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The Editor's Page—Early Nineteenth Century
Activity in Gloucester County, VA

Individual family stories may have limited interest to others outside the family,
however, when family activity and events are presented with a broader community
involvement, they command a wider interest within the genealogy community. Many of the
articles in this issue do just that. The Gloucester Leg Stool has historical significance and
reveals a somewhat unique product while Gifts from the Tailor reminds us of individual
talent before the days of the Department Store. Achilles Masonic Lodge No. 281 gives us a
look into an organization and the members that served the lower Gloucester area for the
past one hundred years. Sawmill Families is derived from interviews, the Gloucester
censuses, a collection of family photographs and prodding individuals “to remember.” It
tells of an industry that flourished here between 1870 and 1940. L. Roane Hunt shows how
the Census can be used to document the business activity in his article, Census Record of
19th Century Lumber Business in Gloucester County, Virginia.

Dr. John Hopewell injects some humor about the weather
and Masons in his brief article, Cap'n Jack and General Taliaferro
Miss the Masonic Meeting. Malcolm Hudson South presents a
scholarly, well documented thesis-type article on The Nuttalls of
Gloucester County, Virginia. L. Roane Hunt adds some genealogy
charts to the text to help follow the line of family members. This
is a “must read” article for the Nuttall extended family members!

L. Roane Hunt has produced another interesting and
informative article of historical significance with Post Civil War o
Development of the Wilson Creek Community of Gloucester 45 .
County, Virginia. An inquiry from California from an African- N %
American man with family connections to Wilson Creek started B, X

‘ljv(;ine on this detailed search for property division after the Civil Roger C. Davis

To whom does the Family Tree Searcher journal go? Our March 19, 2004, roster
showed 159 members. Sixty were paid thru '04; six are Life Members; twelve (Libraries) are
Honorary Members (do not pay dues); sixty-four had paid dues thru '03 (Your payment is
due to continue as a member); twelve paid thru '02 (will be dropped); and four have paid
thru '05. Of these members, 26.5% are out-of-state; 74.6% are in Virginia and of the Virginia
members, 34% are in Gloucester County. The '03 or '04 on your mailing label indicates
your dues status.

The Society looks forward to the facilities at the new Gloucester County Library and
the expanded and rather elegant Virginia Room where our genealogy materials will be
stored. This new building opened in May 2004. It is our hope to revitalize the Docent
Program for Wednesday afternoons from 1-5 PM to provide genealogy help for visitors.
Please volunteer and come enjoy the new surroundings.

Roger C. Davis, Editor
olddad@inna.net
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The Gloucester Leg Stool

By L. Roane Hunt

On April 19, 2003, Jane Goodsell, host of the RootsWeb Gloucester [Internet Chat]
Forum, shared an interesting inquiry with the email chat forum of the Gloucester
Genealogical Society about “The Gloucester Furniture Co.” Ron and Carol Clindaniel of
LaPorte, Indiana, purchased a Gloucester Leg Stool from an eighty-two year old man,
Russell Gray, in Venice, Florida, who was moving to Denver, Colorado. All they knew was
that it had belonged to his grandmother in Gloucester, VA. 1
bravely answered that I knew of no such company, but there
had been well-known businesses that re-finished furniture.
(Often ignorant, but well-meaning, answers will flush-out
the truth.) A fully definitive response came from Dr. John S.
Hopewell, archivist with the Virginia Library in Richmond
and frequent contributor to the FTS before his death on
January 6, 2004. John recounted a thorough historical
summary, “The Gloucester Furniture Co.,” that manufac-
tured “The Gloucester Leg Stool.” Later, Mr. William
Moorman did some research and presented a report on the
leg stool to the Gloucester History Committee. Also, Ms.
Harriott Lomax mentioned that her grandparents, Jeff and Gloucester Leg Stool ready for
Jennie Booth, had upholstered some of the stools. Mean- use in Gloucester Museum
while, leg stools appeared on “Ebay,” and two were
purchased for the Gloucester Museum of History.

A portion of Dr. John Hopewell’s informal E-mail message is presented below:

The Gloucester Leg Stool has an interesting history of its own. A retired northern business-
man named Percy Watt Hood came to Gloucester in the late 1920s or early 1930s and was a
friend of John D. Rockefeller, Jr., who had just begun the restoration of Colonial Williamsburg.
Mr. Hood discovered an old leg stool somewhere in the county and was intrigued by it.
Researchers in Williamsburg helping the CW foundation told him it was a Gout Stool, to
elevate and rest the tortured leg of men suffering from gout in the 18th century. Casting about
for a good retired hobby, he started up what eventually would be called the Gloucester Leg
Stool Shop that was located on the Court Circle. (You ought to go to Gloucester sometime; it
is a very picturesque place.) Mr. Hood hired Walter Preston "Scrapper" Day, a local man who
was an excellent woodworker, to cut out and put together the leg stools, using the original one
as the guide. Someone else did the upholstery while Mr. Hood handled the business end of
sales and shipping. Later, after WW2, Scrapper went to work for the Chesapeake Corporation
(pulp mill) in West Point, VA, and Roger Moorman took over the making of the furniture, and
continued doing the woodworking for several years after Mr. Hood's death, as Roger bought
the business from the estate, or perhaps inherited it, as the Hoods had no children. (By the
way, both Mr. and Mrs. Hood were invalids and incapacitated toward the end of their lives,
and they both died the same evening, a couple hours apart. (Also, they are buried at Ware
Church.) Roger later became very interested in designing and making fiberglass sailboats,
and the Gloucester Leg Stool Shop ceased to exist and is only a dim memory anymore. It
flourished in the 1930s and 1940s.
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The Gloucester Leg Stool

In his report, Mr. Moorman included the recent “internet chatter” about the leg stool,
and he uncovered the following newspaper article on the company, written in 1939.

Richmond Times-Dispatch Magazine, Sunday, November 19, 1939

Gloucester Leg Stool

Gift to Suffering Humanity
By Paul Titlow

HOW LIFE began at 60 in Gloucester County, Va., for Percy Watt Hood, one-time big business
executive, retired from active duty because of his age is another success story, that shows what can be
done by a man with vision and philanthropy.

Hood’s belief that every man enjoys putting his feet up to relax led him to the establishment of an
unusual little business which promises to become one of Gloucester’s most prosperous home industries
and it all began with the making of one “leg stool” for his own fireside.

When, in 1933 Percy Hood, then vicepresident and manager of sales of the Timken Detroit Axle
Company, was told that he was too old to carry the flag, he gathered up his worldly goods and moved to
Gloucester County, in Tidewater Virginia, Thomas Dixon’s “Land of the Life Worth Living.” There he
took up the life of a country gentleman on a small North River estate, amid peaceful surroundings
which many have found most conducive to happiness.

But Percy Hood never liked the idea of retirement: unproductive inactivity made him restless and
unhappy. He was champing at the bit to go places and do something-but what?

Along the shores of North River, in the neighborhood in which he had made his home, are many
very old and welkpreserved Colonial estates. Some have been equipped with modern conveniences not
enjoyed by the ancestors of the present owners, but in practically all of these delightful old homes most
of the furniture used by the original occupants is still in use today. These priceless antiques have been
fondly preserved by intervening generations. It was here, in this romantic atmosphere, that Percy Hood
found the “something” he craved.

One day, while enjoying the hospitality of a neighbor, his feet and legs found complete relaxation
on an ancient eighteenth century “gout stool.” All his life, in common with most men (and women, too,
for that matter) he had been looking for a comfortable place to park his feet. Resting comfortably in an
old Colonial wing chair, with his legs stretched out in a natural and not undignified position, there
dawned upon his mind the realization that he had made a momentous discovery. His feet, at long last,
were comfortably at ease. All of his muscles were completely relaxed. He had never been so utterly
comfortable in his life.

Everything else was forgotten for the moment while he began excited examination of this unique
little piece of furniture in an effort to discover in the charming simplicity of its design the secret of
perfect repose. He found the angles of the gem had been pitched at just the correct slant to give the
proper support to the feet and legs so that nerves and muscles became instantly relaxed. His enthusiasm
was so great that then and there his gracious hostess gave him permission to make one for his home-
and as many more as he liked. And that was the beginning of a new industry in Gloucester County as
Hood will tell you, if you visit him in his office over his garage.

A local craftsman, who had restored and reproduced many priceless antiques was commissioned to
make the stool and in due time it was placed before Hood’s favorite chair. Within a very few months
he had them made for a dozen or more of his friends and many people were discussing “Hood’s
Hobby.”
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The Gloucester Leg Stool

Then, one day a letter from St. Paul: “I saw and used a unique leg rest in the home of in
Denver. [ was referred to you for information regarding it. Will you please be so good as to tell me
where | may obtain one?” A few days later, another letter came from an investment broker in New
York City: “I wonder if you would have made for me six of those unusual gout stools exactly like the
one owned by my friend of Boston. I shall be obliged if you will have this done, ship them to
the address enclosed and send me the bill.” (Since then this man has sent 40 stools to his friends.)

These requests gave Hood an idea— why not let the world in on his hobby? Everyone the world
over likes to rest his feet. Of potential customers there would be many and this would indeed be the

RCy WaATY

“something” he had been looking for. o~ "
In the seclusion of his little office, overlooking the North _ \\(%_STER L
River, Hood went to bat with that idea. That very day he - (}9“&"0 "'«k.,

began his search for the best sources of the materials he

needed for the production of 50 stools— mahogany, walnut

and upholstery goods. That was the first of many busy days

to follow. When production started in his little oneman shop, -
he had a total of 34 unfilled orders on file.

N
\\

Meanwhile, Hood had been planning an experimental
advertising and sales campaign. He believed his advertising
should have “atmosphere” in keeping with the piece of [P
furniture he was making and of the time when it was so
generally used. And so he had printed an artistic brochure,
skillfully done in the eighteenth century manner using the
long S.

The brochure, printed by the Dietz Press, has been highly ...
commended. Says the title page:

“A brief discussion of the Gout or Leg Stool from the
Jacobean Period, through the XVII Century, and when it
became a Part of the Gentry in Virginia during the XVIII
Century. Together with several reasons why the Gloucester e
Leg Stool has again become a popular piece of Furniture in
the homes of the Present. Touching briefly on some of the
Fashions of the Past and Present in the form of Comfort and
Relaxation for persons of discrimination.”

No stenographer nor office boy shares Hood’s quaint loft
office on the walls of which hang photographs of scores of
friends, famous ships and horses. Souvenirs and some of the
equipment he used when he punched cattle in Colorado and Wyoming fill one niche. There are no
disturbances of any kind nor telephone in his hideout. His post office and nearest town is Gloucester
Courthouse, five miles away.

————

o oy

Mr. Hood frowns at a tiny
imperfection in the frame of one of
his leg stools. Mr. Day, the joiner,

promises it won't happen again.

Today, three years after the first stool was made, his little shop is producing an average of 30 stools
per month. But Hood, who in, “the days of the empire,” as he is wont to refer to the lush 20’s, enjoyed
the services of stenographers, filing clerks, salesmen and other assistants, now does the work of all
these and more.

The amount of work this man does and the efficiency with which he does it is really marvelous.
Every inquiry is answered with a personally written letter accompanied by printed literature. He types a
lot of letters every day. The records, graphs and other statistical data in this little office are as complete
as those in many offices handling 50 times the business. Modern filing systems are used. A detailed
record, which begins when an inquiry is received and the first literature is mailed, follows through all of
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The Gloucester Leg Stool

the various stages of sales effort until the transaction is closed. Everything is handled by Hood and he
can produce all the data on any “account” in less time than he could ring for an assistant.

The Gloucester Leg stool is made for Mr. Hood by Walter Preston Day in a small shop in
Gloucester Courthouse. Mr. Day is a master craftsman. Each stool is individually made from selected
Honduras mahogany which is rubbed to a soft rich brown. Construction is the old method of mortise
and tenon, pegged and glued, using handfitted bonds at the four corners. The upholstery is done in a
fine mothproof fast color mohair frieze in several rich colors. No hands but those of this one craftsman
touch the work.

In his spare time, Hood likes to trace each unsolicited inquiry and sale to its source. He can show
by his records that the sale of one stool has been the result, directly or indirectly, of as many as 20 other
individual orders. The remarkable thing is these 20 orders came from almost as many different cities
and states — all because somebody’s feet and legs found complete relaxation, as Percy Watt Hood’s
did in the home of a friend who had a Gloucester Leg Stool.

And so the little business, that started with the making of one “gout” stool for his own home,
continues to grow. Hood is busy—he is happy! Sixty may be the proper age limit in big business
enterprises, but again it has been shown that even at this age a man, if he has what it takes, may start all
over and still show the youngsters how it is done.

Hood’s “hobby” is still a small business. Perhaps it will not in his day become a large one-he
would cease to be interested if it were done in any other manner. But it is netting him a nice little
income. He believes he can find enough people who like unusual and useful things that are honestly
made to keep his little shop busy most of the time.

Anyway, he is busy and supremely happy. What more could any man desire at any age?

Sales Slogan: No Matter How Long The Road Or How Tight The Shoe-Here Are Glad Tidings

Harriott Lomax, an employee of Colonial Williamsburg who portrays a slave character
for the tours, informed us that her grandparents, Jeff and Jenny Alston Booth, upholstered
the stools for Mr. Hood. Mr. Booth was well known as a craftsman and educator of
furniture construction. His shop was located near the Robins’ Mill on the old Brooksville
Road. (Recently, Brooksville Road became Crockets Road when Crockets Lane became T. C.
Walker Road.) Jeff Booth’s shop was located on property that he obtained from his father-
in-law, Rev. John H. Alston, pastor of Zion Poplars Baptist Church. In 1903, Rev. Alston
purchased this land, which was the old Brooksville School and the Odd Fellows Lodge
property. The Booth shop that I recall was a very “complex” structure and was probably a
portion of the old Brooksville School. Ms. Lomax recalled that the upholstery of the small
leg stool required many tacks.

Gloucester Court records show that in 1949, Mr. Hood and Roger Moorman formed a
partnership with respect to the Leg Stool Shop business, and at the death of Mr. Hood in
1957, Mr. Moorman became the owner. As John Hopewell noted, the shop was transformed
into a small boat factory. About 1952, I recall seeing a half-dozen boats at various stages
of completion around the shop, but I don’t remember seeing any leg stools. Of course, I
was there to see boats, not furniture of any type. Roger Moorman was the Explorer Scout
Master of a small troop that met in the Courthouse behind the Hopewell Cleaners. Iwas an
active member along with John Hopewell, John Newcomb, Russell Oliver, and a few others.
We were the envy of other troops when we traveled to camp sights in our leader’s sailboat.
Mr. Moorman was the designer and builder of the Mobjack class sailboat, and we were a
proud crew.
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Gifts from the Tailor

By Martha Eastwood Phillips

The old Wolf home in Gloucester was dismantled in 2003. I had visited it many times
when the descendants of John Bernard Wolf still lived there. It was a wonderful old house,
rambling and full of nooks and crannies to
be explored. The farm was also home to a
beautiful collie who loved to run - with her
long silky hair blowing - and jump the
white rail fence which ran in front of the
house.

One day as a child I wandered into the
smoke house and found an old flatiron
which Uncle Bernard Wolf (actually he was
a great uncle) gave to me saying it had
belonged to the tailor. 1took it home,
pretended to iron my dolls’ clothes, and
then deciding I wanted to go and meet the
tailor, asked my father to take me for a ‘
visit, and he told me a story. The tailor The Wolf Home at Adner about 1935
was John Bernard Wolf who had been gone
some seventy years, and he had crossed an ocean to come to Gloucester County. My father’s
/ N ; X i words, crossed an ocean, enchanted me, and later I knew

I would once more try to visit the tailor through his
story.

: Ironically, his Prussian ancestors were easier to

f trace than his American descendants owing in part to

| the records of the Roman Catholic Church. After
discovering the location of the tailor’s birth and that he
had been born Catholic; certified birth, death, and
marriage records were mailed to me from the Diocese of
Paderborn, and these records went back to 1715. There
1 was just one problem - their translation - because they

= were in the German language which I could not read.

9 However, a professor at William and Mary eliminated

¢ this obstacle in less than thirty minutes.

Actually, he was baptized, Johannes Bernard Wulf,
son of Johannes Wulf and Maria Franzisca Faber. His
father was born about 1770 in Bredenborn, and his
mother was from Brakel. They were married in Brakel
; on June 30, 1793, when the area was a part of the

St. Michael Cathedral Prussian Empire. (Due to various boundary changes,
Brakel, Prussia, Europe Brakel is now located in the Nordrhein/Westfalen area of

-
»

> :
B
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Gifts from the Tailor

Germany.) Johannes Wulf was also a tailor, and he and Maria Franzisca had at least six
children. The day following his birth on January 10, 1803, their son, John Bernard, was
baptized at St. Michael in the Catholic Parish of Brakel, Archdiocese of Paderborn. His
godfather was Johannes Meyer. Johannes Wulf the elder, a widower, died May 13, 1832, in
the morning at 10:00 leaving behind one underage and three adult children. Shortly

thereafter in 1833, John Bernard Wolf left for America.

John Bernard Wolf was a schneider meister (master tailor) as stated on his passport.
He first settled in Baltimore, Maryland, and by 1840 had migrated to Gloucester, Virginia.
According to family stories, his village tailor shop was located in the building that later
housed Ware Funeral Home and still later, Hopewell Cleaners. My parents referred to the
old building as the tailor’s - never as the cleaners or Hopewell’s. It may have been there,
about 1841, that John B. Wolf created the inaugural suit of John Tyler, 10th President of
the United States. Clement W. Hudson, a Baptist minister who married a granddaughter of

Descendants of John Bernard Wolf

John Bernard Wolf, b. Jan 10, 1803, d. Oct 2, 1871
+m. 1st Eliza A. Dutton, b. abt 1820, d. Aug 30, 1864
Frederick Henry Wolf, b. May 28, 1842, d. Jan 29, 1917
+m. Sarah E. Thrift, Dec 29, 1864, b. Sep 4, 1840, d. Mar 30, 1885
Peachie Eliza Wolf, b. Jun 22, 1868
+ m. Rev. Clement Wilson Hudson II, Jan 10, 1894, b. 1871, d. Sep 30, 1901
Mary Eloise Wolf, b. Jun 29, 1873, d. Mar 29, 1954

+ m. James Alexander Eastwood, Jul 17, 1890, b. Dec 15, 1859, d. Apr 11, 1937

Frederick Wolf, b. 1876, d. Oct 6, 1881
Thomas Bernard Wolf, b. Aug 25, 1877, d. Dec 7, 1954
+ m. Margaret Rue Clements, b. Apr 28, 1889, d. Jun 7, 1982
Alice May Wolf, b. May 15, 1881, d. Aug 23, 1969
+ m. Melvin B. Lamberth, Apr 30, 1915, b. Oct 31, 1883, d. Jan 27, 1970
Willington Wolf, b. 1844, d. Oct 1849
Alexander Cary Wolf, b. Oct 10, 1846, d. Aug 24, 1924
+m. Florence E. J. Trader, b. Nov 10, 1854, d. Oct 27, 1931
Wyatt Wolf, b. Jul 18, 1881, d. Oct 27, 1953
+ m. Eoline [?], b. Dec 11, 1886, d. Jan 19, 1982
Bertha Wolf
+ m. Richard Wesley Foster, Jr.
Emma Wolf
John Bernard Wolf, b. 1852
+m. Mary Louisa Johnston, b. 1865
Bland Wolf
Susan A. Wolf, b. May 6, 1855, d. Aug 7, 1920
+m. James R. Brushwood, Oct 10, 1877, b. May 17, 1853, d. Jul 25, 1924
Carroll Brushwood,
+ m. Fannie Shackelford
William Brushwood, b. Aug 1882
+ m. Ella Robins
Bena Brushwood, b, Oct 1884
+ m. John L. Lamberth
Benjamin Brushwood, b. Sep 1888
+ m. Evelyn Stubbs

+m. 2nd Mary Eliza Dutton, Oct 10, 1867, b. abt 1824
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John Bernard Wolf,
wrote that he then made
another one just like it
for himself.

Eliza A. Dutton
married John Bernard
Wolf. Their first son,
Frederick Henry Wolf,
was born May 8, 1842, at
Gloucester Courthouse
which may indicate that
Eliza and John lived in
part of the tailor shop
before moving to the
farm known in records
as either Emorysville,
Amoryville, Adner or
Wolf's Fork. Born also to
them were Willington
Wolf who died as a child,
Alexander Cary Wollf,
John Bernard Wolf, and
Susan A. Wolf. John
Bernard Wolf, the tailor,
was 68 years old when
he died October 2, 1871.

Frederick Henry
Wolf was educated at
Cappahosic Academy,
and he and his brother,
Alexander Cary Wollf,
were soldiers of the
Confederacy. They
enlisted in Company B
26th Virginia Regiment

June 2004



Gifts from the Tailor

known as Wise’s Brigade or the Gloucester Grays.

It is likely that these brothers wore uniforms
made by their own father. Ludwell Lee Montague
has told us that Captain Patrick Henry Fitzhugh was
sent to Richmond to purchase fabric, and uniforms
were made by the ladies of Salem Methodist Church
under the direction of a tailor.

Rebel Archive Records indicate that Frederick
H. Wolf enlisted at Gloucester Court House on April
23, 1861, at age 19. He was mustered into service as
a 3rd Sergeant on June 1, 1862, was promoted to Ist
Sergeant and on November 18, 1863, was elected
2nd Lieutenant. He was wounded in the defense of

Petersburg on June 15, 1864, by having taken a
gunshot to the left shoulder and was brevetted for
gallentry in action and appointed First Lieutenant by
General Pierre Beauregard personally. He was
admitted to Chimborazo Hospital No. 4, Richmond,
Virginia, and released July 2, 1864, on 40 days
furlough. His mother, Eliza Dutton, died on August

Frederick Henry Wolf
(1842-1917)

30 while he was recovering from his battle wound.
He returned home again in December of the same
year and married Sarah Elizabeth Thrift. Two days

later, after hiding in a sub-basement of the Wolf
home, he was captured by the Federals and taken to Old Capitol Prison, Washington D.C.,
and subsequently transferred February 3, 1865, to Fort Delaware where he subscribed to

the Oath of Allegiance and was released July 10, 1865.
His physical description at that time was dark
complexion, dark hair, black eyes, height 5 ft. 10 in.

Upon returning to Gloucester at the end of the
War, Frederick Henry and Sarah had six children: Mary
Elizabeth and Frederick William who died in childhood,
Peachie Eliza, Mary Eloise, Thomas Bernard, and Alice
May. Frederick Henry Wolf went on to become a
teacher, Justice of the Peace and Deputy Commissioner
of Revenue. When General William Boothe Taliaferro
died in 1896, this son of the tailor was one of his
pallbearers. Frederick Henry Wolf died December 29,
1917 at his home at Wolf’s Fork. His grave is at Salem
Methodist Church.

My grandmother, Mary Eloise Wolf, was called
Midgie by her siblings. I called her Dandy. She was
born and lived at Wolf’s Fork. She married James
Alexander Eastwood, a Constable and farmer, when she
was about seventeen years old, and they had five
children, the firstborn being my father, Ernest Franklin
Eastwood. The family lived at Ark. Dandy was a small,
petite lady, and one can tell from her picture as a young
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Mary Eloise “Midgie” Wolf

(1873-1954)
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