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Mount Air Has A “Hard” Presence
By: Dr. Kenneth Stuart McAtee

In the later part of the 1700’s one of the
McCarty women had married a cruel
man. Richard “Hard” Chichester. For
many years the local people remember
the cruelty of this man. His ill health
and piercing pain was in all probability
the causes of his beating his slaves to
the point that they ran away to escape
him.

Mount Air
Among the early visitors to Mount Air
were a part of a prestigious list:
George Washington, Robert E. Lee,
Alexander
Graham
Bell,
Francis
Parkinson Keys and General William
Walker.
Many events occurred at this old
plantation in Fairfax County located
between Telegraph and Accotink Roads
in the area of Lorton. In 1724 Dennis
McCarty went to challenge a duel with
his sweetheart’s rejected suitor. Later
he married this lass (Sarah) whose
father was a cousin of George
Washington.

When Hard Chichester died in 1796,
it occurred in a down stairs bedroom at
Mount Air. A Slave in the presence of
his master told of the devil escaping
him from under the deathbed in the
form of a red rabbit.
Later, 124 years after his death in
1820, lightning struck Hard’s tombstone
in the Newington family graveyard.
The first three letters of the name
Richard were broken from the
tombstone. Although there was no
evidence of footprints in the area – the
fragment with the letters RIC carded
upon it was never found.
Thus the remaining word HARD
(from RICHARD) was in evidence in
the name of this hard taskmaster. Did
the Devil (red rabbit) revisit in revenge?

Only a few months previous to the
nuptials McCarthy’s father had died
leaving the 522 acres to his son. For
the next 133 years this property, through
both good and bad times, had been
passed down in the family.
The old home was, as are most old
structures, connected with spirits
presences.

Mount Air - Present Day
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Presidents Message ...
The Franconia Museum Board of Directors is a wonderful group of men and women who are
dedicated to capturing the History of Franconia. Each member works diligently to make the Museum a true
reflection of life in Franconia. I would like to take this opportunity to single out one Board member for the
tremendous efforts he contributes to the Museum. I’m talking about Jim Cox, born and raised in Franconia; he, is involved in every aspect of what we do at the Museum. Jim creates displays, accepts photos
of Franconia Families and scans them in and preps them for printing in the Newsletter or
Franconia
Remembers Volumes. He works with Debbi Wilson to prepare the newsletter, works with Jac Walker
and Don Hakenson to layout and edit Franconia Remembers. Jim creates all our displays, power point
presentations and works one-on-one with anyone who wants to learn to research their genealogy. This
year Jim is the chair of History Day 2008 and is working with Principal Dade and Ms. Hunter at Franconia
Elementary to put on the program. In addition to his full time job at Ft. Belvoir and the numerous hours
contributed to the Museum, Jim is on the Fairfax County History Commission and this year has successfully obtained approval for a Historical Marker for Laurel Grove School and is now working on a Marker
for Beacon Airfield. After all these things I’ve mentioned, he still has time for his wife, daughters, parents
and” new” grandson. THANKS JIM!!!
We know there are families who grew up in Franconia and still have not told us their story. We’ll help
you capture those memories so that they can be shared with not only your family members, but with the
Franconia Community. We have friends in the community who have only lived here for a few years and
ask about the History of Franconia. Help us tell them what it was like share your story. Stop by on
Monday and visit with Carl Sell or me. On Wednesday, visit with Jac Walker or Don Hakenson and on
Saturday see Jim Cox or others. We know that many of you have photos of years gone by in Franconia
and we invite you to share them with the Museum. We will scan photos in and return the originals to you
in a timely manner. As you gather with your family for the holidays and look over family albums, remember us. Stop in for coffee and visit us Monday, Wednesday or Saturday from 10:00am to 2:00pm.
Have a great Fall and I’ll look for you at our September 27 Story Swap at the Museum and Franconia
History Day, November 8 at Franconia Elementary School.

Phyllis Walker Ford

New Friends
Betty Barnett
Marlene Herrling
Erica Hershler
Elizabeth B. Johnson
Chester A. Liddle, Jr
Larry Peard
Phyllis Penick
Lois J. Shifflett
Sandra Thomas
Brenda Walton
Joyce Young
Patty Young

Business Friend
$1,000 + Donations
Sheehy Ford

Want Your Name Here ...
Become A Business Friend

Event Sponsors
New Lifetime Friends
John Blair, III
Tom & Peggy Brown
Kenneth Curry, III

Sherman Properties
Laurel Grove School
Don Hakenson/Gregg Dudding
Martin & Gass
Roy Rogers
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Franconi a Museu m Web P age Has Moved

Museum Emails & Notes

Hi Don I have been out of town and was pleasantly
surprised to find copies of Historic Franconia
Legacies when I arrived home on Sunday. I
love the article, and was smiling to see that we
made the front page. I’m sure you will get a lot
of feedback from this article. It is such a feel
good piece. Thanks so much for orchestrating
the return of Mr. Broders back to his home plot.
I’m sure he had a hand in this. Thanks so
much! I just love it! And I feel so much better
that his is indeed home!
Joanna Knoles
E-mail - Monday, Aril 28, 2008

We would love to hear from you… if
you would like to give us your comments or send us a word or two,
please contact us by mail or email.
6121 Franconia Road
Franconia, VA 22310
franconiamuseum@yahoo.com

Hi Former Franconians.
June 5, 2008
I have become a friend of the Franconia
Museum and Jac Cooke Walker. My visits
to the Museum have been so exciting.
Looking over the Fitzgerald Grocery Store
memorabilia, the many Franconia School
class pictures and other photos, and
reading through the volumes of stories
offered by people who grew up in
Franconia, it is hard to tear yourself away.
The Museum is currently located on
Franconia Road at the Police Station (where
the old firehouse used to be). It is open
Mondays, Wednesdays, and Saturdays
from 10:00 a.m. to 2:00 p.m. Several
volunteers take turns at the Museum. Jac is
there every other Wednesday. She has
devoted enormous time and energy to the
project and loves to talk about her life in
Franconia. Remember, she grew up on
Valley View Drive as did her husband, Don
Walker. And, if you can you believe it, they
still live on Valley View Drive. Helps you to
understand her enthusiasm.
When I told Jac that Mt. Vernon High
School Classes of '52 and '53 are working
on a Class Reunion to be held at the Fort
Belvoir Officers Club in September, she
asked that we make sure that former
Franconians are encouraged to stop by the
Museum while they are in the area. On
recent visits there, I ran into one of Joanne
Young's brothers, and Betty Robertson
Barnett and Beverly Ludlow Facchina.
Many of you already know about the
Museum but haven't had the opportunity to
visit it. When you are here in September,
please stop by the Museum. Tell others
about it also.
Joyce Stewardson Young
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SOME HIGHLIGHTS OF THE YEAR 1896
Compiled by Edna Mitchell
Franconia United Methodist Church

The year of 1896 saw the founding of Bethel
Methodist Church, the forerunner or mother
church of the current Franconia United
Methodist Church. While the Bethel Methodist
Church was being established in the Franconia
area of Fairfax County, what was happening
elsewhere in our nation and world? Let us read
on.
Across the Potomac River, in
nearby Washington, D. C.,
President Grover Cleveland was
nearing the end of his second
term in the highest elected office
in the United States. His two
terms were non-consecutive, only
such incident in history.
During 1896, William Ashley
“Billy” Sunday began his career
as an evangelist. He had been
working for the YMCA in
Chicago
since
1891.
Additionally, Billy Sunday had
a career as a professional
baseball player from 1883 to 1900.
He
preached Bible fundamentalism and promoted
prohibition. At the time of this great evangelist’s
death in pre-television 1936, he had preached
to more people than any other Christian. In the
evangelistic field, Billy Sunday fits between the
eras of two other famous religious orators:
Charles Grandison Finney and William Franklin
“Billy” Graham.
Among the books published in 1896 were
“Quo Vadis?” by the Polish author Henry
Sienkiewicz; “Joan of Arc,” by Mark Twain; and
the fourth and final volume of “The Winning of
the West” by Theodore Roosevelt. (The latter
author would achieve more lasting fame as the
leader of the “Rough Riders” during the Spanish
-American War, would become Vice President
and succeeded President William McKinley.)

Utah, during 1896, became the 45th state in
the United States. (Which were the last five to
achieve statehood? Answer: Oklahoma, New
Mexico, Arizona, Hawaii, and Alaska.)
The New York Aquarium, during this eventful
year, was established and provided wholesome
diversion for the public, and a handy research
tool for scientists.
A new combined form of American art, humor,
and journalism came into being with the appearance of “The Yellow Kid” by Richard F. Outcault
in the “New York World” newspaper. Soon it began as a single
panel drawing showing the
adventures of a little boy wearing
a long, yellow, sack-like garment. This pioneer comic strip
was soon followed by “The Katzenjammer Kids,” “Happy Hooligan,” and a forerunner of “Mutt
and Jeff.”
Elizabeth Meriwether Gilmer, using the pen
name of Dorothy Dix, created an advice column
for a New Orleans newspaper in 1896. It was
later syndicated, a forerunner of today’s “Dear
Abby.”
In late May, a terrible tornado struck the St.
Louis, Missouri and East St. Louis, Illinois area
causing 400 deaths, and leaving 5,000 people
homeless.
The automobile industry was in its infancy.
The total production in year
1896 by brothers Charles
and Frank Duryea rose to a
total of ten vehicles. Meanwhile, in Detroit, Michigan,
Henry Ford and his associates completed the assembly
of the first Ford automobile at
2:00 A.M. on the fourth of
June. The road test was delayed as the
Continued on Page 5
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SOME HIGHLIGHTS OF THE YEAR 1896 … continued
Compiled by Edna Mitchell
Franconia United Methodist Church

vehicle was wider than the door of the brick
work shed. The men solved this problem by
using an ax to knock bricks from the
framework.

Out in northwest Canada, about three miles
from Dawson in the Yukon Territory, gold was
discovered on the Klondike River. This event
spurred a massive “Gold Rush”.

As an improvement on inventor Thomas
Alva Edison’s kinetoscope (a slot machine-like
device showing short
programs),
the
first
moving pictures on a
public
screen
were
shown at a music hall in
New York City. Persons
attending saw a series
of
dance
routines,
nature
scenes,
and
performances
by
comedians. Later in the
year, an associate of Edison invented an
improved camera. When his film, “Empire
State Express,” opened at a New York City
theater, the sight of the great train hurling
along was so realistic that the alarmed
audience stampeded for the exits.

Nearer home, a model airplane, pilot less
and steam-powered, designed by Samuel P.
Langley, flew for one
minute and a half over
the Potomac River. This
craft weighed 26 pounds
and had a 14 foot wing
span.
Think of the
current flights each day over that very same
river!

In the spring of 1896, the first modern
Olympic Games were held in Athens, Greece.
The American team won nine of the twelve
events, despite not having sufficient time to
fully recover from their long ocean voyage.
That year, in horse racing, “Ben Brush”
won the 22nd Kentucky Derby, “Hastings” won
the 30th Belmont Stakes, and “Margrave” won
the 21st Preakness. No triple crown winner in
1896!
In other sports of 1896, Princeton won the
national
college
football
championship,
Baltimore captured the National League
baseball championship, and in November the
first U.S. ice hockey league was organized in
New York City. This Canadian sport soon
spread throughout the U. S. wherever natural
ice was available in winter months.

On October l, 1896, Rural Free Deliver
(R.F.D.) was established to provide postal
service to people living outside villages and
cities.
In November’s presidential election,
Republican
William
McKinley
defeated
Democrat William Jennings Bryan, who had
delivered his famous “Cross of Gold” speech at
the Democratic National Convention earlier in
the year. President-elect McKinley was from
Ohio and Vice President Garret A. Hobart was
from New Jersey.
On the art world, Winslow Homer’s “All’s
Well,” Paul Cezanne’s “The Clock Maker,” and
Henri de Toulouse-Lautrec’s “The Toilette,”
were created.
A couple of popular songs of 1896 were
“Sweet Rosie O’Grady,” and “When the Saints
Go Marching In.”
In
the
sweet
tooth
department, Cracker Jacks,
the candy coated popcorn
mixed with peanuts, and
Tootsie Rolls, the first paper
wrapped
candies,
were
introduced.
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A Ghost Story
By Marge Baggett Tharpe, From Franconia Remembers Volume IV

Took place in the Accotink Village - Fort.
Belvoir Area
– Jim Cox
Just beyond the Quonset hut and on the right
is a dirt road. Worcester drove down the road
about a city block and told
Bertha and I that a house had
stood there on the right of the
dirt road and was known as
"The Ghost House." A lot of
big trees were still standing
where the house had probably
stood. It seems that a family
lived there by the name of "Whitely." The man
fell off of some steps and broke his neck. His
wife, known as "Aunt Fannie," stayed with
Worcester 's mother when a baby boy was
born. The baby died at age 6 months. He was
born about 1901. Worcester said his sister
Katie was born in 1903, Dorothy in 1905, and
he was born in 1907
He told us that they had a
very shallow well at their house,
and sometimes it went dry. He
and Dorothy used to go over to
Whitely's house and wind water
from the well there.
There
would be "eerie" sounds like
"bang, bang" as if something was falling down
in the old house. He said both he and Dorothy
would hear it. That is why they later
called it "The Ghost House." The
place was full of cherry trees. Later
some of the Knights or Hullfish who
owned the hardware store in
Alexandria
owned
the
property. Then still later, Martin
Dunne owned it.
Near Grandmother's house was a
big old tree, and at night there was a noise
coming from it like a woman crying. Everyone
said it was haunted. Worcester said he later
thought it might have been a screech owl.

Another time, after attending church services at
Accotink Methodist Church , Worcester was
driving up the hill with his mother in the front with
him, and his sisters Katy and Dorothy were in
the back seat. Suddenly a man in a brown suit
appeared on the hill, and as they drove up the
hill about 20 mph, the man walked beside them
and kept up with the car. Worcester said he
asked his mother if she saw that man and she
said, "What man?" He had disappeared just as
they reached the top of the hill.

A True Valley View Ghost Story
From Jac Walker

The home place has ghosts. This memory
stands out. There was a long concrete
sidewalk from the back door to a barn where
Donald’s brother, Jimmie, kept his riding
horse. Donald’s mother repeatedly said she
heard horse hoofs walking up the sidewalk to
the house after dark. Of course, everyone
pooh-poohed the notion until one evening
Donald heard a very clear and distinct
clopping up the walk. He was in the kitchen
alone and there were no other noises. He
immediately ran out and to his dismay, found
nothing. It is still a mystery, but he did not
doubt his mom again.
When our family moved into the home place
in 1960, I experienced many times the feeling
of a ghost. I called it my guardian angel
which protected our children when they left
the house. I have always kept a bell hanging
on the inside of the back door. Many times,
hearing the bell, I have gotten up to see who
had walked in or out, only to find no one
there. Since our children are adults, I have
not heard it ring. Of course, the house is old
and creaky.

Historic Franconia Legacies—Franconia Museum Inc.
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Stewardson Family Stories
by Joyce Stewardson Young and Barbara Stewardson Wassom

The Stewardson Family lived on Potters
Lane and two sisters from the family submitted
stories about growing up in Franconia. Here
are some excerpts from their stories, both of
which are featured in Franconia Remembers
Volume IV.

The Pig Trip
Now and then Daddy put us in the car and
headed for Rockfish to visit with family there. We
didn’t make the trip often because, Number One,
Daddy didn’t travel well with us kids, and Number
Two, Route 29 South was one lane in each
direction in the mid-1940s. There were many very
steep hills, and the number of hills increased the
further south we traveled. To make traveling
matters worse, tractor trailers used that route to
get to Lynchburg, Danville and beyond. On one
such summer trip, Daddy planned to bring a pig
back to Franconia to fatten up and butcher in the
fall. Of course he was thinking bacon, ham and
scrapple would make the trip worthwhile. The pig
in a crate was successfully loaded into the trunk of
our car. The trunk was partially secured to ensure
the pig got air and the crate stayed put. Once out
on Route 29 North, the trip back home was
underway. All went as expected. Moving out on
the downhill. Chugging uphill. At one point, we
got stuck for miles and miles in a long line of traffic
behind a tractor trailer going uphill. Remember, it
was summertime. We smell the pig. Daddy was
not happy! He was yelling for us to quit pulling on
and kicking the back of his seat. He wanted to
break loose and pass all the traffic, including the
tractor trailer, but never felt he had a safe
opportunity.
Perhaps because he was more
desperate than Daddy, somehow the driver in the
car immediately behind us made a break for it. As
he passed us, the passengers in his car were
holding their noses and waving goodbye. At
home, the pig was fattened, butchered and eaten.
Apparently the thought of bringing home another
pig never seemed like a good idea to Daddy.

Trip to the Store
On Saturday nights, Daddy drove us to G.
C. Murphy’s Dime Store on King Street in
Alexandria, and to the A&P Grocery Store on
the hill. (That hill completely disappeared.
Nobody knows where it went.)
Mama
shopped while Daddy stayed in the car with
us. Before she returned to the car, we were
arguing and crying. More often than not, one
of us was wet and maybe even poopy.
Daddy’s patience wore thin as each of us
pulled or kicked on the back of his seat. Our
behavior caused him to call us heathens, but
we knew he loved us. During wartime, some
foods were rationed and coupons were
required to make purchases. When the line to
the meat counter was long, and Mama was
near the end of the line, she ended up with a
less desirable cut of meat. After spending an
hour in the car with the kids, Daddy did not
want to hear that report. Before the trip
ended, and when back at home, we heard
what we later learned to be “sailor talk.”
Unloading the groceries at home, Bobbie
looked for the clear plastic bag which
contained two ingredients—a white mass and
a capsule containing a yellow substance. She
liked breaking the capsule and kneading the
mass. Alas! Margarine.
by Joyce Stewardson Young

by Joyce Stewardson Young
Continued on Page 12
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Union Soldier Does His Last Dance at Bush Hill
By Don Hakenson

In the 1950s, Bush Hill Drive was the access road
that led to the Bush Hill Plantation house, located
on the other side of the beltway near Eisenhower
Avenue. There used to be an overpass over the
beltway and a bridge that extended over the railroad tracks. This road would take you to the residence. Unfortunately, Bush Hill was destroyed by a
suspicious fire in the 1970s, and only a few bricks,
a commemorative plaque, and its memory remain
today.
Bush Hill was built prior to the War Between the
States and was the home of one of the oldest families in Franconia.
While researching the Union regimental histories
titled, Vermont in the Civil War, a History of the Part
Taken by the Vermont Soldiers and Sailors in the
War of the Union, 1861-5, Volumes I & II, written by
G. G. Benedict, I found a very interesting and sad
tale.
A young lad of twenty-three, from Roxbury, Vermont, a blacksmith by trade, enlisted as a private in
Company F, Second Vermont Infantry Regiment.
He was a great favorite with his comrades, apparently had a very outgoing personality, and liked to
have fun. His name was Victor Goodrich.
In July 1861, a few days before the First Battle of
Manassas, Private Goodrich and Company F, Second Vermont Infantry, found itself camped in the
Franconia area. Their camp was located on the
grounds surrounding the Bush Hill Plantation
house. The unit was busy drilling, marching, and
preparing itself for its first taste of combat. One can
only imagine what these youthful men were thinking
about at that point in time.
One of the Vermonters from the regiment related
an event that occurred just before the unit left camp
at Bush Hill. The soldier stated Goodrich mounted a
box, and began to dance, exclaiming for all to hear,
“Boys I am going to have one more good dance
and it may be my last one.” Sure enough he was

right! Young Goodrich fell soon after the initial
shots were fired at First Manassas. He was killed
when a Confederate musket ball pierced his head,
passing through one ear to the other. His body
was left where it fell.
The Second Vermont was opposed by the Confederate brigade gallantly led by Colonel Thomas
Jonathan Jackson, a veteran of the Mexican War.
Only a few weeks earlier Jackson had been a
peaceful professor teaching at the Virginia Military
Institute, in Lexington, Virginia. As the world
would soon know, Jackson would earn the war
title of “Stonewall” in this battle.
The Second Vermont fought Jackson and was
finally forced to retreat. The unit did so in an orderly manner until it reached the spot where a jam
of ambulances, artillery and ammunition wagons
filled the road near Sudley Ford. At this point a
panic swept the Vermonters, and it was every
man for himself. By eleven o’clock that night most
of the stragglers were back in their camp, established at the city market building in Alexandria,
until moving back to Bush Hill on July 25th, 1861.
The Second Vermont lost two enlisted men
killed, besides Goodrich; one officer was killed;
Captain Todd of Brattleboro, Vermont. Todd received a ball through the throat. Thirty-four enlisted men and one officer were wounded; Captain J.
T. Drew, of Burlington, Vermont. In addition, thirty
enlisted men were captured, for a total of sixtyeight personnel losses to the regiment. It was not
a good day for the Second Vermont Regiment.
Additionally, I wonder if poor Goodrich had a
premonition that day, before he climbed that rectangular wooden structure at Bush Hill, possibly
knowing that he would die shortly thereafter. No
one will ever know for sure.
The author’s great great uncle, Private Joseph
Blackwell Lunceford, wore the gray, and served in
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Union Soldier Does His Last Dance at Bush Hill … continued

the Eighth Virginia Infantry. The Eighth Virginia
Infantry was a part of Jackson’s brigade that day.
Lunceford would be shot in the heart, near the
Henry House, and would also die where he fell. Is
it too much to surmise that Lunceford may have
fired upon Goodrich? Again, no one will ever
know for sure...however, we do know that Private
Goodrich performed his very last jig at the Bush
Hill Plantation House in the Franconia area, and
that is a sorrowful fact!
Photo To The Right:

Bush Hill Plantation

Volunteers Needed

Are you interested in your community and
history?
Get involved with the Franconia
Museum. You can volunteer for one event or
more often if interested.
Your help is needed with events like Story
Swaps, Annual History Day, or staffing the
Museum during hours of operation. Your help is
also needed with periodic administration needs
like preparing mailing (newsletters, special event
post cards, letters) and with filing and computer
data entry for cataloging pictures and Museum
items.
Additional opportunities to help the
Museum will be available periodically, including
writing grant proposals, fund raising, and
educational programs.
Please give us your:
Name
Address
Phone number (s)
Email
Area (s) interested in helping the Museum
Best time to be contacted

You contact us in in anyway:
Mail or drop off your information at the
Franconia Museum (inside the Franconia
Governmental Center, 6121 Franconia Road
Franconia, VA 22310.
Email to franconiamuseum@yahoo.com
Call Johna Gagnon at 703-960-2840
Help us preserve and make the history of the
local Franconia area available to everyone.
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Thomas Monroe’s Colonial Franconia Water Mill
By Jim Adams

The earliest known water grist mill on the west
side of present Franconia was built by Thomas
Monroe about 1756. It was on what is now called
Runnymeade Run, located near or under the

Drive, then north between Marilyn and Larkspur
drives to the Runnymeade area (Record of
Surveys page 12).

Capital Beltway west of South Van Dorn Street.
Roads or paths to the mill from both the east and
west are pretty clearly shown on three 1700s
property surveys and a Civil War map.

The location of Thomas’ mill may be under
the present Capital Beltway. It was close enough
to Backlick Run for Thomas to dig a canal or
raceway about 1775.
This canal diverted

Until Monroe built his mill, the nearest mills
were around Accotink Village, or present day
Lorton, and those serving Alexandria. In fact John
Carlyle’s mill, near Alexandria, was in the
northeast tip of what is now Franconia. John
Colvill’s mill was probably there also.
Thomas Monroe was a relative of President
James Monroe. However, James was a baby
when Thomas died. John Monroe, maybe Thomas’
brother, married Sarah Harrison who inherited the
mill property. They sold it to Thomas in 1760 for
£74.
Thomas won court approval in 1756, to erect
the water grist mill on his land, along what was
then known as Quarter Branch. There was already
a “path by a branch” there in 1757, according to a
survey of William & Isabella Harrison’s heirs’ land
allotments.[Fairfax Record of Surveys Vol. 1, page
72]. The path was near where Hepburn Mill Road
to Alexandria would be decades later [Surveys Vol.
2, page 65 & 1862 Civil War map].
A 1790 survey shows a heavy line with an
arrow that must be a path to Thomas’ mill, and
later the Hepburn mill. The path ran from near Old
Franconia Road up over Valley View at Scotch

Backlick water to his mill. You can see why.
Runnymeade looks too small to reliably run the
mill, especially in drought years, even if Thomas
had a mill dam much like the bank that present
Langton Drive runs across.
That Backlick canal got Thomas into a
squeeze. He borrowed £376 to dig it so he must
have thought he had permission to run it across
an absentee neighbor’s land. When Alexandria
merchants William Hartshorn and George Gilpin
bought that land, they had Thomas sign an
agreement in 1776, allowing him to run his
Backlick raceway across their new land. So
Thomas would continue to operate his mill -- for a
maximum of 15 years, in return for his giving
them a lease on other Harrison land near
Alexandria. They planned to build their Old
Dominion Mill there.
Thomas was in his 50s, so may have been
ready to take the deal. He died three years later,
in 1779, during the Revolution. His three sons
and three daughters living nearby did not keep
the mill in operation, but they had done well with
it. Even after paying off the £376 loan, and other
debts, Thomas’ estate distributed £1,050 among
his heirs.
continued on page 11
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Monroe’s Mill … continued

Franconia Remembers
Volume IV Debut

The Old Dominion Mill was near where John
Carlyle had operated a mill that had probably
been built in 1733 by John Bruff, according to
historian Beth Mitchell. The Old Dominion was
part of a new class of high production
merchant mills, built for exporting Virginia
flour abroad. The mill building still stands on
Wheeler Avenue, serving as Flippo’s
construction headquarters.
William Hepburn and a partner, Dundas,
built another of these high volume mills about
1789. This mill was located on the Backlick
and Indian runs, very near Thomas Monroe’s
old mill. Edsall Road was built to it from the
north. They petitioned in 1798 for another
road from their mill “to Colchester road (now
Telegraph) near Cameron Run,”

Featured Stories
Our Families - Walker & Padgett and Cooke & Apperson
Jacqueline “Jac” Walker
Rose Hill – Birth Of A Community
Carl Sell

Two points of their Hepburn Mill Road are
shown in a 1794 land survey near Thomas’
1757 “path by a branch.”[Record of Surveys

The Ogden Family of Springfield
Kathryn Ogden Talbert

Vol. 2, p 65] A road is shown there on the
Union’s 1862 military Map of Northeastern
Virginia and Vicinity of Washington.

Confirming Mosby’s Raid At The Broders On July 30, 1864
Don Hakenson

Example Of An Old Grist Mill
With A Water Wheel

My Memories of Franconia
Sharon Taber Breeding

John Broders’ Broken Tombstone Comes Home
Don Hakenson
Laura Ruth Riston Meek – An Oak Grove Story
Mary Evelyn Smith
A Grandaughter Remembers 1940s – 1950s
Helen Kearns
Arthur L. Nalls, Jr.
Jacqueline “Jac” Walker
Accotink
Marjorie E. Baggett Tharpe
Recollections – A Step Back In Time
Marjorie E. Baggett Tharpe
The Stewardson Family of Franconia
Joyce Stewardson Young

My Franconia As Remembered
Barbara Stewardson Wassom
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Stewardson Family Stories … continued
by Joyce Stewardson Young and Barbara Stewardson Wassom

The Night the Roof Leaked

by Berry and Clare Fitzgerald and his son, Lynn.
Because he was younger, Lynn was the one most
While our house was under construction, it was
of us wanted to deal with. He let kids be a little bit
not uncommon for there to be leakage during a
rowdy, noisy, and indecisive about candy choices.
rainy spell. One rainy occasion before Daddy came
home from work, the roof started leaking. Mama
My cousin, Tony Morris, is just one month older
pulled a tall stepladder to the rafters, climbed to the than I. We both lived on Potter’s Lane, and
point of leakage and seated herself on the rafter. therefore, spent most of our time together. We
Situating a bucket under the leak, she looked down scavenged through the dump between the end of
and realized she didn’t have the stomach to turn Potter’s Lane and Beulah Street, for treasures; we
around and step down onto the ladder. She sat up picked wild strawberries in the field behind our
on the rafter and cried until Daddy came home a property; we picked grapes along the fence line on
short time later. Tommy, barely more than a Potter’s Lane; and collected soda bottles from the
toddler, looked up at her and laughed, and that is side of the road. The treasures from the dump
exactly what Daddy did when he got home.
were brought home as gifts for our mothers. The
by Joyce Stewardson Young strawberries and grapes were mostly eaten as

Returnable Pop Bottles at Fitzgerald’s Store
Growing up in Franconia was an idyllic
existence. Children were free to roam the entire
community, play with all the other children, and
return home just for meals—before leaving again.
Riding bikes, or on foot, visiting friends was such a
simple process. No need to arrange “play dates,”
mothers went about their daily chores without
having to provide taxi service for their children, and
concern for children’s safety was limited primarily
to falls—off bikes, out of trees, off roofs, etc
All of this was possible, of course, because
Franconia was a “community,” a place where adults
looked out for all children, not just their own.
Fitzgerald’s Grocery Store was the hub of the
community for many of us. The store was operated

they were picked, but some were taken home for
the rest of the family. The soda bottles were
redeemed at Fitzgerald’s for two cents each. Tony
and I discovered that there were sodas bottles
stored behind the store, and decided they were
lots easier to collect than those on the roadside. A
couple of times we went behind the store, put ten
or so bottles in our wagon, pulled them around to
the front of the store, and sold them back to Lynn.
I’m pretty sure Lynn knew where the bottles came
from, but he never accused us of stealing them.
We felt pretty guilty though, and only did it two or
three times
by Barbara Stewardson Wassom

Editors note-this was not the only story about
pop bottles being returned multiple times to
Fitzgerald’s store, Lynn evidently bought the
same bottles over and over many times.

Not on our Newsletter mailing list?
Want to become part of our growing family … contact
Debbi Wilson - 703-309-2182
to find out how you can become a friend or
Steve Sherman - 703-971-7700
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Franconia Ghost Stories
Hi

The Broder’s Wraith
Next to the Forestdale Elementary School, near
Springfield Mall, lies the
Broders’
Cemetery,
surrounded by a four foot hig
wall and a protective fence.
When Don Hakenson wrote
“This Forgotten Land” he
discovered
the
following
ghost story:
“Family legend has it that if
you should be driving past
the Broder’s Cemetery, you might see the wraith of
the Broders ghost. It has been reported that he
rolls a keg of flaming whiskey through the
cemetery and down to the creek” (must be hard to
get over the wall and fence).

Grandpa’s Ghost Visits Pratt Street
in Brookland Estates
This is a re-telling of a story told to me by a very
close friend of mine, and is a true ghost story with
a ironic twist….two people saw the same ghost in
separate visitations, but only one of them talked
about it for over 40 years. When my friend and
fishing partner was a boy his paternal grandfather
came to live with his family. His grandfather was
experiencing loss of memory, and easily became
agitated, and would get into all out fights and
wrestling matches with his grandson. My friend’s
younger sister would get very upset when these
events occurred. Time went on and the
grandfather’s health declined, and he eventually
passed away, but not all the way away! My Friend
was sitting in his room one night on his bed when
he looked up and saw his grandfather, he yelled at
him saying “I CAN SEE YOU”, the apparition
looked startled at him and disappeared! He
decided not to tell anybody.
about what he had seen. About the same time, or
maybe even the same night, the grandfather’s
ghost appeared to his sister. This upset her

greatly and she told the family about seeing the
spirit. From her description of the ghost my friend
realized that they had seen the same exact
apparition, even down to details like clothing and
facial expressions. My friend’s mother , being a
good parent, quickly decided to get her daughter
some counseling with a Psychologist. When my
buddy heard about this he decided never to tell
anybody what he had seen, in order to not have
to undergo any “head shrinking”. He kept this
secret for 40 some odd years, being a close
family friend I heard his sister tell her ghost story
several dozen times over the years. Recently my
buddy’s sister was telling her ghost story, and he
made some offhand comment about what the
ghost looked like. His sister finally put two plus
two together and told
him
“YOU
SAW
GRANDPA’S
GHOST
TOO”. He said “I was no
fool, when I saw what
happened to you, I kept
quiet”. On our last
fishing trip we talked
about ghost Stories, and
my one unexplained
incident near Clifton late
one night.
We also
discussed
the
Pratt
Street incident in detail. He gave me permission
to tell this story, he is an honest dependable guy,
but he sure can keep a secret!
as told to Jim Cox in June 2008
at Trice’s Lake, Virginia

Have Any Ghost Stories …
Please Send Them To Us
Franconiamuseum@yahoo.com

Page 14

Historic Franconia Legacies—Franconia Museum Inc.

Lost and Found
Where Did They Go?
Can You Help Us Find Them?
Have you ever felt a genuine need to locate an
old schoolmate or friend wondering where they
might be? That is what a museum friend, Joyce
Stewardson Young has been seeking. She was
seeking the whereabouts of Betty Jean O’Neil and
Gladys Neeley who she mentions in the upcoming
“Franconia Remembers IV.” Betty Jean was located in White Stone, Virginia and they enjoyed a
hour-long telephone conversation. Both of these
friends went to Franconia School and Mount
Vernon High School.

Contact us on our e-mail site:
franconiamuseum@yahoo.com or
Jac Walker at donandjac@gmail.com

Finding Gladys Neeley will not be easy. We
are asking for your help. She lived in Franconia
with Francis and Mary Hamilton during the mid1940s next to the old Franconia Fire Department
on Franconia Road. She does not remember her
mother’s name.
Left To Right: Joyce Stewardson, Gladys
Any information you can furnish will be forwarded
Neely, Fay Knupp and Janice Stewardson
to Joyce.

The museum is also searching for pictures of structures no longer standing:
IGA market on Beulah Road
Olivet Episcopal Community Hall
(where the church now stands)
Talbert’s Store
.
Keep us in mind if you are searching for a Franconia friend or want to learn a fact or two. I feel
sure the museum will be seeking information from time-to-time through this column. We can help
one another.
The museum’s purpose is to capture stories, pictures, and artifacts. Thank you for your
tion. We encourage you to visit the museum.

participa-

***** THE MATCHING GIFT *****
Many employers will match part or all of your donation to a 501 (c)(3) organization like the Franconia
Museum. Amounts of Matching Gifts can vary from $25 and up.
Last year a Friend of the Franconia Museum had their $500 donation more than matched with double
the amount, $1000, given by their employer.
Check with your employer about Matching Gifts. With Matching Gifts, your donation can do more to
help the Franconia Museum.
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Ghostly Happenings At Belvale On Telegraph Road
submitted by Jim Cox

Belvale was another beautiful home on Telegraph
Road. It’s still standing. It was built in 1763. It
belonged to George Johnson, who was George
Washington’s attorney. So, of course George
Washington went there from time to time. George
Johnson was also a close friend of Patrick Henry.
They were political friends, and they discussed the
situation during the upheaval of our birth of nation.
Belvale had its ghosts too. The ghost is supposed
to be of George Washington sitting in the library,
on a sofa reading a book.
This blurb was extracted from an interview with
Dawn C. Fones, and was published in our Fall
2007 Newsletter The interview was published in
“Snake Hill to Spring Bank”, Volume III, 1979. Last
year the Washington Post published a story
entitled “Where Lake Meets Legend, There’s
Plenty Going On”. The article was published on
April 28th, 2007, and had the following interesting
and ghostly information about Belvale:
Mandt's house is on a court near the front of the
community, where the original farmhouse still
stands. The big white Belvale house dates to 1764.
It has a steep roof, a parlor-type room to the side
and pillars supporting a porch overhang at the front
door. A Historic American Buildings Survey listing
from 1970 says there was a "cemetery which may
have been a slave burial ground" on the property,
but there's no sign of that now.
The mansion was built for George Johnston, a
friend of Patrick Henry and George Washington.
Johnston was closely associated with the 1765
resolution opposing the Stamp Act. He died in
1766, possibly in the gun room of the house,
according to documents in the Virginia Room of
the Fairfax County Public Library.
In 1977, when the new community was being
discussed, the Fairfax County History Commission
pushed to keep the name Belvale for the
neighborhood. The developer wanted to raze the
house, but Edith Sprouse, then chairman of the
commission, suggested that "the retention of old
structures adds a perspective and flavor that is
often lacking in a new development," according to
county records.

Legend among residents in the area tells of a
ghost that haunts Belvale's grounds, particularly
a cedar grove that once stood at the south end
of the house.
An article in the September 1964 Hollin Hills
Bulletin, a newsletter from another Fairfax
County community, said that the Johnston
family sold the house to A.B. Weldeford in 1925
and that stories of the ghost emerged then.
"On the second night of each month the ghost
appeared in the grove south of the house.
Under a tall cedar tree lies his body, that of a
young man killed in a duel," the article said
Details of the duel are sketchy, but one version
states that the man was a guest at Mount
Vernon and was not happy with his place at the
dinner table, so he "fought and died in a duel."
Another version has the young man as a guest
at Mount Vernon but attending a ball at Belvale
and getting into a duel there, with "George
Washington's assistance digging the grave" and
planting the cedar tree. The tree was still on the
property at the time of the article, which
recounts both versions
The D.J. Richard family, which owned the
house in 1964, claimed to have seen the ghost
from the attic window. "At midnight, they
climbed the attic stairs to catch a glimpse of the
ghost from the south window, whereupon they
clicked on the light switch and all the lights in
the house blew out," the article said.

Belvale: Picture Compliments
of Don Hakenson
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In Memoriam
Robert Herbert Higham, Sr.
November 18, 1912 - August 18, 2008

unless absolutely necessary. When Bobby would
wreck a car, and he wrecked quite a few, Bob
immediately helped him get another car. In 1960
Bob lost his first wife Jo.
Bob married his second wife Grace in the mid
1960s, and built a home in Florida which he still
enjoyed after her death. Bob’s first grandson
Wesley was born in October 1966, and his second
Grandson Donnie was born in September 1968.
Bob enjoyed fishing and boating in Florida with his
son and grandsons.
Christmas 1977
Kathie (Bigmoma) Higham surrounded by family.
Bob Higham Sr., Grace Higham, Emma Higham King,
Bonnie King, Joe King, Bill Higham, Sr. (twin to Bob)

Robert Higham, Sr. and his surviving twin Bill
were born November 18, 1912, to Herbert and
Kathie in Washington D. C. They moved to their
newly purchased farm in Franconia during a heavy
snow storm in December of 1918. He and his
family were raised during hard times (as were most
Americans in those days).
Then their father died in March 1923, their sister
Emma was 14 years old, the twins, Bill and Bob
were 10, and brother Richard (“Dick”) was 6
months old. Bob started working for the C & P
Telephone Company at about the age of 16, for
very minimal wages. In the mid-1930s Bob married
Josephine from Alexandria. Bob was one of the
first volunteer firemen for the Franconia Volunteer
Fire Department, chartered in 1935, and was an
active member through the late 1940s. Their family
donated the first vehicle to the fire department.
Bob’s son, Bobby was born in 1937. In the early
1940s, nephew Wayne Mitchell came to live with
them. Wayne was always treated like a son. Bob
was a man who would help or give his family
anything, but wouldn’t spend a penny on himself

Bob’s favorite past-time was hunting in Paw
Paw, West Virginia, where he hunted for deer,
turkey and foxes. At age 95 Bob would still tell
Bobby how to do things the “right way”.
The Lord must have been looking out for him.
Bob survived many trips to and from Florida, a
shotgun blast to mid & upper body, and at age 92
he was run over by his tractor. He survived the
accident with no broken bones, just a few pulled
ligaments. Bob passed away peacefully, yet he
fought for his life until the end.
At an early age he attended the Mount Olivet
Episcopal Church, and in later years joined the
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks, Lodge 758
in Alexandria.
Bob will be missed by son Bobby, nephew
Wayne, daughter-in-law Haddie, grandsons Wesley
and Donnie, and grand-daughter-in-law, Sreymon
(shrey-mom), his twin bother Bill, niece Diane,
nephews Billy and Andy, along with several other
nieces and nephews.

Bob Higham, Jr.
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In Memoriam … continued
Edith M. Wise
August 27, 2008

At age 88, Edith Wise of Franconia died on
August 27, 2008. She was born in Washington,
D. C. and moved to Alexandria when she was 8
or 9 years old. She married Hartford Maxwell
“Mike” Wise settling in Franconia in 1937. Both
were active in the community that they loved.
Mike owned and operated the Franconia Fuel
Supply Company from their home on Grovedale
Drive. They had a family of eight daughters.
Edith stayed busy with Franconia School
activities such as the PTA and Room Mother for
their family of girls.
She was a Girl Scout
leader for many years. She was a member of
the Eastern Star. Mike was a charter member
of the Springfield Lions Club. Mike passed
away on August 16, 1979 from surgical
complications. Two daughters proceeded Edith
in death, Annette Rose and Linda Crump.
Edit is survived by six daughters; Charlotte
Wiley (William); Patricia Edwards (Richard);
Edit Sorrell (Robert); Joyce Wise; Susan Reedy
(Glenn); and Michele Staples (Alvin). She is
also survived by a brother, a sister, ten
grandchildren, nine great-grandchildren, and
two Great-great-grandchildren
Edith moved to Fredericksburg, Virginia where
she lived out her life. Shie is interred at the
National Memorial Cemetery in Falls Church,
Virginia alongside her husband.

Have a memoriam …
please email it to us at
franconiamuseum@yahoo.comcom

Mother Of 3 Runs Hardware Store
… continued from page 18

A fifth generation Alexandrian, Mrs. Cox
said she moved to Franconia about 14
years ago. Apparently fond of more rural
sights such as trees and unpaved fields,
she said Franconia is “beginning to look a
little metropolitan for me.
I vaguely remember the bulletins that Mom
assembled for the store, I don’t remember how
often they were printed, and all copies have been
lost over time as far as I know. After I graduated
from college I worked part time at the store,
especially during the spring season, mostly on
weekends. I mainly ran the register, weighed
seeds, cut keys, sold fishing licenses, and
cleaned up. My brother also worked part-time.
We mainly stuck to things that would not get us in
trouble. This is not to say that Joe was a handsoff owner, he usually worked on Wednesdays
and some Saturdays. The store environment
changed when Joe was there, all of his
constituents knew he was onsite so they stopped
by to buy a pound of nails and ask Joe political
questions. For my part Joe was always pleasant
to work with and seemed to like having us work in
the store. Of course we were useful having
strong backs and weak minds, we handled the
heavy lifting.
Eventually Mom made some trips to Florida to
visit my Grandfather, and fell in love with the Gulf
Coast area around Bonita Springs, South of Fort
Myers. My parents had divorced around 1979-80,
so Mom decided to head south. Joe promptly
sold the hardware store, which went under a
short time later. She met an exterminator in
Florida, remarried, and decided to start their own
pest control business. She plunged herself into
the new business, using her experience and
organizational skills to succeed. All of the
experience she got working for Joe stood her in
good stead during this period Over the next
several years they grew their business, adding
several trucks and employees. On June 3, 1986,
I got a call from my sister late in the night that our
Mom had had a massive heart attack, and had
passed away while being transported to the
hospital. She was 51 years old, and is buried
near her father in a small church cemetery in
Bonita Springs. I have missed having her counsel
over the years since her passing.
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Mother Of 3 Runs Hardware Store
By Jim Cox, Son

This was the title of an Alexandria Gazette
article published sometime in 1975. The article is
about my Mom, Frances Cox, and describes her
job as manager of the Franconia Hardware Store,
during the 1970s. Mom had served as Joe
Alexander’s campaign manager in the early
1970s. The campaign job began a long
association between my Mom, Joe Alexander, and
the Hardware store. She went to work for him at
the store part-time as I remember, and about this
time the Fairfax Supervisors became full-time
employees, meaning they worked more hours.
Since Joe had less time to work at the store, my
Mom assumed more and more responsibility, and
ended up as manager. I am sure Joe and Davie
can provide more details about how she became
the manager. All my comments about this article
will be in Italics.
She said she thinks she is probably the only
female hardware store manager in the area
although some women help their husbands
who run stores. And from the looks of her
immaculate shop, she may be the best
manager of any type around. “Some of the
customers don’t believe I know what I’m
doing” she admitted. “Especially some of
the older men.” They call up, she said, and
ask to speak to one of the men when they
have a problem or want to know the best
way to do a particular job. Sometimes they
say, “Yes sir,“ when they’re ordering
something, said Mrs. Cox, obviously
amused by such mistakes.
She runs a trim ship at the 25-year-old store,
and said she can do about everything there is to
do. As it is, she can be found cutting chicken wire,
or glass, mixing grass seed, measuring loose
garden seeds, or dishing out orders to her male
assistants
Mom implemented new things and expanded
other parts of the business. She reclaimed some
of the space from the old post office area to
increase the available retail space.
She also made the store more seasonal in
Continued On Page ??
nature, carrying lots of the things needed for

spring gardening, and snow shovels and sleds for
inclement weather. I know I made many trips to the
distributor with her to stock up on last minute items
in response to weather forecasts.
Mrs. Cox said she picked up what she does
know about hardware products while working
on improvements and repairs at her
Franconia home. She said she wants to make
Franconia Hardware a place where people
can go for help, especially with the trend
toward more and more do-it-yourself work.
Customers, including some women, come in
with drawings, she said, and we try to help
them figure out the best way to do whatever it
is. A personal touch is her announced goal.
“That’s what makes my job interesting,” she
said. They call and say “Hey Frances, how
deep do I plant my beans,” or say “is it time to
do that,” she said. “We get some strange
questions, too.”
Franconia
Hardware
was
a
traditional
neighborhood hardware store as long as Milton or
Joe Alexander owned the business. About the only
place you can get this type of service these days is
at Fischers, in Springfield. Emphasis was on fixing
things, not just replacing a whole item like a faucet.
Mom always took pride in having older salesmen
around that had worked in the trades, and knew
how to “fix old stuff.” Mom worked hard to learn all
phases of the hardware business, she had a flair
for gardening and growing things. The statement
about improvements at our home were all true, my
parents and I added three bedrooms and a two car
garage to our original 4 room house. She cut 2x4s
for Dad to frame the rooms and could swing a
hammer. My special skills were mixing cement,
digging footers with a pick and shovel, and lugging
cinder blocks
More from the Gazette:
To instigate conversation and that personal
touch, she prints a bulletin of hints on
everything from planting to canning. “ A lot of
customers like to teach you what they know,”
she said, remembering a tip she picked up
several customers ago.
continued on page 17
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7th Annual Franconia History Day
November 8, 2008 10 a.m. - 3 p.m.

“

Taste Of Franconia’s Past”
Please Send Us Your Old
Family Recipes
or
Bring With You To History Day

As always we will have wonderful displays of times past.
There will be music and dance from several youth groups, items for
sale including copies of all our Franconia Remembers Volumes
(including our just released Volume IV), the new 2009 Franconia
Museum Calendar with wonderful pictures of people and places of
Franconia, Franconia Baseball Caps, our Museum Tote Bags, new
note cards, and other misc. items.
No need to leave for lunch because we will have a concession
stand and you can have lunch with us. So please join us and be a
part of this festive event.
If you would like to be a sponsor or learn more about our
sponsorship program, contact Steve Sherman (Sherman Properties)
at (703) 971-7700. Steve has been a sponsor in the past and can
answer any questions you might have.
We will need volunteers for various duties. If you are willing to
help us out on that day please call Jac Walker at 703-971-2463.
We thank you and look forward to seeing you!

2007 History Day will held at the Franconia Elementary School
6043 Franconia Road, Franconia, Virginia
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We’re on the Web!
www.franconiamuseum.org
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*** We Are Open ***
Museum Hours Are
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President:
Phyllis Walker-Ford
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Gregg Dudding
Secretary:
Delores Comer
Treasurer:
Jane Higham
Directors:
Jim Cox
Debbie Dudding
Johna Gagnon
Carol Hakenson
Don Hakenson
Andy Higham
Cark Sell
Jacqueline “Jac” Walker
Debbi Wilson
Honorary Directors:
Congressman Jim Moran
Delegate Mark Sickles
Supervisor Jeff McKay
Honorable Gladys Keating
Honorable Joe Alexander
Honorable Dana Kauffman
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Bob Heittman
Jenee Lindner
Sue Patterson
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Christine Tollefson
Newsletter:
Debbi Wilson

Franconia Museum Inc.
6121 Franconia Road
Franconia, VA 22310
Franconiamuseum@yahoo.com

Monday - Wednesday - Saturday
10:00 a.m. - 2:00 p.m.
Remember … come on Wednesdays to sit
with Jacqueline “Jac” Walker and/or Don
Hakenson and tell them your story or write a
story of your Franconia remembrances.
Volunteers Are Needed
Please Call Jacqueline “Jac” Walker at
703-971-2463 if you have any time to spare

“Want To See Your Ad Here?
Email Us At:
franconiamuseum@yahoo.com

We’re looking
for your articles,
pictures, and
stories …
Please call
“Jac” Walker
703-971-2463

