Stephen
Bennett and wife Grizel [Gensy] Wade sold the same land. In
1777 Stephen Bennett signed the Oath of Allegiance in
Pittsylvania County. In 1782 there was a survey for a grant to
Stephen Bennett in Sullivan County, North Carolina, now
Tennessee; the grant was issued in 1784. Census records show
that some of his children were born there. By 1790, Stephen
Above: Death Certificate showing John Wesley Wess. Born December
18, 1876, and lists is father as Henry Wess and his mother as Elizabeth Parker. He died at the age of 90 and his wife Etheral at that
time had already passed away. John’s parents are the same on his

****
The following is a researcher, Rose Marie Cooper who is seeking
information on the Bennett family. If you know any information
concerning this article as it relates to the documentation needed email:
bccm-info@bedfordvamuseum.org
Tracing the Bennett's: William; his son Stephen; and
Stephen’s son Elisha in Virginia; South Carolina; and
Georgia
Typed as Written
This researcher is seeking documentation of two father-son
kindships: the first, in Virginia, was William Bennett, who was
born in Middlesex County, Virginia in 1703. Parish register
records his marriage to Mary Humphreys on 9 April 1724 and the

Bennett and Edward Wade were listed as Heads of Families in
Pendleton County, South Carolina. That year Grissel Bennett was
named in Georgia Intestate Records as the daughter of Edward
Wade.
By 1793, Alexander McLean sold to Elisha Bennett the
plantation where Elisha then lived; this adjoined Stephen Bennett, and Stephen was a witness. The 1800 Census of Pendleton
District, South Carolina, listed the household of Stephen Bennett
as having one male 45 & over. The next four household were
Elisha Bennett; David Wade; Edward Wade [listed as 26 and

under 45]; and Thomas Wade.
On 26 Feb 1810, Stephen Bennett of Jackson Co., Ga., sold to
Elisha Bennett 278 acres for $300. It was bounded by land of
Elisha Bennett (Record 21 Feb 1814). On 13 Mar 1816 Stephen
Bennett senior in Jackson County to William Bennet, also of
Jackson County, Ga., 30 acres on Walnut ford of Oconee River.

****
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Bennet (Bennett) Family Tree
Below is a snapshot of the Bennett Family Tree that refers back to the story on page 16 titled “Tracing the Bennett's: William; his son
Stephen; and Stephen’s son Elisha in Virginia; South Carolina; and Georgia

~Richard was born in Bedford County on April 23, 1769, and married in 1791.
~Asenath was born in Pittsylvania County in 1770; died January 24, 1821.
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Below is a two part series that appeared in the Smith Mountain Eagle in January of 1992.
Area’s Indian heritage recalled
By: Kenneth Crouch
Part one of a two-part series.
In the week before Thanksgiving there were day and night
sessions of Congress in
their attempt to adjourn.
Few seemed concerned
about the numerous bills
they were to trying to act
upon.
But one Bedford family
had a special interest in
two of those bills which
were associated with the
last and most widely
known battle of the
Indian wars.
Bills to rename Custer
Battlefield National
Monument to Little
Gary Faribault wearing a beaded Indian
Bighorn Battlefield
apron and standing next to a clock that once
National Monument, and
belonged to Chief Sitting Bull.
erect a memorial at the
site to honor native Indians who fought in that engagement, were
introduced and passed during the final days of this year’s session.

Gary was born in Bedford, son of Howard J. and Dorothy Ryan
Faribault. A graduate of Liberty High School class of 1966, he
was in Army Intelligence from Jan. 1968 to Nov. 1971, taking
part in the Tet offensive during the Vietnam War. He later was
employed at Babcock and Wilcox in Lynchburg and joined the
sheriff’s office in August 1982.
The family has numerous Indian crafts made in the Dakotas.
Gary inherited a clock that a daughter of Sitting Bull gave Dr.
Edward S. Hart, a physician and agent at the Standing Rock
reservation in South Dakota. Other items include a beautiful
beaded apron and other beadwork made by the Indians on the
reservation

Indian descendants came to Bedford
By: Kenneth Crouch
Second of a two part series. Part one is above.
The Faribault family, which dates back to 1660, has had an active
part in the history of the Plains area and in Indian life.
Bernard Faribault was born in 1660 in France. His third wife, was
the mother of his three children. The oldest child, Barthelmi
(Barthalmy) Faribault, was born in 1713 in France and came to
Quebec, Canada in 1752 as Secretary of the Army. He served in
this capacity until 1759 when British forces defeated the French
at Quebec. He later practiced law in France and Canada.

The battle to which they were associated is generally known as
Custer’s Last Stand, taking place June 25-26, 1876, on the Little
Bighorn River in southwestern Montana Territory. It was there
that Maj. Gen. George A. Custer’s force of 262 men was
annihilated by some 3,000 Indian warriors.
Several descendants of a Sioux scout attached to Custer’s forces
lived in Bedford and active in community life. The last member
of the family residing in the county is Gary H. Faribault who lives
near Forest and is a Bedford County deputy sheriff.
The Faribault name descends from France, into Canada then the
northern plains states. Some find it difficult to pronounce. Once
you see the deputy sheriff in his pickup and not the license plate
—-FAIR BO—the problem is resolved.

Faribault is a great-grandson of Louis Elair (Hilaire) Fairbault,
part Sioux, who was born in 1842 in Redwood, Minn. He enlisted
with the soldiers at Sisseton, South Dakota in 1863. He was a
scout with a pack train to deliver supplies to Custer’s troops. The
pack team driver became intoxicated and they were unable to
make the trip and thus escaped the massacre.
Louis married Mary Truedell, a Winnebago Chippewa from
Leach Lake, Minn. in 1881. Her father was half Bdewankonton
Sioux. Louis died March 15, 1933 and is buried in South Dakota.

Benjamin William Faribault, his nine-year-old son Benjamin Maxwell
Faribault, and Isabelle Ewart (Burke) participated in the historical drama,
“The Shadow of the Mighty Peaks”, in Bedford in 1922.
His seventh child, Jean Baptiste Faribault, was born in 1775. At

Page 19

Spring ISSUE 2020
the age of 16, he and 384 other men left Montreal by boat for
the island of Mininac in the service of the Northwest Fur Co.
Jean B. Faribault was the first white man to cultivate soil in what
is now the state of Minnesota. For 60 years he was an interpreter
to the Dakota Indians who gave him the names Cha-Ray-Sin-Tay
and Beaver’s Tail.
In 1821 the Dakota Indians gave him Pike Island near Fort
Snelling. In 1837 he built the second house in Mendota, the first
house there being built in 1835 by his friend and neighbor, Gen.
Henry Hastings Sibley. Both residences are now museums and
property of the Minnesota Daughters of the American
Revolution.

Prisoners Doing Road Work in Bedford Co., VA
By: Noelle Woodcock
The pictures below were taken circa 1935 in Bedford County.
The prisoners are wearing stripped clothing customary for the
time period in which the pictures were taken. The pictures show
prisoners building a road with rudimentary equipment for the
task, it had to have been very hard work and long hours. They
would of had to lift heavy rocks and load them into wagons and
they were constantly watched by an armed guard just like it is
customary today when prisoners do roadwork.

Jean B. Faribault later went on to serve as a delegate to Congress
from both the Minnesota and Wisconsin Territories and as
governor of Minnesota.
His fourth child, David Frederic Faribault and his wife, were in
the Dakota Indian uprising of 1862. They were captured and later
released.
David F. Faribault later was a scout for Gen. Sibley and he
traveled west along the Missouri River chasing Indians. His son,
Louis Elair Faribault, was also a scout and was assigned to Gen.
Custer’s cavalry forces at the battle of the Little Bighorn River.

Prisoners doing manual labor while building roads in Bedford

Another Faribault, Benjamin William, married Sarah Emaline
Hart, the daughter of Dr. Edward S. Hart.
Dr. Hart was a physician and agent at various Indian reservations.
While in Leach Lake, Minn., he and his daughter narrowly missed
being massacred during an Indian uprising. While at the Standing
Rock reservation he knew many of the Indians who took part in
the Little Bighorn battle and especially Sitting Bull, one of whose
two wives was a nurse for Mrs. Hart.

Dr. Hart treated the Indian who killed Custer in the battle. The
warrior had tuberculosis. The Indian told Dr. Hart that Custer
was not scalped as were the others in that battle.

The prisoners are building a road and loading large rocks into wagons. Man
in the foreground is tending the mule.

The doctor retired and moved to the Elks National Home in
Bedford in 1915. He was active in Bedford Baptist Church and
the Elks Lodge. Dr. Hart was Exalted Ruler of the Elks Home
Lodge when the President-elect Warren G. Harding delivered the
annual memorial service there Dec. 5, 1920.
He died in 1932 and is buried in Oakwood Cemetery.

Benjamin William Faribault was active in Boy Scout work in
Bedford, operated a plumbing business, was a policeman and
assistant town comanager of Bedford.
On May 17, 1922, the Bedford County Pageant Committee
presented the pageant, “The Shadow of the Mighty Peaks”.
Benjamin W. Faribault was Chief Ukana and his nine-year-old
son, Benjamin M. Faribault, was one of the Indian children.

****

Prisoners building road at the Peaks of Otter. Wagon bed made of poles,
there are five prisoners and one guard in the picture.

****
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Legend of the Bugle Call
By: Doug Storer
Typed as Written
The following story is a myth but a beautiful yet sad story
about a man finding his son dead on the battlefield. People
have researched this myth and have not been able to find a
father or son with the last name Ellicombe listed as serving
in the army during the Civil War. There was however a
man by the name of Butterfield who did have a connection
with Taps.
No Memorial Day observance is ever complete without the
playing of Taps, that melancholy bugle call which signals for a
soldier both the close of his day and the end of his life.
By a strange coincidence, Taps came out of the Civil War at just
about the same time that the first Memorial Day took place.
The origin of Taps is obscure, and there are several different
versions of where the music actually came from. But there is a
general agreement that it was first heard as a regimental call in
July, 1862, when the Union’s Army of the Potomac, exhausted
after days of hard fighting, was encamped at Harrison’s Landing,
a small Virginia town on the James River.
According to a bugler named Oliver Morton, he was summoned
one morning to the headquarters of Union Gen. Daniel
Butterfield, who handed the surprised man a piece of paper on
which was outlined a series of musical notes.
Butterfield instructed Morton to arrange the notes into a new
bugle call which was to be played at once and, from then on, was
to replace the old Lights Out which the general’s regiment has
been using for a number of years.
The bugler did his work quickly, and on that very night Taps was
heard for the first time as a military call.
The plaintive notes were quickly picked up by other regiments,
and in a short time Taps was being used throughout the entire
army.
Although it is known when and where Taps was first sounded, it
was never clear as to just how Gen. Butterfield came by the
music which he gave his bugler.
However, some years ago a very skilled researcher I knew dug up
an amazing story concerning the source of this music. I was then
producing a network program in New York and dramatized the
story as he gave it to me. This is it.
Robert Ellicombe, a captain in the Union Army, was deeply
disturbed one night by the moans of a wounded soldier who lay
alone in the strip of ravaged ground that separated the
Confederate and Northern forces. Unable to bear the continued
cries of suffering, Ellicombe decided to go out and bring the
stricken man back to medical attention.
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It was not as long journey to where the injured man lay, but it
was a very dangerous one. Snipers were active on both sides and
anything that moved in no-man’s land was fair target for either
Blue or Grey marksmen.
Crawling cautiously, noiselessly out on his stomach, Ellicombe
finally reached the soldier, grasped him gently by the arms and
pulled him safely back to the Union side. But the trip proved too
much for the badly wounded man—a very young Confederate
infantryman—and he was dead by the time Ellicombe reached
his own lines. Ellicombe placed the body in a trench and calling
for a lantern, started to examine the dead soldier in an effort to
learn his identity.
Suddenly, the captain went cold with shock. In the lantern’s dim
light he recognized the face of his own son. The boy has been
studying music in the South when the war began, and without
telling his father, he had left school to enlist in the Confederate
Army.
Union permission was given to the heartbroken father to honor
the dead boy in Grey with a full military burial behind the enemy
lines.
As a final farewell gesture to his beloved son, Ellicombe had the
company bugler play a short piece of music that had been written
on a scrap of paper by the dead boy and found the pocket of his
uniform.
The music on that piece of paper was the music of Taps. What
gives this story its special significance is that this tragic incident
occurred near Harrison’s Landing in July of 1862. This is the
same place and time named by bugler Morton in his personal
story of how he
received from
Gen.
Butterfield—
who would then
have had to be
Captain
Ellicombe’s
commanding
officer—a scrap
of paper bearing
the music of
Taps.

Union General Daniel Butterfield

****
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Nelson & Early Families: Dr. Thomas Hugh Nelson,
Helen Lewis Nelson Early & Joel Nathaniel Early
By: Noelle Woodcock,
Information compiled by Helen Page Early Jones
A woman by the name of Hellen Page Early Jones, her maiden
name being Helen Page Early wrote into the museum in January
with the story about her family who lived in Bedford, and how
the Nelson and Early families are connected by marriage. The
connection between the Nelson and Early families is that Helen
Lewis Nelson Early married Joel Nathaniel Early.

signer of the Declaration of Independence.
Mrs. Jones father Henry Word Early died in 1948 and she is now
86 years old. Mrs. Jones wants her families history to last for
many generations to come. Thank you Mrs. Jones for sending in
this neat piece of Bedford’s past.

Helen Lewis Nelson Early’s father was Dr. Thomas Hugh
Nelson who was born on May 30, 1807 at Belvoir Estate in
Albermarle County, Virginia. Dr. Nelson died on Nov. 11, 1861
at Elk Hill Estate in Bedford County, Virginia.
One of Dr. Thomas Nelson’s daughters was Helen Lewis
Nelson. She was born on July 15, 1844 in Bedford County,
Virginia and she died on November 22, 1886. She was married to
Joel Nathaniel Early who lived from 1843-1923. The following is
the information that Mrs. Jones sent into the museum, as well as
some pictures.
My father, Henry Word Early was born there [Bedford] in 1879
to Joel Nathaniel Early and Helen Lewis Nelson Early in their
home at (originally, 722) but now 714 College Street. The owner
the last time we visited was Jonathan Buttram. (I think I am
correct about the name). The home was owned originally by John
Sale. When Grandmother Helen Lewis Nelson’s mother died
when Grandmother Early was 6 years old and the youngest child
in the family, her father Dr. Thomas Hugh Nelson, placed her
with her aunt and husband, John and Charlotte Sale. Charlotte
was the sister of the deceased mother. The Sales raised
Grandmother as their own child as they had no children of their
own.
When Grandmother married Grandfather, the Sales gave the
home to the Early couple and had another home built for
themselves. The 5 Early children were born there. Helen died in
childbirth when baby Thomas Nelson Early was born; the baby
lived only about 5 months. My father, 6 years old, and his sisters
Lelia, Susan, and Helen, were brought up by their housekeeper,
Ann Nabors (or Neighbors). I have this account from my father
telling me and he did not give the spelling of the name of his
Nanie (he pronounced it like Naynie). My dad loved his Nanie.

Dr. Thomas Hugh Nelson married again soon after grandmother
Early’s death and fathered another group of children. Dr.
Nelson’s home is Elk Hill, built between 1790s, and 1807. It was
built by our direct ancestor, Waddy Cobb. Each time we visit
Bedford, we also visit Elk Hill. It is a gorgeous property; the view
when facing out from the front of the home across the roadway
is breathtakingly lovely.
Mrs. Jones also mentions the fact that Dr. Thomas Hugh Nelson
was a grandson she believes of Thomas Nelson Jr., who was a

Helen Lewis Nelson Early, Wife
of Joel Nathaniel Early

Joel Nathaniel Early, with
grandson Henry Early Turner

“Winthrop”, home of John & Charlotte (Alexander) Sale, aunt and
uncle of grandmother Helen Lewis Nelson Early. She inherited the
home, married Joel Nathaniel Early, lived there with their 5 children.

Modern picture of Elk Hill where Dr. Nelson lived and
died.
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Below is an article that appeared in the Historic Ground, dated October
5, 1897 and is typed as written.

Alum Springs Hotel
By: Mary B. Heyer
Bedford Alum Springs is in Campbell county, near the line of
Bedford, in view of the Peaks of Otter. Mr. J. R. Maben, the
owner, is a ripe scholar and seems to feel a personal interest in

originality are unique, and his personal experiences told with
many genial smiles completely annihilates the tedium of the
journey.
Parties can be formed at the springs to visit the Peaks of Otter
and Natural Bridge. The grand nephew of Robert Burns lives
near and has in his house many mementoes of that great poet.
At Alleghany, not far away, can be seen upon the old register, the
signatures of Washington and Jefferson.
The place abounds with historic interest. Some of the noblest
and best people I ever knew, came from Danville, Lynchburg,
and surrounding points. I have stayed at Saratoga, Niagara Falls,
Watkins Glen, St. Augustine, Palm Beach and many noted places
north and south, but never have I enjoyed any place more than
my nine weeks stay at Bedford Alum Springs. One morning the
mountains were unusually beautiful, the scenery so calm and
peaceful. In memory of it I wrote the following:

Advertisement for Alum Springs in New London
his guests.
Mrs. Bessie Miller Oton, the distinguished reader, was a guest for
the season. Here you meet the most delightful and congenial
people and find yourself surrounded by true Virginia hospitality.
Near by is the old academy, the origin of Hampden Sydney
college. ’Twas here Patrick Henry made his celebrated speech.
The home of Jefferson before he occupied Monticello, is only a
drive of four miles, and is now in an excellent state of
preservation.

I greet again my native state,
And breath its pure and healthful air:
I press once more its sacred soil—
Virginia, thou art fair!
This wonderful healing spring.
As it comes from its rocky bed,
Soothing the woes of the weary,
As the hungry oft are fed.
You mighty peaks in the distance,
Veiled ever in a mist of blue,
While the silvery clouds bend low,
As violets kissed with dew.
Oh, friends in the heated city!
Come to these quiet and peaceful shades.
Let the soft south wind fan they brow
As the daylight calmly fades.
Then wander off thro’ the orchard,
And watch the glorious sun
Waning in purple and crimson,
And the shadows closing around.
It takes me so close to Heaven,
This vision of mountain and skies,
‘Til my soul is rapt in wonder
And lifted in sweet surprise.

Bedford’s Alum Springs, picture done abt. 1880
Lawyer’s Road, the last station on the Southern railroad, near the
springs, was named for Patrick Henry, John Randolph and other
noted lawyers of that time, who used to frequently travel that wat
before the advent of railroads. For fourteen years Mr. Candler
had driven the hack from Lawyers’ Road to the springs and never
had passengers or baggage late for the train. Dickens along could
do justice to this worthy man. His subtle humor and his

****
Yancey Harris: History of a Bedford Native who
worked on West Main Street in Bedford
By: Noelle Woodcock,
Yancey Harris was born November 9, 1874 to John Harris and
Lucy Bell. Yancey’s father died (according to a Confederate
pension filed by him in 1920) on July 13th, 1875 in Appomattox
County, Virginia of an ailment of the stomach (maybe internal
bleeding or hemorrhage).
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In the 1880 Federal Census Yancey Harris is 5 years old and he is
living in Stonewall, Appomattox County, Virginia, and Lucy (his
mother), his sisters Cora and Mary are living with his grandfather
Bolling Bell. Yancey’s grandfather is listed as a shoemaker and he
is supporting the whole household with his one income.
In the 1900 Federal Census he is 23 years old and he is single
living with his mother, Lucy Harris (who is head of the
household) on Market Street in Bedford. Also living in the
household are his two sisters Cora and Mary, and his aunt Maria
Phelps and his cousin Charley.
Yancey’s occupation in 1900 is a day laborer. Also, according to
this census he can read and write. He died March 30, 1914 in
Liberty, Bedford County, Virginia. He was 39 years old at the
time of his death, and he died from Tuberculosis (which was in
his throat and lungs). According to his death record he worked as
a cigar maker.

Ben Oney, Bill Stump, George Durbin, Yancey
Harris, Charley Wright and Bowyer Ragland
are pictured during the first decade of the 20th
century in front of a cigar shop located on West
Main Street.
The inset picture is a close up of Yancey from
the above group shot.

****

Located in WWII scrapbook at Museum. A tribute of love and
devotion to the beautiful memory of my dear sweetheart, Bedford T.
Hoback, who gave his life in France on “D-Day” June 6, 1944:
Typed as written, appeared in an unknown newspaper and an
unknown date.
In Memory
I have loved and lost
I’ve been through the valley of weeping;
My heart tries to answer “Thy will be done,”
While my darling sweetheart is sleeping.
I have had two sad years of sorrow
And now suffering the greatest loss

But with the faith I have in
Jesus
I’m trying to carry my cross.
Oh dear Bedford how I miss
you,
God is Heaven only knows;
In the stillness of the midnight
How my tears in silence
flows.
The world would seem like
Heaven
If only you could come back
again;
I think of you each minute
And will until we meet again.
Bedford Hoback in WWII uniform
To hear your voice and see
your
Smile
That meant so much to all;
There is nothing left to answer
But your dear picture on the wall.
My precious hopes, joys and dreams
All perished on “D-Day” it seems;
Looking every where the wide
world o’er,
His darling face I’ll see no more.
Sweet communion had been ours
I prayed is might not end
My prayers are more than answered now
I have an angel for my friend.
A happy home we had planned
How sweet the memories still
But death has left a vacant place
That never can be filled.
In life I love you dear Bedford
In death I’ll do the same;
Not one time did I think
That you’d never return again.
Will I forget you? Oh no!
For memory’s golden chain
Will always bind my heart to thee
Until we meet again.
Sadly missed by his devoted sweetheart,
Elaine Coffey.

****
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From 75th Anniversary Supplement to the Roanoke Tribune: Making and Recording Black History Since 1939, Saluting Julius Rosenwald and his many irrepressible contributions to African Americans,
April 2018. Types as Written.
Julius Rosenwald
Businessman and philanthropist
Julius Rosenwald
(August 12, 1862—
January 6, 1932) was
an American of
Jewish decent
businessman and
philanthropist. He is
best known as a partowner and leader of
Sears, Roebuck and
Company, and for
establishing the
Rosenwald Fund,
which donated
millions in matching
Julius Rosenwald
funds to support the
education of African American children in the rural South, as
well as other philanthropic causes in the first half of the 2oth
century. He was also the principal founder and backer for the
Museum of Science and Industry in Chicago, to which he gave
more than $5 million and served as President from 1927 to 1932.
After the 1906 financial reorganization of Sears, Rosenwald
became friends with Goldman Sachs’s other senior partner, Paul
J. Sachs, who often stayed with Rosenwald during his many trips
to Chicago and the two would discuss America’s social situation,
agreeing that the plight of African Americans was the most
serious in the U.S. Sachs introduced Rosenwald to two
prominent educators and proponents of African-American
education, William H. Baldwin and Booker T. Washington.
Rosenwald made common cause with Washington. Rosenthal
endowed the Institute to free Washington from fundraising and
enable him to devote more time managing the Institute.
Booker T. Washington encouraged Rosenwald to provided funds
to build six small schools in rural Alabama, which were
constructed and opened in 1913 and 1914, and overseen by
Tuskegee. As the projects were built by and for African
American, they showed Rosenwald’s intention to remain behind
the scenes in this effort. Inspired by the social progressivism of
Jane Addams, Grace Abbott, Paul J. Sachs, and the Reform
Judaism of Emil Hirsch and Julian Mack (many of whom were
personal friends as well), Rosenwald devoted his time, energy,
and money to philanthropy.
He established the Rosenwald Fund in 1917 for “the well-being
of mankind.” Unlike other endowed foundations, which were
designed to fund themselves in perpetuity, the Rosenwald

[The collaboration between Booker T. Washington and Julius Rosenwald
was the subject of the 2015 documentary Rosenwald, A Remarkable Story
of a Jewish Partnership with African American Communities by writer,
producer and director Aviva Kempner. The film won Best Documentary Jury
Award at the Teaneck International Film Festival and the Lipscomb
University Prize of the Ecumenical Jury, Nashville Film Festival.]
Fund was intended to use all of its funds for philanthropic
purposes. As a result, the fund was completely spent by 1948.
Over the course of his life, Rosenwald and his funds donated
over $70 million to public schools, colleges and universities,
museums, Jewish charities and African-American institutions.
The rural school building program was one of the largest
programs administered by the Rosenwald Fund. It contributed
more than $4 million in matching funds to the construction of
more than 5,000 schools, shops, and teachers’ homes in the
South. These schools became informally known as “Rosenwald
Schools.”
Rosenwald commissioned one of Chicago’s largest philanthropic
housing developments: the Michigan Boulevard Garden
Apartments, at 47th St. and Michigan Ave.

Michigan Boulevard Garden Apartments that was home to singer Nat
“King” Cole, poet Gwendolyn Brooks, music producer Quincy Jones and
other notable Black personalities of that era. Rosenwald Courts, as it was
known, was developed by Julius Rosenwald in 1929 to provide decent
affordable housing for working-class African-American families confined the
city’s “Black belt.” The complex received National Register of Historical
Places designation in 1981.
The apartments were one of the first American housing
developments to mix residential, commercial and social uses and
still stands to this day.
The complex was built in 1929 by Julius Rosenwald and his
nephew, architect Ernest Grunsfeld (who also designed the Adler
Planetarium, at the behest of Rosenwald’s brother-in-law, Max
Adler). Covering a square block, the buildings enclosed an
enormous central landscaped courtyard. Rosenwald planned the
development of 421 units to provide sounds housing for African
Americans and to relieve the tremendous overcrowding due to
Chicago’s pervasive racial segregation. The development also
included 14 stores along the 47th Street side of the property, four
of which were occupied by black-owned businesses, and a
nursery school. Rosenwald invested $2.7 million in project,
receiving only a 2.4 percent return during the first seven years.
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Julius Rosenwald supported the Wabash Avenue YMCA,

[Upon Rosenwald’s death, the executive secretary of the NAACP, Walter
White, announced that “no name is more revered and deeply loved among
American Negroes than that of Julius Rosenwald.]
opened in 1914, which would later become an historic landmark.
The Wabash “Y” greatly aided Blacks’ integration into Chicago
during the Great Migration. It is still operating today.
Rosenwald gave $1000 grants to the first 100 counties in the U.S.
to hire County Extension Agents, helping the United States
Department of Agriculture launch a program that was highly
valuable to rural Americans. He was also the principal founder
and backer for the Museum of Science and Industry in Chicago,
to which he gave over $5 million and served as the President
(1927-1932).
Rosenwald also established a family foundation that helped
finance some of the cases of the NAACP Legal Defense Fund
that were later bundled together into the landmark Brown vs.
Board of Education of Topeka (1954).
Rosenwald died at his home in the Ravinia section of Highland
Park, Illinois, on January 6, 1932.

The editor of the NAACP’s magazine, the Crisis, was most
pointed in his eulogy. “As a Jew, Julius Rosenwald did not have
to be initiated into the methods of race prejudice,” W.E.B. Du
Bois wrote, “and his philanthropic work was a crushing
arraignment of the American white Christians.” Rosenwald
converted charity into a kind of criticism “of our racial
democracy.”
As for the schools he subsidized, Du Bois added that “the South
accepted his gift effusively, and never even to this day has
apparently grasped the failure of democracy which permitted an
individual of a despised race to do for the sovereign states of a
great nation that which they had neither the decency nor justice
to do for themselves.”
Very few businessmen have been as shrewd in making
money; very few philanthropists have surpassed his
visionary altruistic investing of it.
[stayed tuned for Julius Rosenwald’s connection to Bedford in
the November 2020 Newsletter]

****

Frances Wilson: U.S. Army Nurse Corp

Information from Leota Singer,
Written by: Noelle Woodcock
The information for Frances Wilson was provided by her friend
Leota Singer. The two met in the Spring of 1940 in Topeka,
Kansas where they were both students of Psychiatry at the
Menninger Foundation. Friendship was instantaneous for these
two ladies and they stayed friends till the day Frances died.
Leota Singer describes Frances Wilson as always being interest-

ed in life and what she
could give to others.
Leota describes how
she could have related
many stories about
France’s family life and
how hard she worked
to give her three
children: Molly, Sarah,
and Bill the very best.
She describes how
Frances was a proud
woman and how proud
she was of her Bedford,
VA family and their
accomplishments.
Frances Wilson was a
native to Bedford, VA.
She enlisted in the NaFrances Wilson & unknown woman
vy Nurse Corp shortly
after the U.S. entered the war in 1941 and that is where she met
her husband Bill. Then the Navy required she resign, but by
the mid
summer of
1942 she entered the
U.S Army Nurse Corp
as they did not care if
she was married or
not.
Frances would then go
to Australia and than
the South Pacific in
late 1942 or early
1943. She was
overseas by July 1943,
and she would send
Leota a christening
dress for her sons
baptism from the Philippines. Frances Wilson would also serve
in New Guinea where
she contracted Malaria
Frances Wilson & her brother Harvey
and she would be hospitalized for it. Frances would not see her husband until after the
war. They both had served in very near relative areas of the war
zones though and she remarked many times how close they were
and yet so far apart.

****
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Following article is from the Military Images online magazine and is
entitled “Blue, Gray & Khaki: Portraits of Civil War Veterans and
Doughboys . Article was published in this magazine in the autumn of
2017.
Col. Pattee’s Old Soldier Fiddlers
Soon after the turn of the century, Civil War veteran John
Artimus Pattee promoted himself to colonel and recruited other
veterans for a novel Vaudeville act. His “Old Soldier Fiddlers,”
dressed in blue and gray, headlined at various veterans’ gigs, and
also to audiences in theaters and on radio. The Philadelphia Inquirer
noted that Pattee’s distinctive “voice when calling out each tune
in the fashion of the country fiddler won for him a warm spot in
the hearts of radio listeners” on New York’s WEAF, which later
became WNBC.
For more than a decade, at least 10 men played in the band at
one time or another. In this 1918 promotional shot, national
unity is the theme. Pattee, to the left and dressed in blue with
three stars on his collar, served in the 24th Michigan Infantry. He
later transferred to the “Iron Brigade Battery” of the 4th U.S.
Artillery. He shakes hands with George Patterson. Though
attired in a suit of gray, Patterson was a member of the 8th
Pennsylvania Cavalry. The handshaking veterans on the right are
“Major” E.W. McIntosh, affiliation unknown, and G.H.
Hamersley, reported to have served in the Virginia State Militia.
The doughboy in the center is believed to be Pattee’s Son, John
Jr.

Vaudeville’s Greatest Novelty Act Three Boys in Blue—Two Sons of
Dixie. Who actually served in opposing armies during the Civil War.
Playing and singing the old time tunes and songs “Back ‘fore de War.”
Men left to right in picture: Wolfe, Savers, Pattee, Hamersley, McIntosh
Permanent Address: Care Vincent Amusement Co., 1402 Broadway, N.Y.
City

The 1918 promotional photo for Col. John A. Pattee’s Old Soldier
Fiddlers. Pattee is to the left dressed in blue. The person in the middle is
believed to be his son, John Jr. G.H. Hamersley, is reported to have
served in the Virginia State Militia
The band dissolved around 1920 due to health issues, but
reformed with Pattee and McIntosh the following year, as shown
in this promotional photograph. The “Old Soldier Fiddlers”
passed from the scene forever when Pattee died in 1924 at age
80. He is buried in Arlington National Cemetery.

Col. Pattee’s “New Co.” Old Soldier Fiddlers, circa 1921.
Pattee on far left, and McIntosh on far right.

****
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Below is a story that appeared in the book History of Virginia,
Volume 5. It was published in 1924. Typed as written.
Profile of Lucius Daniel Morgan, M. D.
A highly qualified physician and surgeon who is busily engaged in
practice at Gladys in Campbell County and also combines the
pleasures of farming with his professional duties. Doctor Morgan
finished his medical education twenty years ago, and has kept in
close touch with the advancing knowledge of medical science.
He was born at Davis Mills in Bedford County, December 6,
1871, son of Thomas and Mary Virginia (Hurroughs) Morgan.
The Morgan family has lived in the community known as
Morgan’s Mills on Morgan’s Mill Creek in Bedford County for
over 200 years. Members of the family built the mill, and also
built the schools and churches there. The grandfather of Doctor
Morgan was Thomas Morgan, a farmer and miller in that
community. Thomas Morgan, Jr., who died in 1919, at the age of
seventy-five, volunteered his service for the Confederate Army,
but was too young to be accepted at first. Later became a
member of the Second Virginia Cavalry and supplied his own
horse throughout his service. He was twice wounded, the second
time at Gettysburg, where he also became a captive of the enemy
and for a number of months was a prisoner at Point Lookout,
Maryland. With other comrades he was on his way to join Lee at
the close of the war and was in a skirmish at Davis Mills with
Hunter’s men. After the war he followed farming, and was one of
the high minded citizens of his community, being a deacon and
clerk of Morgan’s Missionary Baptist Church and active in
building the new church edifice. He always voted as a democrat.
His wife, Mary Virginia Burroughs Morgan, survived him just
eight days. She was seventy-two when she died, and they had
been married more than a half a century. Her father, Joseph Nick
Burroughs, was a farmer on Goose Creek in the southern part of
Bedford County. Thomas and Mary Virginia Morgan had three
sons and four daughters; Thomas Nick, a farmer at the old
homestead at Moneta; Moses Wheeler, also at the home farm;
Beulah M., wife of Cyrus D. Overstreet, of Bunker Hill, Bedford
County; Mrs. Sarah E. Long, of Stone Mountain in Bedford
County; and Miss Mary Flora and Miss Estelle, both at home.
Lucius Daniel Morgan was reared on the farm, attended the
nearby public schools, and finished his literary education in the
Sunnyside Academy in Bedford and also attended the Bedford
Training School for teachers. Bedford taking up the medical profession he was a teacher for four years and for two years of that
time was principal of the schools in his old home community of
Davis Mills. He then entered the Medical College of Virginia, at
Richmond, graduating M. D. in 1903. Doctor Morgan practice at
Peakville, at the foot of Peaks of Otter in Bedford County, and
later for two years was physician and surgeon at the iron furnaces
at Longdale in Alleghany County. With this experience he located
at Gladys, where he had become a leading physician. He has
participated regularly in the work of the medical organizations,

including the Bedford County Medical Society, of which he is a
charter member, the Lynchburg Academy of Medicine, the South
Piedmont Medical Society, the Virginia State and Southern
Medical associations, and is an ex-member of the American
Medical Association and has read papers before various meeting
of these bodies. He is a surgeon of the Virginia Railway. His farm
home adjoins the Town of Gladys, on the Norfolk & Western
Railroad, and he has taken much pride in making this place a
model farm. He is also active in the work of the Baptist Church,
and is a past master of Williams Lodge, Ancient Free and
Accepted Masons, and a member of the Independent Order of
Odd Fellows.
In September, 1906, Doctor Morgan married Miss Janie Hancock
Moorman, daughter of Dr. John A. Moorman, of Haleford,
Virginia. Mrs. Morgan was a graduate of the Salem High School,
also attended the State Normal School at Farmville, and before
her marriage taught in Bedford County and also at Concord. Mrs.
Morgan was a devout Methodist, active in Sunday school work.
Her death on February 12, 1922, at the age of 43, was a heavy
loss not only to the family but to the community of Gladys.
Doctor Morgan has three children, Thomas A., Mary Burroughs
and Kathleen Price.

~~~~~
Lucius Morgan’s father, Thomas Wesley Morgan served as a
private of Company D, 2 Regiment Virginia Cavalry of the
Confederates States Army in the Civil War. According to
findagrave.com Lucius Morgan is buried in Kedron Baptist
Church Cemetery in Campbell County, he died at the age of 78 in
1949. His father Thomas died in 1919 at the age of 75, and his
buried in Bedford County.

Lucius Daniel Morgan, M.D. Tombstone. Born December 6, 1870 and
died March 10, 1949

****
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Irish & Scots-Irish Family History Research
Workshop
By: Noelle Woodcock
On March 9th, Jennifer Thomson and myself got to travel to
Staunton, Virginia and attend a day long workshop at the public
library. Two genealogist from Ireland came and gave a
presentation on researching Irish or Scots-Irish families. I know
for me it was very useful because I discovered a year ago that I
have Irish/Scottish ancestry after doing my DNA through
Ancestry.
It is so interesting to figure out who you come from and what
makes you, you. I took notes during the presentations and I
wanted to reiterate some of that information. I hope these
research tips help you find family in Ireland.
Fun Facts:

Brownsburg

By: Amy Martin Wilson
In the Museum’s Spring 2019 newsletter, page 14, we learned
“The infamous Union General David Hunter did not burn Fancy
Farm in 1864” when he led his troops over the Blue Ridge
Mountains and marched into Bedford County.”
However, he did leave behind him a trail of destruction in the
Valley, especially at Virginia Military Institute, which is well
documented in history books.
Just prior to that, he had raided a small town, Brownsburg,
Virginia, just 20 miles from Lexington. Their citizens saw war
close up. The Brownsburg Museum had an exhibit “Civil War
Brownsburg” which tells the story of this small rural village and
the touching stories of struggle and sacrifice.



Marriages in Ireland took place in the bride’s church, then
after the husband and wife were married they would attend
the husband’s church.



The book FIRST AND LAST...to pay the price, Brownsburg’s Civil
War Story, was written, crafted and published by members of
Brownsburg.

Early burial records (1699 was the example they used) gave
person associated with the deceased such as the child,
cousin, neighbor. If the person didn't have any family, close
friend, brother, sister, etc.



Look for civil parishes when looking for records

A good time to visit Brownsburg is at Christmastime when many
of the restored log homes are decorated and open for tours. For
more information, see http://brownsburgva.wordpress.com/
village-history/



Some records have pet names instead of their legal given
names (Example: Sarah [given name] and Sally [pet name].



Tenants in Ireland might lease out land for a year, or some
tenants would do a lifetime lease, and the younger the
person the longer the family got to keep the land.



Register of Baptisms will usually list the name of the child,
date of baptism, and name of father.



Early Irish Newspapers to look at for family: Dublin Evening
Post (1719); Faulkner's Dublin Journal (1725); Belfast Newsletter,
etc.



Street Directories for all of Ireland: Pigot, 1820 & 1824, and
Thom’s, annually, 1844-1915.



Irish names for certain landmarks: Townland (means a rural,
agricultural division, not like township in America); Baile/
Bally (means place); Drum (a ridge); Derry (means oak
grove).
Things to consider when looking for Irish/Scottish Ancestors:
1. Consider the possibility that mistakes were made either in the
original record or the transcription.
2. Do not overlook using sources that post-date your ancestor
leaving Ireland.
3. Look for ancestors in the ’background noise’ of the documents
and not only as one of the main parties named in the record.
4. If you do not know where in Ireland your ancestor originated
use all digitized sources as a means of searching for the
prevalence and occurrence of your ancestors surname in a given
locality.

****

****

Typed as Written, Located in the War of 1812 Files in the Museum.
The Bedford Company of Volunteers In the War of
1812
At the outbreak of the War of 1812, a company of volunteers
went from Bedford county, evidently headed for Norfolk, but
stopped over in Richmond, where they were entertained. A
Richmond newspaper had the following:
“The Citizens of Richmond had an opportunity on Tuesday of
testifying their respect for some of those brave men who have
sought ‘the tented field’ in the defense of their country. The
Artillery Company of Bedford under Capt. Mark Antony, part of
the requisition of 500 reached this place on Saturday last on their
way to Norfolk—they are volunteers in the service—part of that
‘brave yeomanry, their country’s pride,’ they have cheerfully left
their families and their farms obedient to her call. They are 66 in
number, not your ’sunshine soldier, or summer patriots,’ but
those sturdy and vigorous sons of the soil, whom no dangers can
appall, and no difficulties daunt.

“Citizens of Richmond invited them to a public dinner, which
they politely accepted. Every arrangement was made which could
do honor to their guests. The Executive, the Citizens, all the
volunteer corps united together. The dinner was served up at
Buchanan’s Spring– there were scarcely less than 500 who sat
down to it. The officers of the army of the United States were
comprehended in the invitation. The Lieut-Governor (Mr.
Mallory presided at the board where the guests sat; supported by
Dr. Foushee as vice-president. After the cloth was removed, the
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following toasts were drank:
“Our Guests– Capt. Anthony and the gallant corps under his
command. Their patriotic conduct in volunteering their services
and the promptitude with which they obeyed the call of their
country, excites our warmest admiration and gratitude, and will
render them illustrious in the eyes of posterity.” - By the
President.
“The Spirit of ’76 - Ever ready to display itself on all necessary
occasions, as is evinced by the proceedings of this day.” - By the
Vice-President.
“The Citizens of Richmond.” - By Captain Anthony.
“The memory of Col. Edward Carrington.” - By Lieut. Headon
of the Bedford Corps.
“The President of the United States.” By Col. Mayo.
“General Hull and the patriotic Volunteers of Ohio.” - By Col.
Coles of the U. S. Army.
“The regulars of our country—may their success be equal to their
spirit, and may they wreathe the earliest laurels of the year around
the tomb of Montgomery.” -By One of the Company.

“The Volunteers of Virginia - may that spirit which so promptly
roused them, from the first intimation of insult from a foreign
nation, still continue to keep fill their ranks. - By Robert
Kennedy.
Several patriotic toasts were given, which, not being reduced to
writing are not recalled of march, and were escorted by the
Citizens and Military throughout the city, below Rockets, where
they took a most affectionate leave of their guests.”
Virginia Angus, August 24, 1812.
“Died - on the 15th Inst., at Fort Norfolk, Lieutenant Leftwich,
of the Bedford Artillery.”
The above was contributed to The Bedford Bulletin of January
26, 1939, by Mrs. Nora Higginbotham Sweeney, who also
remarked: “In connection with the above, it would be interesting
to learn whether muster rolls of Captain Mark Anthony’s
Company have been preserved.”
In the War of 1812 Joel Leftwich was a brigadier-general, and in
that capacity rendered conspicuous service. He commanded the
Virginia troops at the battle of Fort Meigs and the end of the
war, he was made major-general of the militia, was elected sheriff,
and frequently represented the county of Bedford in the General
Assembly of Virginia.

****

Below is an article that appeared in an unknown newspaper and an
unknown date, Typed as written.
Survivor: World War II POW recalls horror of Bataan
Death March
Written by Rebecca Novak
“I have never stopped
having nightmares. I
relive it over and over
and over again.”
Bernard Saunders, Bedford
A survivor of the Bataan March
It was Good Friday,
1942.
To Bernard Saunders, it
could have been 100
years ago. Yet,
sometimes, it seems like
yesterday. Saunders was
one of the 12, 000
Bernard Saunders, Circa 1941
American soldiers who
surrendered that day on the Bataan Peninsula in the Philippines,
to the Japanese 14th Army.
The soldiers were emotionally exhausted from months on the
battle front, wracked with dysentery, beaten down by torrid heat
and living on spare rations. The fight was over or was it? Many
were soon to learn that the unimaginable, the worst was not
behind them, but ahead. Some of the soldiers would never see
home and kin again. And the ones who did make it through the
infamous Bataan death march will never forget it.

Under armed guard, the Americans marched 60 miles through
the tropics without food or water. Their captors forced them to
throw away everything, or confiscated possessions for
themselves—weapons, canteens, even wristwatches. Hundreds
dropped along the road from sickness and fatigue. Those who
fell behind, stayed behind. Stragglers were beaten, shot, or
bayoneted. Of the 9,000 soldiers who made it through the march,
5,000 more died in crowded, squalid prisons or labor camps.
Some survivors, including Saunders, were packed like sardines
into “hell ships” and steamed toward northern Japan, where they
spent the waning days of World War Two working in mines.
Book on “March”
Saunders and over 100 other men were interviewed in depth for a
book, “Death March—The Survivors of Bataan”, published in
November, 1981. The author, Donald Knox, executive producer
of documentaries and specials for KTCA TV in Minneapolis-St.
Paul, structured his vacations around the annual reunions of
“The Defenders of Bataan and Corregidor”. The text took over
five years to complete. “Of course, you were scared,” Saunders, a
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former Bedford and a partner in Coffey and Saunders Farm
Store, recalled, “But you’re pretty much a different person when
you’re in battle. We had been on the front so long, we got
hardened before our capture. We had come up against some of
the biggest odds we could come up against.”
Prisoners lived from one moment to the next. The future was
very uncertain. “There wasn’t any given day, you didn't know if
they were going to shoot you.” he said.
Camp O’Donnell was Saunders’ first stop in a string of prison
camps. Because the Japanese had captured so many American
prisoners on Bataan at one time, O’Donnell was a crowded,
disorganized place. No sanitary facilities existed, trenches were
dug for toilets and water for drinking was almost impossible to
get, much less for bathing. “I don’t remember a bath, a haircut,
or shave since weeks before the surrender,” Saunders penned in
his 20 page memoirs. “We still wore the same clothes from
Bataan. The only time clothes were available was from a dead
prisoner. Prisoners in this camp died by the thousands. They
were stripped of their clothes and buried in common graves, as
many as 30 to 40 or 50 to a hole and barely covered with soil.
Dogs often drug the bodies from the grave. The clothing from
the dead was necessary for the living.”
Lose Track of Time
Saunders could not remember how much time he spent in the
camp. Without calendars, prisoners lost track of time. During the
months he spent at O’Donnell, he was close to death with
malaria, dysentery, beri beri,
exhaustion and starvation. His
condition deteriorated to the
point where he was place in a
old building called “St. Peter’s
Ward”. Most of those carried
there were later picked up by
the burial detail.
Saunders survived. “I don’t
know how I ever managed to
get out of there, but somehow,
by strength from only God
himself, did I manage—not to
walk, I could not walk, but I
crawled out of that building to
a truck quite far away and
Bernard Saunders, 1982
someone helped me on a Jap
truck to go to my next prison camp.”
Not all of the camps were alike, Saunders discovered. Some camp
officers were less harsh than others and prisoners fared
somewhat better. Cabanatuan Prison Camp had better quarters
for the prisoners. Meals consisted a level mess kit of rice three
times a day and a thin cup of watery soup made with greens.
Discipline, however, was cruel. According to Saunders, men
started escaping from the camp and the Japanese implemented a
plan to stop this. All prisoners were organized in groups of 10

men and each person was responsible for the others. If one
escaped, the other nine were shot. On one occasion, three
prisoners were caught near a fence. The guards seized them,
made them dig their own graves and then shot them.
“We became real close, “ Saunders explained. “We saved each
other’s lives by helping each other. That was the only help you
got. You took care of your own. You continually looked for a
way out, an avenue of escape, hoping for a better camp
commander, Americans flying over, anything. Some just gave up,
men and each person was responsible for the others. If one
escaped, the other nine were shot. On one occasion, three
prisoners were caught near a fence. The guards seized them,
made them dig their own graves and then shot them.
“We became real close, “ Saunders explained. “We saved each
other’s lives by helping each other. That was the only help you
got. You took care of your own. You continually looked for a
way out, an avenue of escape, hoping for a better camp
commander, Americans flying over, anything. Some just gave up,
starved themselves to death.”
During the death march, Saunders said, one prisoner committed
suicide by leaping from a bridge.

Work Details
At Cabanatuan, prisoners were organized into work details.
Saunders was assigned to a group responsible for cultivating
vegetables on several hundred acres. According to his memoirs,
the work proved to be good therapy and it kept the men
occupied. Still, the work was grueling, often eight to 10 hours a
day and the workers were undernourished. “We worked under
heavy guard at all times. They were so meticulous about
counting, we learned Japanese numbers fast. I can count today as
fast in Japanese as I can in English.” Prisoners were continually
harassed and tortured, according to Saunders. If a worker slowed
in his tasks, or was unable to perform them, he was beaten and
kicked. Some were forced to kneel with a board behind their
knees and guards would push down on their shoulders until their
legs bled. Others were forced to stand in the hot sun for hours,
holding heavy tools above their heads.
Saunders was transferred to another camp at Las Pinas, where he
helped reconstruct an airfield.
“We didn’t accomplish much here for the Japs,” Saunders said.
“We did a poor a job as we could get by with. We would move
the grade sticks, delve them deeper or steal dynamite and give it
to the Philippines. We destroyed working tools by burying them.
We were able to do quite a bit of sabotage work on this detail.”
After a year at Las Pinas, Saunders and several other prisoners
were sent to another camp in Manila. Saunders soon learned he
was to be shipped out of the Philippines, but he did not know
where to. At the Manila camp, he was reunited with a close war
time friend from New Market, who handed him a letter from his
mother. During his confinement, Saunders explained, his family
did not know whether he was alive or dead. Three years had
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passed since his capture. Over 1,000 prisoners were herded into
the hold of a freighter docked on Manila Bay. Saunders said they
were packed so tightly, they had to take turns sitting down.
Prisoners sickened from the intense heat. There were no
bathroom facilities. Buckets of rice and water were lowered into
the hold in five gallon cans, to be rationed out among the
prisoners.

compound. The Japs were always reminding us that we might
end up in one of those little boxes and placed on the shelves
along with out other buddies.”
When prisoners were told the war had ended, men broke down
and cries. Many could nor believe it was over.

After several days at sea, the convoy was attached by American
subs.
“Panic set in among the P.O.W. s. We were aware of what was
happening and we could here depth charges being fired from the
ships.”
The Last Days
On Saunders’ 24th birthday, August 7, 1944, the ship docked at
Moji, Japan. Prisoners were divided, some going to steel mills,
coal mines, the docks and other jobs. Saunders was assigned to a
mining camp on Honshu, in northern Japan.
Example of American Prisoners held by the Japanese
“We were let loose for 30 days before we left for the United
States. We were riding on such high spirits! After so long a time,
it seemed unbelievable. It seemed strange, after nearly four years,
not to have a gun over you!”

Bataan Death March
“I spent the last 12 months of the war there. The food was
inadequate, supplies were getting short toward the end of the
war. In winter, there was no heat. We had more clothing, but
there just wasn’t enough of it. I don’t remember a day going by
that I wasn’t hungry and cold. A lot of prisoners lost fingers and
toes from frostbite.”
To augment meager food supplies, prisoners became scavengers.
They boiled leaves and grass, or ate snakes, rats, dogs and cats—
anything that was edible, according to Saunders.
Air raids and bombing became more frequent each day.
Prisoners’ hopes soared when they spotted vapor trails of high
flying American planes.
“We did not know what our fate would be when the allies
invaded Japan,” Saunders added. “The more the Americans
bombed, the harsher the Japanese became. The P.O.W.s that
died after reaching Japan were cremated and their ashes placed in
Small wooden boxes, which were placed in a building in our

There aren’t enough words in the dictionary to describe his
experience as a P.O.W., Saunders said. “So many people, when
you tell them about Bataan and Corregidor, it doesn’t mean
much to them, but of course, it wouldn’t. Even my son, when he
read the book, said it seemed like a fantasy. There’s no way to
describe the march and the hell ships, what went on in the
camps. Unless you’re there, there’s no way to really
comprehend.”
Another survivor lives here
Leonard P. Hudson, a retired educator, lives a scant three blocks
from Bataan “death march” survivor Bernard Saunders.
A member of an aircraft warning division attached to the U. S.
Army’s 31st Infantry. Hudson also served on the Bataan
Peninsula, from July, 1941 until February, 1942.
Hudson did not participate in the 60 mile “death march”,
because he was seriously wounded in combat and sidelined in a
Japanese-run field hospital for the remainder of the war.
After World War Two, Hudson returned to Virginia and
completed his college education. The Botetourt County native
has lived in Bedford County since 1952 and in the city of
Bedford since 1964.
He worked as an instructor of science, English and math at the
old Huddleston High School and taught vocational agriculture
for nine years. He served as principal of Bedford Elementary
School and as supervisor of vocational education until his
retirement in 1975.
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