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To the people of Rockbridge County, Virginia, past and present—

A people without knowledge of their past history, origin and

culture is like a tree without roots.
—Marcus Garvey

If you don’t know history, then you don’t know anything. You

are a leaf that doesn’t know it is part of a tree.
—Michael Crichton
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Main Street Lexington, 1867
Digital Drawing by Ed Dooley
(The Campbell House is to the far left)

This depiction of Main Street, Lexington, Virginia, by Edwin L.
Dooley is part of a set of digitally-reconstructed images of various
buildings in Lexington from which Dooley created a virtual tour,
showing the buildings as they appeared in 1867. Many of these
digitally-reconstructed images—along with the present-day and
old photographs used to design the reconstructions—were on dis-
play at the Rockbridge Historical Society from late 2012 through
2013 in an exhibit called Main Street Lexington, 1867. This tour can
now be seen at: http./hdl.handle.net/11021/27318 (Washington
and Lee University’s website).

The Campbell House, farthest left in the picture above (and
shown close-up on page ix) is located at 301 Washington Street in
Lexington, Virginia; it is now the headquarters and museum of the
Rockbridge Historical Society. This ca. 1845 home was donated to
the Society by Leslie Lyle Campbell—and thus its name.

More information about the Campbell House and the Rock-
bridge Historical Society is at www.rockbridgehistoricalsociety.com.
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The Campbell House
Digital Drawing by Ed Dooley

A NEW ERA

STEPHEN D. BECK
PRESIDENT
THE ROCKBRIDGE HISTORICAL SOCIETY
Like those issues that came before, Volume XIV of the Rock-
bridge Historical Society’s Proceedings is an eclectic mix of
topics comprising public RHS presentations given since January of
2006. This Proceedings will be the last of its kind. Over the past
decade the manner of public presentations has morphed from the
reading of rather scholarly papers to more visual programing. High
video content through the use of PowerPoint and CDs—while in-
creasing the interest in our public programs—has resulted in far
fewer topics being covered in printable form. Thus the number of
topics that qualify for the Proceedings has waned over the past few

years so that it is now below an acceptable level.
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As a result, the Board of Directors of the Society has decided
to pursue a new format which will focus on an annual or bi-annual
publication that will be more timely for our members and other
readers. Such a publication will be very inclusive of our apt pro-
graming and other articles on local history that are relevant to the
larger Rockbridge County audience we serve. Our local history is
so rich and varied that even topics covered in the Proceedings over
the past seventy five years still leave room for more extensive in-
vestigation and study. We will not ignore their potential to further
amuse, educate, and amaze us. And of course there is a multiplicity
of subjects that may never ever get fully explored. In this new
publication we will not be bound by our RHS presentations but
will be free to select from written works others have discovered
about our deep heritage printed elsewhere. Therefore we encour-
age our members and other readers to identify articles from
throughout the years they think should be considered for print in
our new format.

This current Proceedings is the result in largest part to the
joint efforts of Society members Marian Harrison and W. David
Novak. With the able support of Richard Hubbard, our Treasurer,
and Trustees Mary Skutt and David Coffey, the final product has
taken the form here. The Society is grateful for their extraordinary
efforts on its behalf and that of our members and the citizens of

Rockbridge County.
*

Stephen Beck, in his second term as president of the Rockbridge
Historical Society, grew up in Wilmington, Delaware and has
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worked in New York City, Newark, Philadelphia, Wilmington, Wash-
ington, D.C.,, Northern Virginia, Richmond, Jacksonville, and Sa-
vannah over a thirty-year career in the development of large com-
mercial real estate. He graduated from Hampden-Sydney College
with a B.A in history and religion and received his MBA in finance
from the Wharton School at the University of Pennsylvania. The
only thing he has published is a 250-page classified field manual for
the 525 MI Group in Vietnam, using a manual typewriter and a
mimeograph machine. He is having the time of his life helping to
lead the RHS through these exciting times.






The Crossroads
Main and Nelson

CROSSROADS

ERIC S. WILSON
EXECUTIVE DIRECTOR
ROCKBRIDGE HISTORICAL SOCIETY

I joined the Rockbridge Historical Society as its Executive Di-
rector in 2012, returning to Lexington after the papers assem-
bled here in this volume were delivered as Society programs, up
through 2010. But I've been fortunate—as with so many volumes
before—to keep learning from their insights, and from many of
the authors themselves, who continue to share in the work of the

Society and related community efforts.

In introduction, I'd like to tie these essays to some parallel
and broader enterprises in local history that RHS has worked to

both initiate, advance, and collaboratively extend in the years
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leading to their publication. The articles themselves collectively map
out a field of original work that’s been impressively researched, im-
aginatively presented, and mindfully, carefully edited into this well-
honed series of unique historical “snapshots.” As you read through
their range of voices and topics, I hope you’ll keep their shared,
broader mission in mind: connecting the finer details of neighborly
stories with the deep run of Rockbridge history and its generations.
These are key vehicles (to riff on one of our institutional mottos) to
help the past educate the present . . . and our future.

Like many of the thirteen prior volumes that the Society has
published since its founding in 1939, there are a number of common
themes that internally connect these eleven pieces. As a group, they
spotlight some of the presiding issues that have long drawn the at-
tentions of RHS audiences. At the same time they work to provide us
with original frames, or to reflect some of the shifting currents of our
cultural moment, or to draw on newly available archives and media
to present their material.

Their common chords include varied attentions to: educational
institutions and their leaders; desegregation of churches and schools;
the traces of everyday life learned from Rockbridge’s outlying villag-
es and cemeteries; and a balance of the “forgotten heroes” as well as
revisited icons that have distinguished our communities over nearly
four hundred years now.

Like all enterprises in history, the articles work to provide rele-
vant connections and distinctions, within their contemporary eras
and our own. But they also spy out new crossroads for departure and

detour: grounding their efforts in precedent scholarship and conver-
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sations, while striking out in new directions for new perspectives
(and retrospectives). Often more pointedly than much of “history
writ large,” the crossroads of local history enable us to more pre-
cisely and personally center its subjects, and ourselves, at the inter-

sections of People, Place, and Time.

From one such juncture, let’s strike out through one “trail sys-
tem” that RHS has recently traversed, both revisiting and connect-
ing its various enterprises. The widest, most familiarly trafficked of
historical routes in our area centers on The Great Road, running
through the heart of the Valley of Virginia. With the Native Ameri-
can paths before it (and the animal pathways they followed by
turns), that eighteenth-and-nineteenth-century avenue for Rock-
bridge settlement established the ground through which turnpike
and railroad would follow, with highway and interstate since. In
time, the information superhighways of modern telecommunica-
tions would build around that same infrastructure; indeed, the dig-
ital exchanges on which this publication depends course through
those networks, connecting their own more expansive circuits of
public history.

In the past few years, RHS has played a key role in developing
two new and lasting spurs from this central corridor. Forged from
long work, research, and partnerships, these joint trailheads opened
to great local fanfare in the fall of 2016.

One recurrent area of institutional focus has been the Natural
Bridge, namesake for Rockbridge itself, and southern anchor to the
County’s central corridor. In September 2016, Natural Bridge was

named to be Virginia’s thirty-seventh State Park, and one of only
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twenty five of the nation’s Affiliated Units of the National Park
Service. RHS has been proud to partner in that enterprise, in
keeping a lens well trained on the landscape’s historical as well as
environmental resources. Crucial to the recognition of the lasting
value of the Bridge, its surrounding acreage, and view sheds, has
been an appreciation of the local history centered there: Monacan
heritage stretching back long before European settlements; the
traffic and way stations of the Great Wagon Road and the foot-
holds that tie Lewis and Clark distinctly to Virginia and Rockbridge;
the industries of nineteenth-century forestry and twentieth-
century tourist attractions still familiar to many who grew up
here. All are elements featured in RHS’ signature exhibit, /mages
of the Rock Bridge (with many materials still available to support
the Park’s Visitor’s Center at the Park, and adjoining Historic Ho-
tel). And all support Jefferson’s own famous words—after buying
the Bridge from King George II in 1774—that it is “the most sub-
lime of Nature’s works.” Through the hard work of many public,
private, and non-profit organizations, Jefferson’s hopes that this
treasure would be preserved in public trust have found new war-
rant.

In the process, particular praise and payoff has been earned
from RHS Trustee David Coffey’s groundbreaking essay in Pro-
ceedings, Volume XII, centered on Jefferson’s use of the Bridge,
and more pointedly the free black caretaker he hired to manage
the property (another Virginian also named Patrick Henry, no
less). Over several years of planning meetings, I've handed a copy

of that article to historians and first-person interpreters, real es-



Proceedings Volume X1V Rockbridge Historical Society

tate developers, tourism officials, park rangers, and local, state, and
federal legislators; consistently, it’s proven an eye-opening revela-
tion in helping those parties identify new grounds to interpret and
highlight that iconic site. In this gradual progress towards Jeffer-
son’s vision, the work of Society members and advocates has the
evident capacity for wide and lasting change, with our Proceedings
among the vital instruments that provide both credibility and val-
ued contribution.

Only a month after Natural Bridge State Park was officially
opened, RHS undertook another significant step toward recogniz-
ing Rockbridge history. In a ceremo-
ny at Lexington’s central crossing at

Main and Nelson Streets, the Society

blazed another local trail that aims to
preserve and promote area histories,

whether long-researched, newly high-

lighted, or creatively re-told. After

three years of advisory support, the

Society formally inherited ownership = : : 3
of the Righteous and Rascals of Rockbndge, an enterprise in pubhc
history that may prove as visible and lasting as the volumes of Pro-
ceedings we’ve already contributed to the archives. More concen-
trated and more lively than most historic plaques, this series of
sidewalk pavers calls the historically curious to “walk in the foot-
prints of history.” Their brief biographical inscriptions invite pass-
ersby to move more deliberately, if amusingly, down Lexington’s

Main Street and cross-streets, to browse the story stones that
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thumbnail some of the lives of Rockbridge past. Over seventy-five
stones (many of them featuring people who dot our past and present
Proceedings) focus not only on the most celebrated but most color-
ful figures in Rockbridge history, attending to some of the often
overlooked or under-told stories that flesh out a fuller range of local
experience.

At the new Story Stones Trailhead at Main and Nelson, a cen-
tral cluster of pavers prompts pedestrians to pause and reflect on
those miniature scripts before following individually directed path-
ways. But recognizing the new media through which stories are
both textually and visually narrated, a more flexible website at
www.rockbridgehistoricalsociety.com broadens the journey through
paragraph-length biographies to click while walking, along with
historical photos, and maps that encourage trips to related area sites.
Like our printed publications, these story stones—Iliterally engraved
in granite amid Lexington’s historic red bricks—promise to give
lasting means for people to read, to learn, to imagine, and to think
more carefully and critically about who has shaped local history
and how we might variously tell it. Across all evolving formats,
these are legacies you can enjoy both publicly and privately, in
town and at home. And when you discover something you like,
share those discoveries with the neighbors and relatives who may
share your stakes.

We hope this book will provide yet another outlet for RHS to
continue its community service, and spur individual curiosity, just
as the thirteen previous volumes of Proceedings have done, in con-

cert with our other landmark publications: The Streets of Lexington
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(1985), Roads of Rockbridge (1993, 2009) and Remarkable Rock-
bridge (2011).

Justly proud of those efforts, we now find ourselves at an excit-
ing institutional crossroads. In recent years, like most organizations
with similar mission and scale, RHS has found that the modes of
production have evolved in regard to the ways our work is commis-
sioned and shared. Presenters are less and less likely these days to
deliver fully-scripted papers (such papers having traditionally been
the central core for our periodic Proceedings). Increasingly, digital
slideshows not only present a more extensive and flexible range of
projected images, but have worked to cultivate a more conversa-
tional give and take with audiences. Our modes of cultural con-
sumption have likewise changed, with people increasingly reading
online: not only reading in more varied tempo (with more com-
pressed and extended options in length), but readily linking to a
range of related online resources and byways.

Of course, these advances come as but the most recent step in
the expansion and evolution of communications media and social
networks that have variously shaped Rockbridge since its founding
in 1778. In moving ahead with the times, RHS has identified two
key strategic priorities in its publications plans.

First, we plan to more systematically record, enhance, and am-
plify our digital resources. Given our rich holdings and program-
matic growth, there are many prospects to support here in the years
ahead. A more supple, content-rich website, more flexible capaci-
ties for online communications, opportunities for interactive dis-

play with our exhibits at Campbell House and in the community: all
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are areas we've been turning our attention to, additionally mind-
ful of their relevance and application in our educational outreach
to local schools. The Proceedings will also remain a vital element
of our digital archive. Thanks to our unique and invaluable part-
nership with Washington and Lee’s Special Collections Library, a
growing number of our holdings are being digitized, including all
fourteen volumes of The Proceedings of the Rockbridge Historical
Society. The work of over seventy-five years of community histo-
rians will now be freely available for immediate access from
home, or by mobile tablets and phones.

Second, this Volume XIV of Proceedings will be the last of its
type that we publish. In moving from a more traditional chronicle
of Society presentations, we’re choosing instead to invest in a
more frequently published journal, one that can more flexibly
include more varied textual formats and topics that provide a new
sampler of Rockbridge history. We're presently in the exciting
stages of planning what directions this might take, and how to
flag novel features for readers and our longstanding Society mem-
bers.

Of course, we may continue to publish some article-length
presentations or original essays that seem particularly relevant. At
the same time, we hope this more frequently printed journal will
provide the color and variety that serve readers’ diverse interests.
As potential options, we’ve discussed how to identify catchy ex-
cerpts from primary sources; galleries of historic photographs; re-
views of museum exhibits, or of both new and classic books of

interest; profiles of some of RRR’s surprising “Rascals”; kernels;
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perhaps even contests to find the most fascinating local trivia; or
connections to some of the broader resources of our institutional
partners in the County, the Valley, and across the Commonwealth,
through our partners in the Virginia Association of Museums.

For all the new turns and journeys ahead, we’re glad of your
interest in the work here at hand. And we are grateful for all means
of support and participation you can and continue to bring to the
Rockbridge Historical Society. Your curiosity and care sustain our
valued tradition of research, and they make possible the rewards
that have come and will come from Rockbridge County’s long la-
bors of cultivation, creativity, and community commitments that

we will continue to tend collectively at these crossroads.

*

Eric Wilson has been the Executive Director of the Rockbridge
Historical Society since 2012, and he serves as the state’s Director
for History with the Virginia Association of Museums. His love for
history and passion for connecting history with literature, the arts,
and architecture were forged growing up in Charlottesville, near
the foot of Monticello. He earned his graduate and undergraduate
degrees in English and American Literature at Brown University
and Harvard University, respectively, and was awarded research
fellowships for advanced study at the Folger Shakespeare Library in
Washington, D.C., and at Emmanuel College, University of Cam-
bridge, United Kingdom.

After teaching appointments at Harvard and Boston College,
Eric Wilson moved to Lexington to teach in the English Depart-
ment at Washington and Lee University, with courses in Shake-
speare, Renaissance Literature, and Women's Studies. As a member
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of the history and English faculties at Norfolk Academy, he de-
signed interdisciplinary courses ranging from African American
Studies and Urban Studies, to Modern European History and Irish
Literature. Since returning to Rockbridge County, he has also
taught English classes and directed projects in Lexington City
Schools. He is a founding Board Member of the Portsmouth Col-
ored Community Library Museum (Portsmouth, Virginia) and the
Miller’s House Museum of transportation and industry (Lexington,
Virginia). He is particularly delighted to help extend education in
local history as his daughter grows up in Rockbridge.
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Fig. 1: William H. Montgomery Gravestone (ca. 1826)
(Unless otherwise noted, all photographs in this article are by the author.)
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EPITAPH ON W. H. MONTGOMERY’S STONE

No farther seek his merits to disclose,
Or draw his frailties from their dread abode,
(There they alike in trembling hope repose)
The bosom of his Father and his God.
Elegy Written in a Country Churchyard
—Thomas Gray

THE SECRET LIFE OF ROCKBRIDGE CEMETERIES
J. DANIEL PEZZONI

O 1d cemeteries are treasure troves of information for genealo-
gists and historians, and the historic graveyards of Rock-
bridge County and its communities are no exception. A particular
grave marker may tell us something about the life (and death) of
the individual it commemorates, but it also provides insights into
the world in which the individual lived. The lichen-speckled sand-
stone monument of Dr. William H. Montgomery (fig. 1, at left) in
Lexington’s Stonewall Jackson Memorial Cemetery is one of those

peepholes into the past.
Dr. Montgomery died in 1826 at the relatively young age of
thirty-four. That alone tells us something. Even the good doctor’s

calling did not save him from the cruel scythe that harvested young
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and old in the era before modern medicine. His epitaph describes
him as the “poor man’s friend,” which suggests he helped those in
need regardless of means, and it includes lines from Thomas Gray’s
beloved poem, Elegy Written in a Country Churchyard. One can
almost picture the young doctor’s heartbroken acquaintances, or
family members if he had them, gathered at the workshop of the
stone carver to work out the details of the tombstone and its epi-
taph, their grief made bearable by the consolation of literature.

That we can learn or surmise so much from Montgomery’s
epitaph is in itself remarkable. Most grave markers of the era were
mute, or nearly so, being wooden headboards and fieldstone mark-
ers that were either uninscribed, minimally inscribed (initials on a
fieldstone), or semi-permanently inscribed (scratched or painted
information on a headboard that weathered away). Inscribed tomb-
stones like the Montgomery memorial became progressively more
common in area cemeteries over the course of the eighteenth and
nineteenth centuries and into the twentieth, and the graven word
is a useful source of biographical and historical information, but
there are also other meanings encoded in stone.

One such non-textual source of historical information is the
form of grave markers. The Montgomery tombstone, for example,
has a distinctive three-lobed top that relates it to the baroque clas-
sicism which prevailed in Britain at the end of the seventeenth
century when Reformation-era iconoclasm subsided and ornately
inscribed and decorated gravestones blossomed in British church-
yards, a legacy perpetuated by British settlers in the New World.

The three-lobed form of the Montgomery tombstone (and oth-



Proceedings Volume XIV Rockbridge Historical Society

ers like it) appears to be a balanced and hierarchic neoclassical refor-
mulation of baroque prototypes. It may also reflect the influence of
the rounded headboard and flanking-bed knobs profile of early Puri-
tan tombstones. A survey of Pennsylvania German graveyards iden-
tified examples of the three-lobed form with obit dates from the
1790s, and it appears to have gained favor in Virginia about the
same time. Whatever its precise origins and cultural associations
(the German connection hints at acculturation), the three-lobed
form became popular in American cemeteries after 1800 and re-
mained a strong presence through the Civil War era.!

For thousands of years Native Americans lived in what became
Rockbridge County, and there may be many ancient graves along
local watercourses where native settlement occurred. The best-
documented of the county’s Native American funerary features was
the Hays (or Hayes) Creek Mound, whose site, located near Browns-
burg, was excavated in 1901 by Edward Valentine of Richmond. The
burial mound is thought to have contained over a hundred human
burials, some inside stone piles at the core of the earthen mound, as
well as pipes and items of personal adornment and the skeletons of
eight dogs. A modern analysis suggested the bones date to the early
part of the second millennium A.D. The names of the people buried
in the mound are, of course, unknown, as is the case with the graves
of early European and African settlers whose graves are marked by
unworked and uninscribed fieldstones. Such grave markers illustrate
the primitive conditions of the backcountry where skill in stone
working was rare and the effort that might have gone toward carv-

ing gravestones was devoted to more pressing matters. High mobili-
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ty, too, may have been a factor. People who did not intend to stay
in the area long, common in an era of relentless westward move-
ment, would have been unlikely to invest in fine tombstones. In
later years fieldstone markers were the lot of the poor and disen-
franchised. For example, fieldstone markers pepper the graveyard
of the slaves who lived, worked, and died at the Buffalo Forge iron
plantation on Buffalo Creek.?

Wooden headboards were also dictated by poverty and exigen-
cy. In 1866 the remains of Confederate soldiers temporarily in-
terred at the fairgrounds outside Lexington were moved to a newly
created Confederate Section in the Stonewall Jackson Memorial
Cemetery. A photograph of the plot shows white-painted wood
headboards with the names painted on in black letters. In the pho-
tograph the garlanded headboards are clustered around a floral ar-
bor with the inscription “They Died for Us.” Later the headboards
were removed and the names inscribed on a marble obelisk. Most if
not all of the county’s historic wooden grave markers have suc-
cumbed to the elements, to rot and insects, or to overzealous clean-
up campaigns. The latter was the fate of wooden markers in a
Walkers Creek area cemetery, piled up and burned as a result of a
cemetery beautification initiative.3

Occasionally the area’s early residents insisted on more perma-
nent and refined memorials. Possibly the earliest known dated me-
morial is that of John McDowell (d. 1742) in the McDowell Ceme-
tery near Fairfield (fig. 2). The roughly rectangular stone is neatly
inscribed in a spidery hand and includes the date 1743 at the bot-

tom. The date discrepancy suggests the stone may have been in-
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scribed years after McDowell’s death when details of the Indian-
settler skirmish in which he was killed were murky. The carving
style of the date appears slightly different from the rest of the epi-
taph, another curious feature, although the stone as a whole could
certainly date to the eighteenth century. The McDowell Cemetery
has undergone numerous restorations through the years, including

reconstruction of its nineteenth-century brick wall in the early
twentieth century. The current wall incorporates the earlier mono-
lithic limestone gate posts and handsome wrought-iron gate. The
view below shows the stabilization of the Gothic Revival memorial

at the center of the cemetery in 2013.

Another of the county’s oldest dated tombstones is also one of
its most interesting: the coffin stone of John McKy at Timber Ridge
Presbyterian Church Cemetery (fig. 3). McKy (or Mackey) died in
1773 and his tombstone was made the following year by Nethanel
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Evins, who signed his name as the tombstone’s “bulder.” The mis-
spellings and other quirks of the epitaph indicate Evins, whose
name also appears as Nathaniel Evans in the records, was un-
schooled in the craft of tombstone carving, though perhaps he was
the best on offer in the early Rockbridge area. Such was not unu-
sual in rural communities where tombstone carving was typically a
sideline for an individual whose farming, stone-laying, or other
trade was his principal vocation.

McKy’s epitaph includes a version of a folk poem that appears

on tombstones throughout the English-speaking world:

Remamber man as you pas by
As you are now so once was I
As i am now you soon will be
Therefore think on eterniy &c

In addition to the McKy stone, Evins presumably made the

coffin-shaped monument for his wife Mary Evins, who died in
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1777 and is buried in the McDowell Cemetery. The Mary Evins epi-
taph is more finely carved than the McKy epitaph, though the or-
thography is irregular. The McDowell Cemetery has a second coffin
stone dedicated to John Parks (d. 1793), though attribution to Evins
seems less certain for it. Coffin stones and the stark message they
conveyed through their form were a staple of British graveyards
during the eighteenth century, although they are comparatively rare
in America. A late manifestation of the form is seen in the Ebenezer
Associate Reformed Presbyterian Church Cemetery west of Lexing-
ton where monuments for members of the Brown and Harper fami-
lies, who died during the 1860s-1890s period, feature short obelisks
of marble that rise from coffin-stone bases like the conning towers
of battleships (fig. 4). Coffin motifs are delicately chiseled on the
slightly peaked “lids” of two of the stones.*

\'i il
Fig. 4: Coffin-like Stone Memorials
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Nethanel Evins is the first documented individual to have
signed his name to a Rockbridge area tombstone. He was followed in
the early nineteenth century by two members of the Donnelly fami-
ly. Patrick H. Donnelly (ca. 1790-1840) lived in Lexington for at
least part of his career, and more of his work is known than that of
John Donnelly, whose only documented signed stone is that of Wil-
liam P. Carson (d. 1833) in the Timber Ridge cemetery. The Donnel-
ly tombstones have the popular three-lobed top with the half-round
center tympanum raised on a squared-off base and flanked by rounded
epaulets at the corners. The clearly articulated tripartite symmetry
of the form finds parallels in the Federal style of architecture which
became fashionable during the early years of the American republic
(hence its name) and is notable for its strong three-part symmetries.
The raising of the tympanum on a pedestal also has an architectural
flavor, although analogy with the lid of a funerary urn is a possibility.>

In later decades the three-lobed form might take on the trap-
pings of other, non-classical styles. The headstone of Capt. James
McChesney (d. 1842) in the New Providence Presbyterian Church
Cemetery translates the form into the Gothic Revival style. The
pointed top recalls the lancet windows of Gothic architecture, and
the cinquefoil cusps in the epaulets are also Gothic. The center carv-
ing appears to show a shield and knightly plumage—perhaps a refer-
ence to McChesney’s military rank, or possibly a coat of arms. At the
center top is what appears to be a thistle, the Scottish emblem. The
Scottish, Gothic, and martial adornments echo an antebellum-Virginia culture
steeped in the romantic medievalism of novelist Sir Walter Scott.

The nineteenth-century battle of the styles pitted the Gothic Revival



Proceedings Volume XIV Rockbridge Historical Society

against the Greek Revival, and
the competition played out in
Rockbridge area cemeteries as
well as in architecture. The
Greek Revival rebuttal to the
Gothic McChesney memorial
is the headstone of William
McCown (d. 1855) in the
Stonewall Jackson Memorial
Cemetery (fig. 5). The McCown

tombstone is also a riff on the

three-lobed form, except that

Fig. 5: Back of a Peaked Greek . .
Revival-Influenced Gravestone stitutes a peaked pediment—

an evocation of the triangular

for a center tympanum it sub-

front of a Greek temple—and for the epaulets it employs quarter
circles that recall Greek roof ornaments known as acroteria. A hall-
mark of the Greek Revival style was simplicity, which made it prac-
tical for the gravestones of the less affluent or those who preferred
modesty (or whose families did). Peaked or slightly arched tops
were standard Greek Revival treatments that remained popular for
the graves of persons of all income levels and ethnicities into the
twentieth century, long after the Grecian style had passed out of
fashion in architecture. Classical culture was also evoked by the ob-
elisk form—borrowed from the Egyptians by the Romans and re-
vived during the Renaissance. Locally made limestone obelisks tend

to be oddly proportioned. One is the plump obelisk that stands in
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Fig. 6: John Brookes’
Obelisk Monument

Stonewall Jackson Memorial Cemetery, erected to the memory of
John Brookes, a Washington College student who died at the age of
nineteen in 1842 (fig. 6).

At least one of Lexington’s limestone obelisks was carved by

Adam T. Hileman, who belonged to a new breed of local stonecut-

10
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ters. In 1849 Hileman placed an advertisement in the Lexington
Gazette for his “marble yard” on Mill Creek, perhaps in the Timber
Ridge vicinity. His name for his shop reflects the growing populari-
ty of marble for grave monuments. The shift from local freestone
to imported marble is indicative of the improved transportation
networks that developed over the course of the nineteenth century
and is related to greater professionalism in the making of monu-
ments during the same period.

Adam Hileman was one of at least five members of his family
who carved gravestones. Adam’s brothers Daniel, Philip, and John
were active in the trade as was his nephew William, John’s son.
The signature or initials of John J. Hileman (1834-1891) have been
documented on several dozen Rockbridge area monuments, mak-
ing him the most prolific—or perhaps the most self-promoting—of
the Hileman family carvers. John Hileman’s 1870s tombstone
workshop was conveniently located across Main Street from what
is now the Stonewall Jackson Memorial Cemetery, where much of
his work appears. The modest brick building, rehabilitated as a
rental house by Lexington attorney Mack Crawford, has a wide
entry for moving large stones in and out and marble window sills
presumably made in the shop. Gravestone fragments still turn up
on the lot.6

The Hilemans and another Lexington family stonecutting
business, the “marble manufactory” of brothers James and Ambrose
Fagan, faced competition from marble yards in the cities. Many
Rockbridge area monuments were produced in the Lynchburg
workshop of John B. Gaddess (1829-1877), one of Virginia’s lead-

11
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ing nineteenth-century tombstone producers. Gaddess’s gleaming
white marble monuments were popular with town and plantation
elites, and their diffusion through the southwestern quadrant of
the state approximates Lynchburg’s economic hinterland, estab-
lished by the James River and Kanawha Canal and the Virginia
and Tennessee Railroad during the antebellum period. In addition
to the multitude of signed monuments that advertised his busi-
ness, in 1854 Gaddess published a catalog of suitable tombstone
inscriptions. A well-proportioned marble Gaddess obelisk such as
the one over the grave of Elizabeth McChesney Echols (d. 1853) in
the New Providence cemetery outclassed local efforts in material,
form, and technique.’

The nineteenth and early-twentieth centuries were the hey-
day of experimentation in grave marker materials. Standardized
Confederate Cross of Honor markers of cast iron were (and con-
tinue to be) manufactured outside the region for the graves of
Confederate veterans, but there was also a vernacular iron grave
marker tradition in the Shenandoah Valley. Iron grave markers
are found in and around iron-making communities in Augusta,
Page, and Shenandoah Counties, but they have not yet been docu-
mented locally despite the number of furnaces that operated in the
Rockbridge area.®

Another alternative material, concrete, came into routine use
at the beginning of the twentieth century. Concrete was more
malleable than stone, which encouraged a range of forms and dec-
orative treatments, and it could also serve as a matrix for other

materials. A small concrete grave cross in the Ebenezer cemetery

12
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is ornamented with chips of polished pink and black granite. Re-
searcher Rich Weil, who has documented over a hundred local
cemeteries for what at the time was the Ruth Anderson McCulloch
Branch of Preservation Virginia, has recorded a cemetery in Ar-
nolds Valley that has concrete markers decorated with costume
jewelry.?

Symbolism was an essential aspect of many Rockbridge area
grave memorials. Often symbols referenced mortality, as for exam-
ple the coffin form of the John McKy tombstone (fig. 3) which re-
inforces the message of its rhyming inscription. Skulls and hour-
glasses were other popular memento mori. New England-made
tombstones with the winged death head or skull motif turn up in
the cemeteries of Virginia’s port towns, though none are known to
have made it as far inland as the Rockbridge area. Skulls and cross-
bones appear on at least two tombstones in Stonewall Jackson Me-
morial Cemetery, one dated 1826, but generally speaking such
stark reminders of mortality rarely appear in area cemeteries.

County residents instead preferred the more euphemistic ico-
nography of the willow tree and funerary urn that came into vogue in
the British world at the end of the eighteenth century. Headstones
like that of Jane Miller (fig. 7) in the Oxford Presbyterian Church
Cemetery depict graveyard tableaus of willows, monuments, and
elegantly attired female mourners. The New Providence cemetery
headstone of Mary Ott features a pedestal obelisk framed by heavy
drapery. Similar mourning drapery framed the casket of Robert E.
Lee when he lay in state at Lee Chapel on the Washington and Lee

campus in 1870. Flowers, clasped hands, heavenward-pointing fin-

13
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gers, and lambs (for children) were other stock images that enjoyed

local popularity in the nineteenth century.!0

Fig. 8: Detail of
William H. Montgomery Gravestone
(See Fig. 1)

Dr. Montgomery’s tombstone (fig. 1), in addition to its other
interesting features, is an iconographer’s dream. The horizontal
panel under the inscription (fig. 8) features an hourglass, a tablet

that may represent a Bible or the book of life, a builder’s square

14
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and compass, a scythe, and a torch or flaming urn. Most of these
represented themes of life and death, but the square-and-compass
motif is different: It signifies the Masonic Order, and its presence
suggests that Montgomery belonged to a lodge. A Masonic connec-
tion may explain the unusual number of symbols on the tombstone
since traditional Masonic art and architecture were rife with mys-
tical designs. The Masons also had a strong interest in Egyptian
culture, so the passing resemblance of the panel to a hieroglyphic
cartouche, noted by architectural historian Leslie Giles, may not be
coincidental.!!

The forms and symbols of Rockbridge area cemeteries be-
longed to a tradition that spanned centuries and continents, yet the
way in which the universal themes were expressed is unique to the
region. Sadly, the nineteenth century witnessed a slow impover-
ishment, as local traditions came into conformity with the nation-
al mainstream. The process was virtually complete by the mid-
twentieth century, epitomized by monuments of gray granite from
quarries in Georgia and Vermont that rarely display the variety
and vibrancy of earlier times.

The gradual domination of granite owed much to the stone’s
durability. Unlike marble and local freestone it was virtually im-
pervious to weather and other agents of destruction. It was indeed
the Rock of Ages—appropriately, the name of a leading manufac-
turer. Granite’s extreme hardness limited its use for much of the
nineteenth century but advances in mechanization, economies of
scale, and full development of the national rail network gave it the

advantage in the early twentieth century. Whether the blandness

15
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of twentieth-century cemeteries reflected the resulting consolida-
tion and standardization of the tombstone industry, or whether the
industry simply catered to some deep yearning for conformity in
the national psyche, is an interesting question.

With granite, imitation was the sincerest flattery. Several mon-
uments in the Bratton’s Run Cemetery with obit dates from the
1930s and 1940s are concrete, a material that encouraged expres-
siveness and experimentation in the hands of some folk craftsmen,
yet here they mimic the block-like form and featureless surface of
the most uninspired granite headstones of the era. Still, interesting
things could happen behind the granite curtain of conformity. A
few paces from the granite-mimicking Bratton Run monuments are
oddly formed markers, also of concrete, that are stamped with the
name Carter and what appears to be a corporate logo. Several are
also stamped “skewback,” the word for a wedge-shaped stone used
in arch construction. These appear to be leftover or reused building
blocks, perhaps salvaged from a derelict industrial plant in nearby
Goshen or somehow acquired from a passing train. Something simi-
lar occurred in a cemetery in the Belfast Creek area where what
appear to be fragments of ornamental slate mantels dating to the
late nineteenth century were used to mark graves. The found ob-
jects and unconventional materials used for grave markers by re-
sourceful poor families helped sustain alternative traditions.!2

In recent decades a growing number of gravestone carvers have
sought to imbue their work with the personality of the deceased.
Occupational and, especially, avocational memorials illustrate the

trend. Banjoes and guitars, for example, are common motifs on the
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gravestones of musicians. A monument in the Goshen Baptist
Church Cemetery is carved with simple line drawing of a hunting
dog and bear that identify the deceased as an avid hunter, and over
the years visitors have left bear and dog figurines on the base of the
tombstone and in the space behind the footstone. The current
practice of placing objects at a gravesite has ancient roots in the
European and African source regions of Rockbridge area inhabit-
ants. Another historical practice that remains strong is the affixing
of a porcelain plaque bearing a photographic image of the de-
ceased, sometimes including the spouse, on the tombstone. The
technique has been in use for over a century and is experiencing
renewed local popularity. These developments point to the contin-
uation of old traditions and the birth of new ones in Rockbridge
area cemeteries.

*

J. Daniel Pezzoni is an architectural historian and preservation con-
sultant and the author or editor of over ten county architectural
histories, including The Architecture of Historic Rockbridge, pub-
lished by the Historic Lexington Foundation in 2015. Dan provides
clients nationwide with National Register nominations and other
forms of architectural research and preservation and rehabilitation
assistance. His writings on historic cemeteries include “Virginian
to the Grave” (Virginia Cavalcade, Spring 2002). The paper herein
was presented before the Rockbridge Historical Society on May 18,
2009.
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THE HORSE AND VMI
JAMES M. MORGAN JR.

They are all gone now, and so are most of the men who rode
them. But no one who attended a Virginia Military Institute
(VMI) Garrison Review in the days when horses participated
could ever forget the sight: pennants on lances fluttering in the
breeze, caissons and gun carriages creaking and rattling as the ca-
det cavalry squadron and artillery battalion passed the reviewing
stand, first at the walk, then at the trot, while the band played

appropriate tunes climaxed by “Garry Owen” as the units went by

*Subsequent references are abbreviated to “VMI Archives.”



Proceedings Volume XIV Rockbridge Historical Society

iy [T ies & e

i 5 . Tt o e e -
e T i e =y ™ - v, N A
Tl e P - 5 ..

VMI Archives o e - ..»..._._../_;,'_ £ R g e Y

VMI Garrison Review
(ca. 1939)

at the gallop. (More information about and the lyrics to “Garry
Owen” can be found in the author’s appendix on pages 37-38.)

But adding elegance to occasional formations was in fact a
relatively minor function of the horse at VMI. Cadets who chose
cavalry or artillery as their Reserve Officers’ Training Corps (ROTC)
branch learned basic horsemanship, mounted formations, elemen-
tary tactics and, of course, horse care; this training took place
throughout the academic year for members of all classes and in the
summer encampments which first rising classmen (entering fresh-
men) attended.

The presence of horses at VMI affected cadet attitudes in oth-
er ways as well. The officers of the mounted services with their
burnished boots, shiny spurs and flared breeches projected a cer-
tain élan matched in most cases by their personalities. The enlist-
ed men displayed a high order of professional competence, creat-
ing an impression that beguiled more than one naive youngster

into believing that the regular army was staffed entirely by non-
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commissioned officers (NCOs) of the same caliber.

In one important respect the account would be incomplete if
it only extended to the days when horses were introduced at the
Institute in connection with the ROTC program. VMI had schooled
artillerists ever since it opened, and alumni had seen combat in
that branch from the Mexican War onward. Furthermore, even
though cavalry training was not included in the curriculum until
after WWI, VMI men had also fought as horse soldiers from the
Mexican War forward. There is no way of determining the precise
amount that the exploits of these mounted warriors shaped the
views of subsequent generations of cadets. But in any case their
skill and gallantry enhanced the reputation of the Institute and
therefore earned them a rightful place in its annals.

It was fitting indeed that the movie Brother Rat (1938) opened
with scenes of equestrian activities. From the moment of the arri-
val of many cadets on campus, horses figured importantly in their
lives, not only in connection with cavalry and artillery training but
in sports and recreation as well. Few other educational institutions
could boast of polo squads, trick riders or horse show teams, and
none had their own packs of fox hounds. The Institute sponsored
all these sports and also permitted cadets who demonstrated suffi-
cient proficiency to take horses out for recreational rides, thereby
affording an excellent escape from the rigors of barracks life, if on-
ly temporarily.

One activity usually open to all comers, Rats (fourth classmen,
or freshmen) as well as old cadets, was privileged riding. Through-

out the entire era that horses remained at the Institute, cadets who
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SIATITY TWA

ROTC Cavalry Cadet Walter Edens
(1939)

were qualified could take mounts out during free periods, such as
Wednesday, Saturday and Sunday afternoons and on certain holi-
days, and ride at White’s Farm or on the nearby country roads in
Rockbridge County. Civilian guests could go along provided that
they too demonstrated the required degree of equestrian compe-
tence.

There were several rules governing the privilege; two of these
were that riders could not trespass on private property, and the
party must consist of at least two people.

Cadets could qualify for riding privileges in two ways. In-
structors who taught equitation as part of the ROTC program
would certify students they deemed proficient, usually at the end
of the academic term. Cadets, regardless of branch or academic

class, could also obtain privileges by attending voluntary sessions
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in equitation presented several times weekly during free periods.
In either case, to qualify it was necessary to demonstrate an
ability to control a horse at the various gaits and also to clear low
jumps. The standards were not unduly high, but they did insure
that the rider could handle a mount without danger to the animal,

himself or anyone else.

EARLY MOUNTED SERVICE BY ALUMNI

Long before horses had been brought to Lexington for training ca-
dets, VMI men had served in mounted units. Twenty-six alumni
fought in the Mexican War (1846-1848), which began only seven
years after the Institute opened. One of that number, Hamilton L.
Shields of the Class of 1842 (the first group of cadets to matricu-
late), saw action as an artillerist; another, Littleton T. Menefee, a
member of the Class of 1846, suffered wounds at Cerro Gordo
while with the Mounted Rifles. The fact that former cadets could
participate as artillerists and cavalrymen in the war with Mexico
and later conflicts before the advent of ROTC is not as incongruous
as it might seem. In all probability the vast majority of the young
men, coming from small towns, farms and plantations, had grown
up around horses, and though they might not have been familiar
with the military systems of equitation and stable management,
were nonetheless competent riders.

Then too, the technical and tactical aspects of artillery had
been taught at the Institute since 1839. In fact, the lack of horses at
the Institute in the days before the Civil War made it necessary for

the cadets themselves to act as draft animals and pull the field piec-
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es around by hand. The standard army cannon proved too heavy
for the young students, so in 1847 the War Department issued
specially made six-pounders on lighter carriages to VMI; these
guns became Jackson’s Battery. It is interesting to note that “Old
Jack,” the man for whom the battery was named, the immortal
“Stonewall,” VMI’s patron saint, was intimately connected with
artillery instruction. He had come to the Institute to teach gun-
nery techniques as well as natural philosophy (physics).

Benjamin Franklin Ficklin of the Class of 1849 had no direct
connection with the artillery or cavalry, but his notoriety did
stem at least in part from horses. Ficklin was one of those cadets
whose antics delight fellow members of the corps while driving
tactical officers to distraction. A native of Charlottesville, Ficklin
was dismissed for misconduct early in his career as a cadet. He
then enlisted in the infantry during the Mexican War. Upon com-
pletion of his service he somehow managed to gain re-admittance
to the Institute, where he proceeded to make himself legendary.

In one instance Ficklin painted the superintendent’s horse
“Old Coley” white with red zebra stripes. On another occasion he
fired one of the cannons of the battery on the west side of the
VMI Barracks at the artillery instructor Thomas J. Jackson.

Ben also demonstrated an original turn of mind. On being
reported absent from guard duty, he claimed that he had fallen
asleep and dreamed he was officer of the day. But despite these
boyish exploits, Ben Ficklin turned out to be much more than a
clown. After graduation he was general manager of the Pony Ex-

press and subsequently served as a lieutenant colonel in the 45th
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Virginia Infantry during the Civil War.

Since VMI cadets had taken infantry and artillery training
from 1839 onward, neither the National Defense Act of 1916
(which, among other augmentations of the Nation’s defense, creat-
ed the ROTC) nor its predecessor the Morrill Act of 1862 initiated
drastic changes at the Institute with the possible exception of add-
ing cavalry instruction to the military science curriculum. This was
but one of several ways in which the Virginia Military Institute dif-
fered from other colleges offering ROTC training. At some institu-
tions military science was simply an elective; on the other hand,
students attending the land grant colleges established by the Morrill
Act had to take two years of the subject but then could drop it. Ca-
dets at the Institute, whether enrolled in the ROTC or not, were
required to complete four years of military science to qualify for

graduation.

ORGANIZING THE FIRST ARTILLERY BATTERY
The question and desirability of organizing mounted instruction
units was first broached in the middle of 1845, but the concept was
not fully realized until 1919 when the first federal mounts arrived.
In 1848 Slaughter Ficklin, Ben Ficklin’s brother and a friend of first
VMI Superintendent Francis H. Smith, was questioned by Superin-
tendent Smith: “What would be the chance of getting some ten or
twenty horses from you until the first of July for their keeping with
a view of practicing cadets at horse artillery drill?” There was no
record of a reply, but throughout the next seventy years horses

were hired by the Institute from time to time for various purposes.
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However, there were no state or federal service-connected artillery
or cavalry horses detailed to VMI by the Commonwealth.

The battery was designed under the direction of Maj. Rufus L.
Baker, commander of the Watervliet Arsenal in New York State.
Four six-pounder, bronze guns and two twelve-pounders constitut-
ed the original cadet battery. The six-pounders weighed 564 pounds
each and the twelve-pounder howitzers 578 pounds. The special
design was made to permit young cadets to man the batteries with-
out horses, acting as prime movers of the pieces; similar artillery
pieces of equal caliber would have weighed over seven-hundred
pounds each. All wheels were reduced six to eight inches in diame-
ter. The powder charge for each was estimated to be three-quarters
of a pound.

The pieces were cast at Cyrus Alger and Company, a Boston,
Massachusetts foundry. Today, the original four guns of the cadet
battery, named Matthew, Mark, Luke and John and painted in the
traditional red artillery color in which they were delivered in
1848, stand flanking the statue of Gen. Thomas J. Jackson.

In May 1913, the Commandant of Cadets, Col. Jennings C.
Wise, Class of 1902, planned simultaneously for the retirement of
the cadet battery and the half-century anniversary of the death of
Jackson. The VMI treasurer, Col. William T. Poague, who served as
a second lieutenant and battery commander of the Rockbridge Ar-
tillery and by war’s end had become the Chief of Artillery of the
III Corps, had an active part in the dual ceremony. Poague had
been with the Rockbridge Artillery when the battery had fired the
first shot in the Valley at the Battle of Falling Waters, or Haines-
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ville.

The last casualty inflicted by these historic pieces was Cadet
Robert Xavier Pagliaro, a 48 matriculant from New York City.
His death on Thanksgiving eve, November 1946, was the result of
the actions of another cadet who placed a black-powder charge in
the muzzle of the southernmost piece (John) for illegal firing at a
post-torchlight parade. The parade was to follow a pre-Taps stand
off at Limit Gates between cadets and other college students be-
fore the traditional Thanksgiving Day football game in Roanoke
between VMI and Virginia Polytechnic Institute (VPL, now known
as Virginia Tech). Cadet Pagliaro was unaware the gun had been
primed, and on his way back to the Barracks thrust his lighted
torch into the piece’s muzzle; he was struck in the abdomen by
the wooden staff of the torch, rushed to the VMI hospital on a
cadet-borne stretcher where he was placed on the foyer floor and
died in my arms. I was then a sub-professor faculty member and

that night the Officer in Charge of Barracks.

RAISING FUNDS FOR THE FIRST STABLE

In a letter of January 1, 1917 to William Couper, 04, then living
in New Jersey, from Gen. E. W. Nichols, Superintendent, the for-
mer was asked to assist in raising funds for the erection of stables.
These were planned for the arrival of horses for cavalry and field-
artillery purposes in the anticipated college military program pro-
posed under the congressional National Defense Act of 1916.

It was a simple scheme: VMI men everywhere would be re-

quested by mail to donate their earned salary of May 1st of that
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year. The suggestion of contributing one day’s pay was made by C.
F. Dykeman, ’06. A one-sheet circular with an attached blank en-
velope with only the class of the alumnus stamped thereon was to
be sent with the initial mailing. All donations were anonymous if
the alumnus returned only the class-stamped envelope. If an alum-
nus wished his gift to be acknowledged by the Superintendent, he could
enclose a self-addressed and stamped envelope.

Some four thousand letters were distributed and a total of
$11,999.14 was initially raised. The record shows that then Capt.
George C. Marshall, 01, contributed $10. The expense of the suc-
cessful campaign was said to be less than $300 including postage
and printing. The proposed building project was suspended on the

advent of America’s entry into World War I on April 17, 1917.

EARLY PASTURAGE

Before the first contingent of horses arrived, there was neither a
corral nor stables. What is now the north end of the athletic
(football) gridiron was an open field through which ran a small
stream. The first horses to arrive were turned into the open field
following a heavy series of downpours, and the area soon became
a quagmire. When the football field was developed, the stream
was contained in a culvert which then continued under the site of
the original stables.

In 1919 and early 1920 accommodations to stable the horses

could not be provided soon enough.
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STABLE FACILITIES
The original complex to house the first mounts received was com-
pleted on November 1, 1919. Construction costs totaled $19,431.88 and
included the stables and separate buildings for a farrier, a black-
smith shop, a hay shed, latrine, and portions of a culvert at the sta-

ble location.

(ca. 1920)

WHITE’S FARM

White’s Farm, originally situated on the road that was known as
the National Highway that went from Lexington to Rockbridge
Baths and Goshen, was located across the North (Maury) River,
approximately one and one-half road miles from Barracks.

The tract, originally embracing 155 acres, was purchased on
June 20, 1921, by notes of $15,000 plus a cash payment of $15,000
on June 8, 1923. There was an original small tenant cottage on the

property as well as a barn, the combined assumed valuation of
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which was $2,500; therefore, the land was valued at $27,500, or
just over $175 per acre. The purchase was a bargain in view of its
importance to VMI as a cavalry riding plain, a field-artillery ma-
neuver area, and a target range.

The Farm was described as a “piece of rolling terrain” by Gen.
Charles E. Kilbourne and as “fertile and valuable and readily sala-
ble” by others. Mounted instruction was conducted for three dec-
ades thereon. Today, a portion of White’s Farm serves as The Vir-

ginia Horse Center.

LAST PARADE GRUND APPEARANCE
The mounted units at VMI made their last Parade Ground appear-
ance at a Garrison Review for the gathered alumni reunion classes
on Monday morning, June 7, 1948. Three weeks later to the day,
the last Army-supplied mount left and was transported from VMI
to the Front Royal, Virginia, Remount Depot on June 28,1948.

VMI ROTC CORPS ORGANIZATION, 1920 TO 1940
During the period that federal mounts were available at VMI, the
Corps averaged six hundred to just over seven hundred young
men organized into a regiment of two battalions of three compa-
nies each. ROTC instruction was available in three categories:
Cavalry, Infantry, and Field Artillery. The regiment was orga-

nized as follows:

FIRST BATTALION

COMPANY A - CAVALRY
COMPANY B - INFANTRY
COMPANY C - CAVALRY
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SECOND BATTALION

COMPANY D - FIELD ARTILLERY
COMPANY E - FIELD ARTILLERY
COMPANY F - FIELD ARTILLERY

Therefore, almost fifty percent of cadets were enrolled in artillery
instruction, one third in cavalry, and the remaining were learning

infantry tactics.

OTHER INSTITUTIONS WITH FEDERALLY SUPPLIED MOUNTS
Other military institutions that had federally-supplied mounts for
cavalry and field artillery associations at the time VMI did:

CORNELL UNIVERSITY

NEW MEXICO MILITARY INSTITUTE
CULVER MILITARY ACADEMY
NORWICH UNIVERSITY

GEORGIA MILITARY INSTITUTE
OKLAHOMA MILITARY ACADEMY
HARVARD UNIVERSITY
PENNSYLVANIA MILITARY COLLEGE
MICHIGAN STATE UNIVERSITY

TEXAS AGRICULTURAL AND
MECHANICAL COLLEGE

UNIVERSITY OF ILLINOIS
AT URBANA-CHAMPAGNE

ADDITIONAL INTERESTING STATISTICS
In 1997, when the idea was proposed to prepare a written record
of the horse years at VMI, 1919-1948, it was agreed that all living
alumni who could be identified as having studied either Cavalry or
Field Artillery ROTC would be contacted and asked for their horse
-related memories. Some eight hundred names of living alumni

were identified and asked to respond. Over 150 replies were cate-
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gorized by class, the respondents identified, and their comments
quoted.

By 1920, ROTC artillery instruction was open only to engi-
neering students. Cadets in the advanced course were required to
attend “summer camps” of six-weeks duration each.

Federally-supplied animals at VMI were provided from the
beginning of the ROTC program through the early days of World
War II and nearly tripled as follows:

1917 - 30 HORSES
1919 - 40 HORSES
1921 - 45 HORSES
1923 - 40 HORSES
1927 - 62 HORSES

1933 - 60 HORSES
1940 - 80 HORSES

In May of 1947, Lt. Gen. C. P. Hall, Director of the War Depart-
ment Organization and Training Division, reported to the Super-
intendent that the federal government was supporting the follow-
ing number of horses at the institutions listed:

CORNELL UNIVERSITY, 39

NEW MEXICO MILITARY INSTITUTE, 98

NORWICH UNIVERSITY, 50

OKLAHOMA MILITARY ACADEMY, 90
VIRGINIA MILITARY INSTITUTE, 105

LEXINGTON, VIRGINIA
BURIAL LOCATION OF TWO NOTABLE WAR HORSES

The remains of Traveller, the war horse of Gen. Robert E. Lee, and
Little Sorrel, the famous war horse of Lt. Gen. Thomas J. Jackson,

are buried approximately one quarter of a mile apart in Lexington.

32



Proceedings Volume XIV Rockbridge Historical Society

The final resting place of Traveller is adjacent to the Robert E.
Lee Chapel on the campus of Washington and Lee University. Little
Sorrel’s thirty-five pounds of ashes plus one tooth were laid to rest
on Sunday, July 20, 1997, in a walnut coffin in front of Jackson’s
statue overlooking the VMI Parade Ground; Sorrel’s hide was pre-
viously preserved and mounted over a plaster of Paris statue where
it may be observed daily in the VMI Museum. Its description notes:
“General Jackson’s favorite . . . war charger. . . ‘Little Sorrel’ was . . .
rather a dumpy, quiet little horse, beloved by his owner for his

steady good temper and easy gaits.”

HORSES RETURN TO VMI

Interest in VMI mounts has evolved over the past forty years. In
the 1970s Col. John H. Reeves, late Professor of Biology, became a
prime force in a renewed interest in horses at VMI when he spon-
sored a riding team on his Bellevue Stables county property. He
taught the team, known as the VMI Greys, from 1970 to 1982. The
Greys participated in Rockbridge fox hunts on or near his farm and
infrequently offered exhibitions at the Institute. Funding problems
regretfully caused interest to wane, and the team was disbanded in
1986.

In 1997, a number of cadets and faculty helped to organize an
equestrian club and a drill team, principally with the help of Col.
David Bolen, Professor of Mathematics and Master of the Rock-
bridge Hunt. In this effort they were principally supported by Mrs.
Terry R. Whitmore, daughter of Col. Reeves, of the Stone Mountain

* A photograph of Little Sorrel in Lexington in 1863 appears on page 36.
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The VMI Greys

Stables at Natural Bridge, Virginia. Mrs. Whitmore provided mounts
for those cadets who had not brought their own horses to Lexington.

The Club made its first appearance at an afternoon parade in
the Spring of 2002. Most steeds were middle-sized bays, browns,
and chestnuts. Riding teams from the Club participated in Rock-
bridge Hounds events and at the nearby Virginia Horse Center.
Those cadets with sufficient skills advanced to the Mounted Drill
Team and Mounted Color Guard. Naturally, this required weekly
efforts on the part of the participating cadets, similar to intercolle-
giate activity schedules; some spent ten hours a week on equine-
related activities. The equestrian club and drill team were consid-
ered club sports and were funded through the Office of Cadet Af-
fairs. There was no charge to cadets who wished to participate in
horse activities.

At the beginning of the twenty-first century, however, it was
unusual to observe a horse-mounted unit on the VMI Parade Ground.
By 2005, the horses were gone.

The day of the military horse at VMI and in the U.S. Army has
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long since ended, and the drill teams and horse clubs have van-
ished, too. Yet both the spirit that ennobled the mounted units
and the unique spectacle of soldiers and cadets on horseback live
on. West Point still sponsors a riding club; mounted color guards
lead the parades of some former horse units, such as the First Cav-
alry Division. Field grade officers of mounted units journey on
caissons followed by riderless horses to their final bivouacs at Ar-
lington National Cemetery. And, of course, reenactor organiza-
tions frequently feature horse-cavalry and horse-artillery units.
This being so, it seems appropriate to add that the animals do
indeed have a role to play in modern times, not as warhorses but

as heartwarming reminders of a glorious past.

*

James M. Morgan Jr. of Richmond, Virginia, matriculated at VMI in Sep-
tember, 1941, left school to enlist in the U.S. Army after Pear] Harbor,
served in the infantry, returned to VMI upon release from the service,
and after graduation was commissioned a second lieutenant. As a cadet,
he was a member of Company C and was enrolled in the Cavalry ROTC.
His Army service, active and reserve, totaled thirty-three years. His VMI
service included nineteen years as a faculty member in the Department
of Civil Engineering and nineteen years as Dean of the Faculty. This arti-
cle is from a presentation to the Rockbridge Historical Society made in
January of 2006.

PRIMARY SOURCES

Couper, William, One Hundred Years at VMI, 4 Vols., Richmond, Vir-
ginia, Garrett and Massey, 1939.

Henson, Edward L. Jr., James M. Morgan Jr., and James L. Morrison Jr.,
Keydet Grey and Garry Owen, The Horse at VMI, Lexington, Virginia,
2006.

The Bomb, n, annual issues, 1919-1953.
The Cadet, Virginia Military Institute, various issues, 1925-1950.
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Virginia Military Instltute Archives Cav History Collection (found
online at: hrtp://digitalcollections.vmi.edu/cdm/search/searchterm/rotc%

20cavalry/fiel aLVmode/all/comz/and)

Il

New York Public Library

Little Sorrel in Lexington, Virginia, 1863

‘Written at the bottom of this photograph are these lines:

“Fancy” or “lile Sorrel” Stonewall Jackson’s horse— Taken at Gov.
Ino. [John] Letcher’s stable—1863—

Dr. Ino. [John] Mayo seen on the extreme right.

Photos from this negative were not sold.*

* The source for this photograph is the Miriam and Ira D. Wallach Division of
Art, Prints and Photographs: Photography Collection, The New York Public
Library. (1863). “Fancy” or “Little Sorrel,” “Stonewall” Jackson’s horse, taken at
Govn. Jno. Letcher’s stable, 1863. . . .” Copyright undetermined. Retrieved

from:
http.v/digitalcollections.nypl.org/items/510d47d9-ba5d-a3d9-e040-
e00a18064a99.
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AUTHOR’S APPENDIX
“GARRY OWEN"

“Garry Owen,” frequently called “Garryowen,” is the most famous regimental
march in our army. For more than half a century this rollicking old Irish tune
has been inseparably joined with the name of George A. Custer in the annals
of the Seventh Cavalry. In 1868 the Seventh, under Custer, was engaged in a
winter campaign against the Cheyenne on the Washita River in present-day
Roger Mills County, Oklahoma. On the morning of November 26, after a
long, hard march through the knee-deep snow, the regiment discovered the
camp of Chief Black Kettle. At dawn, just as the bugles were sounding the
charge, the band struck up “Garryowen.” To its stirring notes the Seventh
charged the camp from three sides and completely defeated the Indians.

Ejght years later Custer heard his favorite tune for perhaps the last time
when, with Gen. Alfred Terry, he and the Seventh marched out of Fort Lin-
coln on the ill-fated expedition which was to end m Custer’s complete defeat at
the Little Bighorn.

Library of Congress

I A e i
The Seventh Cavalry Charging into Black Kettle’s Village at Daylight
They Rushed in to the Tune of “Garry Owen”
(Print from page 804 of Harper’s Weekly, December 19, 1868)

37



Proceedings Volume XIV Rockbridge Historical Society

THE TUNE AND LYRICS FOR GARRY OWEN
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Let Bacchus’ sons be not dismayed

but join with me, each jovial blade,
come, drink and sing and lend your aid
to help me with the chorus:

Chorus:

Instead of spa, we’ll drink brown ale
and pay the reckoning on the nail;
no man for debt shall go to jail

from Garryowen in glory.

We are the boys that take delight
smashing the Limerick light when lighting,
through all the streets like sporters fighting
and tearing all before us. (Chorus)

We’ll break the windows, we’ll break the doors,
the watch knock down by threes and fours,
then let the doctors work their cures

and tinker up our bruises. (Chorus)

We'll beat the bailiffs out of fun,

we’ll make the mayor and sheriffs run.
We are the boys no man dares dun

If he regards a whole skin. (Chorus)

Our hearts so stout have got no fame,

for soon ’tis known from whence it came.
Where're we go they féar the name

of Garryowen in glory. (Chorus)
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THE HORSES ARE BACK

Now, in 2017—more than ten years after James M. Morgan Jr. presented his
paper “The Horse and VMI” before the Rockbridge Historical Society—
horses are again part of the VMI experience, for the Virginia Military Insti-
tute once again boasts an equestrian team.

Students, alumni, and faculty members such as Myke Gluck lobbied for
years to have an equestrian club to replace those that had existed at VMI in
the past. Eventually they enlisted the help of Gammon Castellvi of Penmerryl
Farms in Greenville, Virginia, who was more than willing to support such a
program with all the facilities at her farm. Finally, in 2009, the VMI Equestri-
an Club was formed, with Penmerryl Farm supplying the horses and Gam-
mon in charge of training the VMI student riders. From 2009-2012 the club
trained at Sunrise Stables in Lexington. The training moved to Penmerryl
Farm in 2012.

The club (photographed below) began with a mere handful of students
but has now grown to have between fifteen and twenty members, fairly evenly
split between female and male riders. Five times a week students go to Pen-
merryl to practice with Gammon and her staff (she accepts students who have
never had riding experience). The club participates in local, state, and nation-
al events and competitions.

Tori Nuckols, Gammon’s daughter, helps in training VMI students for
riding events. Students can bring their own horses and board them at Pen-
merryl, but most students use the horses provided by the farm.
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The VMI Equestrian Club, 2013
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DID YoU KNOW?

A former VMI cadet once owned Jeflerson’s Monticello. The (undeservedly)
little-known VMI cadet Benjamin Franklin Ficklin (Class of 1849 and pictured
above)—only some of whose pranks, adventures and accomplishments are
Iisted 1n the preceding article by James M. Morgan Jr.—once owned Monticel-
lo, the former home of President Thomas Jeflerson.

Uriah Phillips Levy, offen recognized unofficially as the first Jewish com-
modore in the US. Navy, bought the rundown estate in 1834; he had taken an
Interest 1 its preservation and restoration because, as he explained, he ad-
mured Jeflerson for his contributions in the making of the country.*

Levy was i the Union Navy in the Civil War. In 1862 (the year of Levy’s
death of pneumomnia in New York City), the Confederate government confis-
cated Monticello under the 1861 Alien Enemies Act ; 1t was sold at auction on
November 17, 1864. The following notice i the Richmond Daily Dispatch
(November 22, 1864) reported the sale:

NOTICE OF SALE OF MONTICELLO. ..

Monticello, the former residence of Thomas Jefferson, in_ Albe-
marle county, Virginia, was sold at auction on Thursday, under the
sequestration act, for eighty thousand five hundred dollars—Benjamin
F. Ficklin purchaser.

Though he did not live at Monticello, Ficklin did occasionally stay there.
It is reported, however, that certain of his relatives (he had no wife or children)
did live in the house and that his father actually died in Jefferson’s bed.

Ficklin did not receive the actual title to the property until March 17,
1865—three weeks and two days before Lee’s surrender at Appomattox. The
United States Government soon seized the property and returned it to Uriah
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Levy’s heirs. Due first to bad oversight during Levy’s last years and later the
upheavals of war, the property had been neglected and abused for a long time.
1t would be years before Monticello was to be restored again. -MN

Monticello before and after the 1880s Restoration
(The 1875 photo above is by William Roads;
the later photo below is by an unknown. photographer.)

* Much of the information for this “Did You Know” segment can be found in Marc
Leepson’s Saving Monticello (2001).
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Oxford Presbyterian Church

S PR
On the Buflalo Side
Old Oxtord Church, Rockbridge County

FORGOTTEN HEROES
FROM THE BUFFALO SIDE OF ROCKBRIDGE
HORACE DouTty

Let’s begin with the upper waters of South Buffalo near the
Botetourt County line. Today the road seems little more than
a scenic nature trail along the meandering trout stream. Two hun-
dred fifty years ago it was a major north-south artery, first used as
an Indian warpath. White settlers moved in, and for the next hun-
dred years those headwaters teemed with industrial activity some

eight miles upstream from the log fort called Oxford Meeting
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House.

The Taylor Tannery came in first, creating the finest leather
products in these “back parts” of Virginia. A substantial number of
employees brought their families. The hills rang with the sounds
of axes and oxen. Heavy loads of local tanbark rolled in from eve-
ry direction, while loads of finished leather rolled out. One of the
remarkable Taylors named William taught school and later preached
in the little village. He went on to win international fame as “Bishop
of Africa and the World” but seems strangely forgotten in his Rock-
bridge homeland.

Matthias Rapp and his wife Mary Saville gave the community
its name. He is the genius who designed and built powerful hori-
zontal water turbines in contrast to the familiar vertical overshot
wheels. By 1850 Rapps Mill, Virginia, embraced two general stores,
a post office, two schools, a church, a cemetery, three mills, a large
tannery, several distilleries and assorted cottage industries. The
highland village rivaled Lexington as Rockbridge’s commercial
center. When the North River Canal eventually chose to follow
the Maury (North) River instead of Buffalo Creek, the die was
cast. Lexington, not Rapps, evolved as the waterway port and in-
dustrial hub. But Rapps Mill continued to thrive. Strong turbines
drove the mills, the furniture factory and the grain-grinding
equipment. Commercial activity was strong.

The Lexington Gazette of January 20, 1898, describes a new
business venture in an article titled, “The Onyx Stone Quarry.”
The report glowingly predicts that handsome homes across Amer-

ica would be demanding polished stone tabletops, mined and pro-
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cessed at Rapps Mill. Massive stalactites were transported the short
distance by rail line to the mill, then sliced into shining furniture
tops. As with other ventures during that era, the golden boom
gradually faded, the cavern forgotten. The impressive cave did
continue to provide an intriguing meeting place for church activi-
ty on hot summer Sundays. Its day may come again as govern-
ments and industries seek remote shelters for storage and safety.

Today the commercial swirl has fallen silent. The rural land-
scape is largely reclaimed by mother nature. The unique home
built by Matthias Rapp still stands, occupied by Dr. James Parsons
and his son Tom and daughter Ruth, with the walls of stacked two
-by-fours yet visible. The church and cemetery are in use. Be-
neath the forest canopy a persistent historian can find carefully
engineered trenches which once carried a heavy flow of water
power to the busy mills.

The number of mills which operated along Buffalo Creek
may be unsurpassed anywhere. Small and large, they mostly pro-
cessed the local grain harvest. The settlers were Scots-Irish Pres-
byterians who seemed to thrive on hard work. However, they
were clever enough to realize that if a gallon of Scotch whiskey
brought more profit than a wagonload of corn, Christian steward-
ship demanded that the crop be distilled. God helped them grow
the grain. Surely He meant for them to process it in these nearby
mills and turn it into a value-added product such as whiskey. For
nearly a century whiskey was a major export from Rockbridge. In
a good year more than 60,000 gallons left the wharf at Lexington

alone. Transporting an equivalent amount of raw grain was out of
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the question. Many, if not most, of the leading Presbyterian elders
operated commercial distilleries on their farms. Once liquefied,
there were no problems with spoilage, or rats, or mice, or over-
production.

We leave Rapps, following the bright water downstream to
encounter the legendary “Uncle Bob” Hamilton. Here was a witty
man who loved fun and who filled the cup of life to the brim. Bob
was so busy hunting, fishing and making money he had little time
to waste in church, so he compensated by simply building a house
of worship. We now call it Hamilton School, one of the oldest of
its kind still standing. Uncle Bob gave nicknames to everything,
including his log church—or school. He called it Coonskin Col-
lege, because so many coonskin caps appeared there on raucous
election days. Bob freely permitted every religious faith to use his
building on a first-come basis. Bishop Taylor began preaching here
before covering America and most of the world with his powerful
message. Black families buried their dead in the grassy church-
yard. Civil War volunteers got their first taste of drills and train-
ing on that level ground. Uncle Bob’s church filled a need as
school and community center for several generations, but now sits
beside the road like a ragged beggar.

Bob Hamilton’s farm can be recognized today by the sign
proclaiming “Dundee Plantation.” There he entertained anyone
who would hunt and fish with him. Native trout were plentiful in
Buffalo Creek. Grouse, quail and deer populated the uplands. Rab-
bits burst from every thicket. Foxes entertained mounted hunts-

men. Raccoons kept hounds bugling at night. Following an after-
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noon of vigorous sport in the colorful autumn hills, Uncle Bob’s
cook set a feast for the party before a blazing fireplace. He served
generous quantities of the best adult beverages in the Buffalo area,
made on his own premises from his own fruits and grains. Now
we understand why Col. John Thomas Lewis (J. T. L.) Preston and
other Lexington notables were such frequent visitors.

Alex Caruthers and J. T. L. Preston took a trip out west, en-
countering some trouble with Snakefoot Indians. Back in Rock-
bridge, while visiting Uncle Bob, Caruthers spotted some extraor-
dinarily long bare footprints along the creek. He exclaimed with
great authority that such prints could only be made by a Snake-
foot Indian. Although Bob easily recognized the tracks of his big-
footed neighbor Elisha, his humor and wit took charge. “Son, you
are absolutely right. This has to be Snakefoot Territory!” The
name stuck. Young Caruthers spread word in Lexington that Na-
tive Americans still lurked in the hills and hollows of Buffalo. Not
just any kind, but Snakefoot Indians, for he had identified their
tracks. I think Uncle Bob smiles in heaven today when people
write their address as “Snakefoot Lane, Lexington, Virginia.”

Some old maps show the south branch of Buffalo Creek as
Snakefoot. Honorable Judge Robert Johnston was born near Ham-
ilton School. He rose in fame to become a member of the Confed-
erate Congress. Despite his status, Judge Johnston was commonly
called “Snakefoot Johnston” in the polished halls of justice. If an-
yone should ask you tomorrow where Snakefoot Territory lies in
Virginia, take them to the Old Oxford Presbyterian Church and

point upstream of the South Buffalo along the western edge of
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Short Hill. The entire valley is Snakefoot.

We cannot depart Snakefoot and Uncle Bob without a refer-
ence to the Short Hill Turnpike, long abandoned. At considerable
expense that highway was carefully graded and built to connect
the Blue Grass Trail (in front of Oxford) with the shipping facilities
on the James River near Glasgow. Instead of skirting the mountain as
our roads do now, the turnpike chose to conquer the summit. For
a century it carried local and long-distance traffic from Glasgow to
Buffalo and from Oxford to the blue grass of Kentucky. Local set-
tlers easily avoided paying toll. They opened so many avenues
around the tollgates, the main road became known as the Short
Hill Shunpike.

The Rev. Samuel Houston used the turnpike regularly. Please
take note: Gen. Sam Houston and the Rev. Samuel Houston are
two different men. They are cousins, both born in Rockbridge.
Both earned fame on battlefields. But the parson came along thirty
-five years earlier than Gen. Sam Houston, or President Houston
as he was known in Texas.

The venerable Rev. Houston founded a classical school and
theological seminary at his historic home called Rural Valley, ed-
ucating farmers’ sons for professions in ministry and law. He in-
vented successful farm equipment and promoted new agricultural
practices. His horticultural publications inspired growers over the
entire southland of America. He conducted more weddings than
any other pastor in the county, many of them up there on the
crest of Short Hill Mountain to save travel time for himself and

the newlyweds.
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He was pastor of the Oxford, Falling Springs and High Bridge
Churches. He also often preached in the Hamilton School build-
ing, which was used as a church.

Rev. Houston first married Mary, the sister of Capt. James
Hall, who lived next to Oxford Church. Mary Hall was known for
her beauty and especially her striking eyes. One was blue, the
other jet black. Tragically, Mary died in Tennessee, enfolded in
the arms of her heartbroken husband. Our young hero moved
back here to stay. His lifelong mentor was the Rev. Dr. William
Graham. Both men were intellectual giants bordering on genius.
At different times each of them served as pastor of Oxford.

Rev. Houston’s impact on Rockbridge is so phenomenal it is
strange that he could be forgotten. As a soldier of the American
Revolution, he helped win the famous battle of Guilford Court
House. He established the first Presbyterian church in the state of
Tennessee, where historic highway markers give him acclaim.
Back in Rockbridge, he served as secretary for the trustees of Lib-
erty Hall. He was instrumental in securing that notable gift from
President George Washington, which eventually saved the little
college—which was first called Liberty Hall, then Washington
College, and later Washington and Lee University.

Without William Graham there would never have been a
Washington and Lee University. He was the founder and first
principal of Liberty Hall. Yet he too is largely forgotten, lying un-
der the grass on the east side of Lee Chapel on Washington and
Lee’s campus. I wonder how he feels as visitors pass his unnoticed

grave while flocking to the other side of the Chapel to place flow-
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ers on a horse’s monument. Graham died less than two hundred
years ago. How soon we forget!

Oxford Church is more than 250 years old but, thankfully, is
not forgotten. First came the log fort, called Oxford Meeting House,
because only the Anglican Church was officially recognized in
Virginia at the time, and so was the only religious body that could
have a building called a church. The sturdy eight-sided fort stood
for sixty years only a few feet from the present Old Oxford
Church building. The graveyard was in place then, the only public
burying ground in this part of Rockbridge.

Poor Daniel Blain’s young heart would be broken while he
served as Oxford’s pastor. He had won the heart, he thought, of a
lovely little redhead named Mary Moore. He admired not only
her loveliness but her strength, too. After all, she had survived the
hell of Indian captivity as a young girl. Mary was formally en-
gaged to be his wedded wife. But look what happened. She sud-
denly married another Presbyterian clergyman, the Rev. Samuel
Brown from just up the road at New Providence Church. Our
hearts go out to Daniel. Here on this very knoll he sobbed his
grief. Here he endured the consoling but embarrassed murmurs
and nods of his congregation. Adding insult to injury, none other
than his friend and colleague the Rev. Houston performed the
ceremony.

Ironically, Elizabeth Brown, daughter of Rev. John Brown,
first pastor of New Providence, had broken the heart of William
Graham some years earlier by rejecting his ardent love. When Eu-

sebius McCorkle was pastor of Oxford, he too fell in love with the
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gorgeous Elizabeth. His tears moistened the sod around Old Ox-
ford Church while she married Thomas Craighead, son of the Rev.
Alexander Craighead, first owner of Thorn Hill, the historic ridge
where John and Magdalena (Woods) Bowyer built their classic
mansion around 1790. (The author and his wife Ellen built their
brick colonial home next door in 2007, naming it Magdalena.) Ox-
ford’s early pastors were definitely not lucky in love. Poor Eusebi-
us promptly moved away, never to return.

Capt. James Hall, mentioned earlier, may be the most famous
and controversial resident of Oxford’s graveyard. Since I am the
one telling the story, I choose to remember and honor James first
as a British warrior in America’s Colonial and Indian wars, then as
a fighting patriot during our Revolution. Hall and his Buffalo mili-
tia had suffered too much from the handsome Shawnee chief Ho-
kolesqua, or Cornstalk. So they killed him and the other Shawnee
who had been detained when they came to Point Pleasant Fort on
a mission to discuss growing tensions between them and the set-
tlers.

At Gov. Patrick Henry’s insistence, Capt. Hall stood trial for
murder in Rockbridge’s first court. He won acquittal, not surpris-
ingly since his military compatriot Gen. John Bowyer of Thorn
Hill was the court’s presiding officer. James Hall’s valiant service
to our nation in the Revolutionary War was rewarded by a huge
grant of acreage lying just outside Oxford churchyard and extend-
ing all the way to the Mississippi. He and his family accepted only
a small fraction of the land, an area from Buffalo Creek to Wide

Gap Road. His stone house stands a few hundred yards south of
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Oxford Church on the hill overlooking the cress pond. The stone
exterior walls are now covered in white stucco and topped by a red
roof. Do not confuse his home, as I first did, with the beautiful stone
house below the church at the end of Oxford Lane.

When Capt. Hall died, his brother-in-law Rev. Samuel Houston
conducted the burial service at Oxford Church. Hall and his wife are
buried in Oxford’s graveyard. For two hundred years his and Mar-
tha’s graves had no marker. Then, in 2008, a monument was in-

stalled outside the front door of the church.

Oxford Presbyterian Church

e U

Graves by the Front Door of Old Oxford Church

Also buried here on a grassy knoll are more than one hundred
soldiers, veterans representing every declared war in America’s his-
tory. Close to the knoll stands a monument to the Pettigrew family.
Six of them died outside during a terrible winter storm while their
home burned to the ground in the saddle of House Mountain. Were

they murdered? The coroners thought so, and they ruled it homi-
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cide. A suspect was tried and found guilty, but the judge objected
and released him, to the outrage of the community. Sympathetic
neighbors erected a monument over their mass grave in 1847. Un-
believably, they had to do it again in 1902. A powerful burst of
lightning reduced the first monument to rubble, as if the family
had not suffered sufficient trauma.

Nearby stands the white marble stone for Charlotte Bowyer,
all alone in her large plot. Charlotte gave everything to some cruel
con artists who promised to bring her husband and son home from
the Civil War prison camp where they were unjustly detained. Her
men were already dead, way up there in New Jersey, and the crooks
knew it. Charlotte’s story will make you weep.

Only a few feet from Charlotte is the
large granite block inscribed “DIEHL.”
George West Diehl and his wife Iva are
there. The tireless couple made history in
several southern states as educators, au-
thors, historians, genealogists and church
leaders. Dr. Diehl once served as president

of the Rockbridge Historical Society. Iva

Shafer grew up near Hamilton School,

George West Diehl

never dreaming she would marry a tall
Pennsylvanian who would henceforth keep her life racing, but it
happened.

Her sister Lora was the last teacher at Hamilton School. Lora
married Granville Johnston, the surveyor. Their daughter Mary

married Pat Brady of Buffalo Forge. Granville and Lora’s son John
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William Johnston and his wife Louise were active members of Ox-
ford Church for many years. Dr. Diehl served as pastor for nineteen
years. He and Iva gave Dundee Plantation its name. Ida wanted to
honor a family name: Dunn. However, adding George’s last name
gave them “Dunn-Diehl,” which sounded too much like the close of
a bargain. They shortened it to Dundee. It was Iva who brought Dr.
Diehl to Buffalo Creek and to Oxford.

The cemetery at Old Oxford Church provides stories seemingly
without end of remarkable men and women who chose to live and
die in one of the most picturesque sections of our valley.*

Near to the Oxford Church the traveler encounters Sideway,
Virginia, so called because the post office sits sideways, practically
blocking the road. Oxford Church’s mailing address could have
been Sideway or Oakdale, but for whatever reason, the Murat post
office on the other side of Kyger Hill got that honor. How did they
come up with such an unusual name as Murat? After the tiny build-
ing was constructed, neighbors could not agree on a proper title. On
the last day before the name was to be submitted, the exasperated
postmaster exclaimed, “The next foot to cross this threshold shall
name my post office!” In strolled a big tomcat. Could he do it?
When asked, that cat did not hesitate. He looked the man in the eye
and enunciated as carefully as could be, “Mew-raaw.” After the
laughter subsided the postmaster said, “I'm keeping my word. It’s a
good name. One of Napoleon’s officers is General Murat, and he

loves America.” Some folks have difficulty with the pronunciation, yet

* The glorious book Rockbridge: A Photographic Essay (2005), by Bruce Young,
Jennifer Law Young and Willard Scott, begins and ends with scenes from Oxford.
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easily master other French words such as “bouquet” and “croquet”
despite the non-phonetic spelling.

On Kyger Hill the visitor might pause to remember Lucy
Long. Next to Traveller, Lucy Long was Gen. R. E. Lee’s favorite
horse, gentle and dependable and strong. She even served as his
war horse when the spirited Traveller proved too difficult to con-
trol after Lee’s hands were injured. Why do I mention her? Lucy
Long’s grave lies to your left as you top Kyger Hill and look into
Oxford valley.

Another grave on Kyger Hill is that of Robert Granville
Campbell, another patriarch of Buffalo. Granville, as he was called,
had distinguished himself as a Confederate soldier, and no doubt it
was he who persuaded his chaplain John Andrew Scott to come
here as pastor at Oxford. Veterans built the “new” brick church
that even today shelters the congregation of Old Oxford Church.
They dismantled the old stone structure, carefully salvaged the
materials, and in 1868, during one of the most difficult times in the
American South, worked the miracle. Granville Campbell also de-
serves credit for helping construct and pay for what was then New
Oxford Church across the hill, now called Collierstown Presbyteri-
an Church. Campbell built a handsome brick home for his family
at the junction of North and South Buffalo. That gracious, pillared
edifice still stands and is currently owned and occupied by Will
and Jane Harris and their children.

Mr. Campbell became seriously ill. We are told that on his
way to Baltimore for treatment he stopped the coach atop Kyger

Hill. For long, poignant moments he gazed upon his church among
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the meadows and mountains. Lovingly he absorbed the scenery,
thinking he may never return. His premonition was accurate. He
died at Johns Hopkins Hospital on June 29, 1895. The noble hero
and his wife Sarah (Steele) rest outside the church door, surround-
ed by others with whom they shared a lifetime of affection.

Across the creek from Campbell’s home we find another dis-
tinguished family, the Savilles. I have mentioned Mary Saville,
wife of Matthias Rapp. Let me introduce you to Sidney Saville. He
and his Oxford pastor Rev. Thomas Mowbray had a dream. They
envisioned an academy of higher learning, here on Buffalo Creek.
Within the walls of Old Oxford Church itself they put together an
organization, and in less than one year they made their dream a
reality. In 1904 Palmer Academy arose in a cornfield and opened
its doors as a private school; then, in 1907, it became the first pub-
lic high school in Rockbridge County outside of Lexington. The
newly hired principal, another Presbyterian preacher, had to be
fired because he did not know how to discipline the rawboned
country boys. Sidney Saville had just retired as one of the first
school superintendents of Rockbridge, and he knew how. He
stepped in and saved the school. As teacher and headmaster he
used his imposing body and mind—and a hickory stick. The trou-
bles ended immediately.

Rev. Mowbray was not so fortunate. His term at Oxford end-
ed before his own children could reap the benefits of his dream
school. His crime: He entered a quarantined home to have prayer
with a dying parishioner. His arrest and the resulting furor forced

the visionary pastor to pack up and move out of the brand-new
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parsonage. Palmer Academy was named for another Presbyterian
divine, Rev. Dr. Benjamin Palmer, who never heard of the school
on Buffalo Creek. Sidney heard him preach once at a Washington
and Lee University event. He was so impressed he chose the name
shortly after Palmer’s death in New Orleans. Palmer Academy
survives today as a community center, famed for the annual ice
cream supper which draws thousands of hungry enthusiasts from
far and near.

Ida, another strong member of the Saville clan, graduated
from Palmer. Four years later she held a degree from Harrison-
burg State Normal School, now known as James Madison Univer-
sity. In 1925 Ida stood at the altar in the Oxford Church to marry
Ralph Erskine Moore from Raphine. The couple immediately moved
to the other side of the planet, and in Pakistan they performed
astonishing mission work: Churches, agricultural centers, schools
and hospitals flourish because Ralph and Ida were willing to leave
our fertile paradise. They turned a foreign desert into a fruitful
garden. Their names belong at the top of the list of unsung heroes
from Buffalo.

While we are speaking of missionary successes, let us not for-
get Dora Jane Armstrong of Dry Hollow. You need to know about
Dry Hollow. Ida grew up there. So did Dora. A bestselling author
immortalized Dry Hollow by making it the setting of one of his
novels, which we will learn about shortly. Where is this place? If
you were to walk out the back door of Oxford Church and take
Meeting House Lane over the hill toward Collierstown, you would be

there in the first mile.
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Born August 17, 1898, Dora Jane Armstrong made a momen-
tous decision when she was young and single. She decided to take
her medical skills to the jungles of Africa, to what was then called
the Belgium Congo and is now the Democratic Republic of Congo.
There she learned that when a mother died in childbirth, her ba-
by—whether dead or alive—was put in the grave with her. Milk
was not available in the jungle. The people kept no milk-producing
animals, and they found it impossible to find someone to feed an
orphaned baby, because they thought the jealous spirit of the dead
birth mother would cause catastrophe to the foster mother.

This brave country girl, Dora Armstrong, brought about a
transformation. Following the experimentations of George Wash-
ington Carver of Tuskegee, and the ideas of E. B. Stilz, who came
as a missionary to the Congo, she determined that a milk could be
made from a local crop: peanuts. She returned from Africa to
work with chemists and nutritionists at Johns Hopkins University,
where she perfected a baby formula made from peanuts. Peanut
milk is widely used in Africa today. Thousands of African children
owe their lives to “Mama Earth,” as they called Dora.

When Dora came home, she married John Henry (“Johnny”)
Clark, continued as a nurse in our local hospital, and took in sev-
eral little girls to raise. Until her death on June 24, 1963, she was
affectionately called “Aunt Dora” by the people of Rockbridge. In
heaven she must be “Saint Dora of Dry Hollow,” another world-
class heroine.

William Howard Armstrong took his first breath in Col-

lierstown, under the shadow of Green Hill Mountain’s north face.
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On that September morning in 1914 nobody would have guessed
that little Billy would become famous. They knew he was bright in
school, reading all available books and making clever sketches of
rural scenes others had not even noticed. William Armstrong be-
came a schoolteacher. In 1944 he and his bride Martha Stone
Street moved to Connecticut. With his own hands, this Col-
lierstown boy built a stone house for his family. Then, Martha sud-
denly died, leaving William as father and mother to three little
children. His book entitled Through Troubled Waters (1957) tells
about the heartbreaking tragedy.

The story which brought William Armstrong fame is his nov-
el Sounder (1969), winner of the John Newbery Medal (1970), and
which was made into an immensely popular movie. However, the
novel by Armstrong that demands the attention of those interested
in Rockbridge history is entitled The Mills of God (1973). This
gripping tale takes place in Dry Hollow, Rockbridge County, Vir-
ginia, USA. Like Sounder, it is the story of a boy and a dog.

We should not forget William. His cheerful genius as teacher
and author earned honors and awards across America. He and Ida
and Aunt Dora can and should be wonderful role models for our
children, in contrast to the current American idols with clay feet.

The next village after Dry Hollow is Marmion, Virginia, with
the Potter-Wade Mill, a general store, post office and doctor’s of-
fice all in sight of each other. Marmion is the dateline for the writ-
ings of Gardner P. Hutton, who contributed news items for Rock-
bridge publications. He tells us that in 1850 there were more than

thirty commercial establishments lining the creek upstream from
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Marmion, including two more post offices (Collierstown and Al-
phin). The busy Lexington-Covington Turnpike had turned Col-
lierstown into a business hub.

At Effinger School, only a mile around the bend from Oxford,
Toad Run enters the mainstream. It was 7odd Run back then. Jane
Todd began her life there and grew to womanhood. She and an-
other Rockbridge native, a neighbor boy named Ephraim McDow-
ell, would change the course of human medical history. Here at
Oxford in 1794 Jane stood before the Rev. Samuel Houston to mar-
ry James Crawford. The young couple moved to Kentucky and
raised two distinguished sons, one of whom became the mayor of
Louisville. The other son became a Presbyterian minister in Indi-
ana. In the late fall of 1809, Jane, then forty-six and already the
mother of several children, believed she was pregnant with twins.

Since she had heard that Ephraim McDowell, her former
Rockbridge neighbor and now Dr. McDowell, had also migrated to
the Kentucky frontier, she contacted him. He traveled the sixty
miles from his home in Danville to Jane’s home near Greensburg
to examine her. He discovered that Jane had a large ovarian tumor
and offered her an experimental surgery, since it was her only
chance to survive. He also told her that if she agreed to it, she
would have to come to his home in Danville, where he had the
necessary equipment.

Jane Crawford rode the sixty miles to Dr. McDowell’s home
on horseback through cold and snow. After a few days’ rest, she
underwent the operation on Christmas morning of 1809, a Sunday.

While the congregation of the village church bowed in ear-
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National Library of Medicine

Dr. Ephraim McDowell Operates on Jane Todd Crawford
Christmas Mormning, 1909

nest prayer, these two Rockbridge Presbyterians entered into a
surgery never before successfully accomplished on planet Earth.
Dr. Ephraim McDowell removed a tumor weighing twenty-two
pounds from a patient who survived the ordeal. Hostile doctors
everywhere scoffed and called the operation a hoax. They de-
clared with absolute authority that no person could be opened up,
have a twenty-two pound tumor removed, and live. Jane proved
them wrong by living thirty-three more healthy years. She later
wrote that, as she was given no anesthesia (none was available
then), she endured by reciting Bible verses learned in the Old Ox-
ford Church.

Thanks to Jane and Ephraim, millions of lives have since been
saved. My own was, during an emergency appendectomy. Ironi-
cally, however, appendicitis killed Dr. McDowell before other

doctors had learned to do what he had pioneered.
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It strikes me as strange that so few local people know about
that miracle. However, the world at large recognizes McDowell’s
gift. In 1909 physicians converged from all nations at a conven-
tion in New York City labeled The McDowell Centennial. They
were celebrating our own Rockbridge native, Magdalena’s grand-
son Dr. Ephraim McDowell.

And who is Magdalena? She is the famous beauty who with
her husband John McDowell opened Borden’s Grant back in 1737.
After John was killed in 1742—one of Rockbridge’s first victims of
Indian hostility—the young widow married Benjamin Borden Jr.
Only a few years later, Borden died of smallpox, making Magdale-
na not only the loveliest but also the richest woman west of the
Blue Ridge. You will recall that she and her third husband Gen.
John Bowyer built Thorn Hill Estate and named our county of
Rockbridge and also the town of Lexington. Nobody knows where
her grave is, but I suspect it is atop the historic hill of the same
name. Now you can understand why my wife Ellen and I call our
new home Magdalena.

Up the Blue Grass Trail from Oxford toward North Buffalo is
where Squire John Steele Leech put his roots in the 1700s. At
birth John was so tiny they held him in a quart cup. He grew to be
over six feet tall with a body that matched his middle name. He
won a sizeable wager once by mowing, with a cradle-scythe, elev-
en acres of rye in one day. Squire John is the subject of a glowing
article written by Col. J. T. L. Preston, the Lexington legend men-
tioned earlier. His article was published in the Lexington Gazette

of March 28, 1875. In this piece Preston praises John Leech with-
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out reservation as one of the great men of Rockbridge. Without
John Steele Leech, Oxford Church may have disappeared. Here is
the story.

Rev. Andrew Baker Davidson, another hero, served as Ox-
ford’s pastor for more than 25 years during the first half of the
nineteenth century. In the 1830s the Lexington-Covington Turn-
pike suddenly opened Collierstown to major traffic between Rich-
mond and Charleston. Rev. Davidson’s keen intuition responded.
He began to hold services in Collierstown at Ship Rock Meeting
House, where the little congregation rapidly grew. Davidson
named the church New Oxford, and moved all official records and
liturgical paraphernalia from the Old Oxford Church to Colliers
Creek. Most of the members followed. Meeting House Lane, which
for more than ninety years had brought people from Collierstown
to Oxford, now saw the flow reversed. As a result, Oxford church
closed its doors permanently—or so people thought.

Squire John Leech was never a member, much less an officer,
at Oxford. Yet for some reason he threw all his powerful energy
into a cause which he considered vital. He

mounted his horse and rode hundreds of

]
&
>
3
8

miles to unfamiliar Presbytery meetings, elo-
quently insisting that a church must stand at
the century-old graveyard of Old Oxford
Church. After grueling years of earnest com-

mitment, he won. Presbytery finally agreed

to establish a new church where the old one
Picture Identified as
had been. Squire Leech and a handful of  Squire John Leech
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faithful members defiantly named the new church Old Oxford. The
two Oxfords, old and new, still create confusion when distant his-
torians come to Rockbridge looking for “Oxford Church.”

John Leech deserves honor and appreciation. He lies out front
in the old graveyard he fought for so valiantly. His descendants re-
main on Buffalo, resolute and active. Unlike the squire, they joined
Oxford to serve as members and officers of the ancient church. The
Leech family also distinguish themselves as community leaders.
The name appears often in local and state legislatures. Leeches from
Buffalo have always brought honor to the positions.

When America celebrated her two-hundredth anniversary, an-
other country, Canada, wondered what secrets made our nation so
strong. Canadian Public Broadcasting was given the task of answer-
ing that question. Out of our fifty states, they chose Virginia in
which to find the answer. From all the Virginia counties, they set-
tled on Rockbridge. In Rockbridge, they zeroed in on Oxford and
Buffalo for the rural segment. Charlie Boy Leech, his wife Mary
Mackey and their children are heavily featured in the resulting
documentary film, along with Oxford Church. This passionate
movie is entitled American Trinity, because it identifies the three
vital sources of America’s greatness. You've never heard of it? By
this point you shouldn’t be surprised. It is simply one more well-
kept secret in Rockbridge, just like the forgotten heroes of Buffalo.

There is hope, though. We have dusted off some wonderful
names from the area of the Old Oxford Church. Perhaps we will
see the day when all Rockbridge schoolchildren are made aware of

their amazing heritage. It will surely give them strength and wis-
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dom, so desperately needed to keep our nation noble.

When visitors to Old Oxford Church leave its sanctuary and
step through Oxford’s doors into the air of the Valley, they should
take a deep breath and be aware that with this air they are inhal-
ing the uncommon chemistry of Rockbridge County, Virginia—
the same air that has inspired so many ordinary people and trans-
formed them into heroes in numbers out of all proportion to

wealth and population.
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From the Old Oxford Church Front Door
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Dr. Horace Douty was born in Rockbridge County, Virginia, but as
a career Presbyterian pastor who served churches in North Caroli-
na and Virginia, he has lived mostly elsewhere until returning to
Rockbridge in 2004. It was then that he became interested in the
“uncommon” history of the area. Horace and his wife Ellen live in
the home they built beside historic Thorn Hill mansion overlook-
ing Lexington. He is the author of History Lessons from a Coun-
try Church, volumes 1 and 2. He has been pastor of the Oxford
Church near Lexington, Virginia, since 2006. This article is from
his presentation before the Rockbridge Historical Society on Sep-
tember 28, 2009.
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DID YOU KNOW?

John Thomas Lewis (J. T. L.) Preston, Lexington native and founder of the
Virginia Military Institute, had Cherokee relatives. Preston was second cousin
to the owner who gave his name to the splendidly appointed Blair House in
Washington, D.C.: Francis Preston Blair. Francis Preston Blair’s wife was
Violet Gist (on right, above).

It Is surprising to some to learn that—according to long family tradition
and the conclusions of researchers—Eliza Violet Gist was the half-sister of the
famous Cherokee Sequoyah (on left, above), the developer of the system of
Cherokee writing called the syllabary. Sequoyah (whose English name Is
George Gist) and Eliza Violet Gist Blair are the children of Col. Nathaniel
Gist by different mothers, one Cherokee and one of English ancestry.

Today the Blair House is owned by the people of the United States and
Is used as a guest house by the U.S. Government. But in the nineteenth cen-
tury, as the beautiful and gracious home of Francis Preston Blair Sr. and his
wife Eliza Violet Gist Blarr, 1t was a place where the rich and the powerful of
Washington society were entertained.

While Francis and Eliza Violet Blair lived in luxury in the Capitol,
Sequoyah moved with his tribe across the South and Southwest, living in rus-
tic log homes and struggling with poverty. In 1843 Sequoyah died in Mexico,

searching for a lost band of Cherokees.
—-MN

67






Library of Congress

Robert E Lee by Matthew Brady
(Richmond, April 1865)

LEE’S THREE DECISIONS
DAviD Cox

O n many a summer afternoon over the thirteen years I
served as rector of R. E. Lee Memorial Church in Lexing-
ton, Virginia (until 2000), I would sit in my office upstairs and
hear through my open window the Lexington Carriage Company
guides pull their buggies to a stop. “We do not know,” I heard

them say, “of any other Episcopal church not named for a saint.”
And I would always shake my head. After all, hundreds if not

thousands of Episcopal churches carry some ascription of the God-
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head, such as Christ Church, Emmanuel Church, or even the orig-
inal name of this parish: Grace Church.

I could cite some named for beloved leaders who lack the
term “saint,” such as Bishop Seabury Church in Groton, Connecti-
cut, or Meade Memorial and Johns Memorial in Alexandria and
Farmington, recalling two great bishops of Virginia.

Or I could explain the New Testament concept of “saint,”
which is simply that of a believer who is sanctified by the Holy
Spirit to be a servant of God in Christ.

But what I really wanted to do was to say, “Lee not a saint?

Sir, you don’t understand.”

Over the years, I have grown to respect Robert E. Lee not as a
saint in the canonized sense but rather in the biblical sense: a per-
son of faith, a Christian, a believer, a servant of Christ. Since leav-
ing the parish named for him, I have become steadily more inter-
ested in what he believed, and how that influenced his life and,
especially, his momentous decisions that held such import for this
state, section, and indeed this nation. Lee was not a theologian,
but he did come to take his faith seriously, such that not just the
fact of faith and the commitment to faith but also the very con-
tent of his faith brought him to the decisions that he made.

But, I believe, his faith was more complex than even he real-
ized, formed and informed by differing traditions of his father and
his mother, influenced by his wife and her mother, and by some
leading religious figures of his time.

This paper considers three momentous decisions that Lee

made: his decision to be confirmed; his decision to side with the
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South in the war; and his decision to pursue peace once war was
lost. In none of them did he leave a clear paper trail that defini-
tively reveals his rationale for why he chose what he chose. But
understanding the nature of his religious beliefs in light of the
convictions and the events of his day may spark some enlightened
speculation on what guided him to his decisions. If nothing else,

perhaps the speculation can be of interest.

First, though, we must consider the background of Lee’s faith.

Lee was born into a spiritual house divided. Like all of their
genteel circle, Henry and Ann Carter Lee were both Episcopali-
ans. But what it meant to be an Episcopalian was at that very mo-
ment changing dramatically, dividing congregations and fami-
lies—including the Lees.

By the eighteenth century, Anglicanism—a general term to
describe the tradition of the Church of England and its derivatives
such as the Episcopal Church—had diverged from hard-core doc-
trines that had bred persecutions and civil wars. Faith in God put
on a pragmatic mantle which equated religion with the pursuit of
happiness, which in turn was defined as the pursuit of virtue and
duty: Do your duty, do what is virtuous, and you find both happi-
ness and God. This was the rationalistic approach that appealed to
the Enlightenment in Europe. As preached by Anglican clergy in
Virginia and circulated in cheap leaflets read in homes, it influ-
enced figures such as George Washington, Thomas Jefferson, and
Robert’s father, Light Horse Harry Lee.!

But even as Anglican churches were filled with colonials ab-

71



Proceedings Volume XIV Rockbridge Historical Society

sorbing this highly ethical gospel, others, notably George White-
field and followers of John Wesley—both priests of the Church of
England—were reviving the masses with their evangelical preach-
ing of the Great Awakening. Duty had nothing to do with salva-
tion; relying on what one does to get into heaven smacks too
much of works righteousness: Turn to Christ and be saved. Dec-
ades passed before Virginia’s elite heeded that word, but some at
last did, including Mary Lee Fitzhugh Custis, Edmund Jennings
Lee, and most relevantly of all, Ann Carter Lee. Robert’s future
mother-in-law, uncle, and mother became out-and-out evangeli-
cals.

At first the Lee household seemed to be as one. At Stratford
Hall, they would gather for prayers, some written by Thomas
Wilson, the pious English bishop of Sodor and Man. Ann would
read sermons of the enlightened Scottish Presbyterian Hugh Blair,
who, like their Sunday-morning preachers, was big on duty but
said it better.? In Alexandria, they would troop off on Sundays to
Christ Church. But as years passed, things changed. The oft-
besieged Henry Lee left home for good; Ann remained with five
children to rear on little money. Evangelical religion offered more
consolation than that of virtuous duty; and her new young rector
at Christ Church, William Meade, preached a gospel of faith and
conversion, as did clergy who followed him.

The children were caught in the middle. Pity poor Carter,
Robert’s older brother and recipient of totally conflicting advice

from his parents: Henry wrote his son,
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To be virtuous, reason & experience tell us we must be religious.
Hold fast yourself (& inculcate on your brother [singular!] to do
like) this sheet anchor of happiness, this cititadel [sic] in the per-
ils & tempests of life. Cherish it fondly & abhor its two great ene-
mys superstition & enthusiasm. What I understand to be pure
religion is a heart void of offence to God & man & a belief or
faith in one God who delights in right & reproves wrong—the
forms & ceremonys of religion differ, but in essence they all wor-
ship the almighty Creator & rest on his providence & protection
here & hereafter. Among the ancients I would select for my son's
reading Cicero de Natura Dorum & Plato—among the moderns
the history of Jesus Christ commonly called the new testament,
especially its first four books.

Note some Deistic, Enlightened emphases: of duty, of supersti-
tion and enthusiasm as enemies of reasonable religion, of classical

writers on a par with Jesus. Speaking of whom, Henry writes,

Whether Christ was an inspir[ed] man as some believe, or the son
of God as Christians assert & some of them believe, all must
acknowledge the excellence of the morality he taught & wish its
spread for the good of mankind.

»

[A]s Christians assert & some of them [actually] believe. . .
Shades of Mr. Jefferson, for whom Jesus was the ultimate moral

exemplar. Then Henry concludes:

As to the sects with us, I cannot help thinking the quaker mode
of worship most impressive of man & humanity & therefore to
be preferred.

In silence they adore God, to whom no tongue of man can-
not [sic] utter appropriate ideas & therefore rightly does the
quaker apply silence as best expressing our inferiority & God’s
superiority—best comporting with our nothingness & his su-
premacy. But the form of religion is unimportant & may be left
with the individual—not so as to its obligations & duties—3
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So he prefers one of the most individualistic and least creedal litur-
gical of denominations.

Now hear what Ann wrote to Carter a couple of years later:

My dear Carter, I am at times very unhappy lest you should be-
come a sosinion [Socinian]—If you should, I shall have aided in
making you so, as I permited you to go to a College, where the
principles of that sect were disseminated. —Oh! pray fervently
for faith in Jesus Christ. He is the only rock of your salvation;
and the only security for your resurrection from the grave!*

So, there you have it: husband and wife on opposite religious
poles. He’s a virtual Socinian, a fancy name for Unitarian, which
she abhors. He slams both her faith and her worship: “Superstition”
meant Roman Catholicism, and “Enthusiasm” was a euphemism for
evangelicalism like Ann’s. Plus, Ann’s Episcopalianism is liturgical-
ly about as far from Quaker silence as one can imagine. Whereas
Henry writes Carter at one point that “your dearest mother is sin-
gularly pious from love to Almighty God and love of virtue, which
are synonymous; not from fear of hell—a low base influence,™ he
later insults her creed and church. Poor Carter.

Poor Robert, too? Of him, we know next to nothing. Yes, we
know he learned his Prayer Book catechism. He and the other par-
ish children recited it to Mr. Meade, as Meade recalled fifty years
later on his deathbed. We know he duteously supported his moth-
er. We also know his close connection with his cousin Cassius, son
of Edmund Jennings Lee, who was so strict that he would not allow
himself or his slaves to travel on the Sabbath. And it was the reli-

giously-committed Edmund about whom Light Horse Harry said
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that, of his brothers, Robert most resembled.®

Perhaps Robert was too young to get caught in the middle
the way Carter was. Perhaps he dealt with the religious division in
the most rational way: He avoided it. In any event, at West Point
he applied himself so fully that he managed to avoid both the
great Christmas Eggnog Riot of 1826 that nearly got Jeff Davis ex-
pelled and also the evangelical revival then under way. The new
chaplain, Charles Mcllvaine, an Episcopalian, awakened the corps,
sometimes literally. His first convert was Leonidas Polk, who be-
came the only Episcopal bishop to serve as a Confederate general
and who was to die in battle.

Posted to the swamps of Georgia, Lee writes of attending
church in Savannah, whether more to worship or to mingle with
the ladies we don’t know. But right around the time of his engage-
ment to Mary Anna Randolph Custis, she follows her mother’s
example with a profound evangelical conversion which, we can
tell from letters, was not uppermost on the mind of the virile
young officer. He writes of parties and balls; she writes of ser-
mons. Young love.

They married. They had children. They went to church with
as much regularity as they could manage. In post after post, Lee
found his way to the local Episcopal Church, bringing his family
when they were with him, alone when he had to. He, like all his
family, read The Southern Churchman published by his Diocese
of Virginia. He often encountered Bishop Meade, who in addition
to all else was his wife’s godfather. Thus, they kept in touch with

trends, events, and leaders in the Episcopal Church—some of
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which opened the eyes of the young churchman.

For instance, when Mary and some of the children accompa-
nied Lee to his posting in St. Louis, they attended Christ Church.
They all went back to Arlington; and when Lee returned alone, he
found the parish quadrisected, no less: The vestry wanted the
bishop to become rector, a common practice, and the bishop
agreed only if they hadn’t considered anyone else for the job,
namely his onetime assistants, a Mr. Heyer and a Mr. Minard. Oh
no, the vestry replied, so the bishop accepted, only to find out that
each of them had their followings. Lee told Mary,

The Hyites are bitter against him among whom is Mr. Hallam

who says he will not go to the Church again while the B[ishop]

is there, that he has treated Mr. Heyer] very badly etc. The

friends of Mr. H. presented him with $5000 over & above his

salary before he took his departure. They talk of building a

new Church for Mr. Minard & a meeting is to take place on the

subject this week. . . . I do not think more than % has attended
since my return from up the river that did during the summer.

“Perhaps,” he added innocently, “the novelty of the new church
has worn off.”” Imagine that—politics in the church: Robert was
coming of age.

Then, as a member of the vestry of St. John’s in Brooklyn,
New York, Lee found himself in the midst of the “high church”
Oxford Movement controversy. As a low-church Virginian, he
followed Meade in condemning such catholicizing practices; and
when pressed, he used a barracks-room vulgarism to mangle the
name of the Puseyites, so-called after one of their leaders.

The point is, Lee became an active, educated churchman who
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came to know and even love his church, for better and for worse.
Strangely to today’s Episcopalians, though, he never received Ho-
ly Communion until 1853—that is, just after he was confirmed.
And why was he not confirmed until the ripe old age of forty-

five? Therein lies the tale of the first of our decisions.

The Episcopal tradition historically values two rites of initia-
tion into the Christian faith. In the first centuries of the Church,
these were united as one: A new Christian was baptized, then
brought immediately to the bishop sitting nearby, ready to lay
hands on and anoint the candidate’s head with oil to mark the
sealing of the Holy Spirit. In time, the Western church separated
these two actions, first the baptism, then the laying-on of hands
and anointing by a bishop, so that each action became a single
rite: A person was baptized, usually as an infant, then after some
years the person would be confirmed when the bishop came
around. At that point the person was deemed fully initiated, and
thereby admitted to the communion table. We moderns take a
different view, which underscores my point that, ever since these
two once-conjoined acts were separated, the Church has had an
especially hard time explaining the meaning of confirmation. For
Bishop Meade and other nineteenth-century Evangelical Episco-
palians, its purpose was clear. This was a rite signifying conver-
sion, to be taught and treated as such.

That conviction—that confirmation marked a personal com-
mitment to Christ—raised the bar considerably, and Meade wrote
extensively on its spiritual significance. Furthermore, that confir-

mation punched the ticket to communion meant it elevated one to
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the status of “communicant,” one who receives the body and blood
of Christ, which placed a person in high spiritual cotton. Meade
expected much of communicants, too. They would be regular at
church, certainly at three of the four times a year that communion
was offered. They would exemplify Christian values in their daily
lives, including avoiding all those nasty “worldly amusements” that
Meade spent a lifetime excoriating. He wanted confirmation candi-
dates to ask themselves, “Hast thou determined, by the help of
God . . . that thou wilt renounce all places, amusements and prac-
tices unfavorable to piety...?”

In 1850 he got his diocese to declare that “gaming, attendance
on horse racing, and theatrical amusements, witnessing immodest
and licentious exhibitions or shows, attending public balls, habitual
neglect of public worship, or a denial of the doctrines of the Gos-
pel . . . are offences for which discipline should be exercised” on
communicants.?

As a result, confirmation, like marriage, was not to be under-
taken lightly, but reverently, soberly, and in the fear of God. But
no dancing? Robert Lee did love to dance.

Was that why Lee wasn’t confirmed in his youth, as his chil-
dren were? Maybe. Perhaps he wasn’t around when a bishop came
to town; but they all saw a lot of Bishop Meade, cousin and godfa-
ther, and also the new assisting bishop, John Johns. That theory
doesn’t wash. He never recorded having a spiritual experience that
was a practical prerequisite for confirmation in Bishop Meade’s
Virginia. His younger daughters described just such a conversion

prior to their confirmation at Trinity in Staunton, Virginia, on
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Easter 1857 by Bishop Johns. It would have been out of character
for their father to do so. But maybe that’s what happened. In
Whitefield’s phrase, he “closed with Christ.”

Consider the timing: Mary Lee’s mother, Mary Lee Fitzhugh
Custis, died rather suddenly on April 23, 1853. Never had Robert
and Mary together endured so great a loss. He had not suffered the
like since his mother died in 1829, nor Mary since her uncle Fitz-
hugh abruptly expired in 1830. Yet that event gives us a clue: Mary
came to take her uncle’s death so hard that it contributed to her
religious conversion, especially when her mother asked, “My child,
if this does not turn your heart to God’s [grace?], what will?”®

Did his mother-in-law’s death have a similar effect on Robert?
Deep was his loss: “As a son I have always loved her, as a son I
deeply mourn her,” he wrote Mary a few weeks after the fact. “My
heart will cherish her affection [illeg.] till it too ceases to beat,
when I pray & trust I may be priviledged [sic] to join her.”® He
had been even more open a week before when trying to comfort

his disconsolate wife:

May God give you strength to bear it & enable us to say, “his will
be done.” The more I think of our in[calcul?]able loss the greater
is my grief. But it is for you, your [dear?] father, for myself, the
children, relatives, friends & servants I grieve. Not for her. She
has gone from all trouble, care & sorrow to a happy immortality!
There to rejoice & praise forever the Lord & Saviour she so long
& faithfully[?] served. Let that be our comfort & that our consola-
tion. We must discard all selfishness & all egotism & so act & live
as she would have wished. May our death be like hers & may we

all meet in happiness in Heaven.!!
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In any event, in July, 1853, he knelt at Christ Church, Alexandria,
to receive, with two of his daughters, the laying-on of apostolic
hands by Bishop John Johns.

Mary was thrilled. Not only had he confirmed his faith, they

could now share communion:

I had the inexpressible happiness a few weeks since of seeing

my two daughters Mary & Annie with their dear Father kneel-

ing at the confirmation table & today I knelt with my husband

at the supper of our blessed Lord. Happiness long waited for yet

it could only be expressed in silent tears of joy & shall I not trust

Thee most kind & merciful Father for the rest. Oh could she,

that beloved mother whom we mourn have cried to see this

day! ... Shall we not be able now to do something more for the
glory of God. How much is to be accomplished our Lord direct

& guide us.!?

Whether this was a thorough conversion, a turning point of
spiritual proportions, or a rite signifying what the Spirit had al-
ready wrought, Lee does become even more religiously serious,
especially as he finds himself placed where he can actually “do
something more for the glory of God.” Already, at West Point, he
had to decide what religious practices and exemptions to allow or
disallow. Then, commanding troops in the wilds of Texas gave
him responsibility not only for his own spiritual life but also for
that of others. At Camp Cooper, for example, he had to officiate at
the burial of one child, then another, the year-old son of a ser-

geant. He wrote Mary,

I was admiring his appearance the very day before he was taken
sick. Last Thursday his little waxen form was committed to the
earth. His father came to me with the tears flowing down his
cheeks & asked me to read the funeral service over his body,
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which I did at the grave for the second time in my life. I hope I
shall not be called on again, for though I must believe, that it is
far better for the child to be called by its Heavenly Creator into
His presence, in its purity & innocence, unpolluted by sin & un-
contaminated by the vices of the world, still it so wrings a par-
ents heart with anguish, that it is painful to see. Yet I know it
was done in mercy to both. In mercy to the child & mercy to the
parents. The former has been saved from all sin & misery here, &
the latter have been given a touching appeal, & powerful induce-
ment to prepare for hereafter. May it prove effective, & may
they require no more severe admonition. 3

Notice, he moves from being a priest-like figure to meditating as a
theologian on that most intractable of theological questions: Why
is there evil in the world? His answer? It all happens for a reason
or, in this case, two. God took the child out of this vale of misery
for its own sake, but also for the sake of its parents, as a “touching
appeal, & powerful inducement to prepare for hereafter.”

Especially in confronting death, Lee shows a doctrine of
providence hard at work, trying to explain God’s role as both the
ultimate ruler of all things and the direct instigator of all that hap-
pens, while still being “good.” He is not only God of the universe,
as his father might say, but also Lord of all creatures, as his mother
believed. Since God always acts with reason, he must have some
purpose in mind for taking the child in one case, his mother-in-
law in another. So, God offers release to this child from this terri-
ble world, while teaching the parents to shape up their own spir-
itual lives.

We might think this rather harsh, but it worked for Lee, for

Thomas “Stonewall” Jackson, and for Francis H. Smith, who was
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as evangelical an Episcopalian as Lee was.!* So please remember
these points: God acts. God acts with reason, and that reason is for
our good. So the Christian should do two things: be resigned to
what happens, because it is of God, and to look for God’s silver
lining no matter how dark the cloud may seem.

So God was in charge. Lee applied this principle in many
ways, and not just regarding death. He perceived God’s hand in
something so simple as providing family companions to travel
with Mary to Bath County. As he wrote to Mary from Texas June
5, 1857:

See how kind our Heavenly father is to us. Always arranging for

us better than we could for ourselves, & preparing blessings that

we could not anticipate. May he always preserve in us such a

clear sense of our obligations, that upon the receipt of every

favour we may immediately turn our eyes to him from whom

all cometh, & praise him & adore him as we ought.
And he wrote to her later, on July 1, 1860, of a potential crop fail-
ure, “Man proposes, but God disposes, & we must be content.”>

He approached slavery in the same way. Lee and all his close
kinfolk abhorred slavery even as they all relied on it for their way
of life. Bishop Meade advocated the American Colonization Socie-
ty and enlisted the Custises in a cause that naively sought to
emancipate slaves and send them to Liberia, as it were “back to
where they came from” (even if they didn’t). Mary keenly wanted
this for one of her maids.!6

While Robert wasn’t so avid about that idea, he too believed
in the gradual emancipation of slaves, as guided not by govern-

mental intrusion but by the grace of God, as carried out by people
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such as his father-in-law, whose will provided that his slaves be
freed. Lee, his executor, took this seriously, writing to one, “Mr.
Custis directed that his slaves should be emancipated as soon as
his debts & certain legacies could be paid. The funds for this are to
be derived from the sale of certain land & the proceeds of his es-
tates on the Pamunkey. Justice to the negroes requires that this
should be accomplished as soon as possible.”!”

So he was against slavery. He also opposed secession. But he

was torn. He wrote to his son Fitzhugh on January 23, 1861:

The South in my opinion has been aggrieved by the acts of the
North as you say. I feel the aggression, & am willing to take eve-
ry proper step for redress. It is the principle I contend for, not
individual or private benefit. As an American citizen I take great
pride in my country, her prosperity & institutions & would de-
fend any state if her rights were invaded. But I can anticipate no
greater calamity for the country than a dissolution of the Union.
It would be an accumulation of all the evils we complain of, & I
am willing to sacrifice every thing but honor for its preservation.
I hope therefore that all constitutional means will be exhausted,
before there is a resort to force. Secession is nothing but revolu-
tion. The framers . . . intended [the Constitution] for perpetual
union, so expressed in the preamble, & for the establishment of a
government, not a compact, which can only be dissolved by res-
olution in the consent of all the people in convention assembled.
It is idle to talk of secession. . .. In 1808 secession was termed
treason by Virginia statesmen. What can it mean? Still a union
that can only be maintained by swords & bayonets, & in which
strife & civil war are to take the place of brotherly love & kind-
ness, has no charm for me. I shall mourn for my country, & for
the welfare & progress of mankind. If the Union is dissolved &
the government disrupted, I shall return to my native state &
share the miseries of my people and save in her defence will
draw my sword no more.!8
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Lee’s mind seems torn by two loyalties, one to nation, the other to
state. What “country” does he “mourn” for?—the United States
that he served as officer? Yet until the Civil War, “the United
States” was a plural noun, a union of separate sovereign states.!
He’s not clear.

Lee shows a second contradiction, that is, between two views
of the Constitution. On the one hand, the Framers intended it for
unity, not anarchy. They established means to address and ideally
resolve grievances. Thus, secession would mean revolution.?’ On
the other hand, the Constitution guaranteed certain rights to states
and to peoples which, if violated, would desecrate the spirit and
essence of the Constitution itself.

Notice, however, no theological language. Lee makes no ref-
erence to the divine in any way: no scripture, no prayer, no par-
ticular appeal to God in this or other letters, not even to family
where he is most prone to use it.

So I suggest that this critical moment in the life of Lee and of
the nation posed for him an ethical dilemma. He was searching
not so much for the explicit will of God but for the right thing to
do, perhaps—perhaps—reflecting his father’s tradition from his
childhood that to do the right thing is also to do the will of God.
Rather than his evangelical religion, Lee resorts more to that oth-
er element of his past, which was the “enlightened,” “deistic” em-
phasis upon virtue and duty. He is exploring carefully the situa-
tion at hand, examining closely his loyalties and duties, and there-
by making a decision which is ethical rather than theological in

nature. That’s not to say that his decision was objectively ethical,
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for, by our standards and by those of many of his day, it was not.
Lee himself recognized maybe it wasn’t: In writing to others of his
decision, he instructed them to follow their conscience as he
sought to follow his. If he believed himself to be following divine
command, would he have been so ambiguous? Being convinced
that “God told me to do this” doesn’t leave much room for others
to hear what God may be saying differently. But that’s my point.

For Lee, I believe, this was primarily an ethical decision.

Four years later, Lee faced another choice. All his worst fears
came true. Not only had war broken out, it had been devastating,
no doubt far worse than he ever could have envisioned. Worse
still, his side had lost. He was forced to surrender. What would
that mean? Jefferson Davis wanted him to fight on. But guerrilla
warfare would perpetuate the devastation, probably with no good
outcome. Which direction should Lee now go, the way of contin-
ued war, or of peace, or of something in between?

If his letters just prior to the war avoided much religious lan-
guage, those during it were filled with references to the divine. As
war was breaking, he warned Mary to get away from Arlington.
“It is sad to think of the devastation, if not ruin it may bring upon
a spot so endeared to us. But God's will be done. We must be re-
signed. May He guard & keep you all is my constant prayer.”?!
After the Seven Days Battle he described his “gratitude to our
heavenly father for all the mercies he has extended to us. Our suc-
cess has not been as great or complete as I could have desired; but

God knows what is best for us.”?? In November, 1862, “The enemy
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seems steadily to advance & apparently with his whole army.
Time will alone disclose his intentions & the result is in the fu-
ture. I pray that the God of battle may be with us!”?® And in April,
1864, “I have been very grateful for the victories our merciful Fa-
ther has given us. I pray they may continue!”2*

But they didn’t, raising a terrible question: What if the God
of battle wasn’t with him? Relying on the will of God for success
creates a clear problem if God does not oblige—and worse, if the
opposing side wins. What do you do if you have staked your life,
your fortune, your family’s home, if you have commanded armies
that lost tens of thousands of men and have seen your home state
utterly devastated, because, when all was said and done, God was-
n’t on your side?

Interestingly, tellingly, Lee abandons almost all God-talk af-
ter Appomattox. No more mention of prayers. No more entreaties
of almighty grace. The silence of religious language is stunning, as
if Lee undergoes a profound crisis of faith. Only in letters of con-
dolence, and to his close confidante Markie Williams, do the old
references reappear.

Had God abandoned him? Or worse, had he mistaken the will
of God?

Never does Lee write such a thing, at least that I have found.
But I did discover a conversation he allegedly had with an old
friend from the Army. Marsena Patrick had known and admired
Lee from Mexican War days. As a Yankee, he became provost
marshal general in Richmond after Appomattox. Going for rations

to feed his family, Lee encountered Patrick. They clasped hands
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and, as Patrick told his son, Lee said, “Patrick[,] the only question
on which we ever differed, has been settled, and the Lord has decid-
ed against me.”?

One reminiscence, told twice by Patrick’s son over forty years
later, may be a thin reed on which to rest a thesis. But it is con-
sistent with what we know of Lee at that period. We know that de-
spite Jefferson Davis’ urgings to wage guerrilla warfare, he surren-
dered unconditionally and told his men to go home and plant their
crops. We know that he went to Richmond, removed the Confeder-
ate insignia from his gray coat, and faced a dramatically changed
world not knowing what his future might bring.

We believe he went to church in those dark days in Richmond.
That had always been his pattern even during the war, attending
whenever he could. Saint Paul’s Episcopal Church was not far from
his rented home on Franklin Street. But whether the famous tale of
the integration of the communion rail is true or not, we really don’t
know.

Many of you have heard the story. It was a Communion Sun-
day, perhaps the day of Pentecost (June 4 that year), but one when
the Holy Eucharist, the Lord’s Supper, was celebrated. The Rev. Dr.
Charles Minnigerode had concluded his sermon, said the prayers to
consecrate the bread and wine, then signaled the congregation to
come forward to receive the sacrament. From the back of the
church emerged an African American who knelt down to take the
body and blood of Jesus. Everyone else froze. Mr. Minnigerode
stood in his tracks; all others remained fixed in their pews, for such

a thing had never happened before.
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From the left side of the church, a tall, bewhiskered man
strode forward, his worn gray coat testifying that he had been a
Confederate soldier. Though its insignia had been removed, the
coat needed no stars to identify its wearer to the congregation.
Gen. Robert Edward Lee got down on his knees at the altar rail,
near the black communicant, and bade the rector to proceed.
With the hard ice of racism and resentment broken, the congrega-
tion poured forth to receive the sacrament that unites humans in
fellowship with God and with each other. Or so the story goes.

Did this event really take place? If so, what did it mean—
what did Lee intend? The earliest known published reports of the
incident came only in 1905 in several Richmond newspapers.
They got the story from an unreconstructed Confederate colonel
from West Virginia, who claimed that the African American was
put up to the act by Federal authorities eager to demonstrate their
“new regime,” and by his act Lee repudiated such audacity in the
name of white Southern racial superiority.2

The fact that letters exist describing Jefferson Davis’ rapid
departure from St. Paul’s when Petersburg was about to fall sug-
gests that some witness surely would have told of such a striking
happening involving Lee. Plus, 1905 was a time of increasing ra-
cial prejudice in North and South alike. The colonel’s interpreta-
tion may have been intended to justify racism all the more.

Yes, Lee believed that whites were racially superior to blacks,
but so did most whites of his era, even Lincoln. Yes, he had fought
valiantly for the old order. But it was an order in which he did not

entirely believe, questioning secession and opposing slavery. And
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he did believe in the providence of God, that, if nothing else, pos-
its that what happens usually reflects the will of the divine.

What do you do if you've been on the wrong side of God’s
history? Clearly, you change sides. If God was not on your side,
you’d better change real fast to be on His. And so Lee came to
Washington College seeking to rebuild a state that was part of a
section that was clearly, unambiguously, irrefutably part of a na-
tion that no longer saw itself as simply a conglomeration of states.
He advised his former partners in arms not to abandon the South
but to help rebuild it. As he explained to P. G. T. Beauregard, cit-
ing Washington who fought against the French under Braddock,

then with them at Yorktown,

[T]rue patriotism requires of men sometimes, to act exactly con-
trary at one period, to that which it does at another; & that the
motive which impels them, viz. the desire to do right, is pre-
cisely the same. The circumstances which govern their actions
undergo change, & their conduct must conform to the new or-
der of things. History is full of illustrations of this.”?’

If that sounds rather like the virtue ethics of his Enlightened
father, perhaps it is. In many ways Lee never gave up the sense of
classical virtues, even as he took to heart the evangelical faith of
his mother. In a sense he resembles old pagan Roman temples that
Christians took over; and he could use the language of duty when
it helped to make his point. Yes, Duty summoned him to bind up
the wounds of war.

Virtue called him in 1865 to become a man of peace. Yet to

this was joined an even louder claim: The Lord God of Hosts had
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spoken, such that any Evangelical worth the salt of the earth had
no option but to respond to work for a United States that was tru-
ly united. Lee did.

So it was as a man of peace that Lee came to Lexington. He
immediately joined Grace Church, led by his erstwhile command-
er of artillery, William Nelson Pendleton. His last public meeting
was one of the vestry, the governing board of laity which he chaired
as warden. Members fretted over how to come up with the last
$50 to pay the rector until Lee said in apparent exhaustion, “I will
give that sum.” He suffered his stroke only hours later.

At that meeting the vestry also agreed to explore seriously
the expansion of the church, or building a new one, to hold the
growing crowds, including many students, attending “General
Lee’s Church.” After Lee died a new one was built as a memorial
to him, his family actively participating in raising funds and plan-
ning its construction, so by 1903 what had been “Grace Memorial

Church” became “R. E. Lee Memorial.”?

He—who was astonished at the crowds turning out to see
him on his last trip through the South—would have been ap-
palled. But somehow it fits, for in my book he was indeed a saint,
not one with a halo or a title, but in the most basic sense of a
Christian, striving by faith to do his duty to God. And that, in the

end, is what matters.
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January 16, 1861 (Lee Family Digital Archive).

21 REL to Mary, Richmond, May 11, 1861 (VHS Mss1 L51 ¢ 290).
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Church,” Confederate Veteran, 13 (August 1905), 360; and Philip Schwarz,
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DID YOU KNOW?
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Robert E. Lee was not a citizen of the United States when he died.

Lee signed the Amnesty Oath in Lexington, Virginia, on October 2,
1865, Wiiting at the time to another former Confederate, Lee explained him-
self: “This war, being at an end, the Southern states having lard down their
arms, and the questions at Issue between them having been decided, I believe
1t to be the duty of everyone to unite in the restoration of the country and the
reestablishment of peace and harmony. . . .”

Yet Robert E. Lee’s citizenship was not restored until 1975. Some
(perhaps intentional) clerical error or other official mishap caused his signed
oath to be lost in the State Department records until 1970, when it was found
by an archivist. On August 5, 1975, more than one hundred years affer Lee
surrendered his Army and almost 110 years after he signed the Amnesty
Oath, President Gerald Ford signed Robert E. Lee’s pardon and restored his
United States citizenship.

—MN

* Subsequent references are abbreviated to “W&I Archives.”
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Hilary A. Herbert™

MOSES EZEKIEL
KEITH E. GIBSON

H is works are found in the United States Capitol Building,
public parks throughout the nation, and major museums in
America and Europe. He was knighted by three European heads
of state and received prestigious awards for his talent. Yet today
the name Moses Ezekiel is all but forgotten in the world of art.
Moses Jacob Ezekiel was born on Oct 28, 1844, in Richmond,
Virginia—the seventh of fourteen children born to Jacob and

* From page xiii in the front matter of Hilary A. Herbert’s History of the Arlington
Confederate Monument (7974).
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Catherine Myers de Castro in their house on 17th Street, between
Main St. and Franklin (where the Main Street Station, James Cen-
ter YMCA, and 17th Street Farmers Market are today) and one
block west of the Masonic Lodge where George Washington was a
member. The Ezekiel family were members of the Kahal Kadosh
Beth Shalome synagogue. Founded in 1789, it was one of the orig-
inal six colonial congregations to receive President Washington’s
assurance of “to bigotry no sanction;to persecution no assistance.”

In the years before Ezekiel’s birth, his father Jacob was a
thriving dry goods merchant and member of the local militia com-
pany. He was also an activist for religious toleration. In 1844, the
year Ezekiel was born, Jacob was leading the fight in Virginia to
grant equality to those who worshiped on Saturday—a recogni-
tion which came the following year.

In the late 1850s the Ezekiel household experienced financial
reversals. Young Moses went to live at his grandparents’ home,
which was also in Richmond. Although his grandmother recoiled
at the fledgling artist’s early attempts to mold religious themes
such as “Moses Receiving the Law on Mount Sinai” (indeed, when
the clay model collapsed, she declared the destruction divine in-
tervention), she bought him his first oil paints and encouraged
him to take lessons in painting. Only two of Ezekiel’s early paint-
ings are known. The back of the paste board of one is marked in
Moses’ unmistakable hand: Mother.

When the Civil War erupted in the spring of 1861, Rich-
mond was plunged into the excitement and confusion of becom-

ing a veritable military camp. That summer the Virginia Military
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Institute cadets arrived from their college in Lexington to serve as
drill instructors for over 15,000 Confederate recruits in the capital
city. The VMI cadets were the “darlings of the Confederacy,” as
one reporter put it. Perhaps seventeen-year-old Moses was in-
spired by the cadets’ sharp drilling and colorful uniforms, or per-
haps he was inspired by his father’s military exampl<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>