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Welcomeneighbors,

With ouryard fullof robins,red-winged blackbirds
at the feeder, geese pairingoff and bluebirds turning
such a beautiful color can spring be far away? Still a
tad bit early, I know,but itwill notbe longnow before
thewild flowers start poppingalong the trail behind
thecourthouse.

FritzKorzendorfer is now installingthe windows
(see picture)and bars in the jail. He is building frames
to hold the bars in place and then will installthe glass
(or plastic)behind them to protect the rooms from the
weather.Also during March we anticipatehewill start
on the floors and stairs. A price quote is expected
from the contractordoing all the plasterwork, which
willmake things movealong a lot faster.Keeping our
fingers crossed to have the windows, staircase, and
exterior doors (and possibly the downstairs floors)
completed by April, with a goalof completingall the
flooringandElectrical/MechanicalbytheendofAugust
with September being used to clean up the
building. Other work is in the queue which we will
reporton in more detailnext month.

March isaquietmonth atthesitebutweare looking
forward to the Civil War Encampment with the 49th

Virginia/ 3rd ANVRegiment on April9 & 10.Not too
soon to start planning.

Very best wishes,
Kay and Morgan

Fritz installing the iron bars
in the first window.
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In allfairness weshould post

at the top of this week’s column
the grim warning:ForLadies Only,
Gentlemen Not Invited.Thereason
being that last Wednesday we

declared aone-womanholiday and
went to Washington to cast an eagleeye on the latest
spring styles. On the bus, somewhere around
Centerville, I got to thinkingabout an old letter,one of

many foundhere while remodeling thehouse. Itwas in
the attic, down between thesolid brick partition wall
and the hand-split laths, dated June, 1793,and stated
that “YourAunt..is Desirous the girlswould ritea few

Sheets to aquaint herhow thePeople and Fashions is
in Dumfries.” Thatof course was almost a hundred
and fifty years ago, and though weno longer look to
Dumfries for the latest mode in Easter bonnets, I

daresay they were no more curiousthan someof those
to be found on F Street today. I saw one female
totteringalongon apairofplatform-soledsandals with
heels at least four inches tall and tastefully decorated

‘fore and after with brass thumbtacks.On top of her
head wasan objectresemblinganunderdonedoughnut
thathad sprouted feathers; one of these shot straight

up like a radio antennae to a height of about a foot.
What lay in between these two interesting extremities
I didnot have time to observe, but remember thinking
fascinated, “What a sensation she would cause in

BRENTSVILLE!”
For the benefit of those who haven’t been on a

shopping spree recently, Imust regretfully report that
the styles are extreme, materials shoddy,and prices

SCANDALOUS. Therestill seems to be a shortage
of knitting wool. One department store had a pretty
good assortment, but you had to take a ticket and
wait your turn like at the meat counter, and the 5 &

10,which carries a good grade ofwool had only the
basic colors,no off-shadesat all.Shoes areevery color
of the rainbow, and guess what?Grey suede is back,
in oxfords and pumps both. It’s been years since I’ve

seen a grey suede shoe, and I must say they looked
elegant. Ifour Virginiamud wereonly grey instead of
red, I thinkI would have broken down and bought a
pair.

I didn’t look at children’s clothingexcept through

theshopwindows,butgathered thegeneralimpression
that it would be cheaper to buya sewingmachine and
carvedownpappy’s old britches for thesmallfry, rather
than attempt to buy newones at this time.They would

only go outand fallin themud anyway.
Out here, our tastes are mostly simple and

utilitarian, running to dungarees, galoshes, and the
leather jacket for week-days.On Sundays,you wash

yourneck, put on ashirt, take off yourearmuffs, and
tell yourselfhopefully thatyou lookquite respectable.
But still, I think it’s cultural sometimes to go and see
how the other half of theworld dresses, so now, as I

pull on my old moccasins, with a sigh of relief, I can
say that I have done my duty in reporting how the
“people and fashions is” in Washington.

Well,flu isstillwithus ifStyle isn’t.Mrs. Bradshaw

is nursinga sickinfant, and Mrs. Jim Shoemaker an
ailing husband. Mr. Bell and Mr. Hedrick have both
been laid up again, weare sorryto hear,and Catharine
Counts is recoveringfrom flu.

James Bean has left for South Carolina for an
extended visit.

Mr. and Mrs. Mont Bradshaw were out Sunday

from Washington, and helped Nelson celebrate his
birthday.

Mrs. Ben Shoemaker and Mrs. Jim Shoemaker
spent Sundayin Warrenton,visiting relatives.

Abraham Conners is ice-bound in the port of
Copenhagen,Denmark, accordingto a letter received
recently by his family.There is also anew baby in the
Conners family,making afourth generation.

The Brentsville Home Demonstration Club
conducted anall-day furnitureclinicat the Courthouse
on Monday, and a great deal of constructive work
was accomplished.

TheYoung People’s Group meton Fridaynight at
the home of GillMachen. Cocoa and cookies were
served, and the meeting adjourned early in order to
attend the movie at the court house. The title was

Mickey Rooney in “Hoosier Schoolboy.”
Best regards,

Agnes Webster
Source: The Manassas Messenger, March 21, 1947
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W h e r e W I L D t h i n g s l i v e . . .
T h a m n o p h i s s a u r i t u s s a u r i t u s

Common Ribbon Snake

The Common Ribbon
Snake is found throughout
Virginia in allbut the extreme
western counties. The genus
name “Thamnophis” is
derived from the Greek
words tham nos wh ich
means “bush” and ophio
meaning “snake” while the
species name “sauritus” is
derived from the Greek
word saur os meaning
“lizard”, referring to the long
lizard-like tail. It is
sometimes locally called
Little garter snake, saurite snake, slender garter
snake, slim garter snake, spotted ribbon-snake,
striped water snake, swift garter snake, swift
streaked snake, water garter snake, yellow-headed
garter snake. The average length is 18-26 inches
with the Virginia record being 38.2 inches which
may be the National record as well. The species
may be rare in parts of its range, particularly on the
periphery. Populations of these species have
demonstrated a significant decliningtrend orone is
suspected which, if continued, is likely to qualify
this species for ahigher tier in the foreseeable future.
Long-term planning is necessary to stabilize or
increase populations.

The adult has a dorsal pattern of three bright
yellow stripes on a dark background. The
lowermost stripes involve the third and fourth scale
rows along both sides of the body.They havea plain
yellow or greenish-yellowbelly and the body is very
slender with the tail comprising more than 1/4 of
the total length. Young are about 7 inches at birth
and grow to about 36inches. Juveniles are patterned
as adults but are brown with bright yellow or white
stripes. The brown dorsal color darkens with age.

The female gives
birth to as many as 20 live
young inmid to late summer.
In Virginia, known birth
dates are 29 July and 6
September. Average litter
size in Virginia is 6-12. Litter
size throughout the range of
this species is 3-26.
Pregnant females have been
documented basking on
branches over streams.

The C ommon
Ribbon Snake is a good
swimmer and has racer-like

land speed. They are also good climbers and are
often found in the small bushes along the waters
edge. They are active and nervous and rely on
quickness and the optical illusion created by their
dorsal stripes to escape predators. If cornered, they
will coilmomentarily before fleeing. This snake will
thrash about when caught, although it will not bite.
It is not easy to catch because it swiftly escapes in
the grass and brush habitat. Like most other snakes
in it’s family, it will spray musk from glands at the
base of the tail and sometimes feces as well. They
consume frogs, salamanders, toads, small fish and
leeches.All prey is normally swallowed alive.

The maximum known longevity of this species
is 10 years and 7 months. Predators include
raccoons, otters, mink, herons, king snakes,
snapping turtles, bullfrogs, bass and pickerel. The
black racer (Coluber constrictor) is also a noted
predator of this species.

Source: http://www.virginiaherpetologicalsociety.com/
reptiles/snakes/snakes_of_virginia.htm
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In the Bible, Ecclesiastes 3:1-8, it states
“There is a time for everything, and a season
for every activity under heaven: a time to be
born and a t ime to die, a time to plant and a

time to uproot, a time to kill and a time to
heal, a time to t ear down and a time to build,
a time to weep and a time to laugh, a time to
mourn and a t ime to dance, a time to scatter

stones and a time to gather them, a time to
embrace and a time to refrain, a t ime to
search and a time to give up, a time to keep
and a time to throw away, a time to tear and

a time to mend, a time to be silent and a time
to speak, a time to love and a time to hate, a
time for war and a time for peace.”

I would imagine that everyone who reads

this monthly newsletter can relate to every part
of this scripture at one time or another in their
own experiences in life and may even look
forward to other areas of these Bible verses...it’s

about life. Like nature, we each have different
seasons of life that bears good fruit and anger or
hurts, and through these seasons we learn to
survive. We learn how people react to different

phases and seasons of their lives, and we learn
that each person has a way of celebrating the
joys of their life and mourning the sorrows they
face.

Hopefully we are moving from the winter
season of cold weather, and short days of

sunlight, yet in this
season we can see and

exp er ien ce beauty
such as the pure white
snow. This year we
had a bit more than

exp ect ed, bu t we
survived and I thank

God we did not lose our power. We ate more
than we normally eat and probably slept more
than usual...for a while I felt like a bear in

hibernation. We got a bit of cabin fever and
easily got on each other’s nerves, but we made
it through. Now, we are seeing a little longer
daylight, Spring is teasing us with warmer

weather and the snow is melting and giving the
ground the wetness it needs and the streams have
moving water. We look forward to green grass
even though we may soon complain about having

to cut it so often...and we look forward to the
beautiful flowers coming up before Easter.

Days to look forward to in March are:
Sunday, March 13th Daylight Savings Time

Begins (spring forward 1 hour); March 17th St.
Patrick’s Day for those who enjoy wearing Green
and celebrating Irish traditions; March 25th is
Good Friday celebrating the death of Jesus on

the Cross for our sins; and Sunday, March 27th
we celebrate Easter for His resurrection.

March seems to b e a mo nth o f
celebra tions and joy, and I hope you all
experience a season of joy.

TO EVERYTHING THERE IS A SEASON
By Deanie Eanes
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A Brentsville Citizen of Note
S a m u e l E a g l e F o r m a n

Dr. Sa mue l Ea gle
Forman, son of Francis
Ea gle Forman by his
second marriage with
Eliza Jane Miller, was
born April 29, 1858, in
Bre n tsville , Vir gin ia .
Both his parents were
nat ive s of Mar yla nd .
His early education was
a t the Wilmington
Confe rence Ac ade my
(1886). He graduated at
D ic kinson Colle ge in
1887 with the degree of
A. B., and three years
later ( 1890) took the
degree of A. M. Later (1897), he took the
degree of Doctor of Philosophy at the
Johns Hopkins Univers ity, h is sub jec ts
being History, Political Economy and
Jurisprudence. He served as a teacher and
pr incipa l o f high sc hool in Shelton ,
Connec tic ut (1889-92); principal, high
school, Bristol, Connecticut (1892-93);
d ir e cto r of tea c he r s ; ins t itu tes fo r
Maryland (1898-1900); and was a member
of Ph i Kappa P si. He mar rie d Carr ie
Meredith of Galena, Maryland, on April 21,
1898. He was the author of many books and
articles including “First Lessons in Civics,”
“ The Life a nd Wr it ings of Thoma s
Jefferson,” “The Life of Philip Freneau,”
and others.

In h is book “ Stor ie s of Use fu l
Inventions,” published in 1911, his forward
was (in part) as follows:

“In this little book I have given the

h is to r y of those
inven tions whic h ar e
most useful to man in
h is daily life . I have
told the s tor y of the
Match, the Stove, the
Lamp, the Forge , the
Ste am- Engine, the
Plow, the Reaper, the
Mill, the Loom, the
Needle, the House, the
Carriage, the Boat, the
Clock, the Book, and
the Message. From the
h is to r y of the se
inventions we learn how
man became the master

of the world of nature around him, how he
brought fire and air and earth and water
under his control and compelled them to do
his will and his work. When we trace the
growth of these inventions we at the same
time trace the course of human progress.
These stories, therefore, are stories of
human progress; they are chapters in the
history of civilization.”

His writing style was creative while very
easy to read and understand. This book
addressed sixteen items, the first being
“The Match.” Here are the first three
paragraphs of that item:

“Did you ever think how great and how
many are the blessings of f ire? Try to think
of a world without fire. Suppose we should
wake up some bitter cold morning and find
that all the f ires in the world were out, and
that there was no way of rekindling them; that
the art of kindling a fire had been lost. In such
a plight we should all soon be shivering with

Dr. Samuel Eagle Forman (2nd from left) with other
members of the Dickinson College 50th Class

Reunion of the Class of 1887.

(Continued on page 9)
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Copy courtesy of John F. Wolfe
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In Our Town ...

Marriage License issued to Henry H. Spittle and Susan Marion Woodyard which took place in
the home of the bride (Arthur Franklin Woodyard, Sr.) on 24 December 1874.
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When WAR Came to Brentsville

RICHMOND, VA., March 16, 1862.

General JOSEPH E. JOHNSTON:

GENERAL:Holmes reports that Hooker’s division has crossed thePotomac and occupying Dumfries,
Occoquan,Evansport, and the Chopawamsic,where crossed by theTelegraph road.

Acolumn from Manassas occupies Brentsville, he thinks. Fredericksburgthreatened; wants assistance from
you before they reach Fredericksburg.

You alone can determine ordirect themovements necessary.

JEFFERSON DAVIS..

Jefferson Finis Davis (June 3, 1808 –

December 6, 1889) was an American politician
who was a U.S. Representative and Senator from
Mississippi, the 23rd U.S. Secretary of War, and
the President of the Confederate States of

America during the American Civil War. He took
personal charge of the Confederate war plans
but was unable to find a strategy to defeat the
more populous and industrialized Union. His

diplomatic efforts failed to gain recognition from
any foreign country, and at home, the collapsing
Confederate economy forced his government to
print more and more paper money to cover the

war’s expenses, leading to runaway inflation and
devaluation of the Confederate dollar.

Davis was bo rn in Kentucky to a
moderately prosperous farmer, and grew up on

h is o ld er brothe r Jo s ep h’s la rge cot to n
plantations in Mississippi and Louisiana. Joseph
Davis also secured his appointment to the U.S.
Milita ry Academ y at Wes t Poin t. Af te r

graduating, Jefferson Davis served six years as
a lieutenant in the U.S. Army. He fought in the
Mexican–American War (1846–1848), as the
colonel of a volunteer regiment. He served as

the U.S. Secretary of War from 1853 to 1857
under President Franklin Pierce, and as a
Democratic U.S. senator from Mississippi.

Before the war, he operated a large cotton
plantation in Mississippi and owned more than
100 slaves. After the war had ended, he remained
a proud apologist for the cause of slavery for

which he and the Confederacy had fought.

(Continued on page 9)
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Although Davis argued against secession in
1858, he believed that each state was sovereign
and had an unquestionable right to secede from
the Union.

Davis’ first wife, Sarah Knox Taylor, died
of malaria after three months of marriage, and
he also struggled with recurring bouts of the
disease. He was unhealthy for much of his life.

At the age of 36 Davis married again, to 18-
year-old Varina Howell, a native of Natchez who
had been educated in Philadelphia and had some
family ties in the North. They had six children.

Only two survived him, and only one married and
had children.

Man y h is tor ian s a t tr ib u te th e
C on fed eracy ’s weakn ess es to th e p oo r

leadership of President Davis. His preoccupation
with detail, reluctance to delegate responsibility,
lack of popular appeal, feuds with powerful state
governors and generals, favoritism toward old

friends, inability to get along with people who
disagreed with him, neglect of civil matters in
favor of military ones, and resistance to public
opinion all worked against him. Historians agree

he was a much less effective war leader than his
Union counterpart Abraham Lincoln.After Davis
was captured in 1865, he was accused of
treason. He was never tried and was released

after two years. While not disgraced, Davis had
been displaced in ex-Confederate affection after
the war by his leading general, Robert E. Lee.
Davis wrote a memoir entitled The Rise and Fall

of the Confederate Government, which he
completed in 1881. By the late 1880s, he began
to encourage reconciliation, telling Southerners
to be loyal to the Union. Ex-Confederates came

to appreciate his role in the war, seeing him as a
Southern patriot, and he became a hero of the
Lost Cause in the post-Reconstruction South.

Source: Wikipedia, the free encyclopedia

(Continued from page 8)

the cold, for our stoves and furnaces could
give us no warmth; we should all soon be
hungry, for we could not cook our food; we
should all soon be idle, for engines could not
draw trains, wheels of factories could not
turn, and trade and commerce would come
to a standstill; at night we would grope in
darkness, for we could use neither lamp nor
gas nor electr ic light. It is easy to see that
without fire, whether for light or heat, the life
of man would be most wretched.

“There never was a time when the world
was without fire, but there was a time when
men did not know how to kindle fire; and after
they learned how to kindle one, it was a long,
long time before they learned how to kindle
one easily. In these days we can kindle a fire
without any trouble, because we can easily
get a match; but we must remember that the
match is one of the most wonderfu l things in
the world, and that it took men thousands of
years to learn how to make one. Let us learn
the history of this familiar little object, the
match.

“Fire was first given to man by nature
itself. When a forest is set on f ire by cinders
from a neighboring volcano, or when a tree
is set ablaze by a thunderbolt, we may say
that nature str ikes a match . In the ear ly
history of the world, nature had to kindle all
the fires, for man by his own effort was unable
to produce a spark. The first method, then,
of getting fire for use was to light sticks of
wood at a f lame kindled by nature—by a
volcano, perhaps, or by a stroke of lightning.
These firebrands were carr ied to the home
and used in kindling the fires there. The fire
secured in this way was carefully guarded
and was kept burning as long as possible. But
the flame, however faithfully watched, would
sometimes be extinguished. A sudden gust of
wind or a sudden shower would put it out.
Then a new firebrand would have to be
secured, and this often meant a long journey
and a deal of trouble.”

Dr. Forman died in 1941.

Source: The Forman Genealogy and o ther internet
sources.

(Continued from page 5)
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