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Rev. Benny B. Bland 
“45½ YEARS ACTIVE MINISTRY U.M.C.” 

 

By L. Roane Hunt 

 
Benjamin “Benny” Boyd Bland was born on May 4, 1894, to Lineous Payne Bland and 

Mary Ellen Padgett in northern Gloucester County, Virginia, near the Piankatank River.  He 
grew up in the Olive Branch Methodist Church and was educated in 
the local schools.  He attended Randolph Macon College, but his 
education was interrupted by family needs at home, personal illness, 
and the call to ministry.  He left school in December 1917 to give full 
time to his parish ministry.  On October 12, 1937, he married his life 
partner Lena Rebecca Edwards in Lynchburg, Virginia.   

After retiring in June 1963, he and Lena purchased their home in 
Richmond.  They had lived on his small income and saved the income 
from Lena’s work.  Benny died on December 4, 1981, and was buried 
in the Olive Branch Cemetery.  Engraved on his grave marker is “Rev. 
Benny B. Bland,” and at the bottom of the marker is written, “45½ 
YEARS ACTIVE MINISTRY U.M.C.” 

Benny’s given name was Benjamin Boyd Bland, and his pedigree 
information is shown in the chart below.  After his father died in 
1901, his mother turned to her Padgett family for support.  
Therefore, Benny’s childhood was primarily influenced by his 
mother’s family.   

Benny wrote in detail about his life experience and shared it for all to know.  He 
included the names and events from his earliest childhood that give us an appreciation for 
the rural life in Gloucester in the early 
1900s.  In 1974-75, his story was 
presented in a series form in the Glo-
Quips Newspaper.  The series was entitled, 
“Childhood on Piankatank River.”  His 
nephew Lineous Preston Bland Jr. placed 
the entire series in the Swem Library of 
the College of William and Mary in 
Williamsburg.   

My interest in Mr. Benny Bland was 
peaked when Carlton Williams shared with 
me nine clippings from the Glo-Quips 
newspaper that he had bought at an 
auction from the Bland family estate.  The 
subscription was addressed to Mrs. Joseph 
C. Bland whose husband was a first cousin 

Ancestors of Rev. Benny B. Bland 

  Zachariah Claiborne Bland 
  b. 1811 

 Lineous Payne Bland 
 b. 1859, d. 1901 

  Delilah Ann E. Didlake 
  b. 1821, d. 1871 

Benjamin Boyd Bland 
b. 1894, d. 1981 

  John W. Padgett 
  b. 1830 

 Mary Ellen Padgett 
 b. 1859, d. 1927 

  Maria Elliott 
  b. 1835 

Rev. Benny B. Bland 
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of Benny’s father. 

Selected portions of Benny’s life story that pertain to Gloucester are presented in this 
article.  It begins with his earliest memories of his parents before his father’s death in 
1901.   

 

Glo-Quips, October 9, 1974 

Father and mother, Lineous P. and Mary Ellen Padgett Bland, were living at Dixie Point 
on the Piankatank River when I was born on May 4, 1894.  Father worked for Mr. Jack 
Coates [1] who lived across the river in Middlesex County.  He tended the ferry across the 
river until the bridge was built.  By this time Mr. Coates’ daughter married Edward Norman, 
[2] and he came to live with Mr. Coates.  He and Mr. Coates took over the operation of the 
bridge. Father farmed, fished, trapped, and did carpenter's work for the neighbors.  He also 
repaired and built boats.  He made a 
good living for his family and saved 
enough money to buy twenty-five 
acres of land at New Landing about a 
mile up the river from Dixie Point.  
About half of the land was clear and 
the other half in timber.  He cut 
enough timber to build a four-room 
house, a barn, a smokehouse and 
some other out-buildings.  

While living at Dixie Point I recall 
two interesting things that happened: 
Mother gave father hen eggs to put 
under a hen that was sitting and duck 
eggs to put under a duck that was 
sitting.  Father decided he would 
reverse the procedure and see what 
happened.  He put the hen eggs under 
the duck and the duck eggs under the 
hen.  Three weeks later the chickens 
hatched and a few days later the 
mother duck decided to take her 
brood for a swim in the river.  She led 
the way and the chickens followed to 
the waters edge.  The mother duck 
swam out in the river calling to the 
chickens to follow but they panicked 
and chirped in distress.  A week later the ducks hatched and in a few days they struck out 
for the river and the mother hen followed.  They waddled down to the river and swam out 
leaving the mother hen on the shore calling to them frantically.  Mother solved the problem 
by putting the chickens with the hen and the ducklings with the duck.  The second thing 

1   Zackariah Rufus “Jack” Coates, b. 1837, d. ~1919, s/o Belsy Coates & Nancy G. Rilee, m. 1st 
Martha Ann Pierce, m. 2nd Mary F. Goode.  His daughter Salenda married Charles Edward 
Naumann. 

2   Charles Edward Naumann was born in 1859 in Germany.  The pronunciation of Naumann 
probably sounded like Norman, the more common name in the area. 

Rev. Benny B. Bland 

A portion of the 1912 map showing the Gloucester 
shoreline of the Piankatank River.  The three arrows 
show the locations of the Mason family near Turks 
Ferry, New Point, and Freeport.  Also, Cash PO, Olive 
Branch Methodist Church, and Ebenezer Baptist 
Church are shown. 
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that happened was when a neighbor's cow got out of the 
pasture into our corn field. Father found the gap in the 
fence and drove the cow through it into the pasture and 
fixed the fence.  The next day she got out again and into 
the corn field.  Father decided he would deal with her 
differently this time.  He got his gun and a shell.  He 
took the shot out of the shell and put in a piece of fat 
meat and shot her in the rear end.  The fat meat burnt 
the hair off her tail and she jumped the fence back into 
the pasture and was never seen in the corn field again 
or on that side of the pasture.  

When father and mother were building the house at 
New Landing they took me with them and I played in the 
sand pile or on the lumber.  One day a cotton-mouth 
moccasin slithered out of the lumber on my left 
shoulder and down my back to the ground and on to the 
field.  I was frightened but not hurt.  I soon forgot the 
experience, but until I was about fifty years old I 
suffered from nightmares ever so often.  In my sleep I 
would dream I was standing by a pile of lumber and a 
snake bit me on the left shoulder and I would wake with a scream.  This would happen 
several times a year.  One day I sat down and dug out of my memory every experience I had 
had with snakes and finally the above experience came to me.  Since then I have had only 
two nightmares.  

After the house was completed and we moved in, one day my father was going to do 
some work for one of the neighbors.  I wanted to go with him, but he told me it didn't suit 
for him to take me. After he left I decided to follow on foot, figuring I could follow the 
horse and buggy tracks.  Just as I was out of sight of the house I saw an old man with a 
long beard driving a yoke of oxen hitched to a log cart.  I was frightened and turned back 
running as fast as my feet would take me. In the meantime mother had missed me and 
started to look for me.  She started to the landing but when she got out of the lane to the 
road, she saw that my tracks led in the opposite direction.  She started to follow my tracks.  
She had gone but a short distance when one of our black neighbors, Mrs. Emmaline Pryor, 
[3] appeared in the road on the way to see mother. Mother called to her and asked her to go 
up the road in search of me.  Emmaline had gone but a short distance when we saw each 
other.  I ran to her crying.  “Nine, Nine, don’t let the old man get me.”  She took me up in 
her arms, comforting me, and carried me to my mother.  That was the last time I ran away 
from home.  

Father used to take me with him fishing. He fished with pole, line and hook 
sometimes, but most of the time he set fikes [fykes], trotlines, and gill nets.  He shipped 
fish to a wholesale house in Baltimore via steamboat from Freeport.  It was always a treat 
to ride with him in the wagon to Freeport and see the steamboat come in and dock at the 
wharf.  There would be passengers coming and going. At Freeport there would be 
schooners loading with cordwood or railroad ties or lumber.  One day I saw three or four 

Rev. Benny B. Bland 

3  Emeline Ross, b. 1854, d/o Peter & Frances Ross, m. 1st James Cooke, m. 2nd William H. Pryor.  
Emeline’s family is listed next to Benny’s family in the 1900 Gloucester Census shown in the 
census chart on page 5.  Also, Emeline’s daughter Lizzie Kemp is shown in the same census 
chart.  Tom Chapman’s family is also shown in this chart; Benny mentions Tom in his second 
article.   

Lineous Payne Bland 

Courtesy of Lineous Preston Bland Jr. 
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dogs around the wharf.  They were 
smelling each other’s tails. I asked father 
why dogs smelled each other’s tails 
when they met.  He said, "Once there 
was a very rich and aristocratic dog who 
had a gold snuff box he carried under 
his tail.  He happened to meet a very 
pretty lady dog and rubbing noses with 
her and switching his tail, he dropped 
his snuff box and another dog picked it 
up and ran off. The dogs are still looking 
for that gold snuff box."  This story, like 
many of his, pleased my boyish 
imagination and satisfied my curiosity.  

He was a good story-teller.  He not 
only told the story but he acted out the 
persons or animals involved.  He told me 
all the Bible stories, stories about 
historical characters and many stories of 
his own composition.  Mother cared for 
me when father was out at work.  When 
he was in or around the house he took 
care of my brothers and me.  He played 
with us, bathed us, heard our prayers, 
and put us to bed.  When he was 
working in the field at home in the mid-
morning mother would make a pot of 
tea and take the tea and cups and 
sandwiches or cake out in the field.  All 
of us would sit under a tree and enjoy a 
morning snack.  She took milk for us 
children.  In the afternoon she would 
take tea and milk and cookies or cake.  If 
it was hot she would make lemonade 
and chill it down the well and take that. 
These were regular family parties.  Mother and father had good voices and sang to us and 
for us a lot.  They would sing some of the old folk songs, hymns, and spirituals.  

My parents took me to church at a very early age.  The first minister to win my heart 
was Rev. D.G.C. Butts. [4]  On a hot summer afternoon I was sitting with my parents in Olive 
Branch Methodist church, looking up to the rostrum I saw a pitcher of ice water and two 
glasses on a tray on a pedestal.  It was at that quiet moment when the service was about to 
begin.  I asked father to get me a glass of water. He looked at me hard and said, "Be quiet, 
that water is for the preacher."  Mr. Butts heard me and went to the pedestal, poured water 
into a glass and stepped down to the pew and gave it to me.  I thanked him and from then 
on he was my friend and hero.  

Rev. Benny B. Bland 

1900 Gloucester Census 
#PE124  Chaptman [Chapman], Thomas, M B Head, BIRTH: 

Feb 1870, AGE: 30, MS: M, YM: 3, OCC: Oysterman, 
EDU: N N Y, HOME: O F F;  

Chaptman, Louisa, F B Wife, BIRTH: Nov 1876, AGE: 23, 
MS: M, YM: 3, #CH: 2, #L: 1, EDU: Y Y Y;  

Chaptman, Viola, F B Daughter, BIRTH: Apr 1900, AGE: 
1m, MS: S;  

 

#PE125  Kemp, James, M B Head, BIRTH: Dec 1857, AGE: 
42, MS: M, YM: 15, OCC: Oysterman, EDU: Y Y Y, 
HOME: O F F;  

Kemp, Lizzie, F B Wife, BIRTH: Aug 1860, AGE: 39, MS: M, 
YM: 15, #CH: 7, #L: 6, EDU: N N Y;  

Kemp, Nathan, M B Son, BIRTH: Jan 1887, AGE: 13, MS: S, 
OCC: School, EDU: Y Y Y;  

Kemp, Philmore, M B Son, BIRTH: Oct 1888, AGE: 11, MS: 
S, OCC: School, EDU: Y Y Y;  

Kemp, Thomas, M B Son, BIRTH: Aug 1890, AGE: 9, MS: S, 
OCC: School, EDU: Y Y Y;  

Kemp, John T, M B Son, BIRTH: Aug 1892, AGE: 7, MS: S, 
EDU: N N Y;  

Kemp, Lee, M B Son, BIRTH: Dec 1895, AGE: 4, MS: S;  
Kemp, Laurence, M B Son, BIRTH: Feb 1898, AGE: 2, MS: S;  
 

#PE126  Pryor, Emiline, F B Head, BIRTH: Apr 1854, AGE: 
46, MS: W, OCC: Washerwoman, EDU: N N Y, HOME: O 
F F;  

Pryor, Cecilia, F B Daughter, BIRTH: Jul 1887, AGE: 12, MS: 
S, OCC: School, EDU: Y Y Y;  

Pryor, Lucy, F B Daughter, BIRTH: Dec 1889, AGE: 10, MS: 
S, OCC: School, EDU: Y Y Y;  

Pryor, Ernest, M B Son, BIRTH: Aug 1892, AGE: 7, MS: S, 
OCC: School, EDU: N N Y;  

 

#PE127  Bland, Linius, M W Head, BIRTH: Sep 1861, AGE: 
38, MS: M, YM: 15, OCC: Farmer, EDU: Y Y Y, HOME: O 
F F;  

Bland, Mary E, F W Wife, BIRTH: Dec 1871, AGE: 28, MS: M, 
YM: 15, #CH: 11, #L: 2, EDU: Y Y Y;  

Bland, Maria E, F W Daughter, BIRTH: May 1894, AGE: 6, 
MS: S;  

Bland, Bennie B, M W Son, BIRTH: Mar 1898, AGE: 2, MS: S;  

4  Rev. Daniel Gregory Claiborne Butts, b. 10/10/1848, d. 11/13/1930, s/o Augustine Claiborne Butts 
& Anna Maria Claiborne, m. Emma Swann.  Rev. Butts' book, From Saddle To City, describes his 
ministry in the Gloucester area. 
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Mother and father used to drive past the cottage at 
Dixie Point and over the bridge to Middlesex to visit Mr. 
Coates and the Normans. [Naumanns]  I enjoyed the 
sound of the horse’s hoofs and the buggy tires on the 
wooden bridge and to look down on the water.  I have 
often wondered why the two counties let the old bridge 
deteriorate and never replaced it.  It was a main 
thoroughfare between the two counties when I was a 
boy.  The traveling salesmen used it in covering the 
stores in the two counties.  They were called drummers 
in those days.  Three of the drummers stand out in my 
memory, Jeter Hayden [5], James Waddell [6],  and 
Doswell Clopton [7].  It was always exciting to be at 
Roane’s store at Cash [8] or at Farinholt’s at Freeport [9], 
when one of these men came in to sell a bill of goods.  
Sometimes all three would be there together.  They 
always had the latest jokes and stories to tell and they 
would joke with one another.  Later on Matt Kemp [10] 
joined the three, making a quartet of my favorite comedians in the days of my boyhood.  

There was one tragedy at the old Turks Ferry Bridge.  Mrs. Norman, who was 
physically sick and mentally disturbed, leaped from the bridge and drowned herself. [11]   

Father was very skillful with tools. He could build a house from the foundation to the 
finishing and painting.  He could repair and build boats. He made coffins for the poor of 
the neighborhood, most of the orders were rush orders.  While he was finishing the coffin 
my mother made the lining.  There was no quick-drying paint or varnish to be had in those 
days.  Father made a paste of Diamond dye, brushed it on, rubbed it with fine sandpaper, 
brushed on another coat, rubbed that and then waxed it.  This gave a soft cherry color to 
the wood. He kept some well-seasoned lumber on hand and other supplies for coffins.  
This work was generally a loving gift to the poor. Hardly anyone was able to pay.  He and 
mother lost several children in infancy and at birth. He made their coffins from start to 
finish.  When no minister was available father read the committal service himself, using the 
Methodist ritual.  

Father taught me the "ABC’s," to spell simple words, to read, write, and to count and 
do simple addition and subtraction.  I was well prepared for the first grade when I went to 
school.  Father also taught me how to use a knife and other tools, " ••• always cut away 

Rev. Benny B. Bland 

5  Hall Jeter Haydon, b. 6/24/1873, d. 11/21/1939, s/o Thomas Joseph Haydon & Sarah Catherine 
Wilder, m. Sue Hackney Burton 

6  James Howard Waddell, b. 7/26/1870, d. 7/9/1945, s/o William Thomas Waddell & Ellen Augusta 
Williams, m. Maggie B. Robins 

7  Henley Doswell Clopton, b. 9/30/1877, d. 4/1/1930, s/o Thomas Jones Clopton & Mildred Cecelia 
Anderson 

8  Cash Store was operated by Henry Hansford Roane Jr., b. 11/9/1860/ d. 6/9/1939, s/o Henry 
Hansford Roane Sr. & Virginia Anderson, m. 1st Marinette T. Gray, m. 2nd Carie Esther Gray. 

9  Freeport was operated by Edward Wilbert Farinholt, b. 1/28/1859, d. 12/22/1934, s/o David Leroy 
Farinholt & Mary Susan Edwards, m. 1st Virginia H. Farinholt, m. 2nd Mary Roane Segar. 

10  Matthew Boyd Kemp, b. 12/9/1888, d. 12/7/1964, s/o James Parke Kemp & Julia Boyd Rowe, m. 
1st Frances Marian Johnson, m. 2nd Alta Cuthrell 

11  Salenda Coates, b. 6/12/1875, d. 5/26/1909, d/o Zackariah Rufus Coates & Martha Ann Pierce, 
m. Charles Edward Naumann.   

Mary Ellen Padgett Bland 
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from yourself," he said. He gave me a pocket 
knife, a hatchet, hammer, saw, nails, and 
some scraps of lumber to use as I chose, but 
said, "If I catch you with my tools or nailing 
anything on or in the house or cutting up my 
lumber, I'll take all your tools from you."  I 
was very fond of sweets and was always 
dipping into the sugar-bowl. One day when 
father was shopping he bought me a pound of 
brown sugar and gave it to me and said, 
"Benny, this is yours, eat all you want and 
stay out of the sugar bowl."  He thought I 
would eat enough sugar to make me sick and 
that would end my sugar-snitching, but by 
eating just a little at the time, I made that 
pound of sugar last a long time.  

 

Glo-Quips, October 23, 1974 

The Day My Happy World Crushed About Me 

At ten o’clock in the morning of May 16, 1901, father was taken ill in the field.  He 
managed to take the horse to the stable and get to the house and to bed.  He had a hard, 
shaking chill and then his temperature went up.  Mother was not alarmed because chills 
were common in those days among those who lived near the swamps and marshes.  Late 
that afternoon one of father’s nephews [12] came and stayed a while.  When he was leaving 
Mother asked him to saddle the horse and go for 
Dr. G. W. Brown in Saluda. [13]  By the time 
William got to his house it was dark, so he 
decided he would wait until early morning to go 
for the doctor.  After William had left Tom 
Chapman [14] came to bring back the wagon he 
had borrowed.  When he saw how sick father was 
he offered to go for the doctor, but mother told 
him she had sent William Wood for the doctor.  
Tom Chapman stayed with father while mother 
prepared and served supper to James and me, 
and gave Preston his bottle.  (See adjacent chart.)  
When Tom left he went by Emmaline Pryor’s to tell her father was ill.  Emmaline and her 
son, Ernest [15], came to see if there was anything they could do.  Ernest was about my age. 
They stayed with us until bedtime. By that time father was more comfortable. I was in the 
room with father while mother was putting my brothers to bed.  He called me to him. I sat 

Rev. Benny B. Bland 

12  William Lewis Wood, b. 12/13/1878, d. 2/11/1950, s/o Lewis Tyler Wood & Priscilla A. C. Bland, 
m. Maude Florence Purcell 

13  Dr. George Woodford Brown, b. 12/10/1868, d. 10/8/1954, s/o James Richard Brown & Sarah 
Elizabeth Bickers, m. Josephine Watts 

14  Thomas Alfred Chapman, b. 3/14/1872, d. 1941, s/o David Chapman & Rose Curtis, m. Louise 
Ann Harris 

15  Ernest Martin Pryor, b. 1/21/1891, d. 10/9/1975, s/o William H. Pryor & Emeline Ross, m. Martha 
Ann Laws 

Family of Lineous Payne Bland 

Lineous Payne Bland (1859-1901) 

+m. Mary Ellen Padgett (1859-1927) 

Rev. Benny Boyd Bland (1894-1981) 

+m. Lena Rebecca Edwards (1897-1983) 

James Royston Bland (1898-1918) 

Rev. Lineous Preston Bland (1900-1989) 

+m. Ethel Heckman (1902-1978) 

*  Earlier children died very young. 

Olive Branch Methodist Church where 
members of the Bland family are buried 
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on the side of his bed and he put his arms around me and said, "Benny, you are my little 
man.  Your Daddy loves you.  Be a good boy, love the Lord and do what you know to be 
right.  If anything happens to me take care of your mother and your little brothers.  God 
bless you my son."  His eyes were filled with tears but I wasn't alarmed because he always 
was tender-hearted.  I went to my bed, undressed, said my prayers and went to sleep.   

The next morning at six o’clock mother called me, saying, "Dress quickly and go for 
Mr. Mason [16], your father is worse and the doctor hasn't come."  Mr. Mason was our 
nearest white neighbor about a half-mile through the field to his home. I knocked on the 
door and called until I got him to the door and delivered my message and ran on home.  
When he didn't come, mother sent me for him again.  I knocked and called until I got him 
to the door again and asked him to please come.  When I got home mother told me, "Your 
father has just died, go and tell Mr. Mason that Tom Chapman and Emmaline Pryor are 
here and he need not come now."  I cried my heart out all the way to Mason’s and back on 
my third trip.  Later I discovered that Mr. and Mrs. Mason had guests, two Holiness 
preachers. [17]  I often wondered about their holiness when a family was in distress and 
neither of them came near.  

Tom and Emmaline came while I was on my first trip. They were with mother when 
father died.  Tom sent one of his sons to get James Henry Kemp [18], another black 
neighbor.  Emmaline heated water for Tom and James to shave and bathed father.  Mother 
got his clothes and fresh sheets for the bed in the first floor bedroom.  Father was dressed 
and laid out.  While mother was getting up James and Preston and dressing them, 
Emmaline cooked breakfast for us.  After breakfast mother with Preston, the baby of 
seven months, in her arms and I with James by the hand gathered in our bedroom.  
Mother sat in a chair with Preston on her lap and James and I standing by her.  She said, 
"Father has gone to be with God, our Heavenly Father, we won’t have him with us any 
more except in our minds and hearts.  If we trust God and do our best, He will take care of 
us.  Your daddy loved his boys.  You were his joy.  He loved your Mama too, and we all 
loved him."  A little boy seven years and thirteen days old with his heart breaking went 
out to the barn with the horse and the cows and cried and cried until no more tears came 
and there was only a hoarse cry.   Ernest Pryor came to tell me the doctor had come.  I 
went to the house with Ernest.   Dr. Brown put his arm around me and said, "Benny, I am 
sorry I didn’t get the message that your father was sick last night and that I didn’t get 
here in time to help him."  He had his little daughter, Thelma [19], with him.  The front 
field was red with crimson clover in full bloom.  Thelma asked if she could have some of 
pretty red flowers.  I went and gathered an armful of clover and gave her.  

When the doctor left, Tom told mother, "Mrs. Bland don’t worry about your crops, me 
and my boys will work your crops and harvest them for you.  As long as there is any meal 
and flour in my barrels and meat in my smoke house and you run out let me know and I’ll 
share with you and your boys.  Mr. Bland built my house and let me pay as I could.  He 

Rev. Benny B. Bland 

16  Philip Hersey Mason, b. 2/5/1857, d. 7/30/1906, s/o Philip Fisher Mason & Rosa Amanda Bland, 
m. Sarah Catherine Pratt 

17  Holiness Preacher: The author’s grandfather Richard Alexander Roane was the leader of the 
Wesleyan holiness movement in Gloucester around 1901.  One of his associates was Thomas 
Beverly Roane of Cash.  These men may have visited the Mason family. 

18  James Henry Kemp, b. 1856, s/o James Kemp & Dicie Deans, m. Elizabeth “Lizzie” Cooke.  James 
was the son-in-law of Emeline Ross Pryor. 

19  Thelma Josephine Brown, b. 5/26/1896, d. 10/17/1979, d/o Dr. George Woodford Brown & 
Josephine Watts, m. Roy Heffelfinger 
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repaired my canoe and did many other kind things for me.  I have lost one of my best 
friends.”  That day after the word got around there was a lot of people coming and going.  
Through it all my mother maintained her poise and never got hysterical.  She seemed to 
know what to do and what to say.  She was always calm and well poised and managed 
things well.  On the third day after father died Mr. William Trevillian [20] , the undertaker, 
came with the coffin and put my father in it and made ready for the trip to Olive Branch 
Methodist Church for the funeral and interment.  The hearse was drawn by two black 
horses.  The cost of the burial was $30.00, twenty for the coffin and ten for the hearse.  
Fortunately, mother had enough money to 
pay the bill.  Whoever made the 
arrangements for the funeral got the 
wrong minister.  Instead of getting Rev. D. 
G. C. Butts our pastor, he got Rev. Mr. 
Allen, Baptist minister. [21]  

Mother was so exhausted from the 
ordeal that she was not equal to the strain 
of the funeral service and burial so she 
and my little brothers stayed home.  I 
rode to the church and back with Uncle 
Jim Padgett. [22]  (See adjacent chart of 
Mary Ellen Padgett Bland showing her 
parents and siblings.)  When the service in 
the church and at the grave was over men 
began filling the grave, I burst into sobs. 
When the last dirt was piled on the grave 
and shaped up and a few flowers were 
placed, Uncle Jim took me by the hand 
and said, "Come and let’s go home."  
Crying, I said, "I don't want to go home 
and leave my Daddy.”  Uncle Jim 
comforted me by saying, "You are not 
leaving your Daddy; you are just leaving 
the house in which he lived.  He is 
through with that house and has gone to 
another just as when you and your Daddy 
and Mama moved from Dixie Point to New Landing.  Your Daddy will always be with you 
in spirit.”  The significance of what Uncle Jim said then came to me later in life. Life was 
different without my father. Home was not the same, but mother helped us to pick up the 
broken threads and weave a new pattern of life. She taught us that changes come but life 
goes on.  

Rev. Benny B. Bland 

20  William Christopher Trevillian, b. 12/18/1843, d. 1/8/1902, s/o Augustine Smith Trevillian & 
Emily Mitchell, m. 1st Maria F. Adams, m. 2nd Mary Elizabeth Bristow.  Mr. Trevillian operated 
the store and post office at Ark in Gloucester.   

21  Rev. Noel Jackson Allen, b. 5/15/1869, d. 11/26/1943, s/o Simon Allen & Martha E. Dunevant, m. 
1st Naomi Byrd Brown, m. 2nd Katherine Elizabeth Booker.  He served as pastor of Ebenezer 
Baptist Church located at Upton PO, Gloucester, from 1897 to 1904.   

22  James Thomas Padgett, b. 3/9/1857, d. 7/8/1931, s/o John W. Padgett & Maria Elliott 

Family of Mary Ellen Padgett Bland 

John W. Padgett (1830-____) 

+m. Maria Elliott (1835-____) 

James Thomas Padgett (1857-1931) 

Lucy Catharine Padgett (1858-1945) 

+m. John William Stubblefield (1856-1942) 

Edward Clarence Stubblefield (1848-1919) 

Wertie Slater Stubblefield (1884-1956) 

+m. Sarah Elizabeth Roane (1895-1994) 

Abbie Ruth Stubblefield (1894-1986) 

+m. Malvin Wiatt Pierce (1884-1963) 

William Lester Stubblefield (1899-1975) 

+m. Victoria Elizabeth Milby (1907-1987) 

Mary Ellen Padgett (1859-1927) 

+m. Lineous Payne Bland (1859-1901) 

Rev. Benny Boyd Bland (1894-1981) 

+m. Lena Rebecca Edwards (1897-1983) 

James Royston Bland (1898-1918) 

Rev. Lineous Preston Bland (1900-1989) 

+m. Ethel Heckman (1902-1978) 

Evelina Lena Padgett (1867-1949) 

+m. Bunyun S. S. Hammonds (1859-1926) 

John Richard Padgett (1870-____) 

+m. Minnie Sarah Flippin(1871-____) 
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As soon as Mr. Butts heard of father’s death, he came to see us and at the close of his 
visit he read the 23rd Psalm and the fourteenth chapter of St. John’s gospel and prayed 
for us.  Mother told him that Preston, the baby, had not been baptized.  He then got out 
his pocket ritual and mother got the water and he baptized Preston.  He was the first 
minister to call.  In a few days Rev. W. B. Lee [23] was in the neighborhood and learned of 
our sorrow and called to see us.  In his own gentle way he brought comfort to us with the 
scripture and prayer and his words of assurance.  He was the Episcopal Rector of 
Abingdon and Ware churches and parishes.  He was greatly beloved by all who knew him, 
black and white, rich and poor.  

After the funeral Nero, father’s pet dog, followed Uncle Tom [24], father’s brother, 
home and took up his residence there.  He would come to see us when any member of the 
family came but he wouldn’t stay with us.  About three months before he died he came 
home one day by himself and remained until his death.  

 

Glo-Quips, November 6, 1974  

In the fall of 1901 Uncle Jim Padgett bought the William Stubblefield [25] place near 
Pampa and moved us with him.  (See location near Salem Methodist Church in map on 
page 3.)  I had mixed emotions about the move. I loved our little home at New Landing and 
enjoyed living on the river.  There were so many memories that clustered around my 
father.  There was also the happy expectation of a new life with Uncle Jim. I was very fond 
of him.  I had started to school at Royal Oaks School at Cash.  Miss Mary Lizzie Fitzhugh 
[26] was my first teacher.  Because of illness in her family she soon left to return to her 
home in Baltimore.  She was succeeded by Miss Virginia Gates. [27]  When we moved I went 
to St. Andrews School back of St. Andrews Methodist Church near Glenns.  Floyd, Benny, 
and Lois Haynes [28] went with me.  They were very kind to me.  Later my brother, James, 
and Homer South [29] joined us, and still later my brother, Preston, and James South [30] 
were added to the group.  We had to walk about two miles each way over a rough path 
through the woods and across two swamps.  At St. Andrews School my teachers were a 
Miss Dutton [31], who married Mr. Mitchel, a merchant, and Miss Annie Jenkins [32], who 
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23  Rev. William Byrd Lee, b. 3/21/1851, d. 11/18/1931, s/o Richard Henry Lee & Evelyn Byrd Page, 
m. Sarah Jane Blackburn Kownslar 

24  Thomas Joshua Bland, b. 4/13/1857, d. 12/2/1936, s/o Zachariah Claiborne Bland & Delilah Ann 
E. Didlake, m. Sarah Frances Fletcher 

25  William Henry Stubblefield, b. 12/27/1859, d. 2/23/1933, s/o William B. Stubblefield & Salena 
Meredith Hill, m. 1st Emma Jane Leigh, m. 2nd Annie Ruth Purcell 

26  Mary Elizabeth Fitzhugh, b. 1841, d. 1926, d/o Patrick Henry Fitzhugh & Mary Steptoe Christian, 
m. James Mitchell 

27  Virginia T. “Jennie” Gates, b. 1876, d. 2/26/1916, d/o Lewis Havie Gates & Virginia William Taylor 
28  Floyd Smith Haynes, b. 5/31/1884, d. 5/4/1929; Bennett Lee “Benny” Haynes, b. 7/31/1888, d. 

9/13/1979; and Lois Pearl Haynes, b. 5/15/1892, d. 11/18/1978; Children of Wyndham Smith 
Haynes & Louisa Thomas South 

29  Homer Christian South Sr., b. 11/3/1898, d. 1969, s/o James Henry South & Mary Frances Dutton, 
m. 1st Rosa Duke, m. 2nd Leatha Mary Moore.  He was the father of Rev. Homer Christian South 
Jr. 

30  Probably William Eugene South, b. 8/28/1900, d. 11/19/1972, brother of Homer Christian South 
Sr.  Possible error because their father’s name was James. 

31  Lee Rayfield Dutton, b. 12/25/1873, d. 10/27/1947, d/o Albert Frances Dutton & Elizabeth 
Leavitt Callis, m. Julius Enfield Mitchell 

32  Annie Fisher Jenkins, b. 6/25/1874, d. 10/21/1951, d/o Joseph A. Jenkins & Adalaid East, m. 
Thomas Bennett Bowden 
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married Mr. Bennett Bowden and lived at Saluda.  Miss Annie Jenkins was my favorite 
teacher during my Elementary School days.  

I had certain chores to do in the morning before going to school and when I came 
home, such as feeding the horses, cows, hogs, chickens, getting in wood and water.  I built 
some rabbit traps and set them.  These had to be visited every morning. One fall and 
winter I caught eighty-five rabbits.  On Saturdays I helped Uncle Jim haul pine needles for 
bedding for the horse and cows, cut and haul wood for the stoves.  Mother raised 
chickens, ducks, and turkeys.  The eggs and the fowl helped to feed us and those sold 
helped to buy groceries and things we didn’t produce on the little farm as well as clothes.  
Mother made practically all our clothes and knitted our stockings and socks.  Father had 
taught me how to hitch a horse to the buggy, wagon, plow, and other implements.  I had 
learned to plow, harrow, and cultivate.  This came in well when we went to live with Uncle 
Jim.  Uncle Jim was kind to us generally, but he could be a hard taskmaster sometimes.  
One day I plowed in the field all the morning, came to the house at noon, fed the horses, 
ate dinner, went out in the yard and stretched out on the grass under a tree to rest.  Uncle 
Jim saw me and called to me, saying, "Benny, get out in that field and thin the corn while 
the horses are resting."  I replied, "Don’t you think I need to rest as much as the horses?" 
His reply was, "Don’t give me any sass; you get out there and thin that corn.  When I was 
your age I never got tired.”  I replied, “Maybe you didn’t work as hard as I have to work."  I 
went to thin the corn until he called me to get the horses and go to plowing.  

Mother taught us to respect Uncle Jim and to appreciate what he was doing for us.  
He was a bachelor and had never had much experience with young boys.   He had three 

Rev. Benny B. Bland 

Padgett Family Photograph: L-R on back row Lucy Padgett Stubblefield, James 
Thomas Padgett, Benny Bland, Mary Ellen Padgett Bland, L-R on front row, 
William Lester Stubblefield, Lineous Preston Bland holding Tip the dog, and 
James Royston Bland — three Padgett siblings: Lucy, James, and Mary Ellen 
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growing boys on his hands.  We gave him a hard time.  Mother had a keen sense of humor 
and was a good practical psychologist.  She corrected us by telling us a story that made us 
see how wrong we were and set us right.  She seldom resorted to physical punishment.  
Uncle Jim believed that if you spared the rod you spoiled the child.  One night after 
supper mother sent us in the living room to study.  Uncle Jim came in with the Southside 
Sentinel to read.  He soon dozed off and began to nod.  Jimmy said, "Look at Uncle Jim, he 
is fishing."  About that time he suddenly snatched up his head.  Jimmy said, "He got a 
strike that time," and we laughed.  Uncle Jim woke up and went out of the room and came 
back, with the buggy whip and began whipping Jimmy and me.  We began squealing and 
howling at every blow.  Mother came in the room to see what was going on.  When she saw 
Uncle Jim whipping us with the horse-whip, she walked over to him, grabbed the whip in 
both hands, and broke it in three pieces, sitting Uncle Jim on the floor with his mouth 
wide open.  He was so astonished; it took him some time to get his mouth shut and get 
up.  Mother said, "Jim, you can correct my boys when they get out of line, but you are not 
going to horsewhip them.  If there is any whipping to be done, I’ll do that."  We boys were 
about as surprised as Uncle Jim.  We didn’t know mother had the courage and strength to 
perform such an act.  She was a little woman — 4-feet and 11 inches, weighing about 112 
pounds.  She was a very soft-spoken and gentle person.  That was the last time Uncle Jim 
ever whipped us.  One day Jimmy and I built two rabbit box traps and used some of Uncle 
Jim’s boards and nails.  He took the tools which had been father’s and locked them up in 
the corn crib.  The first time he left home we got a crowbar and ripped one side of the 
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door casement under which the bolt of the lock extended when the door was locked.  We 
did our job and put the tools and nails back.  We nailed back the casement temporarily so 
we could easily get in again.  This he never discovered and we all lived happily for a while.  
There was a large meadow on the place with a swamp on either side fed by springs.  There 
was plenty of grass and clean water.  Uncle Jim used to rent pasture to some of the 
neighbors for their colts.  Our colt was put in the pasture in the summer.  On Sunday 
mornings all of us went to Sunday School at Salem Methodist Church and stayed for the 
Worship and Sermon on the second and fourth Sundays.  In the afternoons during the 
summer some of the neighborhood boys would come and we’d go to the meadow and 
train the colts.  We would start out with ropes for halters and when we had the colts 
trained to the halter we would then use the bridle.  The next step would be a saddle 
blanket tied on with a piece of rope.  Then would come the saddle and the next would be 
the rider.  Having succeeded with these procedures we would use a full set of harness and 
then we would hitch the colt to the cart and lead him around for a while and then we 
would take turns at riding in the cart and guiding the colt with the reins.  We had apples 
or cookies or sugar to reward the colt at the end of each performance.  We should have 
been paid for breaking the colts.  

Uncle Jim always dressed well and was a ladies’ man.  He used to give the girls 
visiting in the community a rush and would call on the new school teachers.  The schools 
would sponsor Box Suppers to raise money for some school project.  The Box Suppers 
would contain food for two and would be auctioned off to the highest bidder.  A dollar in 
those days was a pretty good going price for the box and the privilege of eating with the 
owner of the box.  Uncle Jim would bid as high as five dollars for a box before he would 
let some young buck outbid him, especially if he was sure of whose box it was.  

Mrs. Ligar, a widow, used to come and spend several days with us helping mother to 
make our clothes.  She had her eye on Uncle Jim.  They would sing some of the hymns and 
songs and once in a while they would do a jig together.  This always amused us.  Mrs. 
Ligar smoked a pipe and dipped snuff but she didn’t want Uncle Jim to know it.  One 
morning Mrs. Ligar went to the kitchen door to spit out the snuff.  Uncle Jim came around 
the corner of the house with a pail of milk in his hand and the mouthful of snuff landed 
in the milk pail.  Mother had to give the milk to the pigs.  Mrs. Ligar failed to catch Uncle 
Jim.  

Mother and Uncle Jim were devout Christians and loyal members of Salem Methodist 
Church.  Rain or shine they went to church and took us.  Church-going was both a 
religious and social event.  The event of the week.  It was understood that we would study 
our Sunday School lessons, bathe, layout our Sunday clothes Saturday night ready for 
Sunday morning.  Mother did most of the cooking for Sunday on Saturday such as ham, 
fried chicken, vegetables, cakes, and pies.  It didn’t take her long to have dinner ready 
after we returned from church.  

When the crops were laid by, I worked at odd jobs to make a little money for clothes 
and other needs.  I drove a pair of horses to a wagon and hauled lumber for Mr. John 
Haynes. [33]  Also hacked lumber for him. One spring when school closed Uncle Jim and 
mother consented for me to go to work for Captain Raymond Bristow in Hell Neck. [34]  

Rev. Benny B. Bland 

33  John Richard Haynes, b. 10/1/1874, d. 6/6/1936, s/o Wyndham Smith Haynes & Louisa Thomas 
South, m. Eva M. Fletcher 

34  Raymond Jones Bristow, b. 12/22/1870, d. 1/4/1957, s/o Robert Healy Bristow & Elizabeth Ann 
Mason, m. Margaret Blanche Lewis 
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Captain Bristow owned and sailed a schooner carrying cargo from the Piankatank River to 
Baltimore.  He hired me to stay with his wife and children and work the garden, care for 
the stock, cut the grass, get in the wood and be a general handyman.  There was one 
pleasant thing about my job: Mr. Bristow had a horse that had been on the race track and 
was fast.  He cautioned me about pulling up tightly on the reins — this would cause her to 
take off at great speed.  One day on a long straight stretch of road I pulled up hard on the 
reins and clucked to her and she took off.  This proved to be a very exciting experience for 
me and a joy to the horse.  After that I had many good rides on the way to and from the 
grocery store and post office.  Mrs. Bristow and the children went to bed about dark every 
night to save lamp oil, and insisted that I go too.  My bedroom was over the kitchen and at 
the top of the back stairs.  After everyone got quiet, I used to sneak down the stairs and 
out the back door and take a swim in the river or go to visit with some of the 
neighborhood boys.  I missed the family at home and the freedom we enjoyed so I was 
glad when Uncle Jim wrote me saying he was sick and needed me to lay by the crop.  I got 
a leave to go home to help Uncle Jim and never went back.  

 

Glo-Quips, November 20, 1974  

In the fall of 1908 Uncle Jim decided to sell the farm and go to work for Captain Raymond 
Bristow.  He helped mother, James, Preston, and I move back to New Landing, our home.  In 
addition to the house furnishings, we moved a horse, two cows, four hogs, large flock of chickens, 
turkeys, ducks, a dog, farm implements, a wagon, buggy, and corn and hay sufficient to feed the 
stock until we could produce a new crop.  All this amounted to about what was moved from New 
Landing to Uncle Jim’s place seven years before.  As soon as we were moved and settled, Uncle Jim 
went to his new job, and we were on our own.  James and Preston went to Cash School and I had to 
drop out and take on the responsibility of the family.  That winter I got some work at the Landing 
helping to load Railroad ties, lumber, and cordwood on scows which were towed by motor boat 
down the river and loaded on schooners and barges for shipment on to Baltimore.  When there was 
no work at the Landing, I hewed railroad ties.  James and Preston would help me cut the trees down 
and trim them up after school and on Saturdays.  I made a frame with which to mark off the 
thickness for the ties and the length.  Then I hewed them with a broad ax.  All the chips, limbs and 
the section of the tree that was too small for a tie we hauled to the woodpile for fire wood.  James, 
Preston and I had a hard job loading the green oak railroad ties to the Landing from the woods.  We 
sold them to Gray Roane [35] and got money for taxes and for other needs.   

We were in need of a shed for the wagon, buggy, and farm implements so we bought the 
lumber, roofing, and nails and built the shed on one end of the barn.  It wasn’t the best of 
carpentry, but it served our purpose and lasted for years.  In the summer we moved the smoke 
house near the dwelling, put in two windows, and made a summer kitchen.  We rigged up our own 
moving equipment.  Putting skids and rollers under the building, attached ropes, hitched the horse 
and pulled it in place, and built a foundation under it.  

We needed a harrow so early in the spring I bought 4" by 4" oak lumber and built the two 
sections and carried them to the Blacksmith shop and Mr. Warren Lyle [36] built the hinges and the 
spikes and installed them for me.  We didn’t have enough open land to grow sufficient food for 
ourselves and the stock, so I rented a piece of land from Mrs. P. H. Mason [37] on shares for corn.  I 
grew wheat, corn, crimson clover, soya beans and a vegetable garden.  Had corn ground for meal 
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35  Hansford Gray Roane, b. 8/25/1886, d. 1927, s/o Henry Hansford Roane Jr. & Marinette T. Gray, 
m. Iris Orena Knight 

36  Robert Warren Lyell, b. 2/3/1868, d. 7/27/1921, s/o William J. Lyell & Adaline Rilee, m. Ella Wray 
Groom 

37  Sarah Catherine Pratt, b. 3/5/1862, d. 1/19/1937, d/o Benjamin Pratt & Elizabeth Ann Leagar, m. 
Philip Hersey Mason 
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and wheat ground for flour.  We raised our own meat and lard.  The cows kept us in milk and 
butter.  The chickens kept us in eggs, in fact we sold eggs to buy sugar, coffee, tea, and other items 
we couldn’t produce.  James and I trapped in the winter for muskrats; we ate the meat and cured 
and sold the skins for fur.  Our dog was a good hunting dog.  We hunted squirrels and raccoons.  
We set trotlines and gill nets for fish.  I bought the thread and knitted the gill nets.  My father had 
taught me how to knit the nets and mount them and set them when I was six years old and I still 
remembered what he had taught me.  Father had planted apple, peach, and pear trees and these 
had grown and bore fruit. We managed to have plenty of wholesome food for ourselves and for the 
stock, but there was little money for clothes and other needs.  

One winter I worked for Mr. John Sears [38] as a clerk in his store at Pampa.  My earnings were 
used to buy clothes for the family.  We were a close-knit family.  We shared with one another.  
Mother was our banker.  We gave to her whatever money we earned, and she distributed it 
according to each one’s needs.  

All of us enjoyed the river, especially in the summer. We took to the water like ducks.  The 
best beach for fun bathing and swimming was at Leigh’s Landing about a mile up the river.  We 
never bothered about bathing suits or trunks we just stripped off and went in.  Sometimes there 
would be about a dozen of us boys, black and white.  There was no color line drawn in our 
relationship.  We were all friends and all poor though we didn’t know it.  Life was rich in love and 
friendship and respect for each other.  Mother taught us to respect ourselves and to respect others.  
That we were all children of God and members of the human family, whether black or white.  We 
grew up without racial prejudice.  

We continued to attend Salem Methodist Church regularly and sometimes went to Olive 
Branch on Sunday afternoons.  We were fatherless and we had no sisters.  She was usually the first 
one to rise in the morning and the last to go to bed at night.  She kept house, cooked and served 
our meals, washed dishes, washed clothes, ironed, sewed, and did many other things in making a 
home of love for us.  With all the work she did, she usually took a little time after the midday meal 
to go to her room and read her Bible and meditate each day.  That was her quiet time and we did 
not disturb her.  That was the source of her faith, hope, love, courage, and strength.  

One summer we had a northeaster that brought wind and rain and high tides.  Mr. James 
Stubbs [39] at Glenns had bought a lot of pulp wood and had it at the landing. The high tide and 
wind washed it into the river and nearby marsh.  He asked James, Preston and I to collect all of it 
we could for him.  All of us took off our clothes and went to work, including Mr. Stubbs.  James 
and Preston were swimming to the boat pushing the wood and I loaded it in the boat and took it to 
the landing and Mr. Stubbs racked it up.  When we had rescued all we could from the river we then 
wadded around in the marsh and got all we could find.  We worked hard but had lots of fun. Mr. 
Stubbs was a good sport and worked with us.  He paid us well for our work.  There were two James 
Stubbs in the county, one lived near the Court House and was a lawyer [40], and the other lived at 
Glenns and was a merchant.  They called one lawyer Jim and the other liar Jim.  Mr. George Roane 
[41], the community wit, one time said both were liars but lawyer Jim was little more polished in his 
lies.  There were two people in the community who kept the gossip going. They always knew 
everything that was happening.  Mr. Roane said there was just one day's difference between Mr. 

Rev. Benny B. Bland 

38  John Henry Sears Sr., b. 7/15/1883, d. 8/18/1953, s/o Richard Cary Sears & Mary Virginia Ann 
Nuttall, m. 1st Lydia Sophia Bell, m. 2nd Ida Mae Martin 

39  James Monroe Stubbs, b. 4/21/1845, d. 4/23/1935, s/o John S. Stubbs & Virginia Mitchell, m. 1st 
Parthenia A. Didlake, m. 2nd Alma Harriet Roy 

40  James New Stubbs, attorney, b. 10/17/1839, d. 4/10/1919, s/o Jefferson Washington Stubbs & 
Ann Walker Carter Baytop, m. Elizabeth Medlicott 

41  George Andrew Roane, b. 9/24/1887, d. 9/30/1959, s/o Charles Pendleton Roane & Susanna 
Aherron, m. Ottie Lee Marnix 
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George Hibble [42] and Miss Ann Walton [43].  Mr. Hibble knew everything the day it happened and 
Miss Ann Walton knew it the day before it happened.  Mr. George Roane looked like Melburn Stone 
in Gunsmoke.  He was the horse doctor and trader in the community. His two sons, Tim and Peter 
[44], were my friends.  Tim was a little older and Peter was near my age.  I rented a field from Mr. 
Roane for corn.  That summer Tim was bedridden with TB.  I was very fond of him and it hurt me 
to see him wasting away.  I used to go to see him and sit with him until bedtime.  One night I went 
and arrived just after he had passed away.  His death was a great sorrow to me.  I attended the 
funeral and helped to carry the casket from the house to the grave in the corner of the yard.  Mr. 
and Mrs. Roane were very kind to me. 

 

Glo-Quips, December 4, 1974  

Mr. Roane took me with him to visit his sister in Norfolk.  We went down on Mobjack Bay 
steamer.  On that trip I went to a theater for the first time.  Having enjoyed the first show, I visited 
two other theaters.  I saw “Over the Hill to the Poor House," "Seventh Heaven," and a Vaudeville 
show.  Strange to say I felt a little guilty at first because some of our ministers had preached 
against the evils of drinking, gambling, dancing, and theater going.  The people in that end of the 
county were guilty of many sins but not any of those.  The preachers missed where the 
congregation went astray.  Those first visits to the theater inspired my love for plays and drama -- 
my love for the theater and for the Fine Arts.  

When quite young I sold garden seed for T. W. Wood and Sons from house to house.  This was 
my first experience in Salesmanship; the last fall I lived at New Landing I sold nursery stock for 
John A. Young and Sons, Greensboro, North Carolina.  Many of the Magnolia trees in upper 
Gloucester were sold by me as well as some of the remaining fruit trees and grape vines.  With my 
earnings I bought the family a new buggy.  In the fall of 1913 Uncle Jim was employed by Mr. 
Thaddius DuVall [sic] [45] to manage and operate Highgate Farm.  He asked mother and her sons to 
move in with him at Highgate.  Mother kept house and raised chickens and turkeys.  James and 
Preston and I helped with the chores and work on the farm.  The next spring I cut out to find a job 
in Richmond.  After searching for several days I got employment at Richmond Cedar Works.  I 
boarded with Mr. and Mrs. Lee Jordon who had a son about my age working at Richmond Cedar 
Works.  He took me to Denny Street Methodist Church and introduced me to a fine group of young 
people and to the minister, Rev. J. W. Eure.  I transferred my membership to Denny Street 
Methodist Church and became active in the Sunday School, the Epworth League -- the Youth 
Organization -- and in the church.  Soon I was leading the Epworth League programs, reading the 
scripture, offering the prayer, and making talks.  One Sunday night as I was leaving the church 
after making a talk in the Epworth League meeting, William the Negro Sexton stopped me and 
asked if he could have a word with me.  He led me into one of the classrooms and put his hand on 
my shoulder and said, "Young man as I listened to you tonight in that meeting I got a feeling God is 
calling you to preach.  Have you felt the Call?"  After recovering from the shock of William’s 
statement and question, I replied, "Yes, William for a long time I have felt that God was calling me 
to preach the Gospel.  Even as a child I decided that I wanted to be a preacher.  But after my father 
died and left my mother a widow with three small boys I gave up the idea.  I haven’t got the 
necessary education and I have to help my mother and brothers.”  William tightened his arm about 
my shoulder and looked me straight in the eyes and said, "Don'’t say no to de Lord.  If He’s got 
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42  George Washington Hibble, b. 6/28/1850, d. 7/20/1821, s/o Charles William Hibble & Mary 
Elizabeth Jones, m. 1st Martha Ann Walker, m. 2nd Margaret Padgett 

43  Ann C. Walton, b. 1855, d. 5/20/1932, d/o William Walton & Sarah Ann Carlton 
44  Timothy R. Roane & Peter Leigh Roane, s/o George Henry Roane & Daisy A. Leigh.  Timothy, b. 

1891 and Peter, b. 12/5/1892, d. 9/14/1948, m. 1st Mary Lee Eastwood, m. 2nd Susie Virginia 
Loving 

45  Thaddeus Ernest DuVal, b. 3/29/1869, d. 4/5/1962, s/o John Robert DuVal & Laura Cordelia 
Pagaud, m. 1st Alice Sydnor Tabb, m. 2nd Eleanor Baytop Wiatt 
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something for you to do He’ll open the way for you.  You trust and obey Him and follow where He 
leads and you’ll come out all right.”  I thanked William and left with his last words ringing in my 
ears.  In August 1, took a vacation and went home.  While there I visited my Uncle Claiborne Bland 
[46] and went with the family to Revival services at New Hope Methodist Church.  During the 
morning service I became deeply convicted that the ministry was God’s plan for my life.  It was a 
life or death issue to me.  At the end of the sermon, I left my seat and walked to the chancel and 
asked the minister, Rev. E. H. Hopkins, if I might make a statement.  My request was granted and I 
there and then made a full and complete surrender of my life to God for the Ministry.  I launched 
out on a new course with desperation and dedication.  

That night I went home.  When all was quiet I went to mother’s room and sat on the side of 
her bed and told her of my decision.  She reached out her arms and pulled me to her and said, 
"Thank the Lord, our prayers are being answered. ‘You know our first children died in infancy or 
early childhood. ‘When you were born, your father and I promised God that if He spared you, we 
would raise you in the Christian faith and in the Church and prayed that God would call you to the 
ministry in due time. ‘You will recall that when you made a profession of faith and was confirmed 
at the age of ten, by Rev. G. E. B. Smith and Rev. W. V. Tudor, they put their hands on your head and 
made the Confirmation prayer and added, ‘may the Lord call this boy to the ministry.’"  My Call to 
the Ministry was a gradual unfolding of God’s plan for my life.  It was twofold, the inner call in the 
leading of the Spirit and the outer call of human need.  In a few days I went back to Richmond and 
got my things and returned home to begin my preparation for the ministry.  

I enrolled in Cash High School.  The classes were held in what was formerly Mr. DuVall’s store.  
Mr. Peter DeShazo [47] was the Principal.  He taught Algebra, Plane Geometry, English, and Latin.  
Miss Gilson taught Agriculture, History, and a few other subjects.   Having been out of school five 
years, it was hard getting back into the swing of things.  My classmates were about five years 
younger and had been continuously in school.  They were very understanding and kind to me.  
Alvin and Ann Lamberth [48] helped me with Latin.  

Near the end of the session Mr. DeShazo asked me to stay after school one day for a 
conference.  I was frightened, wondered if I was failing or if I had done something of which I was 
not aware.  He soon dispelled my fears by telling me he thought it would be best for me to go to 
Randolph Macon Academy next year.  That I would be with many older boys like myself returning 
to school after having had to drop out.  He offered to write for a catalog and other information for 
me.  Through Mr. DeShazo’s help I enrolled at R. - M. A. for the session of 1915-16.  That summer I 
was elected a delegate from my church to the District Conference which met at St. Pauls Methodist 
Church in Mathews.  E. Sumpter Smith, the Principal of R. - M. A. came to the conference to 
represent the school.  I had an interview with him and told him my circumstances.  He said, "Benny 
as a ministerial student you will be given a Scholarship covering your tuition.  If you can buy your 
books and supplies we will take your note for your Board.  You may be able to get a part time job 
with the manager of the Supply Store and Snack Bar.  When I get back I will tell him if he hasn’t 
promised the job to someone else to save it for you.  

On the sixth of September, 1915, James took me to Brooks Ferry with my baggage.  I crossed 
the Ferry to West Point and took the 7:00 a.m. train for Richmond.  There I walked from Main Street 
Station to the Byrd Street Station, took the train for Petersburg where I changed trains for Bedford, 
arriving about 4:30 p.m.  When I walked in Mr. Smith's office he recognized me and called me by 
my name.  He registered me and assigned my room and gave me my subjects and class room 
assignments.  He introduced me to some of the professors, to the House Mother, and to the Nurse.  

Rev. Benny B. Bland 

46  William Claiborne Bland, b. 6/19/1847, d. 12/14/1933, s/o Zachariah Claiborne Bland & Delilah 
Ann E. Didlake, m. Virginia Adelaide Groom 

47  Peter Hannon DeShazo, b. 9/9/1887, d. 1/14/1958, s/o Rev. John Emory DeShazo & Sara Lucinda 
Zentmeyer 

48  Dr. Alvin Davies Lamberth, b. 7/25/1899, d. 1/24/1927, and Sarah Ann Lamberth, b. 10/8/1901, 
d. 4/27/1983, children of John Renty Lamberth & Elizabeth Leoin Chapman.  Sarah Ann 
Lamberth married Everett Waverly Cross. 
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When I went to buy my books I asked Mr. Waller for a job.  He asked, "Are you Benny Bland?"  "Yes," 
I replied.  He told me Mr. Smith had spoken to him and he was saving the job for me.  This was a 
lucky break.  I had only fifteen dollars left after buying books and supplies.  I worked after classes 
until supper.  There were no classes on Mondays so I worked all day except time out for meals.  
The pay was small, fifty cents an hour, but I was allowed free drinks and candy bars.  On Fridays 
between supper and Study Hall, I helped the House Mother sort and bundle the laundry.  The 
laundry was done in bulk at one of the town laundries and delivered to the sorting room at the 
school in large hampers.  Sometimes there were odd shirts, underwear and socks unmarked.  These 
were put into a separate box and if no one called and identified the article or articles, Mrs. Hoskins 
gave them to me.  I received some of my clothes from the discards.  

There were several Day students, among them John Kizer, who lived in the country.  He 
invited me to spend several week-ends with him.  To visit him I had to get a special permission.  I 
would go home with him from church on Sunday and we would rabbit hunt Monday morning and I 
would be back to work Monday afternoon.  From each trip I brought back two or three rabbits.  
John the cook would cook the rabbits for me and serve them to the table where I ate.  I insisted 
that he keep some of the rabbit for himself. The other boys would wonder why my table had rabbit 
and they didn't get any.  The food was excellent, especially the bread.  Hot biscuits for breakfast, 
homemade loaf bread for lunch and hot rolls for dinner.  John cooked the bread and the meats.  He 
was a Deacon in his church in town.  He invited me to preach at his church one Sunday night.  He 
introduced me and gave me a warm welcome.  It was my first regular sermon and based on the 
Parable of the Mustard Seed.  My subject was "A Growing Faith."  After that I was invited back to 
preach again.  This gave me confidence and later I preached in several nearby white country 
churches.  

My course of study that year consisted of second-year Latin, Solid Geometry, Trigonometry, 
English Literature, English Composition, Advanced Spelling, Political Science, and Physics.  The 
completion of these studies gave me enough credits with what I had when I entered to get me in 
Randolph Macon College, but not enough to graduate.  I really wanted to return for the second year 
and get my diploma, but was advised to go on to college because of my record and because of my 
age.  Have always been grateful to Mr. DeShazo for directing me to R. - M. A. and to Mr. Smith, the 
faculty, the help, and the students for their encouragement and help.  Those were growing and 
happy days for me.  My gratitude for the opportunity kept me from getting homesick, an 
experience suffered by many of the students in the first weeks of school.  A few even left school.  

 

Glo-Quips, December 11, 1974—Rev. Bland described his first year as a Randolph Macon 
College student for the 1916-17 year.  As a full-time student, he served a minister for a five-
church circuit for Powhatan, Chesterfield, and Amelia Counties.  He had a heart attack 
during freshman hazing causing the college to end hazing.  Among his classmates was 
Stanley Gray from Gloucester [49]. 

 

Glo-Quips January 15, 1974 

The first of September James came home on a two-week furlough.  He was just out of the 
hospital from surgery and was very weak.  Preston was with us, and all the family was reunited for 
a few days.  After a week at home James was called back to Fort McHenry and put on Guard duty.  
In October an influenza epidemic struck, and he was a victim.  One afternoon I received a telegram 
from his Commanding Officer saying, "Your brother, James, is critically ill.  You must come at 
once."  The Station Master, who was active in one of my churches loaned me money for the trip, 
and I left that night on the train for Baltimore.  Arriving early the next morning, I went out to the 
Fort.  After waiting at Headquarters for an hour, I was given a pass to the hospital.  I found James 

Rev. Benny B. Bland 

49  Stanley Taylor Gray, b. 12/6/1896, d. 11/16/1980, s/o Zachary Taylor Gray Sr. &  Matilda 
Taliaferro Roane, m. Nellie Coleman Davidson 
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critically ill but conscious and able to talk with me throughout the morning.  Among the many 
things he told me was this, "Tell mother not to grieve over me that everything is all right between 
me and God.  The Chaplain has heard my confession and given me Absolution.  I’m not afraid to 
die.  I hate to leave my loved-ones and friends."  Then he said, "Benny, I am sorry I’ll not be able to 
join you in the ministry.  I had fully decided that when the war was over I was going back to school 
and prepare for the ministry.  You take care of mother and help Preston to get an education.  There 
will be some insurance coming to mother that will help her."  I was sitting by the bed holding his 
hand, he pulled on my hand and reached out his other hand and arms to pull me over.  I put my 
arms around him and held him close to me.  He kissed me on the cheek and sobbed.  In a few 
minutes he relaxed and went into a coma.  Later that night he opened his eyes and reached out his 
hand to me, I embraced him and he slipped away into a coma from which he never awakened again.  
He breathed his last breath at 9:30 the next morning, October 18, 1918.  After filing a claim for the 
body and giving directions for shipment, I was told that because of the great number of bodies to 
be processed at the mortuary it would be three or four days before the body would be ready for 
shipment.  At the railroad station I sent several telegrams, one home.  I boarded the first train for 
home.  It was a sad day for me as well as for mother and Preston.  We had lost a most beloved son 
and brother.  James was the most handsome and charming member of the family.  Blonde with 
light blonde hair, clear, light complexion, deep-seated, large, blue eyes, wide mouth that carried an 
almost constant smile.  He was always full of life, laughing, whistling, singing, joking, or dancing.  
He had deep feelings and great affection for his family and friends.  We never ceased to miss him.  
He has been in my dreams ever so often.  

After spending a night at home, Mother, Preston, and I left the next morning for Gloucester.  
Willie Lambeth [50] met us at West Point and took us to Mr. and Mrs. William Stubblefield.  Mrs. 
Stubblefield was my mother’s sister. [51]  

On the twenty-first the body arrived at Almond’s wharf via the York River steamboat.  Mr. 
Vernon Kerns [52], undertaker, carried the body to Olive Branch Methodist Church where the 
funeral was held and the burial took place.  That night Preston was taken sick, so we left the next 
morning and reached home.  Preston went to bed with the flu and was ill for several days.  By this 
time the flu was raging in the parish and I was kept busy trying to visit the sick.  When Preston 
recovered mother visited the sick with me.  Mother and I escaped the flu until spring and then we 
came down with it.  Fortunately, each of us had a mild attack and were soon up again.  

In the later portion of this article, Rev. Bland described more of his ministry during 
which he was diagnosed with high blood pressure and diabetic.  Later, he studied at Yale 
Divinity School where he was diagnosed with double pneumonia, pleurisy, a middle-ear-and
-sinus infection.  He expressed his appreciation for the love and generosity he had ever 
received in Yankee land. 

 

Glo-Quips, January 29, 1975—Rev. Bland described some of his ministry accompanied by 
his mother.  During his assignment in Charlottesville, Virginia, her health failed and she 
passed away.  He described her death as follows. 

In September, 1926, mother was taken ill and the doctor put her in the University of 
Virginia Hospital.  As the result of tests and surgery the doctors discovered she had a 
cancer of the pancreas.  Dr. Stephen Watts, the surgeon, and Dr. Davis, Internal Medicine, 
said she might go in three months but that she wouldn’t live as much as a year.  When she 

Rev. Benny B. Bland 

50  William Chapman Lamberth, b. 6/16/1884, d. 2/1/1956, s/o William Walker Lamberth & Lucy Ida 
Chapman, m. Vera May Trevillian 

52  Lucy Catherine Padgett Stubblefield identified in family chart on page 9 
52  Maris Vernon Kerns Jr., b. 2/15/1864, d. 11/20/1940, s/o Maris Vernon Kerns Sr. & Emma Jane 

Lefevre, m. Mary Lester Shackelford 
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came home from the hospital, she was able to be up in her room.  Later she was able to 
come downstairs during the day.  She was able to go to church a few times.  The last time she 

went to church was Mother's Day, 1927.  I took her in my arms and carried her from the 
parsonage to the church and put her in her usual place in her pew. Just after that she was 
confined to her bed.  She was a great sufferer, but bore her suffering in silence and kept 
her cheerful disposition to the last.  During this time I had to keep a housekeeper and 
nurse with her.  I had to take care of my work.  I was torn between two loyalties, that to 
my mother and that to my church.  My people were very gracious and kind and 
understanding.  

At 5:00 p. m, August 29, 1927, mother passed on to her heavenly reward.  About two 
months earlier she told me that when the end came everything that was needed to dress 
her was in a certain drawer in the chest of drawers in her room.  She also helped me to 
make a list of the persons to be notified.  She gave me a list of the Hymns she wanted 
used in her funeral service and suggested the ministers for the service in Charlottesville -- 
Dr. M. S. Colona, Dr. Henry C. Pfieffer, and Dr. B.M. Beckham.  Then she said, "I want you 
to do one final thing for me."  "What is that, Mother," I asked.  She replied, "I want you to 
conduct the service at the grave.  You have been my Pastor for ten years, and I want you to 
have the last words of the burial ritual and the Benediction.”  I promised her that I would 
carry out her wishes.  We had a service at the Church and brought the body to the 
Parsonage for the night and left for Gloucester the next morning for a service at Olive 
Branch Methodist Church.  After the service in the church conducted by Rev. F. W. 
England, the Pastor, I conducted the service at the graveside, fulfilling my promise.  

Rev. Benny B. Bland 

The two sons of Mary Ellen Padgett Bland, Rev. Lineous Preston Bland (left) 
and Rev. Benny B. Bland (right) presented a marble baptismal font to Salem 
Methodist Church in memory of their mother in 1970.  Her other son, James 
Royston Bland, who died at age twenty during the 1918 flu epidemic, had 
also planned to be a Methodist minister. 
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Death is so final, even though expected, it is always a shock.  My emotions were 
mixed, there was a sense of relief and joy over the release from suffering and the 
assurance that my mother, though dead in body, still lived in spirit and there was a deep 
sense of my loss of her companionship.  I had suffered with her for nearly a year as I saw 
her in pain and gradually wasting away.  But during that time we had shared our faith and 
hope and love.  She had lived a good life and rendered a great service to God, her family, 
and humanity in general.  When she was in the flesh I thought of her being where her 
body was but after death she was released to be wherever I was in my thoughts, memory, 
love, and her continued influence on my life.  Because of my Christian faith, hope, and 
love I have never had to give up my loved ones and friends.  Only the physical and social 
ties were broken.   

 

Glo-Quips, February 12 and February 26, 1975—Rev. Bland described more of his various 
ministry assignments. 

 

Glo-Quips, March 26, April 9, April 23, May 7, and May 21, 1975—Rev. Bland continued 
describing his ministry assignments.  However, in the spring of 1949, he was offered an 
extended Summer vacation for a tour of Europe, and he sailed from New York.   He 
summed up his ministry as follows: 

As I look back over forty-five-and-one-half-years in the active ministry, I can 
truthfully say I never served a church or lived in a community that I would like to have 
missed.  If I had life to live over again I would want to spend it in the ministry. It is the 
greatest calling I know and offers more facets of service than any other field of labor.  It 
has its disappointments but the accomplishments outnumber them.  It has its sorrows, 
but the joys far outnumber the sorrows.  It has its failures, but the successes outnumber 
these.  I made many mistakes, but God and the people were gracious and merciful to 
forgive.  I have loved life and lived it to the full and found it good. The monetary 
compensation isn’t as good as in many other professions, but the spiritual values far 
exceed.  My ministry took me from Tidewater to Piedmont, to the Blue Ridge, to Tidewater, 
to the Atlantic, to Western Europe, and back.  It has given me countless friends of many 
races, national backgrounds, classes, cultures, religions, and all ages.  

The Lord has been most gracious, merciful, and kind to me for which I’m most 
humbly grateful.  My wife has been a great helpmate and the people I served have been 
gracious and kind.  

In 1961 we bought a house at 5704 Monumental Avenue, Richmond, for our 
retirement home.  We were fortunate in renting it the day we signed papers.  We were able 
to make a sizeable down-payment because we had lived on my salary and Lena had saved 
the greater portion of hers.  We moved into our home June 20, 1963.  We are in a good 
neighborhood, convenient to church, shopping centers, bank, drug store, et cetera.  

Since moving here I've landscaped the front and back yard.  There are 160 Azaleas of 
different colors, fifty Boxwoods of different sizes, three large Chinese Hollies, three 
Maples, five White Dogwoods, and a few other shrubs.  There was a large Pink Dogwood 
and twenty-two large Pine trees on the lot when we bought it.  The yard is beautiful in the 
spring when the Crocus, Hyacinth, Jonquils, Tulips, Azaleas, and Dogwoods bloom.  
Gardening and caring for the yard has been my hobby.  

God bless you for reading my ramblings from birth to retirement.  THE END  

Rev. Benny B. Bland 
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Achilles Landmark Falls 
 

By Paul L. Brown [1] 

October 9, 1992  

 

Dedicated to My Friend, George P. Ash 

 

The people gathered early on October 6, 1992, not wanting to be late.  They wanted to 
see each phase from beginning to end.  The people loitered in and around George Ash’s 
new store. [2]  There was not much business, just enough sales to keep Eleanor [3] on her 
feet: mainly candy, cookies, soft drinks, and cigarettes to kill time until the bulldozers 
arrived.  

A man from Maryus 
drove up in his pickup and 
greeted those already there 
with, "I thought it would be 
already down by now; I'm 
not late at all."  Teeny 
Brown [4], who had been 
there for quite a while said, 
"No, it will be quite a little 
while yet."  

 Someone said, 
"George, don't you hate to 
see it go?" George said, 
"Yes and no.  It's of no 
service or value.  Yes, it is a 
landmark and much has 
happened in these walls."  

The next remark 
brought laughter when 
someone said, "There has 
been many a dollar cross that counter since old man Ben Rowe [5] first said, ‘Something for 

Achilles Landmark 

1   Paul Lafayette Brown, b. 12/19/1921, d. 5/26/2006, s/o Alton Jones Brown Sr. & Lela Elizabeth 
Thomas, m. Eloise Ellenwood Miller 

2   George Pierce Ash, b. 12/29/1915, d. 7/3/1993, s/o Franklin Pierce Ash & Katherine F. “Kitty” 
Ruhling, m. Eleanor Mances Hogge 

2   Eleanor Mances Hogge, b.8/21/1917, d. 10/19/1994, d/o William Addison Hogge & Ollie Ruth 
Brown, m. George Pierce Ashe 

4   Alton Jones “Teeny” Brown, b. 7/25/1914, d. 4/6/1999, s/o Alton Jones Brown, Sr. & Lela 
Elizabeth Thomas, m. Mary Lucille Smith 
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you?’” 

The tractors moved down the road and onto the Ashe property. Everyone moved 
closer and craned their necks so as not to miss anything.  George came out of the store, 
followed by all inside, and went over to the men hired to do the job and conferred with 
them.  He moves back as they begin the job of tearing down a hundred-year-old landmark, 
the old store that had so many titles.  A few are: Achilles Post Office, Ben Rowe's store, 
Purcell Rowe’s Store [6], Frank Ash's Store [7], George Ashe’s Store, and Achilles.  

I think Achilles would be most appropriate, for it was here that the area became 
known as Achilles.  

One of Guinea’s main buildings that stood at its crossroads was about to fall.  One 
that had serviced so many with everything from fat back, codfish, shoes and radios, and, 
yes, even the mail. 

Achilles Landmark Falls 

The store was built about 1892 by Benjamin Aaron Rowe.  He moved into his new 
store from across the road--a small building that had been built by his father Sterling Rowe 
[8] in 1860.  Ben had purchased the little building and one-half acre of land from his father 
in 1875.  

Seeing the need for a larger building where he could supply the needs of the 
community, both in staples, harnesses, water supplies, shoes and dry goods, he readily 

5   Benjamin Aaron Rowe, b. 11/16/1840, d. 2/7/1912, s/o Sterling Rowe & Frances Ann Belvin, m. 
Cornelia E. Rowe 

6   Hannibal Purcell Rowe, b. 6/17/1888, d. 6/14/1936, s/o Benjamin Aaron Rowe & Cornelia E. 
Rowe, m. Lona Branch 

7   Franklin Pierce Ash, b. 3/19/1883, d. 2/18/1962, s/o George Dallas Ash & Harriet Susan Minor, m. 
Katherine F. “Kitty” Ruhling 

8   Sterling Rowe, b. 12/27/1806, d. 4/10/1889, s/o Edmund Rowe & Rachel Hall, m. Frances Ann 
Belvin 

Achilles Landmark located at the crossroads of Guinea Road and 
Severn Wharf Road as shown in map on next page 
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filled his building with each necessary item.  

Achilles Post Office was moved into the new building from across the road as well.  It 
was a new service to the community as it had just come to the area in 1890, taking the 
name of the clerk of the store, Achilles Rowe. [9]  The office readily became known as 
Achilles Post Office.  

Achilles Rowe pronounced his name A-chill-us, so I assume it was A-chill-us Post Office 
for quite a while.  

When the new store was being built, Mr. Joe Rowe [10]  was a child and said that he 
used to jump across the joists playing.  

Achilles Landmark Falls 

 9   Achilles Rowe, b. 6/8/1836, d. 3/31/1895, s/o Ralph Rowe & Mary Williams, m. 1st Emiline 
Thomas, m. 2nd Elizabeth Hogg 

10  Joseph Washington Rowe, b. 3/13/1880, d. 8/13/1976, s/o James Washington Rowe & Mary Ellen 
Robins, m. Madeline Estelle Robins 

Landmark Store 

 
 

Severn Wharf 

Map showing landmark Achilles store located at the crossroads of Guinea Road and 
Severn Wharf Road 
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Severn Wharf had the distinction of having the steamer come from Norfolk and 
Baltimore which made it possible to ship Mr. Rowe's store supplies close to his place of 
business.  He would take the steamer to Baltimore and order the supplies needed; and in a 
few days, he could pick up these supplies at Severn Wharf.  The people of the area then 
called it the Steam Boat Wharf, not Severn Wharf. 

Benjamin Rowe lived on Severn Wharf Road just across Rowe's Creek from where he 
was born.  He had a large and beautiful two-story home that anyone would be proud of.  
His wife was Cornelia Rowe [11], the daughter of Benjamin Rowe [12] and Elizabeth Purcell 
[13] of Bena.  Cornelia Rowe was a warm, understanding lady who was a great help and 
influence to her husband.  

Ben Rowe not only ordered supplies from Baltimore, but shipped hen and duck eggs 
he took in trade at his store.  

Joel Hannibal Thomas [14], my grandfather and nephew of Ben Rowe, was Wharf Agent 
for many years for the Old Dominion Line at Severn Wharf and was a cooper (barrel maker) 
in his spare time.  I have records of where Ben bought barrels from his nephew.  Joel was a 
busy man as he had to check each item 
shipped or delivered passing through 
Severn’s Old Dominion Line.  Joel died in 
1911.  He was still Wharf Agent at that time.  

Ben’s store grew; and, soon, he was 
adding rooms to the back. It could easily 
have been said, "If you need supplies, Ben 
Rowe has them." The second floor of this 
large store was stocked with all types of 
harnesses, hoes, rakes, shovels, stoves, 
furniture, and many other items of need.  
The first floor of the main building housed 
staple supplies and dry goods.  What you 
needed, you got, or he would order it for you.  

Business was booming, but Ben Rowe was a man of business and he had his hands in 
many types of trade.  In 18__ he bought 550 acres of land from John Perrin [14] and readily 
divided it into small farms and sold it.  Much of the Perrin Farm can be seen today as the 
property of one who bought it from Ben Rowe.  

A large house was built next to the store where some of his children lived.  

The same day that Benjamin Rowe bought the little store and half acre, he bought 13 
acres across the road from his father.  This is where he built the new store that faded into 
history this week.  

Achilles Landmark Falls 

11  Cornelia E. Rowe, b. 7/17/1848, d. 8/29/1927, d/o Benjamin W. Rowe & Elizabeth C. Purcell, m. 
Benjamin Aaron Rowe 

12  Benjamin W. Rowe, b. 12/29/1805, d. 7/30/1888, s/o Benjamin Edward Rowe & Tabitha Cooper, 
m. 1st Elizabeth C. Purcell, m. 2nd Margaret H. Glass 

13  Elizabeth C. Purcell, b. 1812, m. Benjamin W. Rowe 
14  Joel Hannibal Thomas Jr., b. 11/9/1858, d. 3/25/1911, s/o Joel Hannibal Thomas Sr. & Indiana 

Elnora Rowe, m. Mildred Ann Shackelford 
15  John Taylor Perrin, b. 12/27/1836, d. 2/25/1904, s/o William Kennon Perrin & Sarah Tayloe 

Wormeley, m. Matilda Prosser Tabb 

A Portion of Sterling Rowe’s Family  

Sterling Rowe (1806-1889) 

+m. Frances Ann Belvin (1811-1889) 

Indiana Elnora Rowe (1836-1874) 

+m. Joel Hannibal Thomas, Sr. (1830-1910) 

Joel Hannibal Thomas, Jr. (1858-1911) 

+m. Mildred Ann Shackelford (1858-1942) 

Benjamin Aaron Rowe (1840-1912) 

+m. Cornelia E. Rowe (1848-1927) 

Hannibal Purcell Rowe (1888-1936) 

+m. Lona Branch (1886-1943) 
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Ben owned a saw mill that was located between the old store and George and Eleanor 
Ashe’s new home.  The mill was busy as Ben owned much land and cut much timber.  He 
was generous, and he gave people the limbs to use for firewood.  

The road from Achilles to the G. D. Ash [16] store, later Perrin Post Office [17], was 
opened. The trees had to be cut and stumps removed.  I have heard that Ben provided a 
barrel of whiskey for the men working, and not a man was drunk that day.  This road was 
known as "The New Road" even as late as my day.  

Benjamin Rowe sold Ardent Spirits in his store and his father also sold it in the little 
store across the road.  

The store porch was used as a courtroom by the sheriff and his deputies. The witness 
would sit on the end of that famous bench that stood for so many years on that porch. The 
trial would proceed and the sheriff or his deputy would make the decision of punishment.  
This procedure went on as the 1930s when Mr. Frank Ash owned the store.  

Benjamin A. Rowe died unexpectedly on February 7, 1912. When the children came to 
school that morning, they were told that Mr. Rowe was dead and they were to go back 
home as the school was closed out of respect for Mr. Rowe. An era closed as the hearse 
bore his body to the Rowe Cemetery near Mark Pine Road for his final resting place.  

The store opened without the man that had been active in the store business at 
Achilles for over thirty-seven years.  

Hannibal Purcell Rowe, Ben's youngest son, took over and ran the business until he 
sold it in 1930 to Mr. Frank Ash.  Mr. Ash was the son of Mr. George D. Ash of Perrin. Frank 
had moved to Norfolk and opened up a shoe store there.  While there, he married Miss 
Kitty Ruhling, and they had a son, George 
Pierce Ash. [18]  Mr. Ash sold his business in 
Norfolk, moved back home to Guinea, and 
moved into the large home next to the store.  
The store prospered, and it was a good 
business for him.  While here, Mr. and Mrs. 
Ash had a daughter born in the early 
thirties.  They named her Katherine [19], 
after her mother.  Mrs. Ash was Post 
Mistress of Achilles for a number of years.  
Frank P. Ash died February 18, 1962, and is 
buried at Gloucester Point Cemetery.  

George Pierce Ash, the son of Frank, became the owner of the store and does so to the 
present time (1992).  George has done a good business here. He sold radios for a while.  
Grandma Thomas [20] bought a cabinet-model Zenith for $45.00 in 1940 from George that 

Achilles Landmark Falls 

16  George Dallas Ash, b. 6/24/1847, d. 1/2/1936, s/o Thomas Jefferson Ash & Lucy Lillie Ransone, 
m. Harriet Susan Minor 

17  G. D. Ash’s store that became Perrin Post Office about a mile south of Achilles Post Office shown 
in lower right side of map on page 24 

18  George Pierce Ash, b. 12/29/1915, d. 7/3/1993, s/o Franklin Pierce Ash & Katherine F. “Kitty” 
Ruhling, m. Eleanor Mances Hogge 

19  Katherine Edna Ash, b. 5/21/1930, d. 12/21/2015, d/o Franklin Pierce Ash & Katherine F. “Kitty” 
Ruhling, m. Walden Decator Carmine 

20  Mildred Ann Shackelford, b. 12/11/1858, d. 4/28/1942, d/o William S. Shackelford & Mary Ann 
Thomas, m. Joel Hannibal Thomas 

A Portion of George Dallas Ash’s Family  

George Dallas Ash (1847-1936) 

+m. Harriet Susan Minor (1835-1925) 

Franklin Pierce Ash Sr. (1883-1962) 

+m. Katherine F. “Kitty” Ruhling (1888-1972) 

George Pierce Ashe (1915-1993) 

+m. Eleanor Mances Hogge (1917-1994) 

Katherine Edna Ash (1930-2014) 

+m. Walden Decator Carmine (1927-2014) 
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she gave to me as a graduation gift.  She 
paid for it on time.  My brother, Bubber [21], 
bought one from him.  

I well remember in the early 1940s Mr. 
Frank Ash would turn on the radio and say 
he wanted to hear his girlfriend sing--and 
sing she did. Kate Smith could really handle 
“God Bless America” and others.  Not 
everyone had a radio then, so this was good 
entertainment.  

George kept a good line of shoes and 
menswear.  His prices were fair. 

The Post Office Department decided to build a separate building for the Post Office 
and built it next to Marvin Crane’s store. [22]  It left the old store after 100 years of service.  

George saw the need of a new building and began the task.  He hired Gilbert King [23] 
and erected a pretty building and eventually moved into it in 1990.  

George and Eleanor Ash both served as Post Master and Post Mistress while the Post 
Office was in the old store.  

We must not forget to mention Barbara Ann Thomas [24] who worked so tirelessly in 
the store until her death in 1984. 

Mr. Frank Ash added a pool room in one of the back rooms to give the young men of 
the area recreation. It lasted for a few years and then closed.  

A country store like this one was so helpful to everyone. Each person knew the other; 
you didn’t have to identify yourself for your mail.  It was simply, “May I have my mail?”  
The Post Master or Post Mistress responded and issued it without a word.  

The Angel of Death entered its open doors December 21, 1949, and took Johnnie 
Jones Jenkins, Sr. [25]  A severe heart attack claimed his life as he lay near the candy 
counter.  Dr. Smith [26] and Johnnie’s wife Marcella [27] were called but it was too late--
Johnnie was gone.  

The old store was closed.  Its doors and its blinds were closed not to open again as a 
store.  

(Continued on page 37) 

Achilles Landmark Falls 

21  William Jones “Bubber” Brown, b. 4/13/1912, d. 5/7/1972, s/o Alton Jones Brown Sr. & Lela 
Elizabeth Thomas, m. Clarice Lorraine Thomas 

22  Marvin Murphy Crane, b. 12/1/1933, s/o Frank Carlton Crane & Effie Frances Murphy, m. Phyllis 
Faye Puckett 

23  Gilbert Dow King, b. 4/9/1923, d. 10/23/2003, s/o Marion Christopher King & Sadie Belle King, 
m. Nettie Christine Brown 

24  Barbara Ann Thomas, b. 1944, d. 1984, d/o Rupert Wilson Thomas & Mary Elizabeth Rainey 
25  Johnny Jones Jenkins Sr., b. 7/24/1903, d. 12/21/1949, s/o Thomas Jefferson Jenkins & Martha 

Ellen Hogg, m. Marcella Rowe 
26  Dr. James Waller Smith, b. 3/9/1884, d. 2/26/1960, s/o Emmett Kauffman Smith & Florence 

Euginia Trice, m. Marie Juanita Bridges 
27  Marcella Rowe, b. 12/20/1921, d. 1/29/1991, d/o Edmund Bannister Rowe & Eva Olive Belvin, m. 

Johnny Jones Jenkins, Sr. 

A Portion of Grandma Thomas’s Family  

Joel Hannibal Thomas, Jr. (1858-1911) 

+m. Mildred Ann Shackelford (1858-1942) 

Lela Elizabeth Thomas (1889-1970) 

+m. Alton Jones Brown, Sr. (1886-1971) 

William Jones “Bubber” Brown (1912-1972) 

+m. Clarice Lorraine Thomas (1923-2013) 

Alton Jones “Teeny” Brown (1914-1999) 

+m. Mary Lucille Smith (1923-2009) 

Paul Lafayette Brown (1921-2006) 

+m. Eloise Ellenwood Miller (1913-2000) 
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Georgia Louise SPRIGGS 
A Graduate of Hampton Institute During Its First 22 Years of Operation  

 

By Barbara J. Ward-Moody  

 
Georgia Louise Spriggs [1] was born on January 18, 1862, in Gloucester, Virginia, to 

George Spriggs (b. 1831—d. ?) and Ellen Knight (b. 1832—d. 9/17/1891).  Her siblings 
were: sister, Mary A. (b. 3/1857); sister, Martha (b. 6/1865); and brother, Jefferson, (b. 
1859) as listed in the 1870 Federal Census.  Georgia was born shortly after the Civil War 
began when the 26th Virginia Infantry was mustered at Gloucester Point.  Since her family 
does not appear in any list of free people of color, they were probably slaves.   

The 1870 census lists Georgia Spriggs 
as Black, female, age 9, in the city of 
Hampton, Chesapeake District of Elizabeth 
City County of Virginia.  Other household 
members were: father, George Spriggs, age 
37; mother, Ellen, age 37; Martha, age 6; 
Mary A., age 18; and Jefferson, age 9.  The 
family of George and Ellen Spriggs 
including children and grandchildren is 
presented in the adjacent chart. 

Georgia’s parents were born in 
Mathews County, VA, as noted in the death 
certificate of Martha Spriggs Pennick.  
George Spriggs (b. 1831) was listed as a 
farmer in census records.  Georgia’s mother 
Ellen Knight (b. 1832) died on 9/17/1891 
according to her death certificate.  On 
3/2/1893, George married Sarah Butler 
according to their marriage certificate. [2]   

Georgia’s sister Mary married Andrew 
Berkeley Lattimore, Sr. (b. 8/1852 in VA—d. 12/14/1907 in MA) on January 17, 1878, [3] in 
Boston, Massachusetts.  During his life he worked as a clerk, produce salesman, 
coachman, and politician.  Two sons were Alfonso Sumner Lattimore (b. 1/8/1879—d. 
4/1958) who became a railroad porter, and Dr. Andrew Berkeley Lattimore, Jr. (b. 
6/1882—d. 4/1935) who became a physician/surgeon.  Both sons died in Boston. 

Family of George Spriggs & Ellen Knight 

George Spriggs (1831-____) 

+m. 1st Ellen Knight (1832-1891) 

Mary A. Spriggs (1857-1940) 

+m. Andrew Berkeley Lattimore, Sr. (1852-1907) 

Alfonzo Sumner Lattimore (1879-1958) 

Dr. Andrew Baker Lattimore, Jr. (1882-1935) 

Jefferson Spriggs (1859-____) 

+m. Caroline “Carrie” Keeling (1865-____) 

Mary Spriggs (1881-1892) 

Ernest Spriggs (1888-1978) 

Amanda Spriggs (1892-1953) 

Georgia L. Spriggs (1862-1953) 

Martha E. Spriggs (1865-1938) 

+m. William H. Pennick (1863-____) 

George William Pennick (1889-1961) 

+m. Louise Barnes (1890-1958) 

+m. 2nd Sarah Butler (1834-____) 

1   Georgia Louise Spriggs was also referred to in records as Georgie and Georgianna. 
2   Marriage Certificate for George Spriggs’ second marriage in 1893 gave his parents as Dickenson 

and Nancy Spriggs.  It is assumed that this was Dixon and Nancy Spriggs in the 1870 Mathews 
Census.  Death records of Mathews states that Dixon Spriggs died 2/1877. 

3   Marriage Register City of Boston, Pg. 6  



Vol. 25, No. 1 29 June 2021 

 

Georgia’s sister Martha (b. 6/1868—d. 6/1938) married William H. Pennick, Sr. (b. abt 
1863-d. betw. 1920-1930).  He was a waiter in a hotel [4], and Martha was a domestic 
worker.  Their son George William Pennick (b. 6/23/1889—d. 8/7/1961) became a driver 
for the city.  Their address at the time of Martha’s passing was 1106 N. King Street, 
Hampton, Virginia. 

It appears that Georgia’s brother Jefferson did not maintain close connections with 
his family.  However, numerous records show a Jefferson Spriggs who successfully 
established a family in Norfolk, VA.  He married Caroline “Carrie” Keeling, and they had at 
least three children.  Their daughter Mary died at age 11, and their daughter Amanda 
never married.  Their son Ernest Sweppia Spriggs had three marriages. 

 

Education and Career 

Georgia is listed as Georgiana in the 1880 census at age 18 in Hampton, Virginia.  Her 
race is Black, female, single, attends school, and is the daughter of the Head of Household, 
Geo. A. Spriggs and his wife, Ellen.  The only other member in the household is Martha 
Spriggs age 14.  Mary and Jefferson were not listed with the family. 

Georgia lived with her family until she entered college.  She is listed in the Hampton 
Normal and Agricultural Institute’s 1878 school catalog. [5]  She graduated in 1880 and 
reported her accomplishments to the school on progress she made while teaching.  The 
following statement was written in the 1922 report as to Georgia’s response. 

SPRIGGS, GEORGIA L. Born in Gloucester Co., Va, 1862. She taught in 
Powhatan Co. seven months, a school of fifty-two children. Is not engaged in 
Sunday-school or temperance work. Is now living in Boston. Educated by Mrs. J. A. 
Dickinson. [6] 

Georgia was in Boston as early as 1897.  She and her sister Mary Lattimore were 
members of the Twelfth Baptist Church on Phillips Street and active in the Women's Rally 
Club.  Georgia is mentioned in the news article “Reduce Church Mortgage” [7] and in an 
article entitled “Concert Was a Great Success.”  Georgia was on the benefits committee 
along with her sister Mary. [8]  One Easter, along with Mary, she was on the arrangement 
committee for “Easter Reception and Tom Thumb Party.” [9] 

Georgia Louise SPRIGGS 

4   William H. Pennick was probably a waiter in the famous Hotel Chamberlin at Old Point Comfort, 
in Hampton, VA.  

5   U.S. School Catalogs 1765-1935; Hampton Normal and Agricultural Institute; pub. 1878; (Page 9) 
6   “Hampton Normal and Agricultural Institute. Twenty-two years work of the Institute: [with] 

records of Negro and Indian graduates and ex-students.” Pub. 1893; Pg. 146. https://archive.org/
details/twentytwoyearsw01vagoog/page/n166/mode/2up.  Also, Religion Collections in Libraries 
and Archives: A Guide to Resources in Maryland, Virginia, and the District of Columbia , states in 
part, “The University was founded in 1868 by General Samuel Chapman Armstrong, with the 
assistance of the American Missionary Association, as Hampton Normal and Agricultural 
Institute.  The institution was established in part as a response to the educational and spiritual 
needs of former slaves in Virginia, and has had strong religious ties since its foundation.  
https://www.loc.gov/rr/main/religion/ham.html.  Therefore, Georgia was probably asked to 
report on her experience in public education and Christian Sunday School ministry. 

7   The Boston Globe, 25 Mar 1902 (Pg. 2) “Reduce Church Mortgage” 
8   The Boston Globe, 22 Dec 1897 (Pg. 5)  
9   The Boston Globe 20 Apr 1889 (Pg. 5)  
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There is a 30-year gap in the census record from 
1880 until 1910.  The 1890 census was lost in a fire, 
and she was not found in the 1900 census.  Therefore, 
little is known about her activities in those years.  In 
1899 or 1904?, Georgia did attend the 8th Annual 
Hampton Institute Reunion; she is listed as a vice-
president. [10]  (Mr. T.C. Walker of Gloucester was also 
in attendance.) 

Georgia was active in the leadership of the New 
England Circle of Hampton Alumni.  In the adjacent 
notice in the Hampton Institute Alumni Journal of 
June 1906, she appears as Miss Georgia L. Spriggs, 
class of 1880. 

Georgia L. Spriggs is in the 1910 census, age 46, 
born in Virginia.  Her address is 19 Greenwick St., 
Boston, Ward 18, Suffolk, Massachusetts.  She is Black, 
female, and single.  Her relationship to the Head of 
Household is listed as Lodger, both parents born in 
Virginia, Native Tongue: English.  Georgia’s occupation is wage earner as a seamstress in 
the dressmaking industry.  She is able to read and write and had not been out of work for 
the year.  Others listed in the household are: her sister as Head of Household, Mary A 
Lattimore, (age 56); Mary’s son, Alfonzo S, (31) a train porter; son, Andrew (27); and lodger 
& chemical laboratory clerk, James S Mckensie, (30) from Virginia.  All Georgia’s relatives 
are listed as Mulattoes. 

The U.S. Federal Census of 1920 places Georgia in Boston, Ward 18, Suffolk, 
Massachusetts at 19 Greenwich Street.  She is listed as White, single, can read and write, 
and related to the head of household, Alfonzo Lattimore, as his aunt.  No occupation is 
listed. 

She is also listed in the 1920 U.S. Federal Census as employed in the home of Dr. 
Marshal Fabyan at 100 Commonwealth Avenue, Boston. She is female, White, age 40, 
single, can read and write, birthplace for her and her parents is Virginia. Occupation: 
laundress for a private family. 

By 1930, Georgia is still in Boston, living at 28 Warwick Street, Negro, age 67, single, 
working for wages as a domestic worker and related to the head of household, her sister 
Mary A..  Also in the household: nephews, Alfonzo and Andrew; with a lodger, Silas F. 
Taylor, a registered pharmacist born in Virginia. 

In 1931, Georgia lived in Marblehead, Massachusetts; still listed as White [11] and 
working in the home of her employer, Dr. Fabyan of Boston, at his residence on Webster 
Road, Beverly Farms, Massachusetts; her occupation is listed as laundress. [12] 

As a member of the Hampton European Party, Georgia joined a tour of Europe with 
Thomas Cook and Sons in the summer of 1932.  A newspaper clipping of this trip is 
shown on the next page.  Another Hampton graduate, Mrs. Janie Porter Barrett, joined the 

Georgia Louise SPRIGGS 

10  Miss Georgia L. Spriggs '80, (page 306); The Southern Workman; Vol. 28, 1899, via GoogleBooks  
11  Georgia’s race status was changed in later censuses.  
12  Beverly, Massachusetts City Directory 1931 
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tour.  The trip included points in England, France, 
Germany, and Switzerland.  Georgia returned to 
America on 26 Jul 1932, [13] disembarking in New 
York, New York, from Le Havre, France, on the ship Ile 
de France. [14]  On the passenger list, her home 
address is 28 Warwick Street, (Roxbury) Boston, Mass. 

Georgia's sister Martha Spriggs Pennick died in 
1938, Hampton, Va, when Georgia was 76 years old.  
Georgia was the informant on Martha’s death 
certificate. [15]  On the right, the text of newspaper 
announcements are presented. 

In the 1940 census, Georgia L Spriggs is 76 
(estimated birth year about 1864); female; Negro 
(Black); birthplace: Virginia, Marital Status: widowed 
[16], living in the household of her nephew, Alfonso S. Lattimore (60), at 28 Warwick Street, 
Boston, Suffolk County, Massachusetts.  Her highest grade completed is 8th grade.  She 
did not work in 1939 but has other income.  Silas F. Taylor (72) is listed in the household 
as a lodger.  

For 1941, 1943, and 1944, Georgia is listed in both Virginia and Massachusetts City 
Directories at 1106 N King, Hampton, Virginia, and 28 Warwick St., Roxbury, (Boston), 
Massachusetts. 

Georgia Louise SPRIGGS 

“1938—1941 

In loving memory of Mrs. Martha 
Spriggs Pennick 

By GEORGE W. PENNICK, Son, and 
GEORGIE L. SPRIGGS, Sister.” 

Daily Press (Newport News, 
Virginia) 8 Jun 1941 via 

Newspapers.com 

“CARD OF THANKS 

The family of the late Mrs. Martha 
Spriggs Pennick do heartly thank 

those who expressed words of 
sympathy, for flowers and 
automobiles during their 

bereavement. 

MISS GEORGIE SPRIGGS, Sister. 

GEORGE PENNICK, Son.” 

Daily Press (Newport News, 
Virginia) 7 Jun 1942 via 

Newspapers.com 

“1865— IN MEMORIAM— 1938 

In loving memory of Mrs. Martha 
Spriggs Pennick 

GEORGE W. PENNICK, Son 

GEORGIE L. SPRIGGS, Sister.” 

Daily Press (Newport News, 
Virginia) 14 Jun 1938 via 

Newspapers.com 

13  “New York, U.S., Arriving Passenger and Crew Lists, 1820-1957” Ancestry.com 
14  Coincidentally, the Ile de France was one of the ships rescuing passengers & crew from the 

sinking Andrea Doria after it was accidentally rammed by The Stockholm in 1956  
15  Virginia U.S. Death Records June 7, 1938 (1912-2014). Ancestry.com  
16  Georgia’s marital status of “widow” may be an error since no marriage record was found. 
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Georgia Louise SPRIGGS 

Georgia Louise Spriggs died in November 1953 in Boston, Massachusetts, at the age of 
91. [17]  Her obituary reads as follows: 

Mrs. Georgie L. Spriggs, a Negro, about 90, a native of Hampton and one of the 
oldest graduates of Hampton Institute, died Sunday at her home in Boston. 

She was a member of the Institute's class of 1882 and had been active in 
alumni affairs of the school for many years.  She attended her last reunion in 
1948. 

She was a teacher in Boston until about 20 years ago. 

Survivors include two nephews, George Pennick of Phoebus and Allie Lattimore 
of Boston. 

Funeral services will be conducted at 2 P.M. today at St. Barthol [emew 
Episcopal Church, Cam] bridge, Mass. Burial will be in a Boston cemetery.” [18] 

Note, the correction in italics for the location of Georgia’s funeral location.   

Although Georgia’s obituary stated that she was a teacher in Boston, no 
documentation of her being employed as a public school teacher was found.  She probably 
taught in private situations.  Also, she chose a very active social life in Massachusetts 
maintaining a connection to the southern life of her beginnings.  We believe she 
contributed greatly of the northern social live while financially supporting herself 
employed in task such as seamstress, domestic, and laundress according to census 
records. 

For further research, I have created a family tree for Georgia "Georgie" Louise Spriggs 
entitled "Gloucester Co., VA Georgia L. SPRIGGS Family Tree" on Ancestry.com. 

 

Sources: 

1. U.S. Federal Censuses 
Virginia: 1870, 1880 
Boston, Massachusetts: 1910, 1920, 1930 

2. City Directories 
Virginia: 1878, 1880, 1893, 1941; Newport News 1943, 1944 
Boston, Massachusetts: 1931, 1934, 1935, 1937, 1938, 1939, 1940, 1941, 1942, 1943, 1944, 

1947, 1953 
3. Obituary for Georgie L. Spriggs (Aged 90) 1953-11-24 Citation Information 

Web: Newport News, Virginia, U.S., Daily Press Obituary Index, 1898-1988; Publication Date & 
Place: 24 Nov 1953; Newport News, Warwick, Virginia, Source Information: 
Newspapers.com - Daily Press - 1953-11-24 - Page 3 

Web Address: https://www.newspapers.com/clip/61293663/obituary-for-georgie-l-sprigg-aged-
90/?xid=637 

4. Ancestry.com 
5. AmericanAncestors.org (New England Historical Genealogical Society) 
6. GoogleBooks 
7. Find-A-Grave 
8. Newspapers.com 
9. The Southern Workman 
10. Hampton University Archives; Donzella Maupin, Archives Manager 

 

17  “Index to Deaths in Massachusetts 1951-1955”  
18  Daily Press, Newport News, Virginia 24 Nov 1953 (Pg. 3) via Newspapers.com 
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Petsworth Anglican (Episcopal) Church 

A Mystery Partially Solved 
 

By William L. Lawrence 

 
There were four church parishes in Gloucester by 1654.  They were Abingdon, 

Kingston (now in Mathews County), Petsworth, sometimes called Petsoe, and Ware.  The 
church in Petsworth Parish was known as Poplar Spring. In later years, it became just 
Petsworth and was said to be the largest and grandest of the four parish churches. It is 
the only one no longer standing.  Sometime before 1857, the old deteriorating church was 
demolished, and the bricks were sold to be used in the building of a hotel at Old Point 
Comfort in Hampton, Virginia.  

The church site and cemetery are located across from Petsworth Elementary School 
on Route17 north of Gloucester Court House.  The only information that we have for the 
description of the old church comes from the writings of Bishop William Meade (1789-
1862).  He was the Episcopal Bishop of Virginia from 1841 to 1862 and wrote a book titled 
Old Churches, Ministers and Families of Va. that was first printed in 1857.  It has been 
reprinted many times. 

In his writings on the description of Petsworth, Meade cites an undated letter from an 
unidentified woman who mentioned unknown persons with an unknown date.  He 
furthermore says the bricks were sold by an unnamed man to an unnamed man.  Who 
were these people, when did the church fall in, and what happened to the bricks?  That is 
the subject of this article. 

The vestry records for Petsworth have survived from 1677 until it closed in 1793.  
What follows are the three excerpts from Bishop Meade’s account of the old church that 
mentions people, but not their names.  I have put important notes in bold and the 
unknown persons in parenthesis in the order they were identified. 

 

The first:  

   “The writer has talked with persons who remembered this church.  One 
of them the late Mrs. Page (#1) of Shelly, had much to say of the former glory of 
old Petsworth. She, in childhood, had been a worshipper within its hallowed 
courts, and had united her voice in songs of praise with the swelling notes of 
the organ… “ 

 

The second: 

“The following letter is from a lady (#4) who in her youth saw this church 
at Poplar Spring:” 

“DEAR BISHOP: I have been thinking you might perhaps like to hear a little 
of Old Poplar Spring Church, in Gloucester, which was a few miles above 
Rosewell, on the road that passed up to King and Queen.  My first recollections 
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of it were very pleasing, as I was going with my mother (#3) in the old Rosewell 
coach.  It was in warm weather, and mamma desired the driver to stop under 
the shade near the spring, while we all got out; and, after drinking some of the 
cool water, she took us into the church, and showed us the remains of the fine 
painting, over what had been the chancel, and told us how it had been when she 
first remembered it.  I think I then first received a correct idea of the solemn use 
and importance of a church, as I must have been very young.  I remember a 
broad cornice, painted with the resemblance of a bright blue sky, and clouds 
rolling off on either hand; below this were fragments of the plaster, extending 
farther down at the corners, and representing an immense crimson curtain 
drawn back.  I remember seeing part of what seemed a very large cord and 
tassel. Mamma said there used to be an angel just where the curtain was drawn 
on one side, with a trumpet in his hand, and rolling on toward him were vast 
bodies of clouds with angels in them, and that she used to fancy one of the 
faces was like her dear little brother John (#2) who was drowned when only ten 
years old, and who had been her playfellow, she being next to him in age.  I feel 
sure that then, I first understood about the last Judgment; for I seldom think of 
that great day, but what my dear mother and the painting at Poplar Spring 
Church are not united in my memory as a kind of picture, the groundwork being 
the ruined church, the bright green grass, the shade, and the cool spring.  Our 
dear mother's teachings, on that and other occasions, were so mixed with a 
sorrow for the state of the Episcopal churches, and the want of ministers 'since 
Mr. Fontaine's death [1738-1795],' that, childlike, I thought Mr. Fontaine must 
have been the best and greatest man in the world, except my grandpapa (#5).  
Most of the flagstones in the middle aisle were there on my first visit.  On 
passing it in later years, all trace of the bright colours had departed, and the 
stones which had so often echoed the steps of those who came to worship God 
had been removed for more unhallowed purposes.  And the last time I saw it 
some cows were reposing on the bare ground within, and swallows, bats, and 
other birds occupied the large roof.  As regards the painting, I have so often 
heard my mother speak of it, that I am sure I cannot do it full justice by my 
description, but can only say what I remember’  

 

The third:  

“…The site of this church, now only marked by a few ancient tombs, is 
claimed as private property.  The glebe was sold under the law of 1802…” 

“The following account of the bricks has been given me:  Several efforts 
were made to remove the bricks from Petsoe, and were prevented by 
presentments before the Grand Jury; but some years since, Mr.___ (#7), whilst 
building a hotel at Old Point, purchased from Mr.___ (#6), who owned the land, 
any right he might have in the remains of the old church, and under that deed 
Mr.___ (#7) removed the bricks.  The hotel was struck by lightning and injured 
before its completion."  

Since “Shelly” and “Rosewell” are mentioned in the writings, I thought Elizabeth Page 
Aldrich, a member of our society, might be of assistance.  She is the daughter of Cecil 
Wray Page, Sr. and grew up at Shelly.  So, I called her and started asking questions.  Right 
away she knew the answers to my first questions and with the help of her family 
genealogy gave the answers to all the people referenced in the letter to Bishop Meade.  

Petsworth Anglican Church-A Mystery Partially Solved 
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Mrs. Aldrich also knew immediately that it was her namesake who was the “late Mrs. 
Page.” 

#1) Elizabeth Nelson Page (1770-1854), dau. of Gov. Thomas Nelson and the wife of 
Mann Page III of Shelly who was the son of Gov. John Page of Rosewell.  She is the 
namesake of Elizabeth Aldrich and is buried in the Shelly family cemetery. 

#2) John Page (1773-1784), son of Gov. John Page and Frances Burwell (1745-1784). 
Mrs. Aldrich said that it was John that drowned in Carter’s Creek.  It separates 
Rosewell from Shelly.  Notice that Mrs. Lucy Page died the same year that her son 
John drowned.  

#3) Alice Grymes Page (1775-1846), b. Rosewell, dau. of Gov. John Page and Frances 
Burwell, married 1st in 1793 to Dr. Augustine Smith of Yorktown and 2nd in 1812 
to Dudley Digges.  She was the younger sister to her brother John that drowned. 

#4) Since Alice Grymes Page had two daughters that survived through infancy, it’s 
either: 

a) Lucy Calthrope Smith (1801-1882), dau. of Alice Grymes Page and Augustine 
Smith.  She married Ralph Deets in 1835 or 

b) Elizabeth Digges (1814-1876) dau. of Alice Grymes Page and her 2nd husband 
Dudley Digges (m. 1812).  She married Hugh Pendleton in 1840. 

#5) Gov. John Page of Rosewell 

Petsworth Anglican Church-A Mystery Partially Solved 

 

Gov. John Page m. Frances Burwell 
1) Mann Page 
2) John Page d. infant 
3) Robert Page d. abt age 25 
4) Sally Burwell Page 
5) John Page drown Carter’s Ck. age 10 
6) Alice Grymes Page m. 1st Dr. 

Augustine Smith 
1) Robert Nelson Smith 
2) John Page Smith 
3) Augustine Smith 
4) Lucy Calthrope Smith 
5) William Smith 
6) Frances Burwell Smith 

    Alice Grymes Page m. 2nd Dudley 
Digges 

1) Elizabeth Digges m. 1840 Hugh 
Pendleton 

7) Frances Page 
1) Thomasia Nelson m. 1821 

Bishop Wm. Meade  
8) Francis Page 
9) Judith Carter Page 

Gov. Thomas Nelson m. Lucy Grymes 

1) William Nelson 

2) Thomas Nelson 

3) Philip Nelson 

4) Francis Nelson 

5) Hugh Nelson 

6) Elizabeth Nelson 

7) Mary Nelson 

8) Lucy Nelson 

9) Robert Nelson 

10) Susanna Nelson 

11) Judith Nelson 

 
 

This chart shows the Page-Nelson family relationship.  Five of Gov. Page’s children 
married five of Gov. Nelson’s children.  Note that Bishop Meade was married to Thomasia 

Page Nelson.  Persons mentioned in Bishop Meade’s writeup are in bold. 
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In the letter starting with “DEAR BISHOP,” the woman writing and visiting the old 
church was either Lucy Smith or Elizabeth Digges, the only surviving daughters of Alice 
Grymes Page.  Let’s assume that she was a child of 10 on her first visit and 20 years later 
she made her third and final visit, so approximately 30 years from her birth.  If we add 
this to her birth years, then the church was still standing, but the roof was in disrepair, 
sometime between 1831 and 1844, depending on which daughter did the writing. Bishop 
Meade writes in 1855/56 (after Elizabeth Nelson Page died in 1854 and before the book is 
published in 1857) that “…The site of this church, now only marked by a few ancient 
tombs, is claimed as private property…” 

 

The land: 

In 1908, Mrs. Elizabeth Medlicott Stubbs and her children donated 1.1 acre of land 
that encompassed the old Petsworth ruin and adjacent cemetery to Ware Church. The land 
was passed down to her from her father and grandfather.  In doing a title search, one is 
able to trace the owners of the land back to 1865 through deed research. However, 
Gloucester’s records were burned twice, once when an arsonist set fire to the clerk’s office 
in 1820, and again in 1865 when the records sent to Richmond were burned at the end of 
the Civil War.  However, the land and personal property tax records survived since several 
copies were required to be made.  So, it is possible to some extent to trace the owners of 
the land through the land tax records back to 1812, if one is lucky, and the Commissioner 
of Revenue made a side note indicating the previous owner.  I was able to trace the church 
land back to 1825 because Roane Hunt has put the tax records from 1782-1870 on our 
society’s web site. 

Since Joseph Medlicott bought adjacent parcels in 1845, it is not possible to tell 
which of the adjacent parcels contained the old church site and cemetery.  The owners of 
the Petsworth church property and hence #6 were one of the following.  It depends on the 
date of sale of the bricks. 

#6) the land owner was one of the following: 

a) Henry Chapman, Sr. 1826-1836 and sons, Henry Jr. 1837-1839 & Wm. 
Chapman 1840-1844 

b) Charles M. Roane 1826-1844 

c) Joseph Medlicott Sr. 1845-1884  
 

The bricks: 

#7) cannot be determined.  

The purchaser “removed the bricks” … “whilst building a hotel at Old Point.”  There 
were two hotels on Old Point Comfort that could fit the quote: the first Hygeia or the 
Sherwood Inn.  The U.S. Army actually owned the land and allowed the building of the 
hotels.  The construction of Fort Monroe started in 1817 and some improvements were 
still going on up to the start of the Civil War in 1861. 

 

The Hygeia Hotel: 

The following list shows the dates of each man who could possibly be the purchaser 
of the bricks: 

1821-William Armistead was given permission to build accommodations for the 
engineers and construction workers of Fort Monroe.  James Balfour became the 
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manager. 

1822-Francis Taylor assumed the management.  The hotel would accommodate 100 
persons. 

1830-Marshall Parks, Sr. “took over” from Taylor. 

1834-The hotel would accommodate 400 guests. 

1837-Hygeia underwent extensive improvements. 

1840-Marshall Parks died. 

1843-John S. Moody mortgaged the hotel with Joseph Segar and William Tazewell. 

1844-Additional improvements were made to the hotel. 

1845-Moody transferred ownership to James French. 

1845, June-A hurricane tore part of the roof off. 

1854-French sold the Hygeia to Caleb C. Willard & Joseph Segar. 

1862-The Hygeia was torn down because of the Civil War. 
 

The Sherwood Inn: 

1840-Dr. Robert Archer built a cottage that became an eating house and later took 
overnight guests. 

1867-Mrs. S.F. Eaton acquired the Sherwood Inn. 
 

Summary: 

I could find no reference to any fire in either hotel during the time period 1821 to 
1862.  The closest event that shows any injury to either building was the hurricane of 
1845 which tore part of the roof off the Hygeia.  It fits in the time frame.  If I had to make 
an educated guess, it would be that the bricks were sold off around 1837 for the 
additional improvements to the Hygeia and that the hurricane of 1845, not a fire, 
damaged the building.  However, a date circa 1840 for the demise of the Petsworth Church 
is probably the most accurate statement that can be made. 

After the above article had been submitted, but before it went to print,  I found a 
paragraph in the History of Union Baptist Church written in 1916 that included a 
reference to Petsworth Episcopal Church.  Pastor L. W. Allen who served Union for five 
months beginning in 1842 and wrote a short sketch of its history while there stated that 
the Petsworth Episcopal Church building no longer existed.  He also stated that several old 
tombs yet mark the spot where it stood.  This confirms that the building was not standing 
in 1842.  

Petsworth Anglican Church-A Mystery Partially Solved 

The cables were fastened to the old store and then to the tractors. The lines were 
drawn tight, every eye was on the building, the tractors "revved up" their motors.  The line 
was tight.  There was a creaking noise.  The old building seemed to resist with all of its 100 
years of strength. Then it seemed to give up and surrendered to powers much stronger 
than itself.  It swayed, it seemed to shiver, then someone yelled, "There she goes!”  It falls, 
the final blow has been made.  The store that bore so many names, that housed so much, 
that served so well was no more.  It was just a pile of rubble that must be cleared away.  

Goodbye grand store.  You brought Achilles into existence.  Achilles lives on.  

(Continued from page 27) 
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Some Funeral Records of Reverend Harry Lee Corr 
 

By William L. Lawrence 

 
In October of 2020, Jean Corr called me and said she was moving to Georgia and had 

some old Corr family records that she wished to donate to some appropriate organization.  
After some discussion, I suggested the Special Collection Department at the Swem Library 
of the College of William and Mary.  Their director, Jay Gaidmore, is interested in their 
department being the depository of old records of the Tidewater area and said he would 
love to have them.  In addition, they have a climate-controlled environment that is ideal 
for old records where many pages are torn and falling to pieces.  This was indeed the case 
for this collection, which covered the years from the 1840s to the 1940s and the workings 
of Levi Pace Corr and his son the 
Reverend Harry Lee Corr.  The college 
would scan the records and make them 
available online. 

Harry Lee Corr was the son of Levi 
Pace Corr and Ann Emily Watlington as 
shown in the adjacent chart.  Levi P. 
Corr first married Martha Ann 
Stubblefield who died a few years after 
the birth of their son William Ellis Corr.  
In his second marriage to Miss 
Watlington, they had eight children six 
of whom reached adulthood.  Three of 

Levi Pace Corr Family  

Levi Pace Corr (1817-1898) 

+m. 1st Martha Ann Stubblefiedld (1818-1851) 

William Ellis Corr (1849-1930) 

+m. 1st Santa Maria D. Jones (1859-1894) 

+m. 2nd Mary Dudley Jones (1856-1948) 

+m. 2nd Ann Emily Watlington (1829-1897) 

Rev. Ptolemy Watkins Corr (1854-1931) 

+m. Elizabeth Clarke Morton (1850-1925) 

Levi Pace Corr, Jr. (1855-1856) 

Jessie Lee Corr (1857-1884) 

+m. Anna T. Carlton (1857-1934) 

Nancy R. Corr (1859-1860) 

Rev. Thomas Reade Corr (1863-1950) 

+m. Ella Mortimer Ballard (1865-1926) 

Rev. Harry Lee Corr (1865-1951) 

+m. Emma Rosalie Bayse (1880-1937) 

Fred Bayse Corr (1904-1970) 

+m. 1st Elsie Virginia Crowder (1898-1961) 

Thama Rosalie Corr (1930-1965) 

Ruth Eugenia Corr (1930-____) 

+m. David Edward Anderton (1927-____) 

Harry Edward Corr (1934-2018) 

+m. Leola Jean Hogge (1934-____) 

+m. 2nd Annie Grace Stubblefield (1911-2003) 

Reade Watlington Corr (1905-2001) 

+m. Mary Virginia Pratt (1914-1998) 

Mary Frances Corr (1867-1957) 

+m. Archibald Harwood Robins (1855-1927) 

William Hudson Corr (1870-1880) Rev. Harry Lee Corr 
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their sons including Harry Lee Corr served as Baptist pastors.  Rev. P. W. Corr ministered 
in Florida and worked as a teacher and administrator in public education.  Rev. T. R. Corr 
ministered for Ebenezer Baptist Church before continuing his ministry in Oklahoma.  He 
also taught in public school, and after his wife died, he taught in the Oklahoma School for 
the Blind.   

In his many years of ministry, Rev. H. L. Corr served every Baptist church in 
Gloucester County and Saluda Baptist Church.  He often served multiple congregations at 
one time.  His first pastoral service was in the southern part of Gloucester for Providence 
and Union, and he was the first pastor of Beech Grove.  Later, he served Newington, 
Beulah, Ebenezer, and Petsworth.  He and his wife Emma Rosalie Bayse had two sons, Fred 
Bayse Corr and Reade Watlington Corr, both of whom were public school educators.   

F. B. Corr and his wife Elsie Virginia Crowder had twin daughters and one son Harry 
Edward Corr.  Harry married Leola Jean Corr who became custodian of the records of Rev. 
H. L. Corr, her grandfather-in-law.  (See chart on previous page.)   

 

Pastoral Records 

Of particular interest was a small pocket- 
sized book titled Pastor’s Pocket Record that 
Reverend Harry Lee Corr (Sept. 27, 1865-Oct. 18, 
1951) kept. It contained pastoral calls, baptisms, 
marriages 1902-1940, funerals, sermons, and 
those received.  Since the counties and state of 
Virginia did not keep birth, marriage, and death 
records from 1896 to 1912, I found the list of his 
funerals from 1907 to 1911 very interesting, and 
copies of those pages follow.  The photographs 
show the records across the two pages of the 
opened book with names, ages, and burial dates 
on the left side and the burial location and cause 
of death on the right side. 

Misspelled names are corrected and the birth 
names of some of the married women are 
provided.  The burial locations reflect the wide 
area of Rev. Corr’s ministry from the most 
southern part of Gloucester to the lower part of 
Middlesex.  Burial locations listed included Union, 
Providence, Newington, and Beulah of Gloucester, 
and Harmony Grove of Middlesex.   

Some Funeral Records of Reverend Harry Lee Corr 
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Mrs. James Williams — Fannie G. Peatross, 
b. 2/9/1854, d. 10/24/1907, d/o Richard 
W. Peatross & Fannie Grey, m. James M. 
Williams 

Mrs. Wm. Robins — Nora Lee Nuttall, b. 
10/7/1871, d. 11/9/1907, d/o James 
Knox Polk Nuttall & Frances Elizabeth 
Acra, m. William Thomas Robins   

Big Jim Hogg — James Robert 
Hogge, b. 1844, d. 1908, s/o 
Washington Hogg & 
Elizabeth Hall, m. 1st Mary 
Catharine Towsend, m. 2nd 
Anna Catherine Ambrose 

Henry Ambrose — Henry 
Hansford Ambrose, b. 1835, 
d. 1908, s/o Michael 
Ambrose & Elizabeth 
Heywood, m. 1st Margaret 
Callis, m. 2nd Alexiana 
Virginia Carmine 

Smith —  

Mrs. Charley Hogg —  

Infant of Steve B. Hogg —  

Rafe Woodland — Ralph R. 
Woodland, b. 1882, d. 1908, 
s/o Thomas Jefferson 
Woodland & Mary Ellen 
Robins 

Newman —  

Miss Katie Graves — Susan Catherine 
“Katey” Graves, b. 3/21/1890, d. 
12/29/1908, d/o Charles Mathew Graves 
& Laura Virginia Bryan 

Mowry — b. 1895, d. 1909 

Child of Jas. R. Hogg —  

Little Billy Hogg — b. 1880 

Some Funeral Records of Reverend Harry Lee Corr 
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Miss Mowry — Retha Morey, b. 1885, d. 
1909, d/o John W. Morey & Willie Anna 
Harvey 

Clem Horsley — Clemmie Allen Horsley, b. 
1885, d. 1909, s/o Richard Jefferson 
Horsley & Emma Isodora Walker, m. 
Bertha V. Oliver 

Johnnie Hogg — John H. Hogg, b. 1853, d. 
1909, s/o Thomas Hogg & Milly 
Reynolds 

John Purcell — John Purcell, b. 1825, d. 
9/27/1909, m  Hester Pitts 

Joe Oliver —  

Mrs. Lawson Davis — Annie Estelle Walker, 

Some Funeral Records of Reverend Harry Lee Corr 

b. 1867, d. 10/16/1909, d/
o Thomas E. Walker & 
Wilanna Burton, m. James 
Lawson Davis 

Mrs. Benny Wake — Nannie C. 
Lumpkin, b. 8/1886, d. 
1909, d/o John R. Lumpkin 
& Mary Sue Jackson, m. 
Benjamin Dutton Wake 

Mrs. Otis Mowry — Etta 
Elizabeth Brown, b. 
2/1892, d. 1/5/1910, d/o 
John A. Brown & Martha 
Alice Belvin, m. Otis Lee 
Morey 

Mr. Wm. Hogg — William 
Franklin Hogg, b. 1839, d. 
8/2/1910, s/o Richard H. 
Hogg & Mary Katherine 
Morris, m. Julia Frances 
Bray 
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Lyston Lyon — Lyston Delia Lyon, b. 1880, 
d. 11/24/1910, s/o A. C. Lyon & Ida E. 
Kelly, m. Margaret E. Wilson 

Tudor Rowe — Tudor Rowe, b. 1830, d. 
11/26/1910, s/o Sterling Rowe & 
Frances Ann Belvin, m. Martha Ellen 
Freeman 

Malvin Howlett — Malvin H. 
Howlett, b. 7/1892, d. 
1/21/1911, s/o James T. 
Howlett & Nannie Padgett 

Robert Folkes — Robert Lewis 
Folkes, b. 10/7/1906, d. 
2/7/1911, s/o Rev. Robert 
Andrew Folkes & Mary Edna 
Montague 

Arthur Williams — Arthur M. 
Williams, b. 1883, d. 
3/25/1911, s/o John N. 
Williams & Annie Maria 
Peatross 

Mrs. John Purcell — Hester Pitts, 
b. 1830, d. 1/13/1911, m. John 
Purcell 

Franklin Ambrose — Benjamin 
Franklin Ambrose, b. 9/1841, 
d. 6/12/1911, s/o Michael 
Ambrose & Elizabeth 
Heywood, m. Sarah Elizabeth 
Hogge 

Mrs. Kit Williams — Victoria Anne 
Williams, b. 9/28/1840, d. 
5/12/1911, d/o Andrew 
Williams & Paulina A. Jones, m. 
Christopher Armistead 
Williams 

Ned Lindons boy — William 
Lindon, b. 1893, d. 6/22/1911, 

s/o John Edward Lindon & Roberta 
Selma Croswell 

George Hogg — d. 1911 

Bobbie Harrow — Robert E. Harrow, b. 
10/9/1891, d. 7/2/1911, s/o George W. 
Harrow & Addie E. Yates 

Mrs. Trimia Hogg —  
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Calvin Booker — Calvin Edgar Booker, b. 
1867, d. 11/7/1911, s/o John Thomas 
Booker & Lucy Ann Kemp, m. 1st 
Margaret T. Walker, m. 2nd Grace 
Elizabeth Hogge 

Mamie Jackson — Mamie Montgomery, b. 
1884, d. 1911, d/o John Letcher 

Montgomery & Mary Ann Kellum, m. 
Willie H. Jackson 

Mrs. Augustine Oliver — Mary J. Wilburn, b. 
1846, d. 12/31/1911, d/o Jesse Wilburn 
& Martha Hogg, m. Augustine Powell 
Oliver 

 

Some Funeral Records of Reverend Harry Lee Corr 

I found it very ironic that the 
first entry in his funeral section was 
one of my cousins by marriage  
many times removed, Mrs. James 
Williams or Fanny G. Peatross 
Williams.  She is mentioned in the 
very first article I ever wrote for the 
Family Tree Searcher.  It was titled 
Williams Family Cemetery and can 
be found in Vol. 10, No. 1, June 
2006.  As indicated in Rev. Corr’s 
notes she is buried in the Williams 
Cemetery on Cedar Bush Creek.  Her 
stone marker reads as shown.  On 
the last page of his entries is found 
Mrs. Kit Williams.  She was my great
-great grandmother who attended 
Providence Baptist Church, and she 
is also buried in the Williams 
Cemetery, not too far from her first 
cousin’s wife Fanny.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

Fanny G. Peatross 

Beloved wife of J. M. Williams 

born Caroline Co. Feb. 9, 1854 

Died Oct. 24th, 1907 

Age 53 years 

BLESSED ARE THE PURE IN HEART 

FOR THEY SHALL SEE GOD 
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Notes on the Pointer Family of William Henry Thomas 
 

By William H. Brackney, Ph.D. 

Acadia University 

 
I have been working on a line of the Pointer family genealogy for about a decade, and 

here I present some observations on that family line.  My maternal Pointer family reaches 
back five generations in Gloucester County, Virginia.  There are several branches of 
Pointers in Gloucester; my line runs from Michael Pointer (1766-1836) through Seth B. 
Pointer (1797-1870), Samuel Duval Pointer (1842-1917), William Henry Pointer (1891-
1950), and Mildred Braisted Pointer Brackney. 

A key discovery in my research occurred when I read in the marriage records for 
1909 in Gloucester County that my grandfather, William Henry Pointer, listed his natural 
parents as Percy [sic] Thomas [1] of Philadelphia and Rebecca Leavitt [2] of Gloucester.  I 
was expecting that he would have listed Samuel Duval Pointer and Eugenia Emeline 
Harwood of Gloucester, the couple who had raised him although he was never officially 
adopted.  This meant that William had two genealogical lineages: Pointer and Thomas. 

Official records indicate that Perry M. Thomas (1834-1892) of Millington, Maryland 
(Eastern Shore), was the natural father of William Henry Thomas.  He was a twin, born to 
Rebecca Leavitt Thomas in March 1891.  Soon after this birth, Rebecca and an unnamed 
twin died in Philadelphia from an epidemic, probably typhoid or cholera.  With the death 
of Perry Thomas in 1892, the decision was made to take William Henry and his half-
brother Charles Harden Thomas (1889-
1951) to Gloucester where they would be 
received into foster homes.  They first 
landed in the Walker family, and this did 
not work out.  Charles was taken in and 
eventually adopted by James A. Leavitt 
(1831-1899) and Lucy Pointer Leavitt (1847-
1926; sister to Samuel Duval Pointer).  
Eventually in 1914, Charles Thomas 
officially changed his name to Charles 
Harden Leavitt. [3]  William Henry Thomas, 
the surviving twin, was taken in by Samuel 
Duval Pointer and his wife Eugenia Emeline 
Harwood (1848-1923).  Perry M. Thomas died in Philadelphia in 1892 and was buried in 
his hometown of Millington, Maryland.  The final resting places of his widow, Rebecca 
Leavitt and her unnamed twin son, are unknown to this writer, but likely in Philadelphia. 

Family of Edler Rebecca Leavitt 

Edler Rebecca Leavitt (1859-1891) 

+William H. Willis (1854-1885) 

Edward S. Willis (1879-1882) 

+Frank Milton Thomas(1865-1941) 

Charles Harden (Thomas) Leavitt (1889-1951) 

+m. 1st Ohler May Roe (1893-1965) 

+m. 2nd Sarah Elizabeth Ripley (1903-1990) 

+Perry [Percy] M. Thomas (1834-1892) 

William Henry (Thomas) Pointer (1891-1950) 

+m. Cora Belle Decker (1891-1977) 

1   Perry M. Thomas is sometimes transcribed in official records as “Percy.” 
2   Edler Rebecca Leavitt generally used her middle name for official records. 
3   Charles’s middle name was also spelled “Harding” probably depending on how it was 

pronounced. 
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In Gloucester, William Henry Thomas 
became William Henry Pointer.  He learned 
farming from his new Pointer parents who 
had no children of their own.  He stood to 
inherit the Woodville Farm (later called 
Walnut Grove) at Gum Fork on the road to 
Clay Bank.  However, a family dispute 
occurred between Samuel Duval Pointer and 
his step-son William Henry Pointer, and he 
willed the farm to his widow and four of 
William Henry’s children.  This was only 
resolved in 1933 and 1936, and the place 
was sold in 1946.  The two orphans, William 
Henry Pointer and Charles Harden Leavitt, 
raised on nearby farms, were educated at Belroi 
School taught by Miss Kate Leavitt.  William 
Henry completed high school at the 
Summerville School. 

William Henry Pointer married Cora Belle 
Decker (1891-1977) of Cappahosic in 1909 and 
they produced five children: Donald Duval 
Pointer (1911-1991); Mildred Braisted Pointer 
Brackney (1913-2002); twins: Leland Melville 
(1915-2001) and William Stanley Pointer (1915-
1992); and Harwood Pointer (1917-1995).  
Donald Duval married Annie Ruth Haynes, 
had one son Milton McNeil Pointer (1942-); 
Mildred Pointer married Samuel H. Brackney, 

Notes on the Pointer Family of William Henry Thomas 

William Henry Pointer and Charles Harden Leavitt (on the 
right) appeared in the group photograph of the 1904 Belroi 

School, FTS, vol 23, no 2, December 2019.   

Woodville Farm House at Gum Fork 

William and Cora Pointer with their five children 
and his adopted mother Eugenia Emeline Har-
wood Pointer standing on the right.  This is the 
only picture of her that survives. 
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had two sons Kennard Samuel Brackney (1938-
2005) and William Henry Brackney (1948-); 
Leland Melville married Lucille Gordon 
Simpson, (1915-2001) had one daughter 
Sharon Kay Jones/Hoppman (1946-2013); 
William Stanley Pointer married Margaret 
Bowles, had one son William Preston Pointer (1953-); and Harwood Van Pelt Pointer 
married Mary Sue Cox, had a daughter Kathleen Sue Pointer (1945-) and a son Warren 
Lynwood Pointer (1948-2003).  The last two generations mark their genealogy as part of 
the Pointer line instead of the Thomas line. 

Here are some of my learnings.  First, attention must be given to the Leavitt family of 
Gloucester, descended from William H. Leavitt (1787-).  Edler Rebecca Leavitt was the 
daughter of Edward Allen Leavitt (1832-1896) who was the son of Edward S. Leavitt and 
Julia B. Stubblefield.  Her mother was Rebecca A. Leavitt (1836-1859), the daughter of 
William A. Leavitt Jr. and Lucy Elizabeth Hodges. [4]  Rebecca A. died, likely in childbirth, 
leaving a daughter Edler Rebecca (1859-1891) who lived in her father’s home until she 
came of age.  Edler married William H. Willis (1854-1885) of King and Queen County, and 
they had one son Edward S. Willis who died in 1882 leaving Edler Rebecca childless and a 
widow in 1885.  See family chart on page 44. 

Edler Rebecca Leavitt Willis moved to Philadelphia between 1885-1888.  There she 
joined her father who had relocated and married Mary J. Cobb (1850-1913) formally of 
Gloucester.  In Philadelphia, Edler Rebecca encountered the Thomas family from Eastern 
Shore.  In February 1889, she gave birth to Charles Harden Thomas by Frank M. Thomas.  

Notes on the Pointer Family of William Henry Thomas 

Family of William Henry Pointer 

William Henry Pointer (1891-1950) 

+m. Cora Belle Decker (1891-1977) 

Donald Duval Pointer (1911-1991) 

+m. Annie Ruth Haynes (1919-2004) 

Milton McNeil Pointer (1942-____) 

Mildred Braisted Pointer (1913-2002) 

+m. Samuel H. Brackney (1914-1975) 

Kennard Samuel Brackney (1938-2005) 

William Henry Brackney (1948-____) 

Leland Melville Pointer (1915-2001) 

+m. Lucille Gordon Simpson (1919-2001) 

Sharon Kay Jones/Hoppman (1946-2013) 

William Stanley Pointer (1915-1992) 

+m. Margaret Bowles (1924-2003) 

William Preston Pointer (1953-____) 

Harwood Van Pelt Pointer (1917-1995) 

+m. Mary Sue Cox (1919-2017) 

Kathleen Sue Pointer (1945-____) 

Warren Lynwood Pointer (1948-2003) 

4   Edler Rebecca Leavitt descended from two lines of the Leavitt family, and it is likely that she was 
closely related to James Allen Leavitt, Charles Harden’s adopted father. 

Charles Harden Leavitt 

William Henry Pointer as a young child and as 
an employee of the Navy Mine Depot at 
Yorktown, Virginia 
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That birth and parentage were registered, though there is no record of Frank M. Thomas 
and Rebecca Leavitt being married.  Shortly after the birth of Charles Thomas on March 9, 
1889, Perry M. Thomas (father of Frank M. Thomas) married Edler Rebecca Leavitt.  Two 
years later she gave birth to twins including William Henry Thomas.  Perry M. Thomas 
thus became the grandfather of Charles Thomas and the father of the surviving twin 
William Henry Thomas.   

Second, the proper lineage of William Henry Pointer and Charles Harden Leavittt is 
that of the Thomas Family of Philadelphia.  The Thomases were emigrants to the 
Philadelphia scene in the 1850s.  Elisha C. Thomas (1810-1851) is the earliest known 
ancestor and was a tavern keeper in Maryland.  Elisha married Sarah Franklin McNeill 
(1808-1878) of New Castle, Delaware.  
Perry, their oldest son, married Rebecca 
Allen of Ohio.  They had two sons, both 
born in Maryland: Frank Milton Thomas 
and Harry Kennard Thomas. 

On December 6, 1865, Samuel 
Duval Pointer and Eugenia Emeline 
Harwood were married in the home of 
Seth B. Pointer at Eagle Point Farm.  
Later, the Pointers moved back to their 
property in Gum Fork. [5]  However, they 
often used the Belroi Post Office as their 
mailing address.  

The generosity of the Gloucester 
Pointer and Leavitt families was evident 
in the way Samuel and Grace Pointer 
and James E. and Lucy Pointer Leavitt 
stepped up to resolve a family crisis.  Being 
raised in Gloucester brought advantages of a 
stable family, education, career 
opportunities, and real estate assets to the 
two young boys.  It also permanently lodged 
the family identity in Gloucester County. [6] 

Finally, the William Henry Pointer 
family knew about the Thomas family 
linkage, but chose not to recognize them.  
However, William Henry Pointer connected 
with his half-brother Harry Kennard 
Thomas and learned more about his 
Thomas family heritage and Philadelphia 
roots.  Harry Thomas frequently visited the 
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James A. Leavitt and Lucy Virginia Pointer 
Lucy and Samual Duval Pointer were children of 

Seth B. Pointer and Grace Harwood 

5   Although Seth B. Pointer’s home was inland from Clay Bank near the York River, his son’s 
wedding was at Eagle Point Farm on the Severn River of Gloucester.  The owner of Eagle Point, 
John R. Bryan, vacated the farm during the Civil War and did not return.  Evidently, the Pointers 
managed or labored at Eagle Point and had access to the main house, an ideal location for a 
grand wedding. 

6   Taking orphaned children into households of relatives or friends was a common practice of 
families that needed help with the many small chores of the rural life of that time.   

Seth B. Pointer and Grace Harwood 
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Gloucester farm in the 1920s-1940, and William Henry attended the funeral of his half-
brother Frank M. Thomas in 1941. 

Regarding the burial sites associated with this line of Pointers: Grace Harwood 
Pointer, Samuel Duval Pointer, William Henry Pointer Sr., Donald Duval Pointer, and 
Harwood Van Pelt Pointer are all buried in Bellamy Church Cemetery.  The grave of Seth B. 
Pointer is unknown at this time. 

 

 

 

Have you visited Gloucester Recently? 

A few weeks ago I was in Gloucester and stopped into the Visitor’s Center.  
Wow, I was impressed not only with the books, but because they had a display 
of pictures of Chief Powhatan’s cloak or mantle.  They told the story of this 
Indian tribe! 

So many do not know that within the county of Gloucester was the 
Werowocomoco village on the York River.  Here Chief Powhatan lived and 
governed his empire.  It was here that Captain John Smith was brought to 
Chief Powhatan, and here his favorite daughter Pocahontas (Matoaka) 
stepped in to save the life of Smith.  Captain Smith’s life was spared by Chief 
Powhatan.  Later as the story goes, Powhatan requested Smith to build him a 
European house.  It was here Powhatan accepted the crown sent to him by 
King James I of England, so becoming the first monarch crowned on North 
America’s soil.  And it all started here in Gloucester County, Virginia.  

Robert B. Hitchings 
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