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On our cover is the painting Swamp Angels--Eastern Bluebird by Julie Zickefoose from a Limited edition 
of 300 prints on acid-free Quintessence paper. Originally issued by Bird Watcher’s Digest, on whose cover 
it appeared. When winter’s cold clamps down, many eastern bluebirds abandon open fields and retreat to 
heavily wooded lowlands, where they feed on spicebush, bittersweet, poison ivy, and sumac fruits. This is the 
only acrylic painting Julie Zickefoose has done.Julie says, “It was fun, but kind of like painting with butter”, so 
she’s back to painting watercolors for her upcoming memoir about birds, to be published by Houghton Mifflin-
Harcourt in Spring 2013. For information about how to purchase a copy of Swamp Angels - Eastern Bluebird, 
please see page 11.

Julie Zickefoose is an artist, naturalist, and writer who specializes in natural history. Her writing is based 
on keen observation of animal and human behavior, and she likes to interweave natural history information with 
larger philosophical themes to challenge and inspire the reader. Julie contributes three-minute natural history 
commentaries to National Public Radio’s All Things Considered. She illustrates her books and magazine 
articles with her own sketches and watercolor paintings. Letters from Eden (Houghton Mifflin, 2006) will soon 
be followed by a memoir about the birds she has raised, healed, studied and followed throughout her life. She 
lives at Indigo Hill, an 80-acre wildlife sanctuary in Appalachian Ohio, with her husband, Bill Thompson III, their 
children Phoebe and Liam, and their dog, Chet Baker.

On Our Cover Painting by Julie Zickefoose

Christmas in the Canyon

   I noticed the date “1907” on a building indicating the year it was built over 
century ago.  Many wonderful and even strange things were taking place in our 
world and nation those many years ago.   Messages were being  sent through 
the air without a wire in the creation of the “wireless” or “radio.” The Wright 
brothers laid to rest the notion that “If God intended for people to fly He would 
have given them wings.”  For the less than  one hundred million citizens of the 
United States, the land was fertile with promise with plenty of room to roam.

     Over a century ago, persons of vision and wealth had set to  work saving 
places of uniqueness and unsurpassed beauty  from ruthless agents of the 
destruction and waste of natural resources.  In 1871, Ferdinand Hayden led a 
geological survey team into the mysterious and amazing land of Yellowstone in 
northwest Wyoming. Hayden’s enthusiastic promotion of Yellowstone brought 
Congress to establish Yellowstone as the first National Park the following 
year.

     Persons such as Theodore Roosevelt, Gifford Pinchot, and John Muir 
labored to create national parks, forest reserves and wildlife refuges when the 
population was a lot less than one hundred million. During the last century the 
number of Americans tripled with almost three hundred million of us in 2000!

     As the space in suburbs, cities and everywhere grows smaller each day 
for everyone with increasing population, more space must be deemed for parks 
and places for recreation, relaxation and renewal. The time is NOW for an end 
of talk and literally taking the steps in legislation to bring into being Blackwater 
Canyon National Park.

 Blackwater National Park Needed Now!  by J. Lawrence Smith

Joe Manchin, as West Virginia’s Governor, has 
been a friend to the campaign to move all of the land in 
the Blackwater Canyon into public protected ownership.  
Governor  Manchin  put $5 million dollars in the state 
budget for Canyon purchase, and he worked hard to try 
to negotiate a purchase deal.

Now, with Manchin moving to the U.S. Senate, it’s 
up to us to keep the pressure on, so he will continue his 
efforts to protect West Virginia’s “Scenic Crown Jewel” 
for all time.

If we want Senator Manchin to get the federal funds 
that we need to protect the Blackwater Canyon, we 
have to let him know, in no uncertain terms.  Here’s how 
you can make your voice heard:

 Call Senator Manchin’s office at 
202-224-3954. 

If you can’t call, e-mail him at 
senator@manchin.senate.gov 

 

or send a letter to 
311 Hart Senate Office Building,

Washington, DC, 20510.  
Tell Senator Manchin he should make funding to 

protect the Blackwater Canyon a top priority.
Please do your part today to help preserve 

West Virginia’s beauty, and to build sustainable 
jobs in the Highland jobs.  Call or write Senator Joe 
Manchin today!

Julie Zickefoose

Joe Manchin is sworn in as West Virginia’s newest Senator by Vice President Joe Biden on November 15, 2010.  
With Manchin are his wife Gayle and his mother Mary Manchin.

Taking the Canyon Campaign to Congress, part II
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On November 3, 2010, the West Virginia 
Supreme Court ruled that Cabot Oil and Gas 
Company can drill for gas from the surface of 
Chief Logan State Park.  Friends of Blackwater, 
the Highlands Conservancy, the Sierra Club,  
and former State Parks Chief Cordie Hudkins 
had joined the West Virginia Department of 
Natural Resources and Division of Environmental 
Protection to oppose the proposed drilling.
 The Supreme Court’s ruling was based 
on language in a 1960 deed where the land that 
became Chief Logan State Park was acquired 
to become a State Recreation Area.  In that 
deed, the owners of the minerals under the 
land reserved explicit rights to drill for gas.  The 
Supreme Court ruled that this language pre-
dated the laws that forbid drilling on state park 
land.
 This decision was a narrow one, and, 
hopefull will not apply to other State Parks.  
The Supreme Court disagreed with the gas 
company’s argument that the laws protecting 
State Parks do not apply to privately owned 

Supporters concerned about the fate of “Ginny” – the West Virginia Northern Flying Squirrel 
– will be interested to know that Judge Emmet G. Sullivan heard oral arguments in Friends of 
Blackwater’s (FOB) lawsuit on Nov. 17, 2010.  All written briefs in the case are complete, and we 
now await the court’s decision.

You may remember that in June 2010, FOB filed a suit in the U.S. District Court against 
the Fish and Wildlife Service (FWS), challenging the agency’s decision to remove Ginny from any 
protection of the Endangered Species Act (ESA), and requesting the Court to reinstate the Squirrel’s 
“endangered species” listing.  

A small squirrel with large brown eyes, Ginny is unique in that she possesses the impressive 
ability to glide between trees!  In 1985, in light of serious threats to her survival, the FWS listed 
Ginny as an “endangered species,” thereby giving her the benefit of protection under the ESA.  
However in 2008, in an 
alarming move, FWS took 
away these benefits by 
removing Ginny from the ESA 
protected list.

FOB challenges 
FWS’s 2008 decision as 
violating the requirements of 
the ESA.  The oral argument 
before Judge Sullivan focused 
particularly on FWS’s decision 
to jettison measurable criteria 
in the squirrel’s recovery 
plan at the moment of 
delisting – the time when it is 
most critical to ensuring the 
squirrel’s recovery.

“Ginny” continues to 
fight for survival, as she faces development, climate change, and loss of habitat.

Thanks to all of our supporters who helped us bring this important lawsuit to save Ginny! 

Beautiful summer weather and enthusiastic volunteers helped the 
Northfork Watershed Project make great progress on the new mixed 
use trail in the Thomas City Park. Work on the trail, which will be over 
5 miles when complete, began last fall, with design by the International 
Mountain Biking Association and ground-breaking with volunteers 
from Tucker County High School.  Since the snow melted this spring, 
30 different volunteers have contributed over 250 hours of work to 
complete over a mile and half of new trail and build a 16’ bridge. We 
also cleared the entire trail system of fallen logs so work can progress 
smoothly next spring. We will be working with the City of Thomas over 
the winter to develop rules, trail maps and markers.  A big thanks to 
all our great volunteers and to the Oakland Foundation and Lowe’s 
of Oakland, MD for their generous support of the project. Work will 
continue as the weather permits and resume in the spring. Please 
contact the North Fork Watershed Project, by phone at 304-259-5600 
or via email at projdir@northforkwatershed.org if you would like to 
volunteer on this project.    

Thomas Trail Building Progresses

    A northern flying squirrel, brook  trout, frog, and cheat mountain 
salamander added to the festivities at the third annual Run For It 5k race 
during this fall’s Leaf Peepers celebration in Davis. North Fork Watershed 
Project volunteers came out in costume for the team parade to spread 
awareness for rare species and raise money for our efforts to restore and 
protect our Highland ecosystems. Team members then ran or walked in the 
race.  We followed the race with a cookout and acid mine drainage tie-dye 

t-shirt making in 
front of the 
Octoberfest 
stage.  Thank 
you to all our 
team members 
and donors who 
made the event a big success.  We had 10 racers and raised over $1600.00 for the North 
Fork Watershed Project. Special thanks to Roberta Good who finished 1st place in the 
masters’ division – winning us $600.00. Mark your calendars for next year’s race and 
come support us in this fun family event!

Team North Fork Runs For It

minerals under the Parks.  Of course, this fact is 
cold comfort to the thousands of people who use 
and love Chief Logan, where the gas company 
has threatened to drill more than 35 wells. 
 The Supreme Court also may have been 
concerned that the gas company could have 
made claims to be paid for the gas under the 
Park.  But in other cases, courts have required 
gas drillers to use more costly horizontal drilling, 
to protect park land. We intend to ask the Court 
to reconsider or clarify its ruling. The proposed 
drilling could cost West Virginia millions of 
dollars of federal grant money that was used to 
purchase the park land.
 This is a disappointing result, and there 
may need to be improved legislation to assure 
that our other State Parks are protected, as gas 
drilling grows in West Virginia.  And even though 
we were not successful, we all need to be proud 
of our strong effort to protect Chief Logan, and 
we need to continue our efforts to protect all of 
West Virginia’s special places.  This unfortunate 
decision is not the end of the story!

   Would you like to fly through the Blackwater 
Canyon or explore Seneca Creek from the air?  
North Fork Watershed Project members Evan 
Supak and Athey Lutz are designing an 
educational online watershed mapping project 
leading users on a guided fly through of local 
watersheds.  The project focuses on three 
watersheds of the Allegheny Highlands: 
the Blackwater River, the North Branch of the 
Potomac River and the North Fork of the South 
Branch of the Potomac. Interactive maps dis-
play water quality data and land use for the 
watersheds, focusing on the impacts of mining 

on the pH levels of surrounding streams. Water 
quality and land use data were compiled from 
a variety of sources, including the WV Depart-
ment of Environmental Protection, WVU GIS 
Technical Center, our own water monitoring 
programs, and the Frostburg State University GIS 
Center. The data is managed in ArcMap software 
before being converted into Google Earth format.  
    The project is designed to get people thinking 
about water quality and land use choices on a 
large scale. Users will be able explore 100 year 
old underground mine complexes, see current 
mine permits, identify streams that are dosed 

with limestone 
to improve pH, 
and much more. 
The project will be hosted at http://www.northfork-
watershed.org  and will be interactive for view-
ers who have Google Earth software on their 
computers.  Google Earth is a free software 
download that allows users to explore earth in 
three dimensions. We would like to thank the 
MARPAT Foundation, the Oakland Foundation 
and Google for enabling us to undertake this 
project.

Watershed Mapping

Jessica Almy, Esq.: “Ginny” the Flying Squirrel’s Very Own Joan of Arc

Chief Logan Ruling Disappointing But Not the End of the Story!

UPDATE:  The North Fork Watershed Project

Jessica Almy of Meyer, Glitzenstein and Crystal

Above: Athey Lutz (brook trout), Derek Napeneas (frog), Todd Romero (wvnfs), Nannette 
Seligman (salamander), Lori Haldeman, Jacob Lutz, Adam Plourde, Leah McDowell 
along with our four legged friend, Freddy participate in the Annual Run For It.
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Maurice was the naturalist extraodinaire among the Brooks family of French Creek, Upshur County.  Son of 
Fred and nephew of A. B.and  Earle,  his life  was  destined  from  birth  to find his vocation indiscovery,  study  and  
communicating  to  others  the  riches  of  the natural world.   

Educated in the public schools of Upshur County, he graduated from West Virginia University in 1923.   Following 
a few years teaching in Upshur County  schools, he joined the teaching staff at West Virginia University in 1934.  He 
later undertook graduate study at the University of Michigan.

He was closely associated with the Brooks Bird Club from its creation in 1932.  He was a pioneer in the discovery 
and defining of the flora and fauna of the Alleghenies.  His depth of knowledge ran deep on many subjects and his list 
of published titles includes such diverse  topics as  ferns, salamander, birds and mammals.  His 1944 A Check-List 
of West Virginia Birds remained the only authoritative publication on birds of the state for nearly four decades. 

Even though he taught mostly wildlife courses in the School of Forestry, his class on West Virginia natural 
heritage was a favorite among all students.  He was a master teacher and, along with the facts, would bring a lecture 
to life with a story, often humorous, from his wealth of experience.  

His vast store of knowledge resulted in the publication of his book The Appalachians in 1965.  He was 
rightfully deserving of the accolade “Dr. Appalachia.”  Following his retirement, he headed the West Virginia Antiquities 
Commission  responsible for selecting sites of historic significance for the National Register.

EARL LEMLEY CORE
1902 -1984

MAURICE  GRAHAM  BROOKS
(1900 -1993)

Upon enrolling at West Virginia 
University, I looked forward to attending 
classes taught by Earl Core and Maurice 
Brooks, especially those offering lectures 
on the flora and fauna of the Alleghenies.  
Both men were veterans of the academic 
community at the University for many 
years when I enrolled as a student.  My 
high school biology teacher, Bob Burke, 
had alerted me to take advantage of the 
instruction, and even inspiration, they 
would offer.

Core grew up in the community of 
Core, west of Morgantown and his later 
renown as a botanist was far-reaching 
in the academic world.  His teaching in 
a larger lecture hall could be stiff, but he 
came to life with a small class.  He was 
then revealed as a man of warmth and 
wit.  His life-long interest in history found 
fruition in writing a multi-volume history of 
Monongalia County in his later years.

As was customary in the university 
environment of his day, Dr. Core wore suit 
and tie to class lectures.  He even dressed 
in such attire for field trips.  I was privileged 
to ride in his gleaming white Plymouth when he guided a trip through the 
mountains as far as Petersburg in May 1961.  His gray suit struck an odd 
note amid the scene of wildness at Dolly Sods.

I called upon Dr. Core a number of times after leaving the University 
and always found him accepting me as though I possessed equal academic 
credentials.  He took time from his busy schedule to read the manuscript of 

was clearly visible.
A few years later, I attended Brooks’ class in life studies 

of game birds and mammals.  I shared the sighting of the “black 
fox” and he responded with a doubtful look.  He said the dark 
phase occurred in the North.  I held my tongue, but in a few 
years learned the high mountains of Pocahontas County are 

very “northern”.
Brooks and his wife, 

Ruth, lived in a stone house on 
Stewartstown Road.  The house 
and its setting seemed the proper 
place for such a noted professor 
and naturalist to dwell.  On a 
number of occasions I was invited 
to visit the Brooks’ home where he 
was such an amiable host and she 
a grateful hostess.

He assured me of hearing 
Henslow’s sparrow where sparrow 
nested in a grassy field across the 
road from his house. The song of 
the Henslow’s is brief, unmusical 
and can be missed unless one 
knows what to expect and listens 
intently.  At dusk, the sparrow 
offered its notes that suggested 
the scolding voice of the Eastern 
kingbird, and much bolder than 
expected.  Unfortunately, the 
sparrow has declined in great 
numbers since this record was 

made.

Earl Core was a botanist and botanical educator, researcher and author as well as a local West 
Virginia historian. He was founder (1936) of the Southern Appalachian Botanical Club and editor of 
its journal, Castanea, for thirty-five years. He was a teacher and professor at West Virginia University 
(WVU) for over forty-four years (1928-72). The Earl L. Core Arboretum at WVU is named in his honor. 
He graduated from Morgantown High School, taught in rural schools (1920-23) and then attended WVU, 
earning Bachelor of Arts (1926) and Master of Arts (1928) degrees. He earned a Doctor of Philosophy 
degree (1936, Columbia University) with a dissertation on the systematics of the sedge genus Scleria. He 
served as curator of the university herbarium from 1934 until his retirement in 1972.   In the course of his 
career, Core authored numerous technical articles, several books, and hundreds of newspaper articles. Two 
notable textbooks that became standards were General Biology by P.D. Strausbaugh, B.R. Weimer, and 
Earl L. Core and A New Manual for the Biology Laboratory by Core and Weimer.  His botanical texts were 
The Flora of West Virginia (a four volume series written with Strausbaugh), Flora of the Erie Islands, Spring 
Wild Flowers, Plant Taxonomy, Vegetation of West Virginia, and The Wondrous Year, a collection of weekly 
botanical writings he prepared for the Charleston (West Virginia) Gazette newspaper.

Ellis Meade McNeill 
was born in Buckeye, 
WV on Dec. 2, 1901. 
Dr. McNeill earned 
a BS from Concord 
College, an MS from 
WVU, and a doctorate 
from Duke.  He joined 
the biology/botany 
faculty at Concord 
College in 1928 and 
became head of the 
department in 1943.  
He worked closely 
with Dr. Earl Core 
on the WV Botanical 
Expeditions and was 

a major contributor to 
the original “Flora of West Virginia”.  As an enthusiastic teacher he had 
very positive influences on thousands of students who graduated from 
Concord College.  Dr. “Mac” catalogued and made pictures and specimens 
of all the flowers found in WV. He collected extensively in southern West 
Virginia and most of his specimens are in the Concord Herbarium.  He 
also wrote numerous scientific articles, especially about algae which was 
his specialty. Meade rambled all over the state and took his classes to 
many places including Dolly Sods his favorite wild place. He discovered 
at least one flower, a mallow that was thought to be extinct in the world. 
Dr. McNeill was well loved and respected by his students and co-workers.  
He received many honors and awards throughout his teaching career.  
He died in 1986.   His nephew has donated a collection of his Wildflower 
Pilgrimage tiles to Friends of Blackwater.  Thank you to Mr. & Mrs. 
McManaway.

ELLIS MEADE MCNEILL
(1901 -1986)

the chapter on plant life in my book The Potomac 
Naturalist and make suggestions for any corrections 
or improvement.

In 1981, I become interested in the short 
story, “Tol’able David,” by Joseph Hergesheimer that 
served as the basis for the silent film of the same 
name.  Dr. Core learned of my interest 
and, to my surprise I received his copy of 
the book as a gift on my birthday.

With Brooks it was almost a matter 
of what facet of natural science in which 
he was not an expert.  He wrote a list of 
publications not only impressive by their 
number, but variety of subjects such as 
ferns, salamanders and birds.  Perhaps 
this can be explained by his having been 
born into a family of naturalists and French 
Creek in Upshur County.  His book, The 
Appalachians, reveals so eloquently the 
breath of his knowledge.

Even though he taught mostly 
wildlife courses in the School of Forestry, 
his class on West Virginia natural heritage 
was a favorite among all students.  He was 
a master teacher and, along with the facts, 
would bring a lecture to life with a story, 

often humorous, from his wealth of experience.
Brooks could be dogmatic at times and unwilling to accept 

without question the observations of others.  In mid-June 1958, 
Arnold Belcher and I were crossing Kennison Mountain. Near the 
crest of the mountain, a dark phase red fox, hurried across the 
highway in front of our car.  The characteristic white tip of the tail 

JOHN LAWRENCE SMITH REMEMBERS: COLLEGE DAYS

 JOHN LAWRENCE SMITH REMEMBERS: MY INSPIRING PROFESSORS

Ellis Meade McNeil with his wife Beula

J. Lawrence Smith with fledgling Screech Owl in 1960 near Spencer, in 
Roane County, WV.

J. Lawrence Smith at Kenny Simmons Cave in Pendleton 
County, WV circa 1967.
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           Just in time for the 150th Anniversary 
(“Sesquicentennial”) of the creation of West 
Virginia, Friends of Blackwater’s J.R. Clifford 
Project is distributing “Justice in the Mountains” 
-- a full-color, 34 x 24 two-sided map and poster 
depicting West Virginia’s rich African American 
heritage.  
 The map features the story of “Blackwa-
ter Hero” John Robert (“J. R.”) Clifford (1848-
1933), West Virginia’s first African American 
lawyer. In 1892, Clifford won a nationally im-
portant civil rights case for Carrie Williams, a 
teacher in the one-room “colored school” in 
Coketon, at the head of the Blackwater Canyon 
in Tucker County.   In 2009, the United States 
Postal Service honored Clifford on a civil rights 
pioneer commemorative stamp.
 “At the beginning of the United States 
Civil War, people in Virginia’s western counties 
risked their lives and fortunes to forge a new 
legal, political, social, and economic home,” 
said Thomas Rodd, who serves with Katherine 
Dooley, Charleston attorney, as a co-director of 
the J. R. Clifford Project.  “The commemoration 
of the creation of West Virginia, and the end 
of slavery in America, is a perfect time to rec-
ognize and honor the achievements of African 
Americans in the Mountain State,” Rodd contin-
ued.
 The “Justice in the Mountains” map high-
lights African American coal 
miners, railroaders, lawyers, educators -- and 
nationally famous artists like Johnnie Johnson, 
Don 
Redman, Nat Reese.  
Featured historic leaders depicted on the map 
include Booker T. Washington, Carter G. Wood-
son, and Leon Sullivan; and modern trailblaz-
ers like State Supreme Court Justice Franklin 
Cleckley, and United States District Court Judge 
Irene Berger. 
      A series of educational posters based on 
“Justice in the Mountains” is being prepared for 
elementary school classrooms.  The maps and 
posters are available, free of charge, by contact-
ing the J.R. Clifford Project at (304) 345 – 7663.  
Funding to design and print “Justice in the 
Mountains” came from the West Virginia Legis-
lature, the Appalachian Community Fund, and 
donors to Friends of Blackwater.  The map will 
be distributed to schools, libraries, museums, 
and visitor centers across the State.
 The J.R. Clifford Project extends special 
recognition to the following persons, who do-
nated their time and expertise over a period of a 

year to help create the “Justice in the Mountains” 
map and poster: 

Gaye Evans, Anthony Kinzer, Beth Spence, Beth 
White, Bill McNeel, Billy Joe Peyton, Booker 
Stephens, Charlene Marshall, Cicero Fain, Clif 
Moore, Connie Napier, Connie Rice, Coston 
Davis Jr., Dana Brooks, David Vago, Dawn 
Raines Burke, Dwane Tinsley, Elliot Hicks, Gayla 
May, George Rutherford, Gordon Simmons, 
Greg Hinton, Guinevere Roper, Hannah Gef-
fert, Henry Battle, Henry Robert Burke, Jayne 
Shamblin, Jean Evansmore, Jeff Woods, Jessica 

West Virginia African American Heritage Map 

William Davis was born in Columbus, Ohio on November 27, 1848.  His parents were opera-
tors on the Underground Railroad in Ohio, helping slaves escape to freedom.  He was educated in 
the Columbus school system.  He advanced his age to eighteen to join the Union Army.  He was a 
private and served as a cook in the Union Light Guard, a/k/a “Lincoln’s Body Guard”.

In 1865, William Davis agreed to teach school in Tinkersville, WV.  One of his students was 
Booker T. Washington,in whom he took a special interest and tutored in the evenings.  Later, he 
moved to Charleston, WV and walked each day on the Midland Trail to teach in Malden where Book-
er lived.  The weather did not stop him from his appointed duty.  Also, in the summers, he taught 
each of his grandchildren the next grade.

When Booker T. Washington was honored by Tuskegee Institute, he took my Great grand-
father along to be honored as well.  William Davis spent his life educating the African-Americans in 
the Kanawha Valley.  He was selected by the prominent black men of his era to run for Governor in 
1888.  This election turned out as the most significant voting force of African-Americans in the Valley.  
Many of these voters were former students that he had taught.
*This story was told to me by my father as told to him by William Davis his grandfather.

Efforts by the Anti-Tuberculosis League 
of West Virginia for the establishment of a 
hospital for the care of black residents of the 
state with this disease were successful when 
the Legislature established the West Virginia 
State Colored Tuberculosis Sanitarium in 1917.  
Denmar, on the Greenbrier River in Pocahontas 
County, was selected as the location for the 
facility.  Denmar was the town and mill site for 
the Maryland Lumber Company, which was in the 
process of completing its lumbering operations.  
The 185 acre site was purchased in May 1918.

According to Dr. B. A. Crichlow, the 
sanitarium’s first superintendent, the site was 
chosen because the altitude (slightly over 2000 
feet) provided “the rarity and purity of atmosphere 
so desirable in the treatment of tuberculosis; and 
the sunshine furnished by so many cloudless 
days make it an ideal place for tubercular 
convalescents.”

Virtually the entire town was converted 
to use for the sanitarium.  The boarding house 
became the main hospital and administration 
building.  A number of houses were converted 
into living quarters for patients and other houses 
became living quarters for employees.  The mill 
structure and railroad shop building were used 

as buildings for the 
hospital operated farm 
and dairy.

The sanitarium 
received its first 
patients on January 
31, 1919.  At this 
time, tuberculosis 
was often a fatal 
disease and many 
patients died while at 
Denmar.  Over 300 
of these are known 
to have been buried 
in a cemetery on the 
hospital grounds.  
Also buried at 
Denmar is the second 
superintendent, Dr. 
Samuel J. Bampfield, 
who died on February 22, 1940.

In January 1938 ground was broken for 
a building to replace the deteriorating lumber 
company structures.  Patients were moved into 
the new facility in January 1939.  A wing to the 
building was completed in 1952.

With advances in the treatment of 
tuberculosis, by the 1950s the need for 
tuberculosis hospitals was ending.  However, the 
growing number of people living longer lives was 
increasing the need for facilities to care for older 

people.  In March 1957 Denmar was converted to 
a state hospital for the chronically ill.

Denmar Hospital was closed in July 
1990, a victim of state financial problems in 
the late 1980s, and the property transferred 
to Pocahontas County.  However, the need 
of the state for additional space in the state’s 
correctional system resulted in the property again 
becoming state property in March 1993.  Denmar 
Correctional Center opened in November of that 
year.  It houses medium security prisoners.

Denmar State Hospital by Bill McNeel

William Davis by Ron Woodson*

Many worthy persons and places were submitted for inclusion in the Justice in the Mountains map project and we are highlighting these two in this edi-
tion of our newsletter.  William Davis an educator who also ran for Governor was brought to our attention by his Great-grandson Ron Woodson.  Den-
mar State hospital was once the West Virginia State Colored Tuberculosis Sanitarium, where African Americans who suffered from tuberculosis were 
treated. Its story has been brought to us and you by Bill McNeel.  We hope you enjoy learning more about WV’s African American Heritage.

William Davis

Denmar State Hospital, now a prison, Pocahontas Co., WV

Features “Blackwater Hero” J.R. Clifford

Lambert, Joe Long, John Alexander Williams, 
John Stealey, Justin Gaull, Katheryne Bankoll, 
Kenny Hale, Kevin Barksdale, Kitty Dooley, Larry 
Starcher, Leola Hairston, Lourdes Cottingham, 
M. Lois Lucas, Margaret Miller, Maurice Cooley, 
Megan Lowe, Melissa Bingmann, Meshea 
La’Shawn Poore, Paul Salstrom, Paul Sheri-
dan, Missy Phalen, Randall Reid-Smith, Rick 
Wilson, Ron Brown, Ron Woodson, Rory Perry, 
Rosemary McDaniel, Tal Hutchins, Tim Konaus, 
Todd Bolton, Todd McFadden, Tom Rodd, Tomas 
Vernon, Wayne Bronson and Wilbert Payne.

Nick Eaton has recently joined the staff of Friends of Black-
water, where he will be working with the J.R. Clifford Project and the 
West Virginia Statehood Celebration.  Nick is a native of Long Island, 
NY nad graduated from Stony Brook University in May 2010 with 
a Bachelor’s of Science in Political Science.   Nick hopes to attend 
graduate school to pursue a Master’s degree in history or sociology. 
Nick is very interested in community organizing and political philoso-
phy. In his spare time he likes to read and watch movies. 

If you would like to contact Nick about the J.R. Clifford Project 
or the WV Statehood Celebration he can be reached by phone at 
304-345-7663 or via email at info@jrclifford.org.

Nick Eaton Joins the J.R. Clifford Project



  Description                                                          Quantity       Unit Price        Amount

The High Alleghenies by J. Lawrence Smith                                                   $25.00
Land of Blackwater by J. Lawrence Smith                                                      $15.00
Ginny the Flying Squirrel T-shirt  S  - M  -  L  -  XL  -XXL                         $12.50
Kayaking Ginny T-shirt            S  - M  -  L  -  XL  -  XXL $12.50
Biking Ginny T-shirt                 S  - M  -  L  -  XL  -  XXL $12.50
Skiing Ginny T-shirt                    S  - M  -  L  -  XL  -  XXL $12.50
Rock Climbing Ginny T-shirt    S  - M  -  L  -  XL  -  XXL $12.50
Fishin' Blackwater T-shirt               M  -  L  -  XL  -  XXL $15.00
Friends of Blackwater Canvas Tote Bag $12.00
Stuffed Ginny Magnet $5.00
Small Stuffed Flying Squirrel Toy $10.00
Small Stuffed Bat Toy with Book $12.00
Blackwater Falls Picture Frame $15.00
Blackwater Canyon Coffee Mug $8.00
Christmas Membership Sale:   Save $20 when you 
order 2 !! 

$35.00 
2/$50.

1-year gift membership packet – includes a gift card for you to present to the recipient, a 
stamped card for the recipient to send in to activate the membership, 4 newsletters a year, 
bumpersticker and magnet ----BUY 2 & SAVE $20 - 2 for $50.00

Subtotal
Shipping $5.00
Total

                                      
December  2010 December 2010
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In Memory and Honor..........
William Golightly

        by Stephanie Golightly Lowden
I’m looking at a photograph, dated 

1954.  My dad has his arm around my mom, his 
face away from the camera, kissing her cheek. 
Mom has her arm around me. I am five years 
old.  We’re standing on a rock at the bottom of 
Blackwater Falls, a protected area now.  The 
river is all around us, with evergreen trees lining 
the shoreline cliff.  This is my first memory of 
Blackwater Falls and the Canaan Valley.  I’m 
told we visited Davis, where my father was 
born and his family lived, every August. I have 
few memories of those times.  I do remember 
another visit, when I was seven. Dad’s brother, 
my uncle, owned a gas station and motel in 
Davis.  It was right around the corner from my 
aunt and uncle’s house. I remember running 
to the combination gas station/store one day, 
tripping as I came in.  After falling, and skinning 
my knees, my uncle asked, “What in tarnation 
are you doing girl?”  Then, he gave me a candy 
bar. Tarnation was a new word for me.  People 
didn’t say that in Wisconsin. But I liked it, and, 
after that, tarnation was my word. (I didn’t know 
until recently that it may be a euphemism for 
damnation!) 
 What I do remember about those early 
visits was the food.  Plates full of corn on 
the cob, mashed potatoes, gravy and all the 
fixins.  My mother once told me that when she 
first visited Davis, dad’s brothers were coal 
miners.  They would come home covered in 

black soot and, after washing up, sit down to 
my grandmother’s generous meals.  But my 
father had wanderlust, so moved to Milwaukee 
Wisconsin as a young man. There he met my 
mother and married.  Right before they married, 
they created quite a scandal when my mother 
rode with him, unchaperoned, all the way from 
Milwaukee Wisconsin to Davis, West Virginia. 
This was long before the Interstate was built and 
it took quite some time to make the trip.
 My father talked about moving back to 
Davis someday, building a house there, but he 
passed away when I was only nine years old. 
I didn’t get back again until the summer after 
I graduated high school, 1967.  That was the 
summer I really fell in love with the canyon in all 
its splendor.  Standing on the look-out behind 
Blackwater Falls Lodge, where Mom and I 
stayed, I felt as if I had come home at last.  
 The next time I visited, my husband 
and I brought my 12 year old daughter and her 
friend along.  We stayed in the motel in Davis 
and visited my cousins, who still live there. 
There are many photographs from that visit.  It 
was March, and one morning we woke up to a 
dusting of snow.  On the trails, there were ice 
formations on many of the small trickling streams 
that find their way down the cliffs from high 
up in the mountains.  We walked through the 
rhododendron woods and I vowed I would come 
back when they were in bloom.
 We didn’t get back to Davis for several 
years: it was a month after our daughter’s 
wedding. The trip was meant to be a relaxing 
reward after all the hustle and bustle of marrying 
off our only daughter.  We could only stay a few 
days that time, but it was June and the canyon 
was decorated in early spring splendor.  The 
rhododendron season hadn’t begun yet though. 
Some day I hope to come back when they’re in 

Our parents Julia and Edward Petsonk worked together 
to create a loving home for their children, while living lives that 
exemplified deep commitment and a profound respect:   for all 
people and for all living things.  

We each in turn have strived to emulate our parents’ 
extraordinary examples, in our homes, our work, and our com-
munities.  It is so fitting that this donation honors their memory. 

Edward & Julia Petsonk
               by Edward Petsonk & Susan Brown

bloom.
 When I think back on all the milestones 
that went along with my visits to Blackwater 
Canyon I realize they trace a path to home.  
I’ve always felt at home when I’ve visited there. 
This past spring my husband and I traveled to 
Scotland.  My father’s grandfather was born 
there and when we drove through the Highlands, 
it was easy to see why the Scotch-Irish settled 
in the Appalachians.  Scotland’s hills gave me 
the same feeling of familiarity that I experience 
every time I visit the mountains of West Virginia: 
The feeling of being home, in one of the most 
beautiful—and fragile—places on earth.  I thank 
my father for that.  

Above: William Golightly kisses his wife on the cheek as 
they and daughter Stephanie stand on a rock in the  
Blackwater River.

A bluebird was seen one biting cold day in winter with the orange of its breast 
almost seeming a warm flame amid a scene of gray and somber tones.  I have long 
had a fondness for bluebirds and felt their gentleness qualified them for being as 
fitting a symbol of peace as the dove. 

 They seem a part of a portrait of bygone America with winding country 
lanes, rail fences, old orchards, rambling farmhouses and cows lazily grazing in a 
pasture.  The picture was given voice with the mellow twittering of bluebirds along 
the roadsides. 

When I began studying birds as a teen-ager, I would accompany my 
parents to Mason County to visit cousins. This offered me an opportunity to bird the 
countryside where bluebirds seemed numerous.  Numbers were greatly reduced 
during freezing weather in the early spring of 1958.  That summer I compiled a list 
of birds and noted the bluebird “Drastically lacking.”   

Bluebird numbers were smaller when I began birding than some decades 
before.  The European starling became the nemesis of many native species that 
nest in tree cavities and woodpecker holes when it was brought to America.  The 
aggressive starling usurps the nest site of docile birds such as the bluebird.      

 Looks can indeed be deceiving and, even though the bluebird has been 
confronted with adversity in various forms during several decades, it is a resilient 
species that can hold its own.   Even though the face of the landscape has been 
changed by various forces, the bluebird will continue to have a place in the changing 
American land.

Gentle Bluebird   by J. Lawrence Smith

Holiday Order Form

Mail completed form and check made 
payable to Friends of Blackwater to: 
  Friends of Blackwater 
  501 Elizabeth St.
   Charleston, WV 25311

Name

Address

Phone

Ordered by:

Ship to:

For additional ship to addresses please include full shipping 
information on an additional sheet of paper.

To process credit card orders please visit www.saveblackwater.org

You can purchase this lovely limited edition print of our cover pic-
ture, Swamp Angels - Eastern Bluebird by Julie Zickefoose, from 
Friends of Blackwater.  Each signed, numbered print measures 
12x14 inches and is printed on acid-free Quintessence paper.  
The cost is $60.00 each with 25% of all proceeds going directly to 
Friends of Blackwater..  Shipping is included.

Yes!  I would like to order ____ copies of Swamp Angels 
@  $60.00 each.  I have enclosed my check or money 
order for $___________.  

Name

Address

Phone

Special Offer!

Above: William Golightly and his future wife on a 
picnic, while courting. 
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Happy Holidays!

BIRD RESCUE IN BARBOUR COUNTY

Rescued Goldfinches raised by Scott and Joe


