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“Always expect the unexpected.”

W ell, even this old gal couldn’t 
have expected this — the 

return of the Emmitsburg Chronicle 
and my summons to get back in 
the saddle. Now, mind you, I’m 
not complaining in the least. All 
those years of penning “Abigail” 
and working for the Elders were 
among the most exhilarating of 
my life. But, true to the nature of 
the newspaper business, they were 
also the most exhausting. So, when 
the time came in 1977 for this opin-
ionated dame to retire my byline, I 
did so with a sense of “mission ac-
complished” and the satisfaction of 
having served the best small town 
newspaper in Maryland.

Now, don’t get me wrong, on 
many a day in the more than 30 
years since my last column, I’ve 
felt like an old fire horse, ready 
to head to the fire and do my job, 
only to suddenly remember that 
I’m retired. After so many years 
of having something to say about 
nearly everything in this wonder-
ful town, I’ll admit I haven’t always 
found it easy to sit back and watch 
others run the show. As they say, 
you can’t change the spots on a 
leopard, and yes, I sometimes 
have been one to stir the pot over 
the years in the spirit of what folks 
nowadays like to call “tough love.” 
But as there is a time and season to 
most everything, and with the sun 
setting on the Chronicle in 1977, I 
have busied myself over the years 
with a hodge-podge of pursuits one 
would expect of a gal my age (and 
no, dear readers, I am not divulg-
ing that tidbit — a woman never 
tells): crocheting, reading, playing 
bridge, cooking, attending church, 
and enjoying all my wonderful 
great-grandchildren. My life has 
continued to be full.

But when Lisa Elder, our new 
Chronicle publisher (and a spirited 
one at that), called to invite — nay, 
insist — that old Abigail get back 
to work, well, I guess you can see 
who prevailed in that discussion. I 
can tell I’m going to have my hands 
full with her and Michael Hillman, 
our new editor. I’m a tough old 
bird, but these two already are 
giving me a run for my money. 
They remind me of Arthur Elder, 
my old boss — community-minded, 
hard working, and full of integrity. 
I still miss him since his passing in 
1971. But as much as I loved Mr. 
Elder, we sometimes sparred (I’m 
not one to shy away from stating 
my opinion), and just like the 
members of any newspaper family, 
we would occasionally have our 
squabbles over a column. I trust 
it will be the same way with my 
new publisher and editor, and I’m 
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R obert Seidel Sr., a one-time 
burgess of Emmitsburg, died 

at age 78 on January 11. He is re-
membered as a devout man of faith, 
who faithfully served his country 
in the military and served his com-
munity as Mayor.

Born in Altoona, PA, Seidel was 
married to Ruth Seidel and to-
gether they raised 10 children. He 
graduated from Mount St. Mary’s 
and later taught there for 39 years. 

In 1968, when then Burgess Guy 
Baker decided not to run for re-
election, Seidel decided to run for 
office of Burgess. Burgess was the 
title formerly used for the highest 
elected official in the town, now 
known as Mayor. 

“He was always interested in 
doing it [running for mayor] and 
when he was asked to run he said 
yes,” said wife Ruth.

On April 30, 1968, Seidel won the 
election with 215 of the 446 votes 
for burgess against local barber 
James Welty and attorney Patrick 
McGucken. The vote was close 
enough (Seidel won by only 20 
votes) that the town did a recount 

before certifying Seidel the winner.
Ruth Seidel said her husband 

enjoyed living in a small commu-
nity with so many people he called 
friends. He was happy for the 
chance to serve the town, but he 
really did not think he would win.

“Robert loved Emmitsburg,” his 
wife said. “He really had no politi-
cal ambitions, and had to be talked 
into running for office by a friend. 
Even after his application was filed, 
he didn’t think he had a chance of 
winning. Boy, was he surprised!”

Upon taking office, Seidel’s first 
priority was to begin lobbying the 
state to get a northern bypass 
around the town. At the time Silo 
Hill, North Gate and the Brookfield 
and Pembrook developments were 
still farmland. 

Seidel had become increasingly 
concerned about the worsening 
traffic flow on Main Street and felt 
that, unless a bypass was estab-
lished, traffic would soon get out 
of hand and ruin the pleasant pace 
of life on Main Street. His intention 
was to have the bypass go north of 
town staring at the intersection of 

Rt. 140 and Harney Road, and end 
near the Mountain View Cemetery.

“At the time, mayors were paid 
less than one dollar a day, which 
didn’t even come close to compen-
sating him for all task they were 
called to do.” Mrs. Seidel noted. 
She recalled how, “on snowy nights 
he would often get up at three 
(a.m.) to make sure the roads were 
plowed, and one day, when the 
crew didn’t show up, got into the 
truck and plowed the roads of the 
town himself!” 

“As Mayor, my father was also 
the Chief of Police,” his son Robert 
Jr. noted. “When a kid was picked 
up for something, the police would 
come to our house and my father 
would have to make the decision 
on where they should be booked 
or give a lecture and sent home. 
My father was a softy. He always 
opted to give them a lecture know-
ing full well that the parents would 
have more to say when they saw 
their kids being dropped off by 
the police. He believed in giving 
second chances. That was the type 
of man my father was.”

“He loved being Mayor,” Ruth 
Seidel said. “We could have lived 
without all the calls he got from 
little old ladies complaining about 
barking dogs, noisy kids, and loud 
parties. But that was just part of 
his job. It gave us endless topics 
for dinner conservation and years 
of fond memories and laughter.”

One of Mayor Seidel’s most 
trying times, yet his brightest mo-
ment, was his successful navigation 
and defusing of the social unrest 
involving police misconduct. Like 
many towns, Emmitsburg was not 

Prof. Robert Seidel, Sr.  
Emmitsburg’s Mayor from 1968 to 1970

Former Emmitsburg Mayor Dies
A Tribute to Former Mayor Robert Seidel

A fter a hiatus of nearly 32 
years, Emmitsburg’s beloved 

Chronicle newspaper returns to 
publication this February 2009 
with Lisa Elder as publisher, and 
Michael Hillman as editor. A 
respected and trusted source for 
news, events, history, humor and 
culture for the Emmitsburg area 
since its inception, the Emmitsburg 
Chronicle served Emmitsburgians 
for nearly 100 years, from 1879 
until its last issue March 2, 1977.

Ms. Elder is President of 
Chronicle Press Inc., whose roots 
trace back to the Emmitsburg 
Chronicle, when both commercial 
printing and newspaper publishing 
took place under one roof. Ms. 
Elder is the granddaughter of John 
D. and Genevieve Spalding Elder. 
Mr. Elder was the first of three 
Elder generations to publish and 
print the Chronicle for approxi-
mately fifty years.

Mr. Hillman is a native New 
Englander whose interest in the 
history of his house led him to 
author the “Over the White Board 
Fence” column, a humorous look 
at a city slicker’s life on a “farm” 
for the old “Bo and Jean Cadle” 
Dispatch. His interest in discover-
ing local history eventually led 
him to join other Emmitsburg 
history enthusiasts to form the 
Emmitsburg Area Historical 
Society which he now heads, and 
www.Emmitsburg.net, the popular 
local community website, to 
share the work of the historical 
society members. He also serves 
on the Marketing Committee 

for the Community Foundation 
of Frederick County and on the 
Board of the Virginia Tech Equine 
Medical Hospital.

“We have been so deeply touched 
by the outpouring of support from 
individuals and businesses upon 
learning we are bringing back the 
Chronicle. People have actually 
sought us out asking how they can 
help. One kind person anonymously 
dropped off an envelope with a gen-
erous donation and card that literally 
brought tears to my eyes, I was so 
moved,” said Ms. Elder. “I still get 
choked up thinking about it.”

Added Mr. Hillman, “I’ve been 
impressed by the response to 
the fundraising effort to get the 
Chronicle up and running. In spite 
of the hard financial times many in 
the community are experiencing, 
many old-time and lots of newer 
residents dug deep into their 
pockets to help the paper get up 
and going. Even more impressive 
was the fact that before I left their 
homes, many would call a friend 
and send me over to talk to them. 
The community networking in 
support of their paper was, and 

continues to be, impressive.”
Although Emmitsburg Chronicle 

Inc. is a corporation, it will be run 
in the spirit of a non-profit. For 
both publisher and editor, it will be 
“a labor of love” — no salary will be 
received by either. “We looked into 
applying for 501(c)(4) (non-profit) 
status for the newspaper, but the 
paperwork, legal and accounting 
expenses were formidable. We 
couldn’t justify the expense given 
that, in the long-run, it wasn’t go-
ing to benefit the newspaper in any 
way other than to be able to claim 
we were ‘non-profit,’” explained 
Ms. Elder. “We felt the money 
would be better spent on publish-
ing the paper.”

“As the newspaper is being run 
on a shoestring budget, we welcome 
donations, individual and corporate 
sponsors, volunteers, writers, story 
submissions, photographs, you 
name it. We’ve even had people 
drop off cookies,” laughed Ms. 
Elder. “Every bit helps. It’s truly a 
community effort.”

Since the last Emmitsburg 
Chronicle issue in 1977, Emmits-
burg has had several newspapers. 

In December 1993, Bo and 
Jean Cadle first published the 
Emmitsburg Regional Dispatch as a 
newsletter from their home. One-
and-a-half years later, they shifted 
to a tabloid newspaper format 
printed by the Waynesboro Record 
Herald, and continued to work out 
of their home. In September 1999, 
they set up an office at 130 South 
Seton Avenue. In June 2002, they 
handed over the reins to Raymond 
and Jennifer Buchheister who first 
published the newspaper from their 
home, then moved the operation to 
the old Knights of Columbus build-
ing on the Main Square in 2005. The 
Emmitsburg Dispatch published 
its final issue on November 20, 
2008, citing “a lack of continued 
support from local businesses, the 
community at large and the eco-
nomic recession….” [Emmitsburg 
Dispatch, Nov. 20, 2008, article by 
James Rada, Jr., page 1.]

Reacting to news of the 
Dispatch’s final issue, Mr. Hillman 
commented, “A number of individu-
als and local businesses expressed 
concern — actually, alarm — that 
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Lisa Elder

Starting a newspaper in the 
midst of a recession isn’t the 

easiest tack to take. But this isn’t 
any ordinary newspaper, and the 
Emmitsburg Chronicle isn’t entirely 
new. (We will save the Chronicle’s 
history for a separate article.) Our 
roots go back to 1879, and when 
you’ve been around that long, you 
learn a few things along the way. 
We trust that what we have learned 
over several generations of print-
ing and publishing will keep us in 
good stead and serve our readers 
well on this next go-round.

If this publisher had to choose four 
qualities that stand out most about 
the Emmitsburg Chronicle over the 
years, they would be: 1) Integrity, 
2) Family, 3) Service to Community, 
and 4) Not Taking Oneself Too 
Seriously, i.e. Maintaining a Sense 
of Humor.

“If, we of the Chronicle staff, 
have but one thing of value to 
leave as a legacy it would be 
Integrity. When a lifetime of busi-
ness transactions are simmered 
down to the basic essentials and 
stripped of all the tinsel, it becomes 
evident that without Integrity and 
Responsibility, there is no tomor-
row.” [“Editorial” from final Elder 
family issue of the Emmitsburg 
Chronicle, June 25, 1971]

We, of the new Emmitsburg 
Chronicle, share this commitment.

We also share the sense of 
family that the Elders encouraged 
during nearly 50 years of printing 
and publishing. “Family” included 
not just Elders, but the Chronicle 
newspaper family of devoted em-
ployees who toiled many an hour 
crafting articles, setting type, and 
doing all sundry tasks necessary to 
“put the paper to bed” each issue. 

Newspapers and printing have a 
way of forging an “in the trenches” 
sense of camaraderie — ties that 
forever bind.

That same sense of family extends 
to caring about our community. A 
newspaper is nothing without its 
community, and we stand ready 
to serve. At all times, we will en-
deavor to humbly serve our fellow 
Emmitsburgians and bring good 
things to the community through the 
written word. We will welcome com-
ments and letters to the editor to help 
keep our finger on the pulse of our 
readers. We want the Emmitsburg 
Chronicle to be a newspaper you 
can’t wait to pick up and peruse, one 
that will entertain and inform.

Though at times our task will be 
serious, we will not take ourselves 
too seriously. Yes, we will maintain 
a sense of humor. If there is one 
thing this publisher remembers 
growing up around the Chronicle, it 
is that self-deprecating humor was 
the order of the day. One could not 
successfully navigate (or survive) 
the intense world of newspaper 
publishing and printing without an 
ability to laugh at oneself.

So, all that said, does it make 
sense to re-start a newspaper in 
the midst of a recession? About as 
much sense as it makes to get out 
of bed each morning and greet a 
new day full of hope and promise, 
to live one’s life with meaning and 
the desire to make a positive differ-
ence in the world.

We, at the Chronicle, know a 
thing or two about surviving tough 
times. And we know our fellow 
Emmitsburgians. We make a great 
team. Yes, we can do this, and do it 
well.

Welcome to the new Emmitsburg 
Chronicle!

Michael Hillman

E mmitsburg has a rich history 
of high quality community 

newspapers. From its first news-
paper, the Emmitsburg Star, to 
its longest serving paper, the 
Emmitsburg Chronicle, to its most 
recent paper, the Emmitsburg 
Dispatch. Each one in its heyday 
had one common feature — its 
dedication to serving the needs 
of one community and one com-
munity only — Emmitsburg.

In today’s troubled economic 
times, I find solace in my knowl-
edge that the history of the 
Emmitsburg area is rich with 
examples of the community com-
ing together to help itself out. 
The pages of its papers are filled 
with stories of acts of selfless-
ness, kindness and humility. The 
stories of the people who made the 
Emmitsburg area so wonderful to 
live in would have been lost had it 
not been for the efforts of people 
like Samuel Motter, Sterling Galt, 
Art Elder, Eric Glass, and Bo and 
Jean Cadle, to name just a few who 
worked tirelessly to capture the 
events of their days.

Having just suffered through 
getting the first edition of of this 
paper out, I can now appreciate 
how difficult their tasks were and 
how much sweat equity they put 
into each edition. It’s with that 
appreciation in mind that I would 
like to recognize the efforts of 
Ray and Jen Buchheister for their 
service to the community. For 
almost seven years Ray and Jen 
worked tirelessly, without pay, to 
bring you the news and events of 
the Emmitsburg area. 

On many occasions, Ray and I 
sat, like two old tired workhorses, 
and wondered why we did what 
we did. Why did we put in those 
ridiculous hours? Ray with the 
Dispatch and I with Emmitsburg.
net. But after all the beers were 
done, it always came down to 
one thing — we both loved the 
Emmitsburg area, and we both 
wanted to serve it.

So I know that the decision 
by Ray and Jen to shut down the 

Dispatch was made with a heavy 
heart, maybe even a broken one. 
Ray and Jen deserve our apprecia-
tion for all their efforts. They have 
mine. They did all they could, all 
one could, and they did it for the 
right reason — for the betterment 
of the Emmitsburg community. 

But like the old saying, “When 
God closes one door, he opens an-
other,” the ending of the Dispatch 
has brought about a rebirth of the 
Emmitsburg Chronicle. One of the 
things that has impressed me the 
most in doing my historical re-
search is the number of people who 
have held on to the old Emmitsburg 
Chronicles. Old Chronicles are like 
keepsake articles. 

The old Chronicle sought 
to educate while entertaining. 
Within its pages could be found 
entertaining articles covering the 
latest literary works, plays, and 
book reviews; informative articles 
on such things as how the moving 
picture machines and horseless 
carriages worked; interesting and 
creative articles covering a broad 
gamut from upcoming meteorite 
showers to family tales and folk 
remedies; and, thoughtful writings 
by ministers who called the area 
home.

Every week it educated the 
residents of the Emmitsburg area 
on events taking place around the 
world and next door. It connected 
those living in the country with 
those living in the town. Within its 
weekly pages readers were able 
to keep abreast of world and local 
affairs, the comings and goings 
of community members, and plan 
their weeks around community 
events and activities. 

We’‘re going to go back to that 
format in the new Chronicle. 
Published on a monthly basis, we 
will seek to serve as a common 
thread to connect the diverse com-
munities of interest that made up 
the Emmitsburg area. Within its 
pages readers will be able to keep 
abreast of town government and 
county affairs through in-depth 
news reporting, and community 
affairs and activities as reported by 

members of those communities, 
such as the fire and ambulance 
companies, the Lions Club, and 
business community; plan their 
weeks around community events 
and activities, and be entertained 
and enlightened by thoughtful and 
creative writing by members of the 
community.

The paper will be supported by 
both sponsors and advertisers, 
taking on a “National Public Radio-
style” approach to funding. Like 
any paper, advertising will play a 
pivotal role, but not at the expense 
of the development of good quality 
content. As such, a primary focus 
of my efforts will be the develop-
ment of a sponsor base to support 
an endowment fund that will allow 
the paper to continue to publish the 
highest quality content even in the 
harshest of economic conditions.

The heart and soul of a commu-
nity newspaper is its contributors. 
To make a paper a community 
paper, you need community writ-
ers. To this end, the paper will 
maximize content contributions by 
community members, seeking out 
diverse quality community writers 
from all walks of life. 

In short, the Emmitsburg 
Chronicle will incorporate within 
its pages the best elements of all 
the newspapers that have served 
this community over the years, as 
well as some new ones, like the 
collaboration between the paper 
and Emmitsburg.net that you’ll 
see with this very first edition.

When I began work on this edi-
tion I had in mind an article called 
“Making Friends of Enemies,” for 
as I journeyed down this road, 
I’ve been awed by the number of 
people who have been on differ-
ent sides of questions that have 
divided this community, but who 
have shared a common belief 
in our vision for this paper. No 
one has impressed me more, or 
worked harder to accomplish this 
vision than my partner in this 
endeavor — Lisa Elder. 

Someday I’ll write that article, 
but until then I’m happy to call her 
a friend, as I hope you will too.

From the MAyoR’s DEsk

From the PUBLIsHER

From the EDIToR

Mayor Jim Hoover

W hen I heard that the 
Emmitsburg Dispatch was 

printing their last edition I was 
very surprised and disappointed. 
The Emmitsburg Community is 
served by other newspapers but, 
The Emmitsburg Dispatch was the 
primary source of local govern-
ment and community news. 

To establish and maintain a com-
munity newspaper is no easy task. 
I wish the best for the new com-
munity newspaper, the Emmitsburg 
Chronicle. I hope that Mike Hillman 
and the other staff members of the 
Emmitsburg Chronicle are able to 
maintain a successful and profes-
sional newspaper. 

With the establishment of a 
new community newspaper I will 
continue my pledge to write an 
article each month. There are 
many ways and alternatives for 
the public to receive information 
(radio, TV, internet, etc.) but, the 
newspaper continues to be the pre-
ferred choice. As mayor, I believe 
it is part of my responsibilities 
to keep the community and our 
state, county and federal officials 
informed of what’s going on in 
Emmitsburg. Having a community 
newspaper which is distributed to 
every resident in the community 
makes it much easier for me to 

fulfill that responsibility. 
The economy certainly has most 

of us concerned; we’re not sure 
what to expect. Each of us has been 
effected by or knows someone that 
has been affected by the economy. 
The Town government is not 
exempt; our current general fund 
budget was projected and approved 
with the expectations that the town 
would receive less revenue than 
it has received in previous years. 
Although the town is receiving less 
revenue, our expenditures are also 
closely in line with the projected 
budget. If the revenues and expen-
ditures continue to remain closely 
in line with the projections the town 
will not have any financial issues 
when the FY09 budget year ends 
(June 30, 2009).

Monitoring the state’s budget 
crises I suspect that we will con-
tinue to see at least two to three 
more additional years of challeng-
ing times. In part, every budget is 
a balancing act, but, challenging 
times means the town needs to 
put more focus on the items that 
are nice to have and items that we 
must have. The town has spent 
several years upgrading its infra-
structure; as it becomes necessary 
to delay some capital projects, in 
part or whole, it will not jeopardize 
the town. 
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• February 5, 1909 •

The Bands Entertainment
The opera house was crowded on 
Wednesday night to hear the enter-
tainment given under the auspices 
of the Emmitsburg Cornet band. 
The programme which was very 
extensive, opened with a march 
and a two-step by the band. Major 
R. H. Hendershot and son, drum 
and fife players, delighted the audi-
ence with their skill in handling 
the respective instruments. The 
numerous selections the band 
rendered showed the fruits of the 
training that members of this orga-
nization have received at the hands 
of their leader, Mr. Elmer Elyer, 
who is be complimented for that 
matter in which this performance 
was conducted. The clog dancing 
of Mr. William Harbaugh was 
exceptionally fine.

Veteran of the Civil War 75 
Years Old
Mr. Samuel Gable celebrated 
his 75th birthday yesterday. The 
Chronicle joined with his friends 
in wishing him any more years in 
good health. Mr. Gamble is one of 
the few veterans of the Civil War 
left on the rolls and for a man who 
passed through the stress of those 
remarkable years he holds his own 
remarkably well.

• February 12, 1909 •

American to Be Saint
This is the year of centenaries 
and not least among the events 
to be celebrated is the founding 
of St. Joseph’s Academy. As this 
date will be observed sometime 
this summer additional interest 
naturally approaches to Mother 
Seton who founded the institution 
here in 1809. A few days ago there 
appeared in the Washington Star 
an article by W. E. Curtis

Mr. Curtis says that “Now that 
Joan of Arc has been canonized, it 
is proposed to add another woman, 
and this time an American to the 
calendar listings of the Roman 
Catholic Church. The American 
woman whom it is now proposed 
to be canonized is Elizabeth Bayley 
Seton, founder of the first order of 
Sisters of Charity in United States 
at Emmitsburg Maryland, a pleas-
ant little town which lies just south 
of the boundary of Pennsylvania 
not far from Gettysburg.”

Winds Cause Much Damage
STRAw STAckS, RooTS, TREES And 
A FlAgPolE go down nARRow 
EScAPE AT ST. JoSEPh’S.

The two wind storms in the last six 
days caused a good deal of damage 
in this vicinity. On Saturday the 
roof of Mr. David guise’s silo was 

torn off; several straw stacks were 
blown down; a tree at the Emmit 
house was broken off and the 
porch on the house of Mr. John 
Long’s farm was ruined. Several 
farmers have their cattle injured 
and one cow belonging to Mr. 
Edgar Valentine was killed under 
a stack that had been overturned.

On Wednesday night a 75 foot 
flagpole at St. Joseph’s Academy 
was broken off close to the ground. 
Several of the sisters made a nar-
row escape early in the evening. 
The large front door was open 
to admit several people from the 
evening train and the wind blew in 
large transom over the inner doors. 
The heavy frame struck one of the 
sisters stunning her. The framing 
glass of this transom, shaped as an 
arch, is over seven feet long and 
almost three feet high. The same 
evening the chimney on the house 
of Mrs. Sarah W. Ovelman caught 
fire. It was put out before any dam-
age was done. A piece of the wall of 
the old tan yard building was also 
blown a period.

Emmitsburg’s Black Hands
locAl SociETy dEcidES To quiT 
AFTER FEw MEETingS.

There is recently organized in 
Emmitsburg a Black Hand Society 
which propose to hold its meetings 
nightly during the winter in the 

basement of the public school build-
ing. Although they had no secrets 
each new member (and everyone 
coming into the place on the eve-
ning was forced to join) was subject 
to take an oath to keep inviolate the 
“secrets” of the society, while two 
of the charter member stood by 
with raised clubs. Then came the 
initiation, which consisted in each 
one present giving the initiated a 
specified number of blows.

It seems that one of the first to 
be inducted into the lodge didn’t 
overly enjoy the treatment he 
received, and not caring so much 
for his “oath” told some of his old 
chums of the proceedings.

The next night the gang went 
down and sent a boy in, while they 
waited on the outside to watch 
results. There was nothing doing; 
the society had gotten wise. Since 
then no meetings has been called. 

• February 19, 1909 •

College Temperance Society
At the regular monthly meeting 
of the Total Abstinence Society of 
Mount St. Mary’s College, held in 
the music hall, Sunday afternoon, 
February 14, a very excellent 
literary and musical program was 
enjoyed by the large number of 
students present. From the enthu-
siasm manifested at this meeting, 

there can be no doubt of the great 
interest the boys of the college 
take in the Total Abstinence 
Movement. The audience was 
entertained by some Irish melo-
dies. All the speakers appealed to 
the noble example in this great 
virtue of temperaments given by 
the martyred President Lincoln, 
as well as to the total abstinence 
pledge taken by the distinguished 
citizen who is now President-elect 
of the Republic.

• February 26, 1909 •

Church Holds Patriotic Service
Last Sunday evening at six o’clock 
a special service was held in the 
Presbyterian Church in honor 
of Washington. The church was 
crowded to hear the program and 
the whole service was marked by 
the enthusiasm of those who took 
part in the exercise. The singing 
was excellent and the whole was 
a source of inspiration to all who 
attended.

Home Bakery Robbed
On Monday morning while Mr. 
Harry Hopp was at his breakfast 
someone entered his bakery and 
took from the money drawer all its 
contents which amounted to a little 
over three dollars. It is thought that 
some tramp committed the theft.

100 years Ago this Month

Chris Patterson

T o a standing ovation of cheer-
ing Lions, John Sanders 

received the Emmitsburg Lions 
Club’s most prestigious award at 
this year’s 27th Annual Charter 
Night Dinner on Friday, Jan. 23. 

Lions Club President Denise 
Etris said Sanders received the 
most votes in what was a demo-
cratic selection process. Though 
it has been several years since 
the prestigious award was given, 
Etris said the organization wanted 
to “acknowledge the people who 
work so hard behind the scenes.” 

Sanders is a charter member 
of the organization, and continues 
to contribute substantially to the 
organization’s success, Etris said. 
Reading from a list of accomplish-
ments, Etris acknowledged Sanders 
for the many things he does 
throughout the year — including vol-
unteering at a variety of events — all 
of which he does quietly, with “good 
humor, calmness and caring.” 

Sanders was recognized for 
serving chicken dinners during the 
annual Emmitsburg Community 
Day event and then running to take 
over the parade. He is equally busy 
during the organization’s annual 
Health Fair, she said. But in addi-
tion to working events, Sanders has 
been the club’s treasurer for many 
years and is responsible for keeping 
“exacting records” and for “taking 
care of appointments and payments 
for those who need glasses.”

Several Lions were also recog-
nized during the dinner for their 
work throughout the year and re-
ceived certificates of appreciation. 

Mark Zurgable was commended 
for being the “guru” of the bar-
beque: grilling, organizing the 

work and making the organization’s 
“famous sauce” for the barbecue 
chicken dinners. Zurgable provides 
storage space for the organization’s 
equipment and keeps it organized 
so they can easily locate whatever 
they need when they need it. He 
also provides a warm collection 
and work space for the annual 
Christmas food drive and is respon-
sible for the set up for Community 
Day each year, Etris told the group. 

“Because it all runs so smoothly 
it’s easy to forget how much work 
really is involved in the things 
Mark does for the club,” she said, 
adding that he received the second 
highest number of votes for this 
year’s Lion of the Year award.

Lion Jim Hahn also received 
a certificate of appreciation for 
organizing the annual Children’s 
Christmas Party and participating 
in virtually every activity through-
out the year. Hahn organizes the 
kids’ games on Community Day 
and not only organizes the largest 
donation for the Christmas Food 
Drive from Bethel Compassion 
Ministries, but also picks it up and 
coordinates fellow Lions in un-
loading it. Hahn also coordinates 
eyeglass donations and carefully 
maintains the lot the organization 
rents for its barbecues. 

Sharon Hane, a “newer” Lion 
was recognized for taking over the 
Christmas Food Drive this year and 
quickly made several suggestions 
and changes that made a “tremen-
dous difference in the work load 
this year,” Etris acknowledged. 

“Outside of Lion Denise...,” Etris 
said, “no one really knows how 
much personal caring and concern 
Lion Sharon had for those who 
received baskets.”

Town Commissioner and fellow 
Lion Cliff Sweeney and wife Liz 
were recognized as newer mem-
bers of the organization, but as very 
active ones. Etris said that being 
new did not stop the Sweeneys from 
truly embracing “what Lionism is all 
about.” She said they “jumped right 
in, suggesting and then organizing 
the very successful car wash and 
then the bake sale.” 

“They have done more than 
what would be expected from new 
members. Their enthusiasm has 
made them already important con-
tributors to our club and we look 
forward to additional great ideas 
throughout the years,” Etris said. 

  Other Lions also received a 
moment of thanks for their con-
tributions throughout the year. 
Connie Kapriva, Maryiln, Bill and 
Mitchell Bowers, Anne Kulceski, 
Willis Johnson and Joe Ritz were 
also thanked for their hard work 
and contributions throughout the 
year and always. 

The annual Charter Night Dinner 
is the night the Lions Club mem-
bers celebrate the service ideals of 
the organization in general, but also 
celebrate its members, particularly 
those who went above and beyond 
over the course the year.

Etris said all the Lions give 100 
percent but the night’s awards 
recognized those members who 
gave 150 percent. 

Charter Night Chair Dale Shields 
planned the special dinner. District 
Governor Susan Timmons and 
her husband, Rodney Timmons, 
attended the dinner, along with sev-
eral guests from local Lions Clubs. 

 
Lion Dianne Walbrecker contrib-
uted to this story.

sanders Awarded Lion of the year

dianne walbrecker (l) and Anne kulceski (r) showing their fellow lions club members 
how to belt out a song during the sing-along at the lions club 27th Annual charter 
night dinner.

John Sanders receiving the lions club Member of the year award from lions district 
governor Susan Timmons.

Photo by Chris Patterson

Photo by Chris Patterson
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Emmitsburg would be left without 
its own newspaper. I know first-
hand the implications the loss of 
a newspaper can bring. In 1992, 
when researching the fall of the 
banking house of Annan-Horner, 
my research trail went cold when 
the death of the editor of the 
Emmitsburg Chronicle caused it to 
cease publication. Finding out what 
happened to the bank 90 years later 
proved formidable without a local 
paper to reference, so I can only 
imagine what it was like for the citi-
zens back then who suddenly found 
themselves starved for news and 
information on their community.”

Regarding the return of the 
Emmitsburg Chronicle, Mr. Hillman 
explained, “Since I had access 
to a wealth of content through 
Emmitsburg.net already, I was 
asked if I would consider starting a 
newspaper. But putting out a news-
paper is completely different than 
running a website. I knew from the 
start that if I was to make it a go, 
I needed someone who knew the 
newspaper business, which pointed 
me to only one person — Lisa 
Elder. Knowing Lisa always wanted 
to learn to ride horses, I softened 
her up to the newspaper idea by 
giving her a riding lesson. Once I 
had her hooked on horses, all I had 
to do was bide my time asking her 
to take up the reins as publisher 
while she was distracted riding. 
And based upon the fact you have 
this paper in your hands, the plan 
worked! Frankly, I can’t think of 
a better partner than Lisa for this 
endeavor.” 

Commented Ms. Elder, “In the 
past, I was asked on several occa-
sions to publish an Emmitsburg 
newspaper, but declined for 
various reasons. This time around 
figured to be no exception. 
However, there is a saying, ‘Fools 
rush where angels fear to tread.’ 
In this case it is a testament either 
to Mr. Hillman’s foolhardiness or 
cunning (I haven’t yet figured out 
which) that he got me to agree to 
the idea. Actually, I am thrilled to 
become the fourth Elder family 
member to serve as publisher of 
the Chronicle. Mr. Hillman knew I 
had printer’s ink in my blood. My 
mother, Dora Elder, a journalist 
through and through, grew up in 
the Chronicle — literally — and 
wrote for it. She instilled her love 
of the newspaper in me. Becoming 
publisher now is a dream come 
true. I wish she could be here to 
see this — hopefully, she’s seeing it 
from somewhere in Heaven.”

Responded Mr. Hillman, “I find 
myself always laughing at Lisa 
and my perspective on the old 
Chronicle. She, of course, always 
refers to the Chronicle published 
by her family; I, to the Chronicle 
published from 1879 to 1922 
which I use for historical research. 
Choose what you want, what they 
both have in common is a commit-
ment to excellence in reporting the 
news, events, history, humor and 
culture of the Emmitsburg area. 
I think I can speak for Lisa when 
I say we are both honored and 
humbled to find ourselves walking 
in the shoes of the great publish-
ers and editors of the Chronicle. 
Their excellence and dedication 
to serving our community will be 
a standard which we will strive 
to meet and a yardstick to always 
measure ourselves against.”

CHRONICLE, continued from page 1
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Wayne Powell 
Vigilant Hose Company Community 
Liaison and Fire Information Officer

T he Vigilant Hose Company 
(VHC) is interested in hear-

ing from anyone in the area who 
might have aspects of its history in 
their attics, basements or garages. 
The men and women of the com-
munity’s fire and rescue depart-
ment have been hard at work in 
recent months readying for their 
125th Anniversary Year — 2009. 
Organized in 1884, the same year as 
the Emmitsburg Water Company 
which worked to bring a water 
distribution system including fire 
hydrants to town, the Vigilant Hose 
Company was established to bring 
about a more structured approach 
to community fire protection than 
had existed previously.

Although little is known of 
predecessor efforts for firefighting, 
the present location of the VHC 
on West Main Street is actually its 
second home. The community’s 
original “Engine House” as it was 
then known, was at 115 North Seton 
Avenue, two doors north of the 
current American Legion Home. 
“Now a private residence, it’s easy 
to spot the old Engine House, a 
wood frame home across from St. 
Joseph’s Church, as its roof runs 
perpendicular to the street unlike 
the other homes on the block, said 
Vigilant President Frank Davis. “In 
fact, our Deputy Chief, Jim Click, 
who also works for the Town, grew 
up in that home,” said Davis. Several 
other prominent Emmitsburg fami-
lies long-associated with the fire 
company also lived in homes in that 
same block, too.

Long-time member, Austin 
Umbel, Chair of VHC’s Historical 
and Archives Committee, and 
whose family once lived near 
the old engine house on North 
Seton, said, “Vigilant Hose can 
actually trace its roots to the 
beginning of town in the second 

half of the 1700’s when all able-
bodied persons were expected 
to help out when fire struck the 
small hamlet of that era.” Back 
then, families would toss their 
fire buckets out into the street 
upon hearing the cry, “Fire,” and 
the men would form lines to pass 
along buckets of water — thus 
the term, “bucket brigades” — to 
fire scenes from that now famous 
old well that once was the center 
piece of Town Square. Women 
and children would rush with the 
empty buckets back to the well for 
refilling and the process repeated 
until flames had been beaten back.

Almost all buildings were built 
of wood and water in quantity was 
very scarce. And, just as was the 
case all across America in that era, 
fires were common to Emmitsburg 
all during the next 100 years until 
the formation of the VHC. It was 
then that a better organized, trained 
and equipped group of dedicated 
“firemen” — firefighters in today’s 
terminology — banded together 
and began working to purchase 
modern firefighting appliances 
and equipment to stop the spread 
of fires when they broke out. “The 
Town’s history is replete with fires 
and especially the big ones that 
could be seen for miles around,” 
reported Davis, whose family just 
like the Umbels, have had decades 
of affiliation with the company.

Stories of the fire company’s 
proud past leading up to the VHC of 
today will be shared with the com-
munity all during 2009, Vigilant’s 
125th Anniversary Year. “Although 
we have a good deal of written his-
tory and many rich and wonderful 
verbal stories passed down from 
over the decades what we lack are 
photographs of members of the 
past, long ago fire engines and even 
photos of actual fires and other 
emergencies to which Vigilant 
members responded. We’re certain 
that families in and around town 

have things they’ve saved from 
their ancestors that we can borrow 
to showcase at a series of special 
historical events in 2009 or even 
receive as donations for placement 
in VHC’s Museum,” said Umbel.

Commenting on the importance 
of the 125th Anniversary, said 
Vigilant President Davis, “It’s 
certain that a number of families 
in the community still have old 
photographs of their loved ones 
proudly wearing their Company 6 
uniforms in recent decades — or 
even further back, displayed on 
really old parade uniforms would 
have been “VHC No. 1” (prior to 
the establishment of the county-
wide fire station numbering sys-
tem used today), fire department 
competitions, new trucks when 
they first arrived in town, parade 
ribbons, badges, helmets, etc., and 
print materials such as company 
membership certificates, presenta-
tions honoring heroic rescues, 
community feeds, fund-raiser 
events, and the like.”

The fire company is also seek-
ing the loan of items for use either 
which can be photographed or 
securely displayed during various 
2009 events. Even items of recent 
decades including accomplish-
ments of the VHC Auxiliary, 
formerly the Ladies Auxiliary, 
are wanted too. Many events and 
normal business, too, from over 
the 125 years are recorded in 
Company minutes — plus many 
other stories are still told as well 
— about big fires of the past as 
well as ole time firemen’s parades, 
ladder climbing demonstrations on 
the Square, young children having 
their pictures taken while sitting on 
fire vehicles or of company mem-
bers at University of Maryland 
sponsored training classes.

“Some non-fire company mem-
bers, too, may have pictures of when 
they first attended one of Vigilant’s 
always popular Open House events 

over the years. We just held our 
55th annual fire prevention week 
open house with several folks in 
attendance who had their children 
or grand children in tow excited 
about getting to ride the fire trucks 
just like they themselves did years 
ago,” Umbel pointed out.

In the early 1920’s, Vigilant Hose 
moved from North Seton Avenue to 
its present location at 25 West Main 
Street, the former home of the 
Emmitsburg School and later the 
Emmitsburg Chronicle. Major im-
provements, necessitated by com-
munity growth and ever-increasing 
work loads, have occurred since 
to include a recent expansion and 
renovation to the west side of the 
fire station complex which will be 
dedicated during the 125th year 
activities. A 125th Anniversary 
Committee at Vigilant has been 
working on activities to include 
reaching out to others in the 
community who have expressed a 
desire to assist in helping to feature 
the fire company’s history.

“Vigilant’s history is an impor-
tant part of Town history,” said 
Mayor Jim Hoover who himself is 
a member of the VHC Fire Corps 
Affiliate program. Hoover along 
with his family help the fire com-
pany out in variety of ways during 
the year and he’s hoping others 
who may have had a family mem-
ber serve in an earlier period will 
offer to assist, too. Hoover pointed 
out that, “Our fire company is 
interwoven into the fabric of the 
community’s history so it will be 
fun to learn of the evolution from 
bucket brigades to today’s modern 
fleet plus to hear about the great 
men and women there who have 
always given of themselves in 
service to others.”

Persons and organizations interested 
in loaning or donating items should 
contact VHC at 301-447-2728 or 
www.vigilanthose.org.

Vigilant Hose Company prepares 
for 125th Anniversary year
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“Please support the people who support the Chronicle.”

Thank You
We sounded the call and one by one, these generous corporate sponsors, donors and pioneer 

advertisers rallied behind us, dug into their collective pockets and went out on the proverbial limb to 

bring back the Emmitsburg Chronicle — during an economic recession no less. If that’s not community 

support, we don’t know what is.

Thank you, one and all, for your extraordinary generosity. We are humbled and deeply moved by 

your kindness, encouragement and trust. You have our word that we will give this our all. You have 

shown you are here for us, and we in turn, wish to express our heartfelt thanks.

Now, as they say in equestrian parlance, let’s “Kick on!”
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Editor’s Note: Unfortunately we 
were still in the process of setting 
up the paper when the Emmitsburg 
Ambulance Company held their 
recent annual awards banquet, so we 
don’t have a report on the evening’s 
events. However, we were able to 
obtain a copy of the keynote speech 
given by Chip Jewell, Bureau Chief 
for Frederick County Emergency 
Communications, whose comments 
in support of community service merit 
a read by all. Next year, in our first 
anniversary edition, we will cover the 
Ambulance Company in full!

G ood evening, it is an honor 
and a pleasure to be asked to 

say a few words tonight about the 
volunteer fire and rescue service.

Tonight, I want you to think 
about two words, change and 
challenge. Because I would like 
to discuss change and challenge 
to the Emmitsburg Ambulance 
Company, Frederick County and 
our nation’s volunteer service. 

The Emmitsburg Ambulance 
Company is having a banquet here 
tonight because your membership 
accepted a challenge to change. 
A few years ago, there was a seri-
ous challenge to this company to 
provide ambulance service to the 
Emmitsburg community. The chal-
lenge was not an easy one. There 
were many possible ways to ad-
dress the challenge. But all options 
meant change. Drastic change. 
There were several avenues of 
change that could have meant 
merger of the company, completely 
dissolving the company, or com-
plete county ambulance service. 
Another option was career staffing. 
Change does not come easy, and 
none of these options were a wel-
come change. Every option would 
change this company forever. 
Ultimately, 24 hour career staffing 
was approved and implemented. 

But another challenge facing 
Company 26 was a facility to serve 
the present and future operational 
needs, provide a welcome atmo-
sphere for the career staffing and al-
low potential fund raising. Again, the 
challenge required many changes, 
many more than just a change of lo-
cation. For this building to become 
a reality, a change in commitment 
level, a change in allowing outside 

contractors in the hall and a drastic 
change in cash flow. 

Tonight is a tribute to this 
company accepting challenges and 
changes to continue to meet the de-
mands of service to the community 
while maintaining your integrity as 
an organization. However, tonight 
is not time to celebrate, for the 
measure of your success in making 
the changes are yet to be posted. 
Your individual commitment, your 
commitment to your community, 
your commitment to the career 
staff does not stop. To the contrary, 
these changes are fluid, they must 
continue, and they must be molded 
to meet the new challenges that 
await this department. 

And, as this company meets the 
challenges of change on the local 
level, our county is undergoing a 
metamorphosis of change almost 
daily. The career staffing in our 
county has increased dramatically 
in the last few years. The amount 
of county funding, both general 
fund and tax district, has increased 
proportionally. The command 
structure, administrative responsi-
bilities and operational procedures 
need to be vetted to all parties, 
volunteer and career, to provide 
the highest level of professional 
service to the people we serve, 
our citizens. This challenge is not 
insurmountable. In fact, I am a 
firm believer in building dialog 
and consensus. I truly believe that 
together we can build a combina-
tion fire and rescue service that 
could be a national template for 
other counties to follow. But, it will 
take change.

I am not a bearer of bad tidings, I 
do not predict an end to the volunteer 
service in our county. Mark Twain 
said the “the news of my death has 
been greatly exaggerated”. That 
saying is appropriate today. In fact, 
I believe we can actually become a 
stronger integral part of the fire and 
rescue service of our county many 
decades into the future. 

But, even on a national level, 
we must all meet the challenges 
facing the volunteer fire and res-
cue service. There certainly has 
been a decrease in volunteers and 
volunteer companies are closing 
or merging. The demographics 
of our country are changing 

daily, and we, collectively as the 
nation’s fire and rescue service 
must change. We operate a busi-
ness and we must operate as a 
business. We need to aggressively 
recruit new members and make 
them welcome and a part of our 
company. I believe we lose most 
members the first night they 
attend a company meeting. We 
must welcome and mentor new 
members, making sure they un-
derstand our operations and the 
expectations of membership. 

I am a student of Chief Alan 
Brunacini, retired fire chief of 
Phoenix, AZ. He is considered the 
guru of fire and rescue service 
management. He had a few basic 
philosophies:

“BNTP — Be Nice To People” 
— Wow, what a novel idea. Your 
community, your fellow members, 
people that stop by the station, the 
people that attend your fundrais-
ers, so simple but so very effective. 

Empowerment — Give people 
the authority to make a decision 
and make a mistake. Yes, make 
a mistake. Not one person in this 
room hasn’t made a mistake. And 
when you do, you remember not 
to do it again. But, a mistake is 
an educational opportunity, take 
the time to mentor and guide that 
person to be a better member.

Customer Service- Who are 
your customers? Your members, 
the public, how about the business 
community. All the above. We need 
to strive to provide the highest 
level of service to all we serve. 

Not too difficult, huh? Be 
Nice To People, Empower Your 
Members, and Provide Excellent 
Customer Service.

And I would like to add one point 
that I believe goes a long way to 
measure a successful department. 
In every decision you make, ask 
one simple question:

How does it affect the people we 
serve? The true litmus test of the 
success of the volunteer services is 
the citizens we serve. 

Now, the Emmitsburg Ambulance 
Company enters a new year, a new 
building and a new era. I only hope 
these few basic guidelines can help 
you continue to move forward and 
enhance your ability to remain a 
viable organization. 

looking forward to the bantering.
So, dear readers, thank you for 

welcoming Abigail back into your 
homes each month. And thank 
you, Lisa Elder, for sounding the 
call for this old fire horse. As I’m 
sure you’re already aware, there’s 
still a lot of life left in this old gal!

★ ★ ★ ★

Now, I would like to shift gears. 
First, I will warn you that Abigail 
has become a bit more pensive 
at this stage in life. Perhaps it is 
the influence of my golden years. 
Whatever the reason, please do 
not take it to mean I will stop 
stirring the pot. I shan’t. However, 
I do find myself feeling a bit philo-
sophical at times, so please be 
forewarned. As I recently told my 
young upstart boss, “At my age, 
I’m going to do what I want.” So, 
I’m pretty certain she knows to be 
prepared for just about anything 
that issues from me.

“Community” is a word that 
means different things to different 
people. One way we can think of it 
is as a blend of people’s interests, 
lifestyles, beliefs and actions of 
commitment based upon those be-
liefs. One of the clearest examples 
of beliefs-in-action is putting your 
money where your mouth is. 
This took place January  3, 2009 
at Mother Seton School during 
the Vigilant Hose Company 
Annual Awards and Recognition 
Banquet. The Vigilant Hose 
Company (VHC) celebrated its 
125th Anniversary of serving the 
community by honoring individual 
members, listing achievements, 
and sharing its plans for the future 
commitment to the protection of 
our town, its property and citizens. 
All done with the usual serious 
applause and celebratory whoops! 
And drum rolls. Mustn’t forget the 
drum rolls. 

These men, women and teenage 
volunteers responded to 422 calls 
last year limiting property loss to 
$55,000—a lot if your property was 
one of those affected. On the aver-
age, 12 firefighters responded per 
call in an average time of 12 minutes. 
These are volunteers who run fast.

Lest you think a response is for 
fires only, consider these statistics: 
47 calls were for vehicle accidents; 
103 were mutual aid calls; 79 were 
medical assists; 41 were structure 
fires; 13 brush fires; 67 service 
calls; 5 hazmat incidents; and 70 
were miscellaneous calls.

Lest you think that these men 

and women are dashing about 
responding solely to emergency 
calls, consider this: “[A]t a cost of 
nearly 2 million dollars an effort 
has been underway for some 
three years to expand, renovate 
and remodel the fire department’s 
facilities. The community can be 
assured that the men and women 
of the VHC will again be working 
extra hard to pay off this significant 
debt.” (Crab cakes anyone?)

Much of this debt accrues to the 
cost of the newly renovated struc-
ture adjacent to the engine house. 
The total cost of $1.7 million for the 
project includes demolition and 
construction of the new structure. 
This amount is exclusive of new 
equipment and furnishings.

Special features and capabilities 
located in the new complex are: 
handicapped-accessible public space 
with two handicapped bathrooms, 
fully equipped with fire sprinklers, 
physical fitness rooms, a diesel-pow-
ered emergency generator capable 
of powering the entire building for 
up to seven days, a bunkroom that 
can accommodate 11 persons, ex-
panded administrative and operation 
office, enhanced station security, 
and space for future expansion.

Benefits for our community 
include the ability to temporarily 
house individuals/families dis-
placed by an emergency, and 
in-station accommodations for per-
sonnel staffing. The building main-
tains the Victorian architectural 
style that complements the histori-
cal appearance of Emmitsburg’s 
Main Street. Also, the building is 
environmentally friendly.

Now, I don’t know about you, 
but this old gal is very impressed 
by all this (and exhausted just 
writing about all their undertak-
ings). We are blessed, indeed, to 
have such dedicated, courageous 
folks serving our community. I 
know times are tough for all of us 
with the current economic reces-
sion, but I encourage my fellow 
Emmitsburgians to join Abigail 
this year in supporting the Vigilant 
Hose Company, whether it is 
through a donation, volunteering, 
or attending the VHC anniversary 
events throughout 2009 which will 
highlight past achievements and 
publicize future plans.

Dear readers, please join Abigail 
in taking this opportunity to say, 
“Thank you” to all the wonderful 
VHC men and women who risk 
their lives for us every day.

Go VHC! ….Drum roll.

ABIGAIL, continued from page 1

Bureau Chief Chip Jewell 
Addresses Emmitsburg 
Ambulance Company

Photos by Bob Rosensteel for the Emmitsburg Chronicle 

Like what you’re reading?
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editor@emmitsburgchronicle.com

or P.O. Box 372, Emmitsburg, MD 21727
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Length of Service Awards were presented  
to the following individuals:
5 Years ........ Vance Click
10 Years ......  Randy Myers, Scott Maly, 

Patrick Fischer, and Eric Sloane
15 Years ...... Doug Wivell
20 Years ...... Steve Valentine and Tim Clarke
25 Years ....... Gabe Baker, Karl Kuykendall, 

and Vince Boyle
  (With 25 years of service, the three 

individuals listed above receive life  
membership)

35 Years ...... Jerry Orndorff
40 Years ...... Sam Cool
45 Years ...... Austin Umbel
55 Years ...... Guy Baker, Jr.

LOSAP Awards were also presented to the  
following individuals: 
Tenth Top LOSAP ......... Keith Hurtt (102 points)
Ninth Top LOSAP ......... Wayne Powell (103 points)
Eighth Top LOSAP ....... Gabe Baker (107 points)
Seventh Top LOSAP ..... Randy Myers (107 points)
Sixth Top LOSAP .......... Tom Vaughn (111 points)
Fifth Top LOSAP ........... Frank Davis (111 points)
Fourth Top LOSAP ....... John Damskey (119 points)
Third Top LOSAP.......... Jim Click (119 points)
Second Top LOSAP ....... Tony Kelly (125 points)
Top LOSAP .................... Cliff Shriner (150 points)

Top firefighter responders for fire calls for  
2008 include:
Tenth Top Responder .................Patrick Fischer (105)
Eighth Top Responder (tie) ....... Jason Powell and 

Carl White (109)
Seventh Top Responder .............Vance Click (115)
Sixth Top Responder ..................Paul Eyler (135)
Fifth Top Responder ...................Kris Hagemeyer (148)
Fourth Top Responder ...............Frank Davis (177)
Third Top Responder ..................Tony Kelly (181)
Top Responders for 2008 (tie) ... Keith Hurtt and 

Randy Myers (213)

Top fire police responders for 2008 include:
Third Top Responder ..................Paul Krietz (72)
Second Top Responder ...............Jerry Orndorff (102)
Top Responder for 2008..............Sam Cool (204)

2009 Officers installed at banquet
The following 2009 Officers were installed by the 
Maryland State Firemen’s Association Second Vice 
President Doyle Cox at the banquet. 

Administrative Officers:
President .................................... A. Frank Davis
Vice President ........................... John A. Damskey
Treasurer ................................... Steven M. Hollinger
Assistant Treasurer................... William D. Boyd, Jr.
Secretary .................................... Steven W. Valentine
Assistant Secretary ................... Thomas Vaughn
Board of Director Members ....  Timothy M. Clarke, Arthur 

J. Damuth, John A. Glass, 
John S. Hollinger, Douglas 
D. Orner, David Stonesifer

Line Officers:
Chief ........................................... Christopher A. Stahley
Deputy Chief .............................. James E. Click
Assistant Chief ........................... Clifton E. Shriner
Captain ....................................... Chad M. Umbel
1st Lieutenant ............................ Jason Powell
2nd Lieutenant ........................... Mike Damskey

Fire Police:
Captain ....................................... Paul Krietz
1st Lieutenant ............................ Samuel Cool
2nd Lieutenant ........................... Gerald Orndorff

Auxiliary Officers:
President .................................... Linda Umbel
Vice President ........................... Shirley Little
Treasurer ................................... Jo Ann Boyd
Secretary .................................... Joyce E. Glass
Financial Secretary ................... Tina Ryder
Historian ..................................... Shannon Cool

Vigilant Hose Company Annual Banquet

Paul Rhoads receiving an honorary member award 
from Vhc President Frank davis for his many years 
of continuous loyalty and faithful service

Members of the Vhc's hall of Fame (l-R) dot davis, Jim click, Steve hollinger, leo Boyle, John hollinger, 
charles hartdagen, Jim glass, doug orner, Frank davis, Art damuth, Austin umble, guy Baker, Jr.

Jim glass responding to the standing ovation following 
being named to the Vhc's hall of Fame

T he 125th Annual Banquet of the Vigilant Hose 
Company was held on Saturday, January 3, 2009, at the 

Mother Seton School. The following awards, donations and 
installations were announced. 

Chris Ryder received an award for the individual who 
completed the most hours of in-house training and training 
conducted by outside agencies, which included the Maryland 
Fire and Rescue Institute, the National Fire Academy, and 
Frederick County Division of Fire and Rescue Services.

John Damskey received the President’s Award for 2008.
Kristopher Hagemeyer received the Chief’s Award for 2008.
Patrick “Fish” Fischer received the Member of the Year 

Award for 2008.
Honorary Membership into the VHC was awarded to 

Paul Rhoads.
The highest award presented at the annual banquet 

was the Hall of Fame Award. This year the VHC honored 
Jimmy A. Glass by inducting him into the Hall of Fame.

During the banquet, Auxiliary President Linda Umbel 
presented the Vigilant Hose Company President with a 
check for $30,000. 

Also during the banquet, many Length of Service Awards 
were announced. The Length of Service Award Program 
(LOSAP) is a voluntary program funded by the Frederick 
County Commissioners and administered by the Frederick 
County Volunteer Fire and Rescue Association (FCVFRA). 
Frederick County volunteer fire and rescue personnel 
enrolled in LOSAP are eligible to receive benefits. 

The program is an incentive program for volunteer fire and 
rescue personnel to stay in the system. If volunteers stay active 
and trained for 25 years, then beginning at age 65 they receive a 
monthly payment for life. The program encourages volunteers 
to continue and to focus on maintaining their skill levels. 

The program is sometimes referred to as a volunteer 
retirement system, but according to Wayne Powell, VHC 
community liaison and fire information officer, it is more of 
a “recognition and encouragement initiative.”

“As you can imagine, men and women in volunteer 
fire, rescue and EMS get increasingly drawn away by the 
responsibilities of family, work, etc. LOSAP provides incen-
tives and encouragement to remain in the fire and rescue 
association,” he said. 

All photos by Bob Rosensteel for the Emmitsburg Chronicle 
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immune to the trials and tribula-
tion arising from the unrest of the 
1960s. He was a lone, but very pow-
erful voice calling for calm. When 
it appeared that a riot by young 
people might actually take place in 
Emmitsburg, Seidel called in the 
state police to back up the local 
Emmitsburg police. The additional 
police presence in the town came 
as a welcome relief to concerned 
citizens and gave the town a much 
needed cooling off period. 

Like almost all of Emmitsburg’s 
mayors, Seidel also had a full-time 
job in addition to his duties as 
mayor. Seidel was an assistant 
professor of business administra-
tion at the Mount and a part-time 
professor at Frederick Community 
College. “He was always very 
professional and had good 

relationships with his students. He 
was one of the people they could 
kid around with, but when class 
started, he was all business,” said 
former Mount Professor William 
Meredith.

Professor Seidel served in the 
U.S. Army during the Korean 
War and was a lifetime member of 
the VFW Post 6658 Emmitsburg 
Memorial Post and a member of 
the Francis X. Elder Post 121 of the 
American Legion. Seidel was proud 
of his time serving his country, but 
more importantly, Meredith said, 
he believes Seidel’s time in the 
U.S. Army helped shape Seidel’s 
values and teach him lessons about 
how people behave.

Professor Seidel was also a 
member of St. Joseph’s Parish, 
one of the two lay corporators 
(also known as a lay director of the 

parish’s incorporation), and served 
on the parish council and fi nance 
committee.

“When he became ill and to his 
very last breath, by the grace of 
God, he kept his wonderful per-
sonality and was grateful of his life 
and retained his sense of humor,” 
said Father Vincent O’Malley of St. 
Joseph’s Church.

Father O’Malley said that Seidel 
was a man who put his faith in ac-
tion, so he was not afraid of death 
when it came because he knew 
that he had lived a full life. The 
Vincentians even made Mayor 
Seidel an honorary member 
of their community because of 
the faith and service he showed 
throughout his life.

Seidel was buried in St. Joseph’s 
New Cemetery on January 15 with 
full military honors.

MAYOR, continued from page 1

Chris Patterson
Emmitsburg Chronicle News Editor

T he January change in manage-
ment of the UpCounty Family 

Center from Catholic Charities to 
the Frederick County Government 
brought another change — a change 
in name to the UpCounty Family 
Partnership, according to the 
county’s Citizens Services Division 
Director Margaret Nusbaum.

Nusbaum, who communicated 
with the Emmitsburg Chronicle 
via email because she was out of 
the offi ce, said that in addition to 
the county and the town, other 
partners such as the United Way, 
which has supported the UpCounty 
center for many years, and the 
State of Maryland, through the 
Friends of the Family Intermediary 
Organization, will work together to 
ensure the continuation of services 
at the center. 

 The Town of Emmitsburg, for its 
part, has committed to awarding the 
county an annual grant of $12,000 
for the purpose of supporting the 
services offered at the UpCounty 
site, so the Emmitsburg community 
can be reassured that Emmitsburg 
residents are receiving these 

services, Nusbaum wrote. 
Additionally, to the town’s benefi t, 

the county will pay $33,000 per year 
in rental income to Emmitsburg 
(owner of the facility), which is 
more than was paid to the town 
under the previous management, 
said Mayor Jim Hoover. 

As of the interviews with Hoover 
and Nusbaum, the offi cial lease 
agreement had not yet been 
approved but had been negoti-
ated and agreed upon in principal, 
Hoover and Nusbaum confi rmed. 

Hoover said the only concern he 
is aware of regarding the change in 
management of the center was that 
the services would not continue. 
And both Nusbaum and Hoover 
agreed that the town’s greatest 
benefi t from the change is the 
assurance of continued services in 
the region.

Nusbaum said the primary 
services of the UpCounty center 
will continue to focus on serving 
the “youngest and most vulnerable 
families — families with children 
from birth through age three and/
or expectant parents.” 

Services will include assisting 
adults and teens complete high 

school, receive parent education, 
peer support and employment 
services. Services for infants 
and toddlers will include “on-site 
child care [while parents are in 
classes], parent and child together 
activities, and developmental as-
sessments of the children. Other 
family services include health 
and wellness education, life skills, 
informal counseling and home 
visiting,” Nusbaum wrote.

She added that, the county will 
also benefi t from the change in 
management because the con-
solidation of services between the 
UpCounty Family Partnership and 
the county’s other facility known 
as Family Partnership — located in 
Frederick — creates an “economy 
of scale in the administration/
management of the sites,” but 
also ensures that the high quality 
services at both sites will reach 
“as many county residents as 
possible.”

Other changes will occur, ac-
cording to Nusbaum, and include 
new vehicles to transport par-
ticipants and a new computer lab 
for educational and employment 
services. 

County Assumes Management 
of UpCounty Family Center

From the desk of . . . 
Frederick County 
Commissioner kai Hagen
single stream Recycling

I ’m pleased and grateful for the 
opportunity to write something 

for the inaugural issue of a “new” 
newspaper that will be serving 
the people of northern Frederick 
County. Local newspapers play an 
important role in communities, 
especially in rural communities, 
and we’re fortunate that good folks 
were willing and able to step up 
and fi ll the void left by the loss of 
the Dispatch.

In that light, it seems appropri-
ate to write about something else 
that is new to the county: Single 
stream recycling.

There’s a good chance this new 
program has already come to your 
attention, and your home. Many of 
you have received information in 
the mail or a big, new, blue plastic 
tote on wheels, or both.

“Single stream” means that you 
can put all recyclable items and 
materials together in one container 
cardboard, newspapers and offi ce 
paper, cans and bottles, plastic con-
tainers and plastic bags, and more. 
All of that will be separated and 
processed at a material recovery 
facility.

Local government town and 
county is responsible for providing 
a variety of basic services in any 
community. The average citizen 
may not give a lot of thought to the 
details. But, among other things, 
they want and expect to have water 
when they turn on the spigot, to 
have potholes fi lled or their roads 
cleared of snow, and to have their 
trash picked up and taken away.

And they want their elected 
representatives to manage those 
services in an effi cient and cost 
effective manner.

Sometimes that’s more easily said 
than done, and we have to make 
hard choices about different priori-
ties and limited resources. So, in this 
case, it’s exciting to be able to expand 
and improve an essential service in a 
way that has no downside.

The implementation of single 
stream recycling is a win, win, win 
situation. With this change, we will 
reduce costs, and do something 
good for the environment, while 
making recycling as convenient 
and easy as not recycling. And, 
as people get used to the change, 
every additional ton we collect for 
recycling will save more money.

I’d like to encourage everyone to 
pitch in by pitching everything that 
is accepted for recycling into the 
new totes, instead of the trash. One 
of the benefi ts of this new program 
is that we can now recycle some 
materials and a lot of items we 
haven’t been able to recycle before.

With the expanded list of items, 
households will be able to put two 
or three times more into their re-
cycling tote than in their trash can. 
It won’t be possible, right away, 
but it’s my hope that we will fi nd 
a good way to reduce the overall 
cost for individual households 
that reduce the county’s costs by 
recycling more.

A few facts about the program:
 ★ The initial roll-out of the new 
totes will reach about two-thirds 
of the households in the county. 
The rest of us (and that includes 
me) will be receiving our totes 
at various times over the next 
few months.

 ★ If, for any reason at all, you 
need or would like a different 
size tote, there is one larger size 
and two smaller sizes available 
to you.

 ★ If you have more recyclable 
items than your tote can hold, 
they will still be collected if you 
place them next to the tote in 
other containers.

 ★ All sorts of items that were not 
accepted before can now be 
included in your recycling, such 
as empty aerosol cans or wide-
mouth containers or tubs used 
for margarine, yogurt, sour 
cream and many other things.

 ★ Recyclable materials will be col-
lected every two weeks.

There are many things we can 
still do to enhance and improve 
recycling in Frederick County, 
especially with commercial busi-
nesses, offi ce buildings, schools 
and other institutions. But this new 
program is a big step. As long as 
you know what goes where (and 
the new totes have that information 
embedded in the lid), placing the 
proper items in the new tote is just 
as easy as putting them in the trash.

Your curbside collection con-
tractor is Allied Waste Services. 
Customer service matters should 
be directed to them at 301-694-6498 
or by email to: frederickrecycles@
republicservices.com

For more information or as-
sistance, call the Frederick County 
Offi ce of Recycling at 301-600-2960 
or visit their website: http://www.
co.frederick.md.us/recycling 

Editors Note: Kai Hagen is a 
Frederick County Commissioner who 
resides just outside of Thurmont. Each 
month the Emmitsburg Chronicle 
will offer a County Commissioner the 
opportunity to communicate directly 
via this paper on issues they feel are 
important to those in the Greater 
Emmitsburg area.

“Don’t bother just to be better than 

your contemporaries or predecessors. 

Try to be better than yourself.” 

—William Faulkner

Quotations
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Susan H. Cipperly, 
AICP — Emmitsburg Town Planner

A comprehensive plan for a town 
involves an assessment of the 

existing natural resources and man-
made elements (roads, houses, 
parks, water and sewer systems, 
etc.). It also looks at the characteris-
tics of the people living in the town, 
in order to better address their 
needs relative to land use.

Under Maryland law (Article 
66B), towns are required to prepare 
a comprehensive plan in order to 
use their power to zone land and 
review subdivisions. They are now 
required to update the plan every 
six years. Emmitsburg has had a 
comprehensive plan in place since 
1974, an update was done in 1998, 
and the current effort began in 2003.

The Emmitsburg Planning 
Commission worked with Jakubiak 
Associates, Inc. to update informa-
tion about the town and secure 
public input through a series of 
workshops and a mailed survey. 
The most frequent topics raised 
by the public included a desire to 
conserve a “green belt” around the 
town, relieve the traffic congestion 
downtown, construct a bypass, 
make downtown a vibrant center 

for economic activity, provide a 
mix of residential and business 
uses, encourage small and home-
based businesses, continue the 
importance of civic, religious, 
and institutional entities within 
the town, the desire to have safer 
crossings on U.S. Route 15, and 
the importance of making the town 
pedestrian and bicycle friendly. 
Then the Planning Commission 
considered current land use in the 
town and made recommendations 
for how the town should grow, 
as well as important elements to 
preserve or conserve. Considering 
growth outside the town boundary 
into a “designated growth area” 
was another aspect of the process.

Article 66B was amended in the 
2006 Legislative Session to require 
two more items in comprehensive 
plans: a Municipal Growth element 
that provides population projec-
tions and identifies needs for land 
and infrastructure; and a Water 
Resources Element that ensures 
that the proposed growth is tied 
to identifiable drinking water 
supplies, and identifies receiving 
waters for wastewater and storm-
water management.

During the summer of 2008, 

a draft plan was put forth by the 
Planning Commission for public 
comment and sent to the Maryland 
Department of Planning, as 
required, for distribution to all the 
state agencies that are involved 
in the review of such plans. The 
Planning Commission considered 
the local input, and state com-
ments were addressed, in part, by 
Jakubiak Associates, Inc. 

In October 2008, the Planning 
Commission provided their recom-
mended version of the Emmitsburg 
Comprehensive Plan to the 
Emmitsburg Town Council. It was 
understood that there likely were 
aspects of the plan — particularly 
the Water Resources Element and 
Municipal Growth Element — that 
would need additional work. 
Beginning in November 2008, the 
Town Council has devoted the 
second meeting of each month 
to review and discussion of the 
Comprehensive Plan. Town staff will 
undertake review of the plan and the 
comments made by state agencies, 
and provide recommendations to 
the Town Council. A timeframe has 
been established that intends to 
finish review and discussion of all 
sections of the plan by June 2009.

Catherine Forrence

Residents of Emmitsburg are 
among the 55,000 Frederick 

County households to receive new 
blue 65-gallon recycling carts. These 
carts are part of the Frederick 
County Single Stream Recycling pro-
gram tied to the opening of the new 
Solid Waster Transfer Station located 
at the Frederick County Landfill.

The single stream process not 
only allows mixed recyclables to 
be added to the same recycling 
cart, it allows a wider range of ac-
ceptable materials. For a complete 
list of items accepted for recycling, 
check the label on the top of 
your recycling cart or check the 
Office of Recycling website (www.
co.frederick.md.us/recycling).

Why recycle?  
Here are 10 good reasons:  
(Source: National Recycling Coalition)

1. Good for Our Economy 
American companies rely on recy-
cling programs to provide the raw 
materials they need to make new 
products. 

2. Creates Jobs 
Recycling in the U.S. is a $236 
billion a year industry. More than 
56,000 recycling and reuse enter-
prises employ 1.1 million workers 
nationwide. 

3. Reduces Waste 
The average American discards 
seven and a half pounds of garbage 
every day. Most of this garbage 
goes into landfills, where it’s com-
pacted and buried. 

4. Good for The Environment 
Recycling requires far less energy, 
uses fewer natural resources, and 
keeps waste from piling up in landfills. 

5. Saves Energy 
Recycling offers significant energy 
savings over manufacturing with 
virgin materials. (Manufacturing 
with recycled aluminum cans uses 
95% less energy.) 

6. Preserves Landfill Space 
No one wants to live next door to a 
landfill. Recycling preserves exist-
ing landfill space. 

7. Prevents Global Warming 
In 2000, recycling of solid waste 
prevented the release of 32.9 mil-
lion metric tons of carbon equiva-
lent (MMTCE, the unit of measure 
for greenhouse gases) into the air. 

8. Reduces Water Pollution 
Making goods from recycled 
materials generates far less water 
pollution than manufacturing from 
virgin materials. 

9. Protects Wildlife 
Using recycled materials reduces 
the need to damage forests, wet-
lands, rivers and other places 
essential to wildlife. 

10. Creates New Demand 
Recycling and buying recycled 
products creates demand for more 
recycled products, decreasing 
waste and helping our economy.

Annmarie Creamer, Recycling 
Outreach Program Coordinator 
for Frederick County wrote in an 
email that the Board of County 
Commissioners have voted to pro-
vide every single-family household in 
Frederick County with the option of 
curbside collection of recyclable ma-
terials. Ms. Creamer noted curbside 
recycling is planned for 17,000 new 
addresses by late spring. Good news 
for you recyclers who participate in 
resource recovery by schlepping 
your recyclables to a drop-off center: 
You’ll be receiving a blue bin too!

Expect to receive a mailing an-
nouncing the start date and provid-
ing your new collection schedule 
within the next two weeks. Residents 
are asked to continue using the exist-
ing 18-gallon blue bins until notified.

For more information, contact the 
Frederick County Office of Recycling 
at 301-600-2960 or visit their website 
at www.co.frederick.md.us/recycling

Recycling Comes 
to Emmitsburg

Michele Cuseo

A t the mention of Boy Scouts, I 
conjure images of boys learn-

ing first aid, building fires, camp-
ing, and helping others in need. 
Those images are true to life with 
the Emmitsburg Scouts, but in real-
ity are even more exciting, fun and 
rewarding than could be imagined. 

Within the past year the 
Emmitsburg Scouting activities 
included building and launching 
rockets at the Mount Airy Rocket 
Club, conducting scientific ex-
periments and demonstrations to 
prove theories of famous scientists 
(like Newton), attending summer 
camp, learning basic survival skills 
and first aid, hosting fundraisers, 
and helping the community with 
food drives and stream cleaning. 

Support for the Scouts comes 
from various sources. The Scouts 
are sponsored by Father O’Malley 
of St. Joseph’s Catholic Church. 
The Scouts have the use of the 
St. Joseph’s parish hall for meet-
ings and activities. The National 
Emergency Training Center 
(NETC) staff here in Emmitsburg 
has also befriended the Scouts and 

allowed them to use the grounds 
for some camping activities. And, 
like any successful program, there 
are many parents involved as well.

“The Emmitsburg Scouting 
program wouldn’t be so successful 
without the involvement of the par-
ents,” comments Cub Scout Leader 
John Slotwinski. When Slotwinski 
initially started the Scouting pro-
gram in 2005, he waited until he 
had the commitment of at least five 
parents, knowing that the program 
would suffer without their support. 
He literally went door-to-door 
speaking to parents one-on-one to 
encourage their involvement. 

Since then the Scouts have 
grown into an active, successful 
group of boys who are involved in 
many fun adventures. There are 
two groups of Scouts currently 
active in Emmitsburg: the Cub 
Scouts (age 7-10) and Boy Scouts 
(age 10-17). The older Boy Scouts 
serve as mentors and educators for 
the Cubs by taking an active role 
to help them earn badges and to 
teach them necessary skills. 

The Emmitsburg Boy Scouts 
represent a mix of different 

backgrounds emerging from 
both public and private schools, 
as well as students who are home 
schooled. “They have learned to 
cooperate with each other and 
have formed great friendships,” 
says John Slotwinski, Cub Scout 
Master. “Some boys arrive here 
with a lack of confidence and in 
need of direction. I have watched 
them mature into boys with 
leadership skills. They learn about 
setting goals, good citizenship and 
service to others.”

This week the Boy Scouts 
practiced cooking with large skil-
lets in preparation for an outdoor 
camping trip planned for the up-
coming weekend. Larry McKenna, 
Scoutmaster for the older Scout 
group, states that he doesn’t 
interrupt the boys when they are 
involved in an activity like cooking. 
“If they burn their food it’s a good 
lesson for them and they won’t do 
it again if they have to eat burnt 
food.” McKenna states that he 
would only interrupt if their safety 
were compromised. 

The Cub Scouts are preparing now 
for the much anticipated Pinewood 
Derby. Boys build their own wooden 
cars and race them against other 
Scouts in the area. They are given a 
piece of wood, notches, wheels and 
nails. With the help of a parent they 
will design, carve, paint, add weight 
and tune the car for the race. The 
Derby takes place on Feb. 28, 2009 
in Emmitsburg at the St. Joseph’s 
Parish Hall. The public is invited to 
attend. 

For more information about 
joining the Scouts, please contact 
Larry McKenna at 301-447-2157. 

Making a difference and having 
adventures-the Emmitsburg Boy 
Scouts are staying active, having 
fun and learning some life long 
valuable lessons along the way. We 
could all learn some valuable les-
sons from the Emmitsburg scouts.

Back Row (L-R): doug lowe, chris kletz, Mike hoffman, Ellen Slotwinski, John Slotwinski
Front Row: damien wright, Paul Slotwinski, Josh hoffman, Steve lowe, chris kletz

Adventures in Boy scouting

Emmitsburg Comprehensive Plan Update
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Dianne L. Walbrecker

T he words to describe Dave 
Martin can’t describe all he 

brought to our community — its 
high school and Fire Academy stu-
dents, the Lions, the Friends of the 
Emmitsburg Library, the town of-
fi cials and staff as well as its citizens. 

The community is celebrating 
Dave’s life and his impact (although 
Dave would blush at all the atten-
tion and swear it was overkill!).

Annetta Rapp, current president 
of the Friends of the Emmitsburg 
Library, says, “Dave was a devoted 
member of the Friends and was 
always coming up with suggestions 
to improve library services. He was 
willing to pitch in to help in any 
way he could. Dave’s love of books, 
teaching, technology, and service to 
the community was immeasurable.”

In 1963, Dave began teaching 
physical science, chemistry, and 
physics at Thurmont High School. 
After Thurmont and Emmitsburg 
Highs were consolidated in l969, 
Dave taught science as part of a 
fi ve-person team at Catoctin High 
until l987. Fellow teacher John Kile 
said, “Dave was an easy person to 
work with and I never saw him an-
gry. He was able to be an effective 
teacher without raising his voice to 
get the attention of his students.” 
After he left Catoctin High, Dave 
taught adults at the National Fire 
Academy and served as a profes-
sor of astronomy at Hood College.

Dave was always enthusiastic 
about new technology. “He pur-
chased the fi rst calculator that 
I had seen,” said Kile. “It was a 
Texas Instrument that cost him 
more than $100. A similar calcula-
tor today costs less than $5.”

Although he lived just outside the 
Emmitsburg limits and couldn’t vote 
in town elections, Dave attended 
every town meeting and quietly 
infl uenced town offi cials with his rea-
soned, forward-thinking approach to 
community life. Emmitsburg Mayor 
Jim Hoover said, “After I became 
Mayor, Dave and I would meet at 
McDonalds or my house and use 
each other as a sounding board. We 
would share thoughts and defend 
our positions. We would spend hours 
just talking about the town. I used 
him as a sanity check many times.”

Since my husband Willis and 
I moved to Emmitsburg in 1990, 
Dave has been an inspiration. His 
calm demeanor belied a steel-trap 
mind. Whenever I would become 
overly passionate about an issue 
pertaining to Emmitsburg, he 
would always say, “Pound the 
facts, not the table.” On several 
occasions that advice kept me from 
making a fool of myself!

I think Dave’s most wonderful 
characteristic was that he made sug-
gestions without seeming to have a 
vested interest in whether or not 
they were used, and if they were, he 
didn’t seek credit. He advocated for 
a traffi c circle in the mid-1990s be-
fore the State Highway Department 
promoted them as a safe, gas-saving 
alternative to traffi c signals. He sug-
gested that Emmitsburg become a 
Wi-Fi community before most of us 
even knew what it was or why we 
might want it.

Dave clearly liked people—all 
kinds—and supported anyone try-
ing to make a difference. He was 
an integral part of the Lions Club 
as well as the town of Emmitsburg. 
He served in all the leadership 
positions in the Lions, and was 
a mentor and sponsor for newly 
inducted Lions including John 
Kile and Jim Hoover. Dave was 
always thinking ahead about more 
effi cient ways to organize events. 
As one example, he took photos of 
most Lions events and posted hun-
dreds on www.fl ickr.com (search 
for Emmitsburg) before most of us 
even knew about identifying, fi ling 
and storing photos on line.

“When I attended Christmas ser-
vices at Eyler Valley Church, the 
preacher mentioned the passing of 

Dave Martin, whom he had known 
for years, and said that his soul was 
in a better place. It illustrated again 
for me just how great an impact 
Dave had on our community,” 
said Lion Club member and Town 
Commissioner Glenn Blanchard.

Although Dave is missed, he 
passed a torch to many. Now, it’s 
our turn to work together in his 
stead. Surely, there’s no better 
memorial to Dave Martin than to 
serve and better our community.

In fact, the Emmitsburg Lions 
Club is taking that advice to heart. 
In his obituary, Dave’s family 
requested donations to the Friends 
of the Emmitsburg Library and the 
Emmitsburg Lions Club instead 
of fl owers. On receiving the 
donations, the Lions voted unani-
mously to use the funds toward 
purchase of a van that will help an 
Emmitsburg girl, instead of paying 
for a memorial in his name. (The 
Thurmont Lion’s Club is organiz-
ing the fundraising drive.)

Callie Watkins was diagnosed 
with Spinal Muscular Atrophy, 
type 2, at 18 months. She is now 7 
and recently received her second 
power chair, which does not fi t 
comfortably or safely in the van 
they have used for years. 

Somehow, I can’t help but be-
lieve that Dave is smiling at all of 
us saying, “Good choice!”

Editor’s note: Dave Martin passed 
away on December 17, 2008 at Johns 
Hopkins Hospital after a courageous 
battle with brain cancer.

callie watkins

dave Martin

Celebrating Dave MartinA sponsor of the Emmitsburg Chronicle newspaper

EMMITSBURG
G L A S S C O M P A N Y

A reflection of quality

P.O. Box 346 / 100 Creamery Court
Emmitsburg, Maryland 21727

301.447.2245 / Fax: 301.447.2316

Motorcycle Parts
10% over Cost

PLUS  Shipping & Sales Tax

Fitzgerald’s Auto & Cycle Service
REPAIRS  n  SERVICE  n  MAINTENANCE  n  TOWING
“Get Dealer Service at a low home town price.”

Petey Fitzgerald
Service Technician

29 Years of  
Experience
Fully ASE Certified

ALL SERVICES INCLUDE  
27 PT. INSPECTION

$50 p/ hour Labor Rate
Lowest in Town

17307 N. Seton Ave.
Emmitsburg, MD

301.447.6274

Free Mounting

and Balancing

Wheel Weights  

and Valve Stems
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 Cars
 Mini Vans
 Small Trucks {

BIG TRUCKS $24.99

{

COMPUTER SCANS & DIAGNOSIS

ONLY $49.99
V-Twin
Mid USA
Mid West

2 & 4 
Wheel
Center
Thrust
Alignment w/ Print Out 

$49.99

Alignments

SUPER LOW
PRICES  $14.99
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Art Instruction
All painting media ~ All subject matter301-271-4459

Elizabeth Prongas, M.F.A.

Chris Patterson

Opening a new well and water 
treatment plant at Emmit Gardens 

has been a long time coming, but may 
be in the cards in about three years, 
Mayor Jim Hoover said recently. 

Emmitsburg has struggled with 
water issues for years, particularly 
during the drought years of 2001 
and 2002. 

The well at Emmit Gardens, Well 
No. 7, was drilled in 2002 and was 
approved in 2003 by the Maryland 
Department of the Environment to 
pump up to 83,000 gallons of water 
per day. But, the well has not been 
used as a water source yet as the 
town has to build a water treatment 
plant fi rst. 

Hoover said digging the well in 
2002 was planning for future need 
and was done so long ago because 
the process of building a treatment 

plant, getting state approvals and 
funding it just takes time. 

In November 2003, town records 
show that Emmitsburg was using 
an average of 255,000 gallons per 
day (gpd). In April 2006, water 
production was running an aver-
age of 386,637 gpd and water use 
was approximately 358,162 gpd. 
That represented an increase of 
103,162 gallons per day or just over 
40 percent. 

However, the increase in 
demand refl ected a substantial 
amount of development at the 
time, Hoover said. The Pembrook 
and Brookfi eld developments were 
fi nishing out and at their peak, re-
spectively, and Southgate and Silo 
Hill were just fi nishing, he said. 

As there is much less area to de-
velop now within the town limits and 
the economy is signifi cantly slowing 

development, that rate of increase in 
demand has not continued. 

In March 2008, the town com-
missioners voted to contract 
with McCrone Inc. to create the 
treatment plant design. Once com-
pleted, the results of the design 
must be approved by the Maryland 
Department of the Environment. 

In about three years or so, 
Hoover said, the new treatment 
plant will handle water from Emmit 
Gardens (about 83,000 gpd) and 
the well at Community Park, 
known as Well J, which can pump 
about 55,000 gpd. 

“The water is not currently needed 
for our current size and growth,” 
Hoover said, “It’s not an emergency. 
All this is a pro-active approach so 
when the need is there we will have 
it,” Hoover said. “Stuff with the 
government just takes a long time.” 

New Water Treatment Plant 3 Years Away
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Libby Briggs

T he Emmitsburg Business 
and Professional Association, 

Inc., better known as EBPA, has 
a great heritage. There are docu-
ments from the 1890s refl ecting a 
loosely formed group with enor-
mous vision. In the 1970s a formal 
EBPA organization sponsored 
activities related to Emmitsburg 
and the national bicentennial. 
There were walking tours, Mason 
Dixon festivals featuring educa-
tion on the Mason Dixon history, 
cider making, crafts and horse 
barn tours. More recently, the 
organization became incorporated 
and re-established direction of sup-
port for the greater Emmitsburg 
region. The board meets at least 

40 times a year in addition to the 
monthly general meetings.

Current EBPA offi cers are Libby 
Briggs, President; Bob Hance, 
President-elect; Irene Powell, 
Treasurer; Bob Hance, Events 
Chair; Dee Connolly, Marketing. 
Board members include Linda 
Junker, Bob Rosensteel, Pat 
Larson, Dee Connolly, Kim Gore 
and Conrad Weaver.

Communication has to be the 
highlight of EBPA. It allows busi-
nesses and professionals here 
in Emmitsburg to interact over 
common issues we all face. The 
development of www.epba.biz by 
member Conrad Weaver, who 
acts as the webmaster, provides 
a wealth of information to all of 
us. I use it as my rolodex or yel-
low pages. There are direct links 
to each business/professional 
and a service listing. Conrad has 
“streamed” speeches of some of 
the guests, including Maryland 
State Attorney General Doug 

Gansler. Also included are 
resources with information 
impacting businesses, such as 
proposed legislation for review 
provided by Sen. Mikulski’s 
offi ce.

We are especially proud of 
the Vigilant Hose Company re-

ceiving the third EBPA Award 
for Extraordinary Service in 

their 125 years, presented by 2007 
recipient and EBPA President-
elect Bob Hance of the Carriage 
House Inn. 

We have a growing business 
group with nine new businesses in 
2008 and over 60 altogether. Media 
articles providing coverage for the 
new members are coordinated. 
We are especially proud of Main 
Street Sweets which represents 
Emmitsburg in the 2009 fi lm that 
plays at the Frederick Tourism 
offi ce. Through our patronage of 
the oldest to the youngest local 
businesses, we not only save time 
and energy, but most of all we get 
to know and support our neighbors 
and community.

The EBPA enjoys working with 
Emmitsburg town government for 
an open dialogue addressing needs 
and requirements on both sides. The 
town seems more alive with lighted 
signage and the sidewalk displays.

Coming up this March 14, we 
hope each of you will join us for 
some Celtic music, dinner and fun 
at the Carriage House Restaurant. 
It’s our fi rst EBPA fundraiser with 
funds earmarked for different 
outreach programs, including the 
Emmitsburg youth.

For more information about the 
EBPA and its activities, please visit 
www.ebpa.biz
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the Vigilant Hose Company re-
ceiving the third EBPA Award 

for Extraordinary Service in 

EBPA President-elect Bob hance (right) presents the EBPA Award 
for Extraordinary Service to Vigilant hose company President 
A. Frank davis (left) at the Vhc Annual Banquet on Jan. 3.

Emmitsburg Business and Professional 
Association Enjoys Resurgence in 2009

Photos by Bob Rosensteel for the Emmitsburg Chronicle 
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In This Place
“Life itself is living well together…”

About the Civil War 
Heritage of Emmitsburg
E mmitsburg might seem like 

just a normal small town to-
day, but during the Civil War it saw 
its fair share of action. All of the 
troops that traveled to Gettysburg 
and passed through Emmitsburg 
left their footprint forever on the 
town’s history. The Monterey 
Pass Battlefield Association and 
the Greater Emmitsburg Area 
Historical Society are teaming up to 
create awareness of Emmitsburg’s 
rich and vital Civil War history. 
We’re hoping that Emmitsburg 
residents old and new, as well 
as tourists traveling through 
Emmitsburg to Gettysburg, will 
discover Emmitsburg’s Civil War 
heritage. In honor of the sesqui-
centennial anniversary of the Civil 
War, we are proud to announce 
the development of the Civil War 
Heritage of Emmitsburg.

The Civil War Heritage of 
Emmitsburg combines the mis-
sions of the Greater Emmitsburg 
Area Historical Society and 
the Monterey Pass Battlefield 
Association. The mission of 
the Greater Emmitsburg Area 
Historical Society is, “To iden-
tify and capture the history of the 
people, organizations, businesses 
and events that have shaped our 
community. And to provide this 
information to those seeking to 
learn more about our rich history, 
or their own local ancestral roots.” 
Complementing this is the mission 
of the Monterey Pass Battlefield 
Association, which seeks to “iden-
tify and raise awareness to educate 
the public about the historical Civil 
War significance of the Monterey 
Area and the Emmitsburg and 
Waynesboro Turnpike.” The com-
bined efforts of the two historical 
societies will serve to call attention 
to Emmitsburg’s Civil War heri-
tage by working with community 
leaders, community organizations 
and businesses. By increasing 
public awareness of the Civil War 

Heritage of Emmitsburg, we hope 
to achieve our goal of preserving 
this history for future generations.

Emmitsburg is a classic example 
of small town America. Many 
of the families that founded the 
town still maintain their roots in 
Emmitsburg. Intertwined within 
these family histories lies the story 
of Emmitsburg, not just as a town 
that gets passed by on the way 
to a bigger destination, but as a 
close-knit community, one whose 
history deserves to be recognized 
and preserved.

For over two hundred years, the 
town has proudly given its men and 
women to fight our country’s great-
est wars — from the revolution pa-
triots of the Tom’s Creek Hundred, 
the Doughboys of World War One, 
and GI Joes and Janes of World War 
II, to the veterans of the Vietnam 
and Iraq wars. But it was the Civil 
War that played a dramatic role in 
the formation of the town — from 
the fire that devastated the town 
just weeks before the battle of 

Gettysburg, to the division of her 
families who contributed fathers 
and sons to both the Union and the 
Confederacy, forcing many family 
members and close neighbors to 
meet each other face to face on op-
posing sides of the battlefield. Even 
faculty and students of Mt. Saint 
Mary’s College could not escape 
the divided loyalties of the Civil War. 

The members of Emmitsburg’s 
Coles Cavalry, one of the most 

distinguished cavalry troops in the 
Union Army, returned home under 
their commander, Major Oliver 
Horner, as heroes, and for the next 
50 years, served as the leaders of the 
town. Most of the town’s Confederate 
veterans never returned home, afraid 
to face their neighbors after fighting 
for a lost cause.

Emmitsburg’s Daughters of 
Charity were a beacon of light as 
they worked tirelessly throughout 
the war restoring to health, both 
physically and spiritually, thou-
sands of soldiers on both sides. 
Without their efforts, many wives 
would have become widows, and 
children, orphans; many of the 
leaders of future generations, 
including ours, might never have 
been born.

By promoting the Civil War heri-
tage of Emmitsburg and attracting 
tourism to Emmitsburg, Civil War 
enthusiasts will have a better un-
derstanding of the events that took 
place prior to and after the battle of 
Gettysburg. Tourists will also learn 
how Emmitsburg played an impor-
tant part in the battle of Monterey 
Pass when the Union cavalry 
learned of the Confederate retreat 
on South Mountain. It is also the 
same place where the Confederate 
cavalry under General J.E.B. 
Stuart learned about the battle of 
Monterey Pass, forcing him to once 
again detour away from General 
Lee’s Army. Emmitsburg served 
as a vital point of communications 
for the Union Army in both the 
Pennsylvania Campaign and the 
burning of Chambersburg in 1864. 
With this knowledge, tourists visit-
ing Emmitsburg will be provided 
with a better understanding of the 
Pennsylvania Campaign and the 
role that Emmitsburg played dur-
ing the Civil War.

To learn more about Emmitsburg 
in the civil war, visit the Historical 
Society section of Emmitsburg.net

Annie Ricci, Staff Writer

Fellow Echo writer Irina Kuchevski and myself  
decided to test out some of the pizza places and 
see which ones offer the best deal for your buck. 

At each location we ventured to, we kept in mind several 
factors including: price toppings, speed, and of course the 
overall quality of the pizza. Here is a representation of our  
rating for each location to help in your future pizza  
decision making. 

Our top pick was Carleo in Emmitsburg. We found 
that they had the most reasonably priced specials and 
quickest service. The pizza was scrumptious and they 
also had a wide assortment of other items on their menu 
at affordable prices (like the renowned garlic bows). Keep 
in mind one of their inexpensive lunch specials that  
included two slices of cheese pizza and a large soda for 
only $3.99. Despite the affordability, Carleo’s lacked seat-
ing space. Irina and I visited during the lunch hour and  
unfortunately could not find an open seat. N

Location Price SPeed toPPingS overaLL 
Stavros NNN NN NN NN

Rocky’s NN NNNN NNN NNN

Alesandro N NN N NN

Carleo NNNN NNN NNN NNNN

 101 SIlO HIll, EmmITSburg, mD  21727  301-447-1999 AnD 301-447-3232

N - very poor;  NN -  poor;  NNN - satisfactory;  NNNN - good;  NNNNN - very good

LocaL cuiSine: Pizza PickS

Hours:  
Mon – Thu  10:30 am – 10 pm

Fri – Sat  10:30 am – 11 pm
Sun  11:30 am – 9 pm

Free Delivery!

CARLEO ITALIAN PIZZA

GUITAR LESSONS
  ♫  Acoustic / Electric 
  ♫  Beginners / Advanced 
  ♫  All Styles 
  ♫  All Ages
Taught by an instructor with 
over 20 years of teaching & 
performing experience. 

(301) 271-0860
brent@brentpro.com

Bo Cadle

A nd “gie’s (gives) a hand of 
thine” is exactly what hap-

pened on “Burn’s Night” when 
Cathy and Bill O Toole worked 
with the staff and volunteers of the 
Emmitsburg Osteopathic Primary 
Care Center(EOPCC) to raise 
funds for the center’s Building 
Fund, Phase II. Phase I was the ren-
ovation of the building at the rear 
of the lot where Dr. Bonita Portier 
sees patients. Phase II of EOPCC’s 
building project will focus on the 
renovation of the building at 121-
123 West Main Street. According to 
volunteer Linda Junker, “Folks will 
notice building activity shortly — I 
would say within the month, 
weather permitting. The renovated 
space will house additional medical 
offices so that other health care 
specialists can have a presence in 
Emmitsburg.”

Burn’s Night celebrated the 
250th anniversary of the birth on 
January 25, 1759 of the Scottish 
poet and composer Robert 
(Robbie) Burns with a banquet 
in the great hall at the Carriage 
House Inn. It was a time for those 
of Scottish ancestry to practice 
their brogue in verse and song in 
support of this worthwhile cause. 

“Hear! Hear the pipes a callin’.”
Celebrations can take interest-

ing twists. On one hand we have 
an important medical organization 
insisting we be healthy, yet they 
lure us with Haggis! — a type 
of Scottish sausage made from 

organ meat and oats steamed in a 
sheep’s stomach. For the faint of 
heart the Haggis was prepared in 
a Reynolds Oven Bag for a quite 
not-so-down-home touch. Applause 
and the bagpipe accompanied the 
Haggis, borne by its creator Chef 
John Hovde as he majestically 
circumnavigated the hall.

Platters of a-mash-of-six veg-
etables, broonie (an Orkney gin-
gerbread), shepard’s pie, broiled 
tomatoes, and haddock in shrimp 
sauce pleased the guests. The 
traditional fare was topped off with 
clootie dumpling with hard sauce.

The convivial evening’s en-
tertainment got underway with 
dueling toasts — Laddies raised 
their cups in a poetic salute to the 
Lassies who in turn toasted the 
Laddies. 

Piper David Thorne accompa-
nied the group singing of Burns’ 
songs, and various guests read 
Burns’ poetry. A slideshow of 
Scotland’s landscape provided a 
fitting background to the activities. 

The company, filled with 
Scottish spirit, departed in the chill 
of the night to find where “The wee 
birdies sing and the wild flowers 
spring.”

Fundraising is traditional within 
small towns as the way to recog-
nize and support special needs 
and worthwhile causes within the 
community. People power is a con-
temporary small town emergency 
assistance and relief plan. So, 
“Ther’s a hand, my trusty friend.”

“And ther’s a hand my trusty friend,
And gie’s a hand o’ thine;

We’ll tak’ a cup o’ kindness yet, 
For auld lang syne.” 

—Robert Burns

•••••••
“For over two hundred 

years, the town has 
proudly given its men 

and women to fight our 
country’s greatest wars.”
•••••••



FEBRUARY 2009 EMMITSBURG CHRONICLE, EMMITSBURG, MARYLAND PAGE 13

Editor’s Note: Just before going to 
press with this fi rst edition of the new 
Emmitsburg Chronicle, we came 
across the following article published 
June 14, 1879 in the fi rst edition of 
the old Emmitsburg Chronicle. We 
were struck by how close the goals 
and hopes of the fi rst Chronicle were 
to the present one. The words below 
are as true for today’s Chronicle as 
they were for the original, and we 
shall endeavor to live by them.

F or the proper continuity of our 
record , but without aiming at 

precision of dates, that it suffi ce to 
say as many of our readers already 
know, that, sometime ago we are 
printed in circulated as follows:

“In response to repeated sug-
gestions for the publication of the 
newspaper in Emmitsburg, and the 
solicitations that the undersigned 
should undertake the same, he has 
decided to put forth the subscrip-
tions lists, in order to ascertain 
what encouragements may be 
given, and the probabilities for the 
maintenance of such enterprise. It 
is proposed to issue a weekly paper 
with the name above given. The 
aim will be to make it, exception-
ally, a paper for the family circle, 
of general intelligence, local news, 
and useful information, as also a 
medium for advertising. It will be 
independent throughout; whilst 
avoiding secularism in religion, 
and partisanship in politics: you’ll 
be earnest in the defense of truth, 
justice and honesty, and as far as 
possible, a conservator of public 
morals. The Chronicle will be 
published in a convenient and 
readable form, at the price of $1.50 
a year, payable in advance and sub-
ject to the terms common among 
printers, together with such other 
minor and necessary details as 
may hereafter be announced.”

The fi rst issue of the Emmitsburg 
Chronicle, appears, therefore, 
as the outgrowth of the initial 
movement.

In placing it before the public, 
we hesitate not to say, that we do so 
with no little doubt and perplexity, 
lest our readers may not realize the 
expectations, they have formed. In 

endeavoring to meet the demands 
for the publication of a newspaper 
in her native village, we think we 
have justly weighed the require-
ments of the case, and trust that 
time will prove our efforts have 
not been in vain. Situated as 
Emmitsburg is, in one of the loveli-
est valleys to be seen anywhere, 
surrounded by mountains and 
elevated table lands, which the eye 
never tires of beholding, and been 
the seat of those institutions of 
learning — Mt. St. Mary’s College 
and St. Joseph’s Academy, so well 

known throughout the land — is 
but fi tting and proper that it should 
more and more assert its claims to 
consideration, and attract the at-
tention and the just recognition of 
the outside world. Time was when 
this locality seemed to be regarded 
as the “Center of Creation,” stand-
ing still, whilst everything beyond 
rolled on as if in harmony with 
the music of the spheres. But the 
scenes have changed; connected 
as we have been of late years by 
railway, and by telegraph, with the 
progressive forces of the world’s 
active life, we have yet lacked the 
power and infl uence of the press at 
home, the mightiest lever, when all 
is said, in the advancement of civi-
lization, refi nement and morals, as 
well as of commerce.

This want, in a humble and 
unpretentious way, we shall aim to 
supply. We have opened the way 
for the spirit of improvement to 
assert its claims. It will rest, very 
much upon personal examples, 
and personal cooperation, to deter-
mining in which modes that spirit 
may prove most effi cient. 

Our fi rst aim shall be to pres-
ent the Chronicle as a medium 
through which the outer world 
may learn our aims, our hopes and 

high resolves. We shall not try to 
amuse our readers with rhetori-
cal fl ourishes, nor with sonorous 
sentences, neither shall we indulge 
in meaningless jests, nor silly 
observations, but endeavor, in a 
nonthreatening way to give our 
readers the current news of the 
time, with such items of local inter-
est as they present themselves: 
we shall try to practice the recent 
suggestions of an esteemed cleri-
cal friend, substantially, that the 
value in newspaper is not so much 
in “what is put into it, as in what is 
kept out of it.” 

We invite correspondents from 
all directions; we offer opportuni-
ties for all to give expression to 
their thoughts, in the way of origi-
nal articles, of proper length, and 
whose substance may be adapted to 
our volumes. We shall keep a steady 
hold upon the helm, but at the same 
time extended general invitation to 
those who regard with favor our 
undertaking, to lay hold of the oars 
and help us bring our endeavor into 
the haven of kind approbation.

In our advertising columns many 
business will fi nd room for observ-
ing the practical results of the po-
litical economy, how supply follows 
demand and its converse, how one 
resorts to plenty, and that this last 
must be manifested, before it will 
be sought after. In a word, that in 
order to sell effectively, there needs 
to be a publication, of the articles 
to be sold, what they are, in the 
inducements which should attract 
customers, and fi nally that judicious 
outlay to enhance profi ts, will bring 
better results, devoid of the action, 
which modern modes of business 
make indispensably necessary.

As to the general appearance 
our sheets may present, we have 
thought it best to begin in such a 
form of outward show, as may ben-
efi t earnest purposes, with a view 
to successful efforts, leaving room 
for permit possible enlargement, 
as circumstances may require, and 
justice may accord.

To the members of the press, we 
extended courtesies usually perti-
nent to this occasion, and trust we 
shall meet a kindly recognition.

How We Came Here

 

Enjoy the relaxing sounds of Linda Duffy on piano 
 

Featuring:  
     ~ Chesapeake Crab Dip 
 

     ~ Chef’s Gourmet Salad 
 

     ~ Slow Roasted Prime Rib au jus 
     ~ Steamed Spiced Shrimp 
     ~ Lobster Fra Diablo 
     ~ Fresh Orange Teriyaki Glazed Salmon 
     ~ Chicken Jean Marie  
     ~ Roasted Garlic Redskin Mashed Potatoes 
     ~ Fresh Asparagus Medley 

       ~ Dessert bar featuring chocolate covered                                                                                                                                                           
 strawberries and petite homemade cheesecakes 

Complimentary rose for ladies 
 

$29.95 per person  
Reservations Required 

 
Also, serving Dinner in our  

Main Dining Room 
 

301-447-2366 ♦ Emmitsburg, MD 
www.carriagehouseinn.info 

Valentines Day  
Sweetheart Buffet 

In JoAnn’s Ballroom  
Saturday, February 14, 2009 

5 - 9 pm 

Casual Dining   
Weekend Entertainment 

 

301.447.2625 
 

5 WEST MAIN STREET  
EMMITSBURG, MD 

NO COVER CHARGE 
with this coupon 

Daily Lunch Specials 
11 am - 2 pm | Monday - Friday 

Extensive Sandwich & Entrée Menu 
 

FEBRUARY BANDS  
   6 - 7   Mascaraid 
   13 - 14  Thique 
   20 - 21 Secret Agent 
   27 - 28 Red Line 

 

A new Jackson Hewitt Tax 
Service® offi ce has opened in 

Emmitsburg. Conveniently located 
at 402 W. Main Street, across the 
street from the Emmitsburg 
Presbyterian Church, the new loca-
tion is owned and operated by The 
Schiesel Family. The offi ce will be 
open Monday to Friday from 9 
a.m. to 8 p.m., Saturday 9 a.m. to 
7 p.m. and Sunday by appointment 
only, to serve customers who need 
individual federal and state income 
tax preparation services.

“We’re so excited to have the 
opportunity to provide residents 
of Emmitsburg with quality tax 
preparation and customer service 
through our new offi ce,” says 
Rose-Marie Schiesel, owner of 
Emmitsburg Jackson Hewitt Tax 
Service. “We’re ready to help area 

residents prepare and fi le their in-
dividual income tax returns. With 
the economy the way it is, we want 
to make sure that taxpayers are 
taking advantage of all the credits 
and deductions they deserve to 
help make a positive impact on 
their bottom line.”

The Schiesel Family Jackson 
Hewitt has a local car giveaway con-
test going on this tax season. Last 
tax season Vickie N. of Frederick, 
MD won a 2008 Ford Fusion. This 
year’s prizes for the local giveaway 
contest are as follows: grand prize, 
a 2009 Nissan Sentra; second place 
prize, a $500 gift to Wal-Mart; and 
third place prize, $150 in gift cer-
tifi cates to Buffalo Wild Wings. To 
see offi cial rules or to enter to win, 
interested parties may visit the 
Emmitsburg location or call the 

offi ce at 301-447-5950 to schedule 
an appointment. 

Jackson Hewitt offers full-
service, individual federal and 
state income tax preparation and 
provides free electronic fi ling 
(IRS e-fi le) to all tax preparation 
customers. Jackson Hewitt of-
fers a wide variety of convenient 
products and services. Jackson 
Hewitt Tax Service Inc. (NYSE: 
JTX), has approximately 6,800 
franchised and company-owned 
offi ces throughout the United 
States during the 2008 tax season, 
is an industry leader providing 
full service individual federal and 
state income tax return prepara-
tion. The Company is based in 
Parsippany, New Jersey. More 
information may be obtained at 
www.jacksonhewitt.com. 

The Emmitsburg Jackson Hewitt Tax 
Service Announces Grand Opening

•••••••
“We invite correspondents 

from all directions.”
•••••••

“You become what you think about.” 
—Earl Nightingale

QuotationsQuotations
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Originally published in  
the Emmitsburg Chronicle  

on February 12, 1899

T he cold wave and snow bliz-
zard which struck this section 

of the country on Wednesday of 
last week, continued in all its fury 
until Sunday morning, at which 
time the cold and fierce winds 
that have prevailed in full sway for 
four days abated. During Saturday 
night the cold wave gave way to a 
much warmer atmosphere, and on 
Sunday morning a thermometer 
registered 10° above zero, indicat-
ing that the backbone of the cold 
wave has been broken, and giving 
promise a more favorable weather, 
which was hailed with delight by all.

Emmitsburg was practically cut 
off from the outside world, except 
by telegraphic communication, 
for four long and weary days. 
Friday and Saturday were the most 
disagreeable days that have been 
witnessed in this section for a long 
time, and it is hoped that the ele-
ments will not give us a repetition 
of these days for a number of years 
to come. During these two days the 
wind carried the snow and blinding 
sheets, drifting all the roads lead-
ing to this place shut, and making 
traveling impossible. Friday morn-
ing a thermometer registered 
zero, and Saturday morning it was 
4 degrees above. In some of the 
public roads the snow was drifted 
in banks, from 10 to 15 ft. high. 
The streets in the town were also 
considerably drifted, and only two 
teams passed the Chronicle office 
last Saturday, in order to reach 
the public square, these teams 
were compelled to travel on the 
pavements for some distance, at 

different points. The storm is said 
to have been the worst that has 
visited this section of the country 
since 1857, at which time the roads 
were completely blockaded with 
snow and remained in that condi-
tion for several days

11 Hours in the snowstorm
The Emmitsburg railroad was 
blockaded worst than anytime in 
the history of the road. All last 
Thursday night and Friday morn-
ing, while attempting to keep the 
road open by running the engine 
back and forward from this place 
to Rocky Ridge, the engine stuck 
fast in a large snow bank a short 
distance north of Dry Bridge, and 
whilst trying to get the engine 
out of its perilous condition, the 
two back wheels under the tender 
jumped off the track, when all 
hope of getting the engine out of 
the snow drift was abandoned. 
The persons on the engine when it 
ran into the snow bank, were the 
engineer, Cornelius Gelwicks, the 
firemen, Theodore Burdner, and 
the president of the road, William 
H. Biggs. 

It was just three o’clock on 
Friday morning, when the engine 
became snowbound, and the 
above named gentlemen were 
compelled to remain in the engine, 
as an attempt to seek shelter at any 
nearby farmhouse proved fruitless 
and perhaps the men would have 
perished in the snowstorm. The 
suffering the men went through 
with was almost beyond human 
endurance, and as there were no 
means by which they could better 
their condition, they made the best 
of their situation, and shivering 

and half frozen, waited patiently 
for the day light to dawn, when 
they found that they were snowed 
in on all sides, the engine being 
almost entirely covered with snow. 
They remained 11 hours in the 
snowstorm, it being two o’clock on 
Friday afternoon before the men 
got out of their perilous condition. 
Mr. Biggs managed to walk to 
town, and was about exhausted 
when he reached here, while the 
engineer and the firemen found 
shelter and something to eat at a 
farmhouse. Mr. Gelwicks was so 
badly frozen that he has been on 
the sick list ever since.

A large force of men went to 
work on Friday morning to shovel 
the drifted snow from the railroad 
tracks, but the cold was so intense, 
and the wind blew the snow so an-
grily that the men were compelled 
to quit work, not, however, until 
after some of the men had received 
frozen noses, ears and feet. Their 
work amounted to naught as the 
snow blew in the cuts faster than 
the men could shovel it out. The 
same condition of affairs existed 
on Saturday and no efforts were 
made to clear the tracks.

The railroad company offered 
$.20 per hour for men to work on 
Sunday, and the wind being calm 
and the snow having stopped 
drifting, 70 men went to work with 
shovels on Sunday morning, and 
by evening the cuts were cleared 
as far as McCarren’s Crossing 
in the engine which was covered 
with snow several hundred yards 
beyond that point was shoveled out 
of the snow.

About noon Monday the track 
was cleared as far as the engine, 

and after considerable effort to 
men succeeded in giving the two 
small wheels under the tender 
on the track again. There being 
no coal or water near to make the 
fire in the engine, a large rope was 
fastened to it, and the men started 
to pull the engine into town. They 
had not gone very far when the 
rope broke and all hands fell to the 
ground. After gathering themselves 
up again and fastening the rope 
securely, they made a new start 
with her heavy load and succeeded 
in getting the engine safely to town 
around one o’clock in the afternoon

No mail left this place from 
4:50 p.m. Thursday, until 10 a.m. 
Monday, when it was hauled to 
Rocky Ridge on a hand sled by John 
Long and Charles Smith. They ar-
rived here at 5 p.m. the same day 
for several mailbags, which was the 
first mail received by our people 
since Thursday night.

The snow plow from the Western 
Maryland Railroad with two en-
gines attached to it, went to work 
on the Emmitsburg Road sometime 
Monday night, and succeeded in 
opening the road from Rocky Ridge 
to Dry Bridge, about 2 mi. south of 
town. The drifts between that point 
and Rocky Ridge been so deeply 
and solidly packed, that the snow 
plow stuck fast several times and 
had to be shoveled out. When they 
reached Dry Bridge with the plow, 
they were afraid to attempt to go 
under the Bridge for some reason. 
The men running the snow plow, 
said that they encountered no such 
snow drifts on the entire Western 
Maryland road as they came in 
contact with all the Emmitsburg 
Road, and that in all their railroad 

experience, never saw a road drifted 
as bad as the Emmitsburg Road.

The first train to run on the 
Emmitsburg railroad since last 
Thursday night arrived here at 12 
o’clock Tuesday and continued 
to run on time up to Wednesday 
at 9 a.m. Snow fell Tuesday night 
to the depth of about 2 inches On 
Wednesday morning strong wind 
was drifting the snow in every di-
rection so by the afternoon traffic 
on the railroad had to be suspend-
ed, owing to the deep cuts on the 
road being again filled to such a 
depth that the engine could not go 
through them. A number of men 
went to work Thursday morning to 
reopen the cuts, and by night the 
road was cleared to Rocky Ridge, 
and the train started running on 
schedule Friday morning

Wednesday evening the mail 
was sent to Thurmont, and the 
carrier arrived here Wednesday 
night at nine o’clock with the mail. 
Thursday morning’s mail was sent 
to Thurmont in a sleigh, and the 
morning mail was received here at 
10 a.m. The first mail to Gettysburg 
since Thursday of last week was 
sent to that place by horseback on 
Wednesday morning.

All the country roads were 
drifted shut, making traveling im-
possible except by going through 
the fields. The snow drifted in many 
places several feet higher than the 
fences. By Tuesday noon nearly all 
the roads leading to this place were 
opened sufficiently to admit travel-
ing with teams. The snow that fell 
Tuesday night was blown into the 
deep cuts, which again blockaded 
the roads and necessitated to re-
opening of many of them.

Remembering the Great Blizzards  
of Feb. 5, 1885 & Feb. 12, 1899

hoke’s cafe in the Snow (c. 1909)
hoke’s cafe was located behind the house pictured at far left in above photo (two doors up from present day Vigilant hose company fire hall). Access to the cafe was gained through the walkway (seen between the 
buildings in above photo). note the horse-drawn sleigh in foreground. The brick house immediately to the right of the walkway was Ben ogle’s. The house to the right of ogle’s belonged to the Shrivers.
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Among the persons from this 
place who were caught in the 
blizzard and were snowbound for 
several days were Major Horner, 
who went to Baltimore Thursday 
evening and did not get home 
until the first train came in over 
the Emmitsburg Road at noon 
Tuesday. He attempted to come 
home on Friday morning, and was 
snowed up at Emory Grove for five 
hours, and as the train couldn’t 
get any further, it was returned to 
Baltimore with its passengers.

Mr. George Steckman, who 
went to Baltimore the first part of 
the week, was also snowbound on 
the train on the Western Maryland 
road near Westminster, where six 
other passengers secured the ser-
vices of a guide, and started out in 
the storm to find a place of shelter, 
and after wandering around the 
country for some time, finally 
arrived at a farmhouse, where 
they secured a night’s lodging and 
breakfast. On the following day 
Mr. Steckman continued on the 
train to Thurmont.

Mr. Albert Patterson, of the firm 
Patterson Brothers, of this place, 
was snowed up in the vicinity of 
Thurmont, where he was com-
pelled to remain two or three days 
until the roads were sufficiently 
opened to permit traveling. He 
arrived in this place at noon on 
Tuesday, and company with Mr. 
Steckman.

Harry G. Beam and Charles 
Long who had taken some horses 
to Baltimore a few days before the 
blizzard, were also in the same pre-
dicament as the other gentlemen.

Four traveling men arrived in 
this place on this seven o’clock 
train Thursday evening and 
stopped at the Emmit House, 
intending to leave the following 
day. On Friday morning they found 
everything snowed up so tight that 
they were compelled to remain 
until the following morning. They 
had a monopoly in the town. A 
more happy, at the same time, 
a more discontented crowd, no 
one could desire to see, and their 
imaginary powers concerning the 
weather and as to when they would 
be able to proceed on the trip, is 
beyond description. Some of them 
were so anxious to get home or 
to their next stopping place, that 
they could not wait any longer than 
Monday noon, at which time two 
of the gentlemen started on foot 
for Rocky Ridge, while the other 

two remained a few hours longer, 
and were taken to Thurmont in 
a sleigh. They will never forget 
the time they were snowbound in 
Emmitsburg, although they were 
well cared for and provided with 
comfortable quarters. Come again, 
gentlemen, and we hope the ele-
ments will be more favorable.

A Great Blizzard of 
February 6, 1899

Originally published in the 
Emmitsburg Chronicle on  

February 12, 1899

A Blizzard of no small preten-
sions visited, not only this 

section, but its effects were general 
throughout the county, as many 
points were the worst ever experi-
enced, and can be justly termed the 
end of the Century Blizzard. The 
cold was terrible in this section, 
having zero rather for several days, 
accompanied by heavy fall of snow, 
and far reaching cold wind, which 
made travel impossible, and the suf-
fering endured by those who were 
compelled to be out of doors a few 
hours was terrible, to say the least. 
Many persons in this neighborhood 
are suffering from the effects of 
frozen ears, hay and oats, and feet.

Intense Cold
A record of the weather of the 
past week shows that the cold 
was a record breaker for this sec-
tion of the country. The following 
thermometrical observations were 
taken at this office at, or a little 
before seven o’clock, each morn-
ing: Friday morning, February 10 
at 6:45, 6° below zero, one hour 
later on the same morning the 
Mercury stood at 10° below zero; 
February 11, four degrees below; 
February 12, zero; February 13, 
four degrees above zero, February 
14, 6° above zero; February 15, 
four degrees below zero, February 
16, 14° above zero.

Friday of last week is said to 
have been the coldest day here in 
the memory of man. The Mercury 
in a thermometer stood at the zero 
mark from about nine o’clock in the 
morning until five o’clock in the 
evening, and all this time the sun 
shone bright, yet its rays have little 
or no effect on the temperature.

Four monitors at other points in 
town differed somewhat from the 
record of the temperature given 
above. Some of the thermometers 
are said to a record a temperature 

as low as 20° below zero.
A comparison of the cold weather 

of the present blizzard, with that of 
the snowstorm which commenced 
on February 7, 1895, shows that the 
temperature was a degree colder 
on last Friday then in the coldest 
day during the 1895 blizzard. The 
coldest in a record here during that 
storm was two degrees below zero.

The snow storm
Snow began falling here around 
five o’clock on last Saturday eve-
ning, and continued all night and 
all day Sunday, Sunday night and 
all day Monday. Owing to the pre-
vailing winds and interesting na-
ture of the Snow it was impossible 
to accurately state the depth of the 
Snow, and the difference of opinion 
prevails as to its depth. Some claim 
Snow fell to the depth of 20 inches, 
others place it at 30 inches. It is 
credibly stated that there is more 
snow on the ground now than any 
time since the great snowstorm of 
the winter of 1856-57.

The wind began blowing some-
time Sunday night and continued in 
all its fury during Monday, and until 
sometime that night, when it ceased 
blowing, having completed its great 
work of blocking all the roads.

Roads Blockaded
Every road leading to this place 
was so badly blocked with snow 
drifts as to make them impassable. 
The public roads were completely 
closed. The Snow was drifted as 
high in some places higher than 
the fence.

streets Look like a  
klondike Village
On Tuesday morning the streets of 
Emmitsburg presented in appear-
ance seldom seen. At some places 
the Snow was piled up against the 
houses as high as a window. In real-
ity, the streets, with their immense 
banks of snow, look more like those 
of a Klondike Village, than the 
Maryland town. Workmen were 
engaged nearly all day in shoveling 
snow from the pavements, and put-
ting them in a passable condition. 
A number of our young men rode 
horses through the streets and 
broke a road as best they could.

The railroad tightly closed
The Emmitsburg railroad did not 
escape the fury of the storm, but 
received its full share of the snow. 
Every cut on the road was drifted 

level full with the snow, while at some 
of the large cuts the snow was piled 
up a few feet above the level. Thus 
it will be seen that Emmitsburg was 
entirely cut off from communication 
with the outside world, except by 
means of the Telegraph service. As 
soon as the Snow stopped drifting, 
workmen were put to work in shov-
eling opened accounts.

opening the public roads
The supervisors have been busily 
engaged shoveling open the public 
roads for the past few days, and 
traveling is again being resumed. 
The turnpike road leading from 
this place to Thurmont was opened 
on Thursday afternoon

No Mail
As a result of the great storm 
which closed the roads, the people 
of Emmitsburg were deprived of 
mail facilities for several days. The 
first mail carriers to reach this 
place were those from Zora and 
Eyler. The Gettysburg mail car-
rier made several attempts to reach 
Gettysburg, but his efforts were 
fruitless. Unsuccessful efforts were 
made on Tuesday to take the mail 
to Rocky Ridge, and to bring the 
mail from that point to this place.

The first mail to reach this place 
since last Saturday evening, ar-
rived between four and five o’clock 
Wednesday afternoon. The mail 
being carried on horseback from 
this place to Rocky Ridge and from 
that point back to Emmitsburg. 
The trip to Rocky Ridge was an 
adventurous one, and was made 
only by the most persistent efforts. 
The snow banks encountered on 
the way were immense, and at 
times it was with considerable 

difficulty that the horses worked 
their way through the drifts. The 
trip to Rocky Ridge was made by 
Joseph Long & son, and Clarence 
McCarron and Postmaster Horner.

Yesterday the mail arrived in this 
place at 10:25 a.m., being brought 
from Thurmont via the turnpike, 
by Mr. Long

snow plow on the 
Emmitsburg Railroad
About noon yesterday one of 
the Western Maryland Railroad 
Company’s snow plows was put to 
work clearing the Snow from the 
tracks of the Emmitsburg Railroad. 
It was thought that the trains will 
be running on the Emmitsburg 
Railroad sometime today.

The Snow plow, with three big 
engines back of it stuck fast in the 
Snow in the dry bridge cut. The 
Snow plow was run into these im-
mense banks at full force, but the 
plow came to a sudden standstill, 
being unable to go through the 
snow. Even the engines were bur-
ied in the snow. It required several 
hours of shoveling before the plow 
and the engines were freed. After 
they were released from their un-
comfortable position at a late hour 
last night, the plow and the engines 
were taken to Union Bridge to re-
coal, and are expected to return and 
finish the work this morning. At the 
hour going to press this morning, 
the road has not been open.

To learn more about the rich history 
of Emmitsburg, visit the Historical 
Society section of Emmitsburg.net, 
or come join us at our next meet-
ing, 7 p.m., Monday, February 
23 in the community room of the 
Emmitsburg Library
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Carol Morton & Kay Hinkle 
Adams County Master Gardeners

N ow is the time to be think-
ing about feeding the many 

beautiful, fine-feathered friends 
who remain in our area for the 
winter. Providing food and water 
will attract a variety of birds, 
delighting us with their beautiful 
colors against the snow and perch-
ing on barren tree limbs singing 
melodic tunes. We can enjoy their 
presence all winter while we are 
housebound.

To birds that don’t migrate 
south for the winter, the onset of 
colder weather is the start of a life 
or death struggle to find enough 
food to maintain their body tem-
peratures. This means that they 
must search for food from sun-up 
to dusk. Fortunately for the birds, 
41 million Americans spend $2 
billion annually on bird feeding 
according to the U.S. Fish and 
Wildlife Service. 

When temperatures dip the 
insect supply is diminished. Once 
snow covers the ground, natural 
seeds are covered and berries and 
crab apples are gone. The food you 
provide for the birds that inhabit 
your area is important to the bird’s 
ability to maintain their 108-degree 
body temperature necessary for 
survival.

Fatty foods are important for our 
winter birds. Suet from hard beef 
fat is inexpensive and can be mixed 
with seeds, peanut butter or corn-
meal and appeals to a wide variety 
of species. Peanut butter is more 
expensive than suet but can be 
melted down and mixed with suet 
for a tasty treat. Be very careful 
when using kitchen fat from cook-
ing that it doesn’t contain much 
seasoning like salt or spices — mix 
it with cornmeal or flour if you plan 
to serve it to birds.

Seeds contain high levels of 
carbohydrates that are turned 
into glucose that meet the birds’ 
high energy demands. They are 
also a good source of vitamins and 
protein. If you buy a pre-mixed bag 
of seeds, look for those high in 
sunflower seeds and white proso 
millet. Avoid those containing fill-
ers like wheat seeds and milo. 

Black oil sunflower seeds have 
soft outer shells compared to the 

striped variety, making it easier for 
birds like cardinals and juncos to 
get to the kernel inside. The black 
oil sunflower seeds are less expen-
sive and have a greater amount 
of vegetable oil to help supply the 
energy birds need to maintain 
their body heat.

Millet contains 10% protein and 
4% starch. Cracked corn appeals 
to a wide range of birds including 
juncos, cardinals, doves and spar-
rows. Niger seed is expensive but 
attracts finches; hulled sunflower 
seeds are less expensive and 
attract finches as well. Nutmeats 
provide oil for energy, too but are 
somewhat expensive. A good mix 
of seeds you can make yourself in-
cludes 50% un-hulled oil sunflower 
seeds, 35% white proso millet, and 
15% finely cracked corn. 

What kind of birdfeeders can 
be used? There are tube feeders 
made with clear plastic so that you 
can see when feed is getting low. 
The tiny, small perches are perfect 
for small birds but discouraging 
for the larger birds you may not be 
interested in. Although suet (beef 
fat) can be made with plastic mesh 
bags that are used for onions, this 
method can be harmful for small 
birds if the mesh tears and they 
become tangled in the mesh. 

Tray feeders can be used almost 
anywhere. The disadvantage is 
they are messy. Birds may scatter 
as much seed over the edge of the 
tray as they actually eat. Of course, 
the ground-feeding Mourning 
Doves and other birds will enjoy 
the spillage. There are many 
different bird feeders available; 
however, I’ve had more success 
with just placing a pie tin filled with 
seed out on the ground or on top 
of the snow.

Some birds eat a variety of foods, 
while others are quite particular. 
Choosing the right seed can help 
attract the birds you want and 
discourage those you do not want. 
The following is a list of the most 
common seed available at most 
stores that carry pet feed supplies: 
Sunflower seed, thistle, millet, 
cracked corn, suet, feed shaped 
into bells, scraps of leftover bread, 
apples and nuts.

Making fatty feeders can be 
an indoor project for children, 

supervised by an adult. You will 
need the following supplies:

 ★ small bowl 
 ★ selection of birdseed, nuts and 
fruit, bread 

 ★ bacon fat, lard or shortening 
 ★ small saucepan 
 ★ small plastic container (such as 
an empty yogurt container) 
Fill the a bowl with birdseed, 

nuts, apples, cranberries, bread 
and anything else you think birds 
might enjoy. Mix everything 
together in the small bowl. 

The grownup supervising this 
project can melt about ½ c. of fat or 
shortening in saucepan and pour 
over mixture in the small bowl. 
Leave it in a cool place to set until 
hardened. When the fat has hard-
ened, carefully pull off the plastic 
pot, and your feeder is ready to sit 
on a feeder tray on a bird table or 
windowsill.

In addition to man-made feeders 
and food that will attract birds to 
your yard, design your landscape 
to create an inviting environment. 
First look at plant components 
in your yard — evergreens or 
conifers provide great winter 
shelter for birds. Some birds use 
trees for roosting at night — others 
for cover or a stop on the way to 
the feeder. Fruit and nut-bearing 
trees like the eastern red cedar, 
persistent crabapple, sumac, and 
mountain ash all provide clusters 
of fruit throughout the year.

Another way to provide cover 
for your birds in winter is to leave 
perennials standing through the 
winter months. Black-eyed Susans, 
purple coneflowers, and gloriosia 
daisies provide seeds for birds like 
goldfinches. 

Brush piles are important for 
migrating birds so they can rest 
and hide from birds of prey. A dead 
tree, or “snag” will attract more 
than 40 species that include the 
nuthatch and tree swallow. Larger 
birds like the pileated woodpecker 
like a larger snag.

When choosing a spot for your 
bird feeding area, select an area 
that is 5-10 feet away from a bush 
or tree to provide cover from prey. 
More than one feeder prevents one 
bird from monopolizing the feeder. 
A year-round water supply is best 
for what can be difficult to find in 

freezing weather. Use a birdbath 
heater with a built-in thermostat to 
keep the water from freezing. Clean 
the birdbath regularly with a solu-
tion of 5–10% chlorine bleach. Never 
treat the water with chemicals.

Bird feeding does not give in-
stant gratification. When a feeder 
is placed outdoors, you may find 
only a few birds will feed at first. 
Depending on the menu you offer, 
those who do dine with you will 
probably spread the word and you 

will find your dining spot increas-
ing by leaps and bounds.

To read more gardening articles 
visit the Gardening section of 
Emmitsburg.net

To learn more about how to become a 
Master Gardener call Mary Ann Ryan 
at 717-334-6271 (Adam County Master 
Gardener Coordinator) or Susan Trice 
at 301-600-1596 (Frederick County 
Master Gardener Coordinator)

Feeding Birds In the Winter

GardenerMaster

Scatter Out the Crumbs
Amidst the freezing sleet and snow, 

The timid robin comes;
In pity drive him not away,
But scatter out your crumbs.

And leave your door upon the latch 
For whosoever comes;

The poorer they, more welcome give, 
And scatter out your crumbs.

All have to spare, none are too poor, 
When want with winter comes;
The loaf is never all your own, 
Then scatter out the crumbs.

Soon winter falls upon your life, 
The day of reckoning comes:

Against your sins, by high decree,
Are weighed those scattered crumbs.

—Alfred Crowquill
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FEBRUAR Y
comes in like a sturdy country 
maiden, with a tinge of the red, 
hard winter apple on her healthy 
cheek, and as she strives against 
the wind, wraps her russet-
coloured cloak well about her, 
while with bent head, she keeps 
throwing back the long hair that 
blows about her face, and though 
at times half blinded by the sleet 
and snow, still continues her 
course courageously. Sometimes 
she seems to shrink, and while we 
watch her progress, half afraid that 
she will be blown back again into 
the dreary waste of Winter, we see 
that her course is still forward, that 
she never takes a backward step, 
but keeps journeying along slowly, 
and drawing nearer, at every 
stride, to the Land of Flowers. 

Now and then the pretty gold-
finch breaks out with its short 
song, then goes peeping about as 
if wondering why the young green 
groundsel is so long before putting 
forth its dull golden flowers. Then 
Winter, who seems to have been 
asleep, shews his cloudy form 
once more above the bare hilltops, 
from whence he scatters his snow-
flakes; while the timid birds cease 
their song, and again shelter in the 
still naked hedgerows, seeming 
to marvel to themselves why he 
has returned again, after the little 
daisy buds had begun to thrust 
their round green heads above the 
earth, announcing his departure.

The mild days of February cause 
the beautifully-formed squirrel to 
wake out of his short winter sleep, 
and feed on his hoarded nuts; and 
he may now be seen balanced by 
his hind legs and bushy tail, wash-
ing his face, on some bare bough 
near his dray or nest, though at 
the first sound of the voices of 
the boys who come to hunt him, 
he is off, and springs from tree to 

tree with the agility of a bird. It is 
only when the trees are naked that 
the squirrel can be hunted, for it 
is difficult to catch a glimpse of 
him when “the leaves are green 
and long;” and it is an old country 
saying, when anything unlikely to 
be found is lost, that “you might 
as well hunt a squirrel when the 
leaves are out.”

Butterflies that have found a 
hiding-place somewhere during 
winter again appear, and begin to 
lay their eggs on the opening buds, 
which when in full leaf will supply 
food for the future cater-pillars. 
Amongst these may now be found 
the new-laid eggs of the peacock 
and painted-lady butterflies, on 
the small buds of young nettles, 
though the plants are only just 
above ground. 

Everybody who has a garden 
now begins to make some little 
stir in it, when the weather is fine, 
for the sweet air that now blows 
abroad mellows and sweetens the 
newly-dug earth, and gives to it 
quite a refreshing smell. And all 
who have had experience, know 
that to let the ground lie fallow a 
few weeks after it is trenched, is 
equal to giving it an extra coating 
of manure, such virtue is there in 
the air to which it lies exposed. 
Hard clods that were difficult to 
break with the spade when first 
dug up, will, after lying exposed 
to the sun and frost, crumble at a 
touch like a ball of sand. 

Many a meal do the birds now 
gather from the winter greens 
that remain in the gardens, and 
unless the first crop of early peas is 
protected, all the shoots will some-
times be picked off in a morning 
or two, by our feathered friends as 
soon as they have grown a couple 
of inches above ground.

We can never know wholly, 
what birds find to feed upon at this 
season of the year; when the earth 

is sometimes frozen so hard, that it 
rings under the spade like iron, or 
when the snow lies knee-deep on 
the ground. We startle them from 
under the sheltering hedges; they 
spring up from the lowly moss, 
which remains green all through 
the winter; we see them pecking 
about the bark, and decayed hollow 
of trees; we make our way through 
the gorse bushes, and they are 
there: amid withered grass, and 
weeds, and fallen leaves, where 
lie millions of seeds, which the 
autumn winds scattered, we find 
them busy foraging; yet what they 
find to feed upon in many of these 
places, is still to us a mystery. 

We know that at this season they 
pass the greater portion of their 
time in sleep,—another proof of the 
great Creator’s providence,—so do 
not require so much food as when 
busy building, and breeding, in 
spring and summer. They burrow 
in the snow through little open-
ings hardly visible to human eyes, 
beneath hedges and bushes, and 
there they find warmth and food. 
The little robin will even peek at 
the window frame if you have been 
in the habit of feeding him. 

On the plum-tree, before the 
window at which we are now writ-
ing, a robin has taken his stand 
every day throughout the winter, 
eyeing us at our desk, as he waited 
for his accustomed crumbs. When 
the door was opened and all still, 
he would hop into the kitchen, and 
there we have found him perched 
on the dresser, nor did we ever at-
tempt to capture him. If strangers 
came down the garden-walk, he 
never flew further away than the 
privet-hedge, until he was fed.

Primroses are now abundant, 
no matter how severe the Winter 
may have been. It may be on 
account of its early appearance, 
that we fancy there is no yellow 
flower so delightful to look upon as 

the delicately-coloured primrose; 
for the deep golden hue of the 
celandine and buttercup is glaring 
when compared with it. There is a 
beauty, too, in the form of its heart-
shaped petals, also in the foliage. 
In the country they speak of things 
happening at ‘primrose-time:’ he 
died or she was married ‘about 
primrose-time;’ for so do they 
mark the season that lies between 
the white ridge of Winter, and the 
pale green border of Spring.

Every way there are now signs 
that the reign of Winter is nearly 
over: even when he dozes he can 
no longer enjoy his long sleep, for 
the snow melts from under him 
almost as fast as it falls, and he feels 
the rounded buds breaking out be-
neath him. The flush of golden light 
thrown from the prim-roses, as they 
catch the sunshine, causes him to 
rub his dazed eyes, and the singing 
of the unloosened meadow-runnels 
falls with a strange sound on his 
cold, deadened ear. He knows that 
Spring is hiding somewhere near at 
hand, and that all Nature is waiting 
to break out into flower and song, 
when he has taken his departure.

A great change has taken place 
almost unseen. We cannot recall 
the day when the buds first caught 
our eye—tiny green dots which 
are now opening into leaves that 
are covering the lilac-trees. We are 
amazed to see the hawthorn hedge, 
which a week or two ago we passed 
unnoticed, now bursting out into 
the pale green flush of Spring—the 
most beautiful of all green hues. 
We feel the increasing power of the 
sun; and windows which have been 
closed, and rendered air-tight to 
keep out the cold, are now thrown 
open to let in the refreshing breeze, 
which is shaking out the sweet 
buds, and the blessed sunshine—
the gold of heaven—which God in 
His goodness showers alike upon 
the good and the evil.

HISTORICAL
February was one of the two months 
(January being the other) intro-
duced into the Roman Calendar by 
Numa Pompilius, when he extended 
the year to twelve of these periods. 
Its name arose from the practice of 
religious expiation and purification 
which took place among the Romans 
at the beginning of this month 
(Februare, to expiate, to purify). 

It has been on the whole an 
ill-used month, perhaps in conse-
quence of its noted want (in the 
northern hemisphere) of what is 
pleasant and agreeable to the hu-
man senses. Numa let fall upon it 
the doom which was unavoidable 
for some one of the months, of hav-
ing, three out of four times, a day 
less than even those which were 
to consist of thirty days. That is to 
say, he arranged that it should have 
only twenty-nine days, excepting in 
leap years; when, by the intercala-
tion of a day between the 23rd and 
24th, it was to have thirty. No great 
occasion here for complaint. But 
when Augustus chose to add a 
thirty-first day to August, that the 
month named from him might not 
lack in the dignity enjoyed by six 
other months of the year, he took 
it from February, which could least 
spare it, thus reducing it to twenty-
eight in all ordinary years. 

In our own parliamentary ar-
rangement for the reformation of 
the calendar, it being necessary to 
drop a day out of each century ex-
cepting those of which the ordinal 
number could be divided by four, it 
again fell to the lot of February to 
be the sufferer. It was deprived of 
its 29th day for all such years, and 
so it befell in the year 1800, and will 
in 1900, 2000, 2100, 2200, &c.

Visit Emmitsburg.net for daily 
selections from Robert Chamber’s 
Book of Days

Book of Days
Editors Note: The most prized book in my library is Robert Chambers’ 
“The Book of Days.” It sits on my night stand ready to entertain and 
enlighten me every night. 

Published in 1869 in Edinburgh Scotland, it’s detailed descriptions 
of key historical events, the life and times of people, both great and 
infamous, and long forgotten customs of cultures from every corner of 
the world, is a must-read for anyone aspiring to understand history 

as our forefathers saw it.
Organized along the days of the calendar, it serves up history in 

easily absorbable sizes. In doing so, it encourages readers to set aside 
an hour or so every night to nourish their minds.

When selecting the content to be included in each edition of the 
Emmitsburg Chronicle, a selection from the Book of Days was at the top 
of my list. I hope you’ll enjoy this 18th century perspective on life as I have.
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Gerald W. Spessard, 
Business Manager

NORTHEAST REGIONAL WEATHER 
WATCH: Fair and very cold (1,2,3,4) 
with snow (5,6,7), winds, and fl urries 
(8,9,10). Cloudy in the northern 
region and snow in the south (11,12) 
turning fair and cool (13,14,15,16,17). 
Light snow or rain (18,19,20) with 
showers of rain and snow (21,22,23). 
Windy and colder (24,25,26) with 
more rain or snow (27,28).

TORNADO WATCH: The Almanack 
sees no tornado activity in the 
Northeast Region for the month of 
February.

FULL MOON: February’s FULL 
MOON has become often called 
the HUNGER MOON due to the 
great diffi culty in fi nding food 
at this time of the year due to in-
creased snowfall. Because of this, 
it has also been referred to as the 
SNOW MOON. February’s Full 
Moon will occur on February 9th 
at 9:49 A.M.

SPECIAL NOTES: “Punxsutawney 
Phil” will make his famous and 
much anticipated prediction on 
the coming of Spring on Monday, 
February 2nd. It is also Candelmas 
Day, the Christian festival of lights, 
a day that was marked by the pres-
ent of many more candles then 
usual at mass services. Not only did 
the candles provide more light but 
also it was truly believed in early 
times, that they warded off illness 

and plague in the coming year. The 
US Weather Bureau was estab-
lished on February 9, 1870 (only 
73 years AFTER The Hagerstown 
Town & Country Almanack began 
forecasting weather!).

HOLIDAYS: Shrove Tuesday falls 
on February 24th and marks 
the beginning of Mardi Gras. 
Ash Wednesday follows on 
February 25th. Valentine’s Day is 
on Saturday, February 14th. Do 
something really special for your 
sweetheart. Birthdays of Lincoln 
(Thursday, February 12th) and 
Washington (Tuesday, February 
22nd) are both remembered 
on President’s Day, Monday, 
February 16th. 

THE GARDEN: Begin to do some 
light pruning on those days when 
you can smell Spring. Make sure 
to seal all cuts well. Cut branches 
of fl owering shrubs like forsythia, 
pussy willow, quince, and magnolia 
and bring inside for forcing. Begin 
uncovering perennials, especially 
if you live in areas where Spring 
comes early. Don’t get rid of too 
many low-hanging evergreen 
boughs, though. You may need 
them to protect ground plants 
from that late-winter blizzard. Stay 
away from birches and maple for 

now; they often bleed sap when 
cut this time of year. They should 
be pruned in late Summer or early 
Fall. Remember to feed the birds!

Rev. Jon R. Greenstone 

T he other day I looked out the 
window of the Elias Church 

parsonage and I saw four young 
people enjoying themselves as they 
walked up the sidewalk beside my 
home toward the church. They were 
well dressed in winter jackets, and 
I could see bright colors beneath 
their warm attire. Their fi ne dress 
was further complimented by smiles 
and laughter as they walked along 
taking in the bright sunshine of an 
Emmitsburg winter afternoon. What 
was especially noteworthy about 
these young people was that two of 
them were people of color and the 
other two were white, but guess 
who was holding the leash of one 
very enthusiastic Black Lab? Yes, 
you guessed it, the couple of appar-
ent ethnicity! So, what’s my point? 
First of all, it made me glad to see 
these young people happily walking 
around Emmitsburg on a beautiful 
but cold day exploring some of our 
town’s historical treasures. Indeed, 
by walking just a block or two from 
the town square one can visit and 
appreciate the town’s churches, 
cemeteries, residences and business 
architecture not to mention take in a 
delicious meal at one of our restau-
rants. Now before you right me off as 
a town advertiser, which is not a bad 
thing, let me tell you about the vision 
that formulated in my mind that day. 

I had a vision of Emmitsburg’s 
future: A bustling town center and 

Main Street — East and West, with 
sidewalks fi lled with people, young 
and old, many from differing nations 
with various skin tones and linguis-
tic accents uniquely different, but 
all participating in the town culture, 
citizenry, religious life and com-
merce. These people represent a 
new generation of townsfolk who are 
highly educated. They come with 
skills in the various disciplines of 
business, medicine, education, law, 
sociology, trade, energy and technol-
ogy. My vision was born when I saw 
those well-dressed young people, 
because in them I saw the potential 
for Emmitsburg to grow as a town 
of young professionals, moving in, 
taking up residences and opening 
offi ces along Main Street. Once 
established here their doors would 
be open for new clients, patients, 
business associates and family 
members. Economic development 
in the town would enable our lower 
income citizens increased opportu-
nities for job training, education and 
higher wages. As multiculturalism 
increases and more diverse profes-
sionals come to live and practice 
business in our town we will fl ourish! 

As a town pastor, this kind of 
vision gets me excited. It is a vision 
of hope and prosperity, and not just 
in an economic sense — the wealth 
is in the People! If we increase the 
multicultural and economic base of 
our town we will indeed be blessed. 
This reminds me of one of my 

favorite passages of scripture from 
the Prophet Isaiah who speaks of 
a time and place where social and 
structural renewal were about to hap-
pen. He writes, “Your ancient ruins 
shall be rebuilt; you shall raise up 
the foundations of many generations; 
you shall be called the repairer of the 
breach, the restorer of streets to live 
in” (Isaiah 58:12). What a great vision! 
What a wonderful future we may 
behold for Emmitsburg. But we have 
to work at attracting the new people 
and businesses to raise up our town’s 
foundations. To “repair the breach” 
we have to do an even better job of 
welcoming and listening to those who 
are already here and enabling them 
to feel safe and at home. We need 
to further educate ourselves about 
what is happening in the world — it is 
changing more rapidly than we may 
know. There is no need to fear the fu-
ture and certainly not the people! We 
need only to be prepared with knowl-
edge and understanding. Perhaps 
it would help if I mentioned, Jesus 
would certainly fi t the mold of a mul-
ticultural person — will we be ready 
to welcome him to Emmitsburg?

The Rev. Jon R. Greenstone, serves as 
Pastor at Elias Evangelical Lutheran 
Church.

To learn more about Elias 
Evangelical Lutheran Church visit 
the church’s website at www.emmits-
burg.net/elias

From the Pulpit
The Vision — A Multicultural and Thriving Emmitsburg
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•••••••
“The heart has its 

reasons which reason 
does not understand.”

—Blaise Pascal (1912-1977)

•••••••

•••••••
“There’s beauty all 

around us when there’s 
love at home”

J. Grubers’ Thought 
For Today’s Living

•••••••
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The Mount is built on four pillars—faith, discovery, leadership and community.

Mount Seminarians 
Release Vespers 
Schola CD

Seminarians have released a CD of 
liturgical music to raise funds for the 
Mount’s Immaculate Conception Chapel. 
Frederick Ziegler, Mount organist and 
director of liturgical music, says the idea 
came after the schola performed during the 
meeting of the U.S. Conference of Catholic 
Bishops. 

The varied collection of songs was recorded on 
Nov. 22, the feast of St. Cecilia, patron saint 
of music. “The whole project really shows Our 
Lady’s grace in motion,” Ziegler said.

The choir performed some songs up to 
five times to get the best take. Many are 
performed a capella, in Latin, while others 
feature organ accompaniment and the 
seminary’s brass quartet.

Jason Burchell, 28, is a first theologian 
studying for the Diocese of Arlington, 
Va. with co sponsorship from the U.S. 
Archdiocese for the Military Services. “The 
guys who sing on this CD are all men who 
are looking to give their lives to Christ, 
and follow his will for their lives and not 
their own. We sing not because we want 
to gain acceptance from others or polish 
our musical backgrounds, but to inspire, 
evangelize and grow in our relationship 
with Christ,” Burchell said. 

That sentiment is echoed by fellow schola 
member Mike Zimmer, 24, a second 
theologian from the Diocese of Lincoln, 
Neb. “This CD is an opportunity to slow 
down, and really absorb the music, which 
will hopefully foster a setting that is more 
open to God. There is so much in our pop 
culture that doesn’t tend toward a solemn 
experience with God.”

Zimmer says his favorite piece on the 
CD is an “Ave Maria” by German Franz 
Biebl, one of the most respected figures in 
20th-century choral music. “It’s the easiest 
to pray and sing at the same time. To be 
able to hear it and listen to it as a prayer is 
uplifting.”

Msgr. Rohlfs, seminary rector, praised the 
accomplishments of the Vespers schola. 
“Nothing like this has been produced by a 
seminary schola in 40 years. You will want 
to hear this CD,” he said. 

All proceeds from the sale of the CD will 
help fund the restoration of Immaculate 
Conception Chapel.

The “Vespers Schola” CD sells for $15 
(+$4 shipping/handling) and is available 
www.msmary.edu/scholacd, or by calling 
the seminary at 301-447-5295, sending a 
fax request to 301-447-5895, or by e-mail 
to scholacd@msmary.edu.

Community EvEnts

thursday, FEbruary 12 
Mount vs. St. Francis (N.Y.)
7:00 p.m., Knott Arena

Friday, FEbruary 20, 2009
 “Quartet San Francisco”*
7:30 p.m.,  Knott Auditorium

saturday, FEbruary 21 
Mount vs. Saint Francis (Pa.)
7:00 p.m., Knott Arena

tuEsday, FEbruary 24, 2009 
Catholic Identity Debate*
4:30-6:00 p.m.,  Knott Auditorium
Come and join in the debate on how to 
define our Catholic Identity.

All events are free and open to the public 
except events marked with * require 
donation of canned food item. For more 
information call 301.447.5366.

did you Know?you Know?y

The National Shrine Grotto 
of Lourdes is free and open 
daily for visitors. 
The current hours are 
7:30 a.m.-5:30 p.m. 

Mon.-Fri. Mass at 12:30 p.m.; 
Sat.-Sun. Mass at Noon
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“10 YEAR ANNIVERSARY SALE”

St. Philomena Catholic Books & Gifts

Emmitsburg’s Oldest Traditional Bookstore

Open Mon. - Sat. 10 am - 6 pm

15% off15% off all items related to Our Lady  all items related to Our Lady 15% off all items related to Our Lady 15% off
of Lourdes on her Feast Day, including of Lourdes on her Feast Day, including 
the movie “Mary’s Mountain” that was  that was “Mary’s Mountain” that was “Mary’s Mountain”
made about the Grotto of Lourdes in ade about the Grotto of Lourdes in 
Emmitsburg. The movie will be airing on 
EWTN 2/10/2009 at 3:30 pm and again  EWTN 2/10/2009 at 3:30 pm and again  
at 6:30 pm.

10% Off

Tel : ((301(301( ))301)301  447-3833 447-3833

Expiration: 2-28-09

More than just books…
Baptism, Communion, 

Confirmation, Teaching Tools, Birthdays
& Fine Gifts for Every Occasion.

200-4 West Main St. Emmitsburg , MD (Next to the Laundry Center)

EMMITSBURG
CAR WASH
Still only $1.50
for 4 minutes

Located behind Chronicle Press

Emmitsburg Lions Club Dinner and Roast
Guest of Honor − Mayor Jim Hoover

Carriage House Inn
February 20, 2009 at 7:00 p.m.

Evening Events:
Cocktail Hour (Cash Bar) • Dinner

Roast of Mayor Jim Hoover • Silent Auction
Cost: $50.00

Please join us for an evening of community spirit and fun.  Your participation 
will help the Emmitsburg Lions Club continue its support to our visually 
impaired and blind friends and neighbors and our community in general.

For more information and reservations, call Lion Bob Hance 
or Kristy Shriner at the Carriage House Inn  301-447-2366

F ollowing the lives of seminar-
ians and the “call to God” is 

the subject matter of a new fi lm 
entitled “Called to Hope”. Shot 
in Emmitsburg, the 30-minute 
documentary was produced and 
directed by local award winning 
fi lmmaker Rich Mauro. 

Prior to producing “Called to 
Hope,” Mauro produced and di-
rected a fi lm on the National Shrine 
Grotto of Lourdes in Emmitsburg 
called “Mary’s Mountain” which 
features Bishop Roades and 
Father Benedict Groeschel. Well 
received, the fi lm continues to in-
spire pilgrims who visit the Grotto 
and airs internationally on the 
Eternal World Television Network 
(EWTN). 

His latest fi lm, “Called to Hope,” 
has also aired on EWTN. The 
fi lm provides rare testimonies of 
seminarians and an insider’s view 
of what men go through in the 
process of becoming a priest in the 
Catholic church. The compelling 
and rare footage, similar to that 
found in the Grotto video “Mary’s 
Mountain,” refl ects Mauro’s ability 
to capture the most intimate and 
tender moments of those being 
followed by the camera. 

Shooting for almost two years in-
side Mount Saint Mary’s Seminary 
while battling cancer, Mauro says 
his life was radically changed for 
the better. He states, “It was an 
amazing experience to see God 
so active in men, through their 

prayer life, their love for God and 
their great charity to others.” He 
says it inspired him to reach inside 
and fi nd peace himself and helped 
him to continue to shoot the fi lm 
while going through radiation 
treatments. 

In the end, he fi nished the fi lm 
and is slowly recovering from his 
cancer. He says the witness of faith 
by the men there at Mount Saint 
Mary’s Seminary had a deep im-
pact on his recovery process and 
also provided great hope for the 
Church of tomorrow. Enthusiastic 
about the fi lm, he hopes it reaches 
many audiences, not just Catholics. 
He states, “I think everyone, no 
matter what their beliefs, faith and 
background can learn something 
from this fi lm.”

In the meantime, Mauro has been 
shooting a new video being produced 
by the Daughters of Charity and 
Wayfarer Entertainment at the Saint 
Elizabeth Ann Seton Shrine. He’s 
also branching out to Harrisburg, 
PA where his self-run company is 
producing a pro-life fi lm that follows 
the good works and success of a gov-
ernment run agency, called “Real 
Alternatives,” that provides helpful 
services for women who choose to 
have their babies.

“Mary’s Mountain” will be airing 
again this month on Feb. 10th on 
EWTN.

For information on Mauro’s fi lms, 
visit www.SacredHeartFilms.com.

T he Daughters of Charity 
opened the 200th anniversary 

celebrations during Saint Elizabeth 
Ann Seton’s feast day on January 4 
in the Basilica of the National Shrine 
of Saint Elizabeth Ann Seton here 
in Emmitsburg. Celebrations held 
throughout the year will commemo-
rate 200 years of history, charity, and 
dedication begun by a small band of 
young women under the inspiration 
of Saint Elizabeth Ann Seton. 

Along with the celebrations, the 
Daughters of Charity will present 
a 30-minute documentary entitled, 
“The Seton Legacy,” featuring 
Saint Elizabeth Ann Seton’s life, 
work, and continuing legacy of 
charity today. The fi lm is seen and 
narrated through the eyes of Saint 
Elizabeth Ann in the historic White 
House (1809) in Emmitsburg 
where she founded the Sisters 
of Charity of Saint Joseph’s, the 
fi rst new community for religious 
women to be established in the 
United States.

Reenactments and archival 
images of Saint Elizabeth Ann’s 
children, friends, spiritual direc-
tors and herself provide a visual 
narrative of her remarkable life 
that spans the full spectrum of hu-
man experience. Special attention 
is paid to Saint Elizabeth Ann’s 
role as a devoted wife, a dedicated 
volunteer in charitable organiza-
tions, the mother of fi ve children, a 
convert to Roman Catholicism, an 
educator, social minister, catechist, 
and a spiritual leader.

Nearly two years in the making 
and in light of the Saint Elizabeth 
Ann Seton bicentennial celebration 
in 2009, the fi lm was a collab-
orative effort with Saint Joseph’s 
Provincial House and associates in 
Emmitsburg plus many treasured 
volunteers — all who want to 
share the story of Saint Elizabeth 
Ann Seton’s continuing legacy of 
charity. The fi lming began in early 
2008 with the Emmitsburg Vigilant 
Hose Company donating their time 
and Tower #6. With their help, 
aerial shots of the Shrine, Saint 
Joseph’s Provincial House, and 
holy grounds were taken. “

The documentary continues 
with the years that follow Saint 
Elizabeth Ann’s life including the 
Daughters of Charity’s participa-
tion in the Gettysburg Battle of the 
Civil War. “We were running out of 
time to produce the perfect shot. 
It was nearly fall, and we wanted 
to reenact the Daughters nurs-
ing both Union and Confederate 
soldiers on the battlefi eld before 
the leaves on the trees changed 
color,” said Lori Stewart, Director of 
Communications for the Daughters 
of Charity. “I needed to locate a Civil 
War reenactment group, location, 
horses, wagons, and more within 
two weeks. With Saint Elizabeth 
Ann’s intercession and within days 
of the scheduled shoot, a woman 
called the Daughters of Charity 
archives offering her assistance. 
After an initial meeting, we dis-
covered she had all the resources 

we needed including a Conestoga 
wagon, and a friend who was hold-
ing a private Civil War reenactment 
with over 300 hundred participants 
during the following weekend.”

Saint Elizabeth Ann Seton’s lega-
cy continued with the rapid growth 
of six religious communities, in-
cluding the Daughters of Charity, 
with more than 5,000 members, 
hundreds of schools, social service 
centers, and hospitals throughout 
America and around the world. 
Her works led to her Canonization 
on Sunday, September 14, 1975, in 
Saint Peter’s Square, by Pope Paul 
VI. She is the fi rst citizen born in 
the United States to be canonized. 
Her remains are entombed in the 
Basilica of the National Shrine 
of Saint Elizabeth Ann Seton in 
Emmitsburg, Maryland.

The offi cial bicentennial obser-
vance will be held on July 31, August 
1, and August 2, 2009. This will be a 
glorious celebration with wonderful 
activities planned. Among them 
is the premiere of “The Seton 
Legacy” DVD and a live reenact-
ment of Elizabeth Ann and the early 
sisters coming down the mountain 
and arriving to Emmitsburg on a 
Conestoga wagon as they did two 
hundred years ago.

A two-minute preview of “The 
Seton Legacy” DVD can be viewed 
on the Seton Legacy website by 
visiting www.setonlegacy.org. The 
DVD will be available for purchase 
in the Seton Shrine gift shop later 
this year.

Photo features the fi lming of several associates from Saint 
Joseph's Provincial house this past August portraying the 
Sisters who responded to the battlefi elds in gettysburg.

Photo taken from inside a cabin during a break from fi lming “The 
Seton legacy” documentary and shows actors relaxing between 
shots and having makeup refreshed.

Daughters of Charity Release 
saint Elizabeth Ann seton DVD

“Called to Hope”

fine art • custom framing

3 E. Main St. Thurmont, MD
rebeccapearl.com

Thur. - Sat. 10-5 • 301.271.2348

art classes
fine art custom framing

“Emmitsburg Fountain” circa 1886
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W ith religious bookstores 
closing left and right, in-

cluding the recent religious store 
“54 Roses” in Frederick, it’s a mir-
acle our tiny, local bookstore “St. 
Philomena’s Catholic Books and 
Gifts” manages to still survive. But 
survive it has and St. Philomena’s 
bookstore is now celebrating its 
10th Anniversary in Emmitsburg. 
The store will be celebrating its 
home in Emmitsburg by giving out 
free books to customers and run-
ning sales the week of February 
18th in honor of Our Lady of 
Lourdes Feast Day on the 18th.

Now for those not familiar with 
St. Philomena’s Bookstore, you 
are mostly likely not alone because 
even in this small town, it is very, 
very easy to miss. Nestled on West 
Main Street far off the beaten path 
from the center of town and the Ott 
House, St. Philomena’s sits next to 
the laundromat. Unassuming, like 
the Saint it was named after, this 
store is quite small and modest 
but still manages to attract many 
throughout the surrounding 
area. For ten years, pilgrims and 
residents have patronized the 
store but many still continue to 
stumble upon it by mere accident 
to fi nd quite the religious treasure. 
Arrayed with beautiful vintage 

pictures, books and statues, the 
store has quite the small town feel 
to it. 

With “box stores” like Walmart 
and Lowes popping up every-
where, St. Philomena’s can be 
quite the refreshing experience. 
No lines, no crowds and one-on-
one customer service for everyone 
who walks through its doors. This 
is not the type of store you want to 
rush out of, but take your time and 
ease into. If you stay long enough, 
you always seem to fi nd just the 
right prayer card, book or gift for 
family and friends in need. One trip 
to St. Philomena’s and you see it’s 
more than just books, much more. 
It’s a place of both history and 
spiritual growth.

For about a decade, many have 
come to the store to learn more 
from the rich deposit of faith that 
Jesus has left through the writ-
ings and teachings of the Church. 
Others have come during diffi cult 
struggles, hoping to fi nd peace. 
Whatever the circumstance, it 
seems St. Philomena’s becomes a 
part of everyone’s spiritual journey 
once they walk through its doors. 
The customers are very loyal and 
keep coming back. Even after 10 
years, original customers from out 
of state, continue to stop by when 

passing through on Route 15 to 
see if the store is still here. They 
often talk about their spiritual con-
nection to the store and how happy 
they are that it is still open.

And that is exactly why local resi-
dents, Richard and Alison Mauro 
helped stop the store from closing 
last year. “When we realized how 
many people’s lives were touched 
by this little place, we really couldn’t 
look the other way and let it close,” 
said Alison Mauro. “The fact was, 
we moved to Emmitsburg because 
of its great public faith and realized 
that St. Philomena’s was a part of 
that,” added Rich Mauro. The mar-
ried couple reside in Emmitsburg 
with their two children and are 
expecting their third in March. 
They are hopeful that more people 
will come to the store as they have 
expanded its stock and store hours 
to better service the Christian com-
munity in Emmitsburg. They also 
have great faith that St. Philomena 
herself has her own plans.

The truth is that Catholic book-
stores are closing as of late be-
cause of the sagging economy. But 
this gem of Emmitsburg seems to 
have much hope of staying open 
for years to come thanks to all its 
customers over the years — and for 
this the owners are very grateful.

A peek into St. Philomena’s catholic Books and gifts located at 200 west Main 
Street, Emmitsburg.

“There is always Hope with st. Philomena”

Brittany Poetzsch

S t. Ignatius of Loyola once 
said, “Go and Set the World 

on Fire”. I was recently given the 
opportunity to help do just that but 
I can’t do it alone.

Let me introduce myself. My 
name is Brittany Poetzsch. My 
family lives in the Silo Hill com-
munity in Emmitsburg and we 
attend St. Joseph’s Parish. I have 
two younger brothers, Nathan 
and Brandon, and a younger 
sister, Penelope. I am enjoying my 
fi rst year of college at Fordham 
University in New York.

Recently, I got involved with the 
Global Outreach (GO!) program at 
my school. After fi ling out many 
applications and going through 
several interviews, I was fi nally 
chosen to go on a three week long 
trip to South Africa with a team of 
11 other Fordham students. The 
mission of this Global Outreach 
project is to create a commonality 
of human experience by participat-
ing in a cultural exchange of gifts, 
building cross-cultural relation-
ships, and moving toward a world 
actively engaged in creating peace 
and justice.

GO! is based on four pillars: 
Social Justice, Community, 
Simplicity, and Spirituality. We will 
be working to understand issues of 
economic, social, racial, political, 
and environmental injustice, and 
beginning work to solve some of 
these differences. While we are in 
South Africa we will be living in the 
communities that we are working 

with in Pretoria, Johannesburg, 
Cape Town, and several of the 
bordering townships. In this way 
we are creating a sense of global 
solidarity between our two cul-
tures and opening the opportunity 
to learn from and challenge one 
another. Through this simplistic 
lifestyle we will become more 
sensitive to the culture of South 
Africa. We will also be refl ecting 
on our faith in light of what we will 
experience on this trip. Hopefully 
these experiences will help us to 
expand our spiritual lives, increase 
our knowledge of other cultures, 
and obtain a greater compassion 
for those less fortunate than us.

Global Outreach is also based 
on the Jesuit principle of forma-
tion for the whole person. This 
project will not only help those in 
need in South Africa but will also 
help the members of our team to 
obtain a clearer global perspective 
and have increased solidarity and 
compassion for other cultures. Our 
team will be working with AIDS 
victims in hospitals and helping to 
build schools for the children of 
South Africa while living with their 
communities.

This project is so important to 
me because it is critical that people 
realize the social consequences of 
their actions and that the injustices 
in the world are addressed and 
solved in the best way possible. 
We are cultivating the respect and 
dignity that every human being 
deserves and working for the com-
mon good and global community. 

Another goal of the project is to 
offer options to the poor who are 
often forgotten and vulnerable.

I believe that the world can 
be changed one person at a time 
and that is what we are trying to 
accomplish with this project. I 
am very excited for South Africa 
but it takes a lot of hard work 
to get ready to go and we need 
all the help we can get! The total 
cost of the trip per person will be 
$3,250.00 and my team is working 
hard to fundraise now in order to 
meet that goal by the time we leave 
on May 18th. To sponsor me for 
one day the cost is $170. I know 
the economic crisis has been very 
diffi cult for everyone but if you can 
spare even one dollar it is greatly, 
greatly appreciated. All donations 
are tax deductible.

If you would like to donate to 
my GO! South Africa project, all 
checks can be made out to Global 
Outreach and sent to:

Global Outreach
Fordham University
441 E. Fordham Road
New York, NY 10458

If you write a check, please be 
sure to include my name on the 
memo section so that the GO! staff 
will know for whom the donation is 
intended. Also, please specify that 
you would like a form for a tax de-
duction if you wish to fi le for one. 
All donations must be received by 
our departure on May 18.

Thanks so much and God Bless!

Global outreach 
in the spirit of st. 
Ignatius of Loyola

October 2008 the NEW ROOF was installed with  
a 25 year warranty

2006 the water heater was replaced

Furnace with 81.5% efficiency rating

October 2008 new refrigerator

4 new thermal tilt windows with lifetime warranty

Beautiful lot 91’ x 386’ for .8+/- acres of privacy 

Outbuilding with dog run and potential garage  
or workshop

Hardwood floors through most of the house

1st floor bath and laundry

$219,000

I S N ’ T  I T  T I M E  T O  E N J OY ?

Charm & Privacy

Lovely quiet street with superb 
community connectivity

Walk to restaurants, library,  
pool, bank, bakery,  

50+acres of parks, churches, 
 

Mother Seton School 
Emmitsburg Elementary

minutes to Rt. 15   
& Mt. St. Mary’s University

10 minutes to Gettysburg
25 minutes to Frederick 

Phone: 301.447.3110

dbriggs@briggsassoc.com 

I S N ’ T  I T  T I M E

T O  E N J O Y ?

263 DePaul Street
Emmitsburg, MD

“Don’t judge each day by the harvest 

you reap, but by the seeds you plant.” 

—Robert Louis Stevenson

Quotations
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VOXCOM
solutions
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Best Wishes
to the
Emmitsburg Chronicle
from

Voice, Data & Video Communications
for your business and industry.

301-447-3848

and 
Mike & Sharon Forrence

Lindsay Cooker
Melbourne, Australia

I t’s funny writing from down 
under, because our heads point 

upwards — just the same as yours. 
Anyway, if we were to approach 
this blue globe from space, “on top” 
and “under” wouldn’t mean a thing. 
It’s not until we’re a bit closer we 
can differentiate the land masses 
and feel pangs of homesickness, 
look in wonder at the other bits, 
and see it as a whole. For a while 
there it’s just a blob, and the life 
on it no more than a fungus — yet 
we are conditioned to dissect that 
life into good and bad, friendly and 
not, helpful and inimical.

So, because we’re mostly 
friends, I’m sure you won’t mind 
me doing a little comparing, put-
ting a shibboleth or two to the test, 
raising a little ire.

The USA and Australia have 
about the same land area, one of 
the few geographic similarities. 
You have broad rivers, high moun-
tains, wide, productive lands. We’re 
stuck with an uninhabitable centre, 
defi cient rainfall, tiny rivers, and 
a productive eastern edge. You 
have a frigid north, we a tropical 
one, not far from the equator. You 
have how many millions? Do you 
know? We have 23, and that may 
be beyond our capacity to sustain. 
Yep, we’ve got minerals like you’ve 
never seen, but they ain’t vittles. So 
size is irrelevant. It’s the ability to 
nourish that’s vital.

So, in many ways we’re different, 

yet we have so much in common. 
Both nearly became French, were 
settled by the British, built our 
nations with the peoples of the 
world, fought for and embraced de-
mocracy, and became prosperous. 
Free settlers and those fl eeing re-
ligious persecution went to North 
America, while a bit later Blighty 
sent its convicts and guardian 
soldiers to this great south land. 
The colonists in North America 
were mighty glad to stay in their 
new, bountiful home, while the 
soldiers in this god-forsaken land 
hankered for a return to mother 
England as soon as possible. The 
convicts simply wanted to be out 
from under the yoke of the British, 
and soon learnt to either despise 
their guards and attempt to escape, 
or to utilize their skills to help build 
a new colony. 

In both cases our forebears 
wanted to achieve independence 
and a decent life. You got started 
more than 100 years before us, 
fought a war to get rid of a ‘we-
know-best’ regime, which we never 
did, so our obsequious kowtows to 
the throne are still in place. Not 
that that is all bad, but part of our 
collective psyche yearns to be as 
you, out from under the thumb. 
There’s a real push to become a 
republic, and it may well happen 
within the foreseeable future. 

There’s one major difference in 
our collective outlooks, however. 
You pushed the British army and 
the government behind it into the 

sea. The memorials to this are 
all around you, and they rightly 
remind you of the birth of the great 
nation you have become. We fought 
for the British. We helped win their 
wars, and got the same consider-
ation they gave you: A big smile, 
condescension, and a decreased 
market. We came to hate the idea 
of fi ghting someone else’s war. 
Our memorials are to the bravery 
of our soldiers — which has been 
proven over and over — and not 
to the glories of war. You have the 
Battle Hymn of the Republic. We 
had Rule Britannia. 

Yet other battles continue, this 
time inescapable. The battles to 
fi ght for the common good, rees-
tablish true democracy where we 
all may be treated equally and take 
equal responsibility for our acts. A 
time when hope is not hype, decen-
cy is not degeneration, truth is not 
spin, and accountability is real. In 
this our two nations have new lead-
ers, a new commitment, and new 
possibilities. Amid all the doom 
and gloom there is a light, coming 
not from power but from heart and 
soul, and from something no one 
can do without — friendship. We’ve 
got lots of friends in the USA, 
you’ve got lots here — but let’s get 
that comradeship bubbling, for it’s 
synergetic.

Together, we can help the light 
to shine again.

Peace, from downunder.
—Lindsay

Editor’s Note: At fi rst blush the presence of an Australia writer contributing to the Emmitsburg Chronicle might 
have a few people shaking their head, but for the regular visitors to Emmitsburg.net’s humor section, “Submitted by 
Lindsay, Melbourne Australia” is a familiar sight. For the past eight years, Lindsay has been a regular contributor 
to the site, bringing the unique “down under” humor and sensibility to Emmitsburg’s community website. During 
this time, Lindsay and I have struck up a regular, ongoing correspondence that has covered everything from world 
politics and economics, humor and music, family and friends, to the very basis of the lasting friendship between 
our two countries. While I have never met him, I nevertheless call him a friend. I fi nd his unique “down-under” 
perspective on life, and on America, refreshing, as I hope you will too.

HappyValentine’sDay
to all!

RE
AV

ERS WOODWORKING INC.

Licensed Insured

Visit us online at: www.emmitsburg.net/woodworking

Kitchens, Armoires 

Hutches, China Cupboards  

Computer Stations  

Entertainment Centers  

Fireplace Mantels   

Vanities, Gun Cabinets 

Children’s Furniture  

Corner Cabinets, Bookcases 

Dressers, End Tables... etc.

Quality Hand-Crafted
Cabinets/Furniture

Brian P. Reaver, Sr.
Shop: 301-447-3386
Fax: 301-447-1750
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Bill Meredith

S ometime in 1948 a local farmer 
bought a new half-ton Chevrolet 

pickup truck. We know it was 
green, but beyond that the details of 
its working life are a matter of con-
jecture. It would be nice to imagine 
that it was the owner’s pride and 
joy for a while, that it hauled useful 
loads of stuff around the farm and 
the local community, and that some 
child learned to drive in it… but all 
we actually know is that eventually 
it gave out. There was no highway 
accident… no crushed fenders 
or twisted bumpers… so we may 
suppose mechanical problems just 
grew in frequency and complexity 
until it was too expensive to keep 
fi xing. Thinking about it, I remem-
bered a Bill Maulden cartoon in 
which Willie and Joe, the two GI 
dogfaces in the Italian Campaign 
of WW II, shot their faithful jeep 
because they couldn’t stand to see it 
suffer when it broke down. I doubt 
if that happened to the old truck; 
instead, the farmer just stripped it 
of all usable parts and hauled it off 
to a fencerow near Toms Creek and 
left it there.

When we moved into Emmits-
burg in 1968 I regularly took our 
kids on walks to explore the area, 
and we found the abandoned 
truck early on. It still looked pretty 
good at that time; it had no engine 
or tires, but the windows were 
unbroken and the seat was intact, 
and you could get in and pretend 
to drive if you were 8 years old. 
We christened it “The Old Dead 
Truck,” and it became a favorite 
stopping place on our walks for a 
while. Eventually the kids outgrew 
it and started driving real live cars, 
and went off to seek their fortunes; 
and eventually they brought 
grandchildren to visit. I took them 
on walks, and we discovered the 
Old Dead Truck again, but it wasn’t 
the same. Multifl ora rose briars 
and poison ivy had grown over it, 
the windows were broken out, the 
seats were reduced to a mass of 
rusting springs, and there was evi-
dence that various wild creatures 
lived in it. It wasn’t a safe place to 
play, so its entertainment value was 
limited; we could make up stories 
about it, but that wasn’t nearly as 
much fun as sitting in it and driving 
off on fantastical adventures.

Personal experience gave me a 
pretty good idea of what caused the 
old truck’s original demise. When I 
was four years old my father bought 
a new 1937 Chevy. I didn’t know 
he was going to get it, and I can 
still see it rolling into the driveway 
when he brought it home for the 
fi rst time. The only car I had known 
previously was our old, creaky 
Model-A Ford, and by comparison 
the Chevy was a wonderful, magical 
machine. It had a cigarette lighter! 
No one in the family smoked, but 
we all burned our fi ngers testing 
it, and fi nally Uncle George visited 
and proved that it really worked. 
And the speedometer went clear 
up to 100 mph! True, there were 
no roads in West Virginia that were 
straight enough to go anywhere 
near that fast, but there were one 
or two places where you could get 
up to 50 for a few seconds, and 

seeing the speedometer needle 
stand straight up gave us the thrill 
of living dangerously on a Sunday 
drive. But the magic didn’t last. 
After a few years telltale wisps of 
smoke began issuing from the tail-
pipe, and oil had to be added more 
and more frequently. It should have 
been traded in, but the war came 
and there were no new cars, so Dad 
had to drive it to work for the next 
four years. It got to the point that he 
was buying oil in 5-gallon cans, and 
would simply pour some in every 
time he started the car.

Brand loyalty is a strange phe-
nomenon. As soon as cars came on 
the market after the war, Dad got 
another Chevy, and the same thing 
happened; there was something 

about that six-cylinder overhead-
valve engine that made it start 
burning oil at about 40,000 miles. 
Yet he bought another, and another, 
the last one when he was over 80 
years old. I borrowed his ’53 Chevy 
to come to Mount St. Mary’s for my 
interview in 1957; we were late for 
our appointment because the radia-
tor hose broke in Cumberland, and 
we left a trail of exhaust smoke 
from here back to Fairmont. And 
brand loyalty was inherited, too; 
the fi rst car my wife and I bought 
after I had worked long enough 
to afford it was a Chevy. It started 
smoking at about 40,000 miles, so 
we switched to Fords; they didn’t 
burn oil, but they suffered from a 
series of other problems of increas-
ing severity as the 40,000 mile 
mark approached. Eventually we 
switched to Volkswagens and then 
to Toyotas, and found them to be 
dependable, durable, economical, 

and even lovable in the case of our 
’68 Beetle. Evidently a large frac-
tion of the American public had a 
similar experience.

There is a thin line between 
national pride and arrogance. The 
pride was justifi ed in a certain 
sense; the world war was won by 
tanks, jeeps, trucks, and engines 
for aircraft and ships built by the 
American automobile industry 
and its subsidiaries. But it was 
for good reason that ancient phi-
losophers listed pride among the 
seven deadly sins, and arrogance 
is never justifi ed. Charles Wilson 
actually was misquoted; at his hear-
ing when President Eisenhower 

nominated him to be Secretary of 
Defense, what he really said was 
“… what is good for the country 
is good for General Motors, and 
vice versa.” In those days, when 
garbled syntax was the hallmark 
of the Administration, the press 
turned it around and had fun with 
it, and most people didn’t see it as 
arrogant. But it was symptomatic of 
a problem in the industry: they be-
lieved the misquotation. And they 
also believed their own publicity. 
America, apple pie and Chevrolet 
became synonyms; people bought 
Chevrolets, and General Motors 
dominated the market. Good 
advertising meant more than good 
quality. Even a decade later, when 
fl ower children rejected the pie and 
the patriotism, they still bought 
General Motors cars because of 
what some rock singer boasted of 
getting away with in a Chevy van. 
Publicity meant more than logic.

I have never understood why 
the OPEC oil crisis of the ‘70s, the 
pressure for emissions standards, 
and the infl ux of high-quality 
imports from Japan and Europe in 
the ‘80s were not seen as omens 
by the American auto industry. To 
me, they seemed obvious; but I 
knew my mind has its limitations, 
and thought maybe I was miss-
ing something. I can understand 
simple things like how DNA rep-
licates, or why earthquakes occur 
in California, or why biodiversity 
is essential to the stability of eco-
systems; but I cannot understand 
complicated problems, like why 
people kill each other because 
of something their ancestors did 
800 years ago, or why families 
buy houses larger than they need 
for payments greater than their 
combined income, or why corpora-
tions pay executives millions of 
dollars when they are ignoring 
obvious signs that changes are 
coming. Perhaps there are good 
reasons why a nation that became 
the greatest economic power in 
the world by a system based on 
competition should bail out an in-
dustry that is not competitive; but if 
there are, I don’t understand them. 
I still remember Nash, Hudson, 
DeSoto, Studebaker, Kaiser and 
Oldsmobile.

On my last walk to Toms Creek 
I stopped to look at the Old Dead 
Truck. When it was 20 years old my 
kids played in it; at 40, it wasn’t safe 
for my grandchildren; and now, at 
60, it would be easy to miss if you 
didn’t know where to look. Briars 
continue to grow over it; the hood 
and cab are caved in by falling 
limbs, and it is rusted to the color 
of the dead leaves that cover it. It 
is a metaphor for the industry that 
made it; it is sinking into the ground 
where groundhogs and worms have 
dug under it, gradually returning to 
the dust of which it was made. At 
this point it looks only a little worse 
than the industry. Neither I nor the 
truck will be here in another 20 
years. Being a sentimentalist, I hope 
the industry will; but I wouldn’t bet 
on it. Sic transit gloria mundi.

To read any of Bill Meredith’s past 
Retired Ecologist’s articles, visit the 
author’s section of Emmitsburg.net

THE (RETIRED) ECOLOGIST:
The Metaphor of the old Dead Truck

•••••••
“What’s good for 

General Motors is good 
for the country.”

…a misquotation attributed to 
“Engine Charlie” Wilson

•••••••

•••••••
“…for dust thou art, 
and unto dust shalt 

thou return.”

Genesis 3:19

•••••••

Pondering 
the Puzzlement

Jack Deatherage, Jr.

W hen we bought our house in 
town in 1987 we would often 

wake to the sound of a rooster crow-
ing on a farm along the Irishtown 
Road just a fi eld or two beyond the 
edge of Emmitsburg. We could look 
out our back windows and think 
we were still in the country, not 
confi ned to the limiting lines of the 
town. Sadly that view is gone along 
with the crowing rooster. Now we of-
ten wake to barking dogs, slamming 
car doors and roaring truck engines. 
“Progress” I’m told. And I suppose it 
is for someone. Not me.

I’m one of those oddballs who 
remembers, fondly, the clucking of 
chickens in backyards of the “old 
Emmitsburg”, the “pre-dual lane US 
15 Emmitsburg” when it was still le-
gal to keep a few chickens for eggs, 
or to raise a small fl ock of pigeons 
for showing, or squab dinners. I re-
call backyards mostly planted with 
vegetables instead of the weeds 
people refer to as grass. I ponder 
the death of the Emmitsburg I fi rst 
encountered in 1958 when I was 
four years old. “Progress” I hear. 
Sure it is, for someone. Not me.

One of the features of the 
Irishtown Road that has stayed 
pretty much the same over the 
years is Bollinger’s Field. I fi rst 
knew the ground as Bollinger’s 
Hill. I was a visitor to Emmitsburg 
in those days as we lived between 
Emmitsburg and Fairfi eld. Some 
winters one of my many cousins 
would grab a sled and off we’d go 
down Irishtown Road and up the 
Hill to slide screaming down that 
long slope trying to reach the ditch 
at its bottom. Some kids did make 
it that far but I never did. I recall 
Ernie Shriver trailing a long rope 
off the bumper of his Jeep so we 
could grab hold as he putted up 
the road towing two or more sleds 
behind. There was an old car hood 
that we used to drag up the Hill and 
pile onto, six or so kids, who would 
go spinning and screaming down 
that white slide.

A warmer memory is of the old 
barn that stood near the north 
alley and the Lutheran cemetery. 
The barn is long gone, but I recall 
sailing balsa wood gliders and 
rubber-band powered airplanes 
in that part of the fi eld. The wind 
currents swirling around the barn 

used to lift the toys nearly out of 
our sight. The Hereford cattle that 
grazed the fi eld would wander 
over to see what we were doing. 
At the time it never occurred to 
me those placid beasts were some 
of the animals I would eventually 
eat. I’m sure some of them ended 
up at Bollinger’s Meat Market. 
Bollinger’s beef has always been 
my standard against which other 
beef is measured, even though 
that business closed years before I 
moved into Emmitsburg.

Today when I think of Bollinger’s 
Field I have a mix of fondness and 
anger. I was in favor of annexing 
the fi eld into the town and letting 
the Bollingers develop it. Not that I 
wanted more houses and people in 
town, but because it was the right 
thing to do. If the town is going to 
expand then let the locals expand 
it, not some developer from some-
where not Emmitsburg!

Now the land waits — undevel-
oped and seldom farmed. Of the 
two, the farming possibility upsets 
me the most. I envision the fi eld 
with cattle grazing it again and 
corn growing in the more suitable 
areas of it. I see an opportunity 
for a truly community farm where 
kids without a clue as to where 
their food comes from could feed 
a chicken, collect a basket of eggs, 
plant a garden, eat what they 
helped grow.

I can imagine a community farm, 
or at least a garden, but I doubt 
many others can. Well, I’m “old 
Emmitsburg” and my imaginings, 
like the town I used to know, are 
forgettable.

Editors Note: Jack has lived in, or 
around, Emmitsburg since 1963. 
He feels uncomfortable living in 
Emmitsburg. For most of his life 
Emmitsburg was the town he vis-
ited! This is Jack’s third foray into 
writing. His fi rst was for the old Bo 
and Jean Cadle Dispatch where he 
wrote the popular columns “FRESH 
WATER FISH, THE PET,” and 
later “SOMETHING TO EAT.” 
In and around 2003 Jack was the 
editor of the Emmitsburg’s fi rst al-
terative newspaper, the Emmitsburg 
Underground. Short-lived as it was, 
the Underground was always a great 
read. We welcome Jack back for his 
latest literacy endeavor!

“Start by doing what’s necessary; 

then do what’s possible; and suddenly 

you are doing the impossible.” 

—St. Francis of Assisi

Quotations
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Ruth Richards

M y life has been no more ordi-
nary nor any more exciting 

than most. I grew up, married and 
had children, six daughters. We 
had our good times, peppered a 
bit with bad times. Each of these 
six girls married and went her 
separate way. Finding myself on 
the path to 100, I suggested that we 
have a little reunion. No husbands, 
no children. We had only a few 
days together and tried to make 
the most of that time.

One evening after a lovely dinner 
that the girls had cooked in unison, 
we stayed at the table talking. Not 
surprisingly memories began 
pouring forth. I suggested that 
we do this in an orderly fashion 
and Lucille could hardly contain 
herself. She wanted to be fi rst.

She jumped in —well of course 
she didn’t jump, but she was 
determined to be fi rst. She had a 
memory that had seemingly been 
with her forever. Although we had 
heard it many times, she wanted to 
tell it again.

Very early in life—anything 
before sixty is early to me—I had 
been given a pair of gold earrings 
with green stones. Lucille had 
admired them many times as did 
they all. I had never told anyone 
who had given them to me, and I 
wasn’t about to reveal that secret 
now. All the girls had tried them 
on, as daughters do when looking 
through their mother’s jewelry 
box. Each one had coveted them. 
Lucille especially wanted them 
as she claimed they matched her 
eyes. Finally before Lucille left 
home, I relented and gave them 
to her. Lucille had been a bit of a 
maverick in the family and one day 
she announced that she was going 
to become a Catholic. She chose 
St. Anthony as her Patron Saint.

This is Lucille’s memory. One of 

her friends had died and somewhat 
as a tribute to this friend, Lucille 
wanted to “dress up” for the fu-
neral. With other fi nery she wore 
the earrings that had been mine. 
Shortly into the funeral Lucille 
touched her ear as we do when 
wearing earrings, and horror of 
horrors one earring was missing.

After the funeral she and others 
searched the places she had been 
and fi nally the earring was found, 
somewhat tucked into the collar of 
the coat of a friend she had hugged.

Of course Lucille was relieved and 
joyous, but she went further with 
her story. St. Anthony had found it, 
she said. She had prayed to him and 
he had answered her prayer.

When Lucille had fi nished Beth 
said, “My turn, My turn! Beth’s 
story was one which we all remem-
bered and had ourselves told many 
times to each other and elsewhere.

Beth was planning her wedding 
and because we all knew Beth to 
be the “beauty” in the family, we 
knew that she would be a beautiful 
bride. She wanted everything to be 
perfect as of course we all did.

There where showers and more 
showers. All the merrymaking that 
makes a wedding memorable. At 
one of the showers the soft back-
ground radio music was inter-
rupted by the announcement of 
the shooting of President Kennedy. 
Beth cried, “Oh, my wedding—my 
wedding.”

A hush fell upon the room. There 
is no denying that a cloud had been 
cast over the festivities, as there had 
been over all the country. But of 
course the wedding wasn’t canceled. 
Beth was as beautiful a bride as we 
all knew she would be; the guests 
had a wonderful time at the recep-
tion. We bid her and John goodbye 
and they left for their honeymoon.

She later told us that she has the 
lingering feeling that the South was 

unwelcome to them. The South 
thinking the North was blaming 
the South for Mr. Kennedy’s death.

The girls were all at home when 
their father died. Both money and 
location made it necessary that 
we move. Shortly after the death 
Ginger was married and left home. 
Both the death of her father and 
moving was sad, she said. However, 
there was a new beginning for her 
and for the sisters. That helped to 
cheer her.

Ginger had another memory she 
wanted to tell. She remembered the 
fi rst time she had ever danced with 
a boy. She was 13, and she’ll never 
forget that they danced to Barbra 
Streisand singing, “People.” Did I 
really agree to Ginger going to a 
dance when she was 13?

The enthusiasm was waning. We 
left the table, had a bedtime snack 
and promised to assemble the next 
day and continue our memories.

The fi rst memory that day was 
Julia’s. She began by announcing 
that she had two memories and 
wanted to tell them both. One was 
of shopping with me and the other 
was a sledding story. As it turned 
out they were very brief. Julia was 
always to the point.

The fi rst recollection was of 
shopping at Safeway. She didn’t 
know what we were buying. It 
may have been sandwich meat for 
school lunches. She said the butch-
er gave her a piece of bologna, and 
oh it was so good. (All that fat and 
salt — Yummy!)

The other was of putting one 
skate on a board and zooming 
down a hill. That was all she said. 
I wish she had told more as I don’t 
remember that at all.

That part of Julia’s story may 
well have happened during the time 
of Carolyn’s story, which was also 
about sledding and entailed a great 
amount of work by the girls’ father.

Carolyn remembered their 
father cutting down trees in the 
woods behind our house. I don’t 
know how many trees he cut but it 
seemed to take a long time. Some 
were big and some were small, but 
eventually they had been cut, and a 
sled run was fi nished.

She said, “It seemed to take a 
long time but fi nally the path was 
clear, and we had years of fl ying 
down the hill on cold snowy days. 
It was great fun—the climb back 
up the hill wasn’t.”

We were coming to the end of 
what had been a fun family exer-
cise, but hadn’t heard from Anne 
yet. She had a memory that we 
could all identify with. She told of 
applying for a job advertised in the 
Washington Post. “Alan called to 
tell me that I got the job. I ran to tell 
mother, ripped the newspaper to 
shreds and scattered them around 
the room. I was that happy.”

We thought the evening had 
ended when the telephone rang. 
Jennifer, our new neighbor, having 
heard that the girls were home, 
wanted to come over and meet them. 
I told her about our story telling and 
she had one she wanted to tell.

She recalled a Christmas Eve, 
when her family had come to-
gether to unwrap gifts, and eat the 
traditional fi let of beef. She said, 
“We were opening gifts but mother 
stopped to take the roast out of the 
oven and put it on the kitchen table, 
then returned to the gift opening. 
The smell of the beef was tantaliz-
ing. When the rest of the family 
went to the kitchen to help get the 
dinner on the table, there was no 
roast. Everyone thinking it had 
been hidden, looked everywhere. 
Alas, there was no roast.

“Prince our lovely old dog, sat look-
ing pleased with himself. Actually he 
was smiling as if to say, ‘Thank you 
for a lovely Christmas dinner.’ Every 

bit of the roast was gone and the pan 
had been licked clean. We scrounged 
the freezer and the fridge for OUR 
Christmas dinner.”

Now it was over. Jennifer felt 
welcomed into the neighborhood. 
The girls were happy to have been 
home and with each other. Would 
we do this again? Where will we 
all be next year? Everyone voted 
these three days as having been 
one of the best of all reunions.

Ruth Owen Richards was born in 
1917 in Sioux Falls, South Dakota, 
educated in the public schools of 
Sioux Falls and graduated from 
Yankton College in Yankton South 
Dakota in 1939. She taught school 
in a small rural town in northern 
South Dakota for one year.

In 1940 she married John Richards 
and moved to Emmitsburg, where he 
had been hired by Mount Saint May’s 
College to teach Physics and Physical 
Chemistry. She did most of the substi-
tuting in the Emmitsburg School for 
10 years, and then took a full-time 
teaching job at the Thurmont High 
School and later at Catoctin High 
School, retiring in 1977

In 1997 she was persuaded by Bo 
and Jean Cadle to write for their 
new “Dispatch” newspaper, writing 
mostly recollections of her early 
days in Emmitsburg. We welcome 
Ruth back to the new Emmitsburg 
Chronicle and hope that, like us, 
you’ll enjoy her refl ections on life.

To read other articles by Ruth 
Richards visit the Author’s Section 
of Emmitsburg.net

Have your own memories you would 
like to share? If so, the Emmitsburg 
Area Historical Society and Emmits-
burg Chronicle would love to help 
you share them! Send them to us at 
editor@emmitsburgchronicle.com or 
see our mailing address on page 2.
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Home Improvement Supplies.  Stay Local.  Start Here.

16663 Old Emmitsburg Road · Emmitsburg, Maryland  21727

301-447-2020

Open Monday thru Friday 7am - 6pm, Saturday 8am - 5pm, Closed Sundays

and much more...

Valspar Paints
Hardware and Tools
Lumber
Garden Supplies
Mulch

Sakrete Concrete
Snow Shovels
Ice Melt
Holland Gas Grills
Red Wing Shoes

 

Shop Jubilee Foods this Valentine’s Day! 

301-447-6688 
www.ShopJubileeFoods.com 
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Pets Large & small: Malcolm (a.k.a. Smoochie Baby)

Audrey Hillman

I t was a beautiful mid-November 
day. Cool, clear, bright sunshine 

with the promise of pleasant after-
noon temperatures. I was working 
at Penn State’s Fruit Research and 
Extension Center set in the gentle 
rolling hills of Adams County, 
Pennsylvania. Instead of enjoying 
the surrounding acres of orchards 
and vineyards as I was passing 
from one building to another, I was 
thinking about the tasks for the 
day ahead. It was then that I heard 
a faint noise. At first I thought it 
was a bird. Then, when I listened 
more intently, I realized it was a 
kitten meowing from somewhere 
in the parking lot. As I neared the 
sound I saw a tuft of white and grey 
dart under a car. I went to the car 
and got down on my hands and 
knees to look for it. On top of one 
of the tires sat the kitten. I reached 
for it, but it hid in the tire well just 
beyond my reach. We then started 
a game of hide and seek — it 
moved from car to car and into the 
shrubs hiding while I was seeking. 

After a bit I gave up and went 
in to report the finding of a feral 
kitten to the farm manager. By the 
end of the day just about everyone 
on the property had tried without 
success to catch the kitten. By 
the time I was finished for the 
day, my car was the only car left 
in the parking lot. I looked under 
my car for the kitten before I left, 
but it was nowhere to be seen. I 
congratulated myself for having 
escaped without a kitten as I am a 
cat person. At that time I had six 
cats already at home and since two 
were in hospice care I didn’t have 
much extra time or money for the 
care of a kitten. But, in all honesty, 
I was a bit disappointed for as I 
saw his grey and white self darting 
from here to there in the parking 
lot earlier in the day, I knew I would 
have taken him home with me. 

I started to drive away and saw 
something running down the 
middle of the road. It was dusk 
so I took a double-look to be sure 
the light wasn’t playing tricks on 
me. Sure enough it was the kitten. 
I could hardly believe my eyes. I 
guess after everyone left he fig-
ured he wasn’t getting anywhere in 
an empty lot, and headed on down 
the road...literally. 

I slowly pulled up along side of 
him, thinking I would try my luck 
again. As soon as I stopped the car 
he headed straight under it. This 
was not good — not at all what I 
had in mind. I got out and looked 
for him. He was beyond reach and 
showing no signs of coming to 
me. I got in my car and revved the 
engine. He scooted out and began 
running down the middle of the 
road. I pulled up along side him 
again and again he went under my 
car. I realized this process was not 
going well. 

I got out and looked but saw no 
sign of him. Another car passed 
going the opposite way and still no 
sign of the kitten. I then searched 
the edges of the fields on both 
sides of the road. I realized that if 
he didn’t move I would never see 
him in the fading light. I revved 
the motor again and still no kitten. 
I gently eased the car ahead about 

10 feet and checked my rear view 
mirror. It was then that I saw him 
sitting where my car had been. He 
was still. I jumped from the car and 
approached him, expecting that 
he would bolt, but he didn’t. As I 
reached for him, I saw a wound 
on his face. I believe that in the 
moment of his daze of having cut 
his face I was able to scoop him 
up. Luckily, the wound was not 
serious, but it had given me the 
opportunity to catch him. I popped 
the back hatch open, placed him 
in the back of the car, and headed 
home thinking about my next 
obstacle — my husband. 

When I arrived home my 
husband, Michael, was puttering 
around his carpentry shop. I walked 
in with the kitten in my arms — tiny, 
about eight weeks old, a cut lip, and 
big eyes. As Michael looked at us 
I could see he wasn’t impressed. I 
told my story and he gave no reac-

tion save inquiring about the kit-
ten’s lip. After a couple of moments 
of silence he then said, “So much 
for downsizing our population.” I as-
sured him I was aware of our intent 
to downsize and also assured him 
that I would try to find the kitten a 
home. Michael was not particularly 
happy about the whole thing and 
made that thought known, but I 
said to him, “You know very well 
that you would have done the same 
thing,” and he acknowledged as 
much. Neither of us would have left 
him, so now we had a new addition 
for the time being. 

I took the kitten inside and 
proceeded to set up shop for him. 
We keep a large box in the attic 
for such contingencies. I placed a 
large screen over the top to keep 
him in and the other cats out and 
then I placed in the box a blanket, a 
few toys, a small litter box, and wa-
ter. Though I didn’t have any kitten 
food, I figured that canned cat food 
would certainly do until the next 
day. I fed him and he devoured ev-
ery morsel. My heart was already 
his. My husband simply watched 
with resignation. 

The next morning I made three 
phone calls. The first call was to 
work to let everyone know that the 
kitten had been caught and was 

with me. The next was to a friend 
who I thought might want him, but 
in the course of the conversation I 
found out she wasn’t able to take 
him. I knew I could now tell Michael 
I had tried to find another home for 
him — I hadn’t tried very hard mind 
you, but I had tried. The third call 
was to my veterinarian to make an 
appointment to get the little fellow 
checked out. With the necessary 
calls out of the way, it was time to 
settle on a name. We have a lot of 
animals and to keep everything 
simple we name them all after 
characters of our favorite TV series, 
Star Trek. We settled on Malcolm 
from Star Trek Enterprise. We 
both knew that once Malcolm had 
a name, he was ours for good, so 
Michael had now resigned himself 
to having another cat. 

Malcolm’s first appointment 
with Dr. Keane went well. He was 
intensely curious as all baby kit-

tens are and was not afraid of the 
people or of being handled. He was 
put on a course of antibiotics to 
insure that his lip healed quickly. 
He was covered in fleas so he was 
given a dose of topical flea and tick 
killer and I was told he would be 
free of fleas in 24 hours. His belly 
was distended from round worms 
so a dose of dewormer was in 
order. Luckily, Dr. Keane warned 
me that when they are as heavily 
parasitized as Malcolm was, it is 
not unusual for them to pass whole 
worms; and so the next day I wasn’t 
as surprised by the sight thanks to 
her warning.

A lab analysis of a fecal sample 
revealed that he also had Giardia, 
an intestinal bacteria that can cause 
diarrhea and comes from contami-
nated water, so we addressed that 
as well. He only weighed about two 
pounds, but his eyes were clear 
and bright and his ears were clean. 
His temperature, heart, and lungs 
were all normal. We speculated on 
what he might have eaten while 
on his own and came up with the 
thought that he must have lived 
on bugs as he wasn’t big enough 
to hunt larger prey. We set up a 
follow-up appointment for the next 
week and left with our antibiotics.

During the following week at 

our home he thrived and took his 
medicine without argument. Since 
he still needed to remain in confine-
ment with no interaction with the 
other cats, he lived in his box with 
the exception of play time on the 
counters of our newly remodeled 
kitchen. I knew that I was probably 
starting a life-long habit, but I had 
little choice. He was having a ball 
and entertained us with his antics, 
and Michael was softening. 

At his next appointment with 
Dr. Keane, Malcolm had doubled 
his weight during the week and 
weighed in at four pounds. His lip 
was basically healed. He tested 
negative for Feline Leukemia, 
which was a relief. The new devel-
opment was that the tip of his tail 
had no hair. Dr. Keane said this is 
typical of ringworm in kittens and 
asked if anyone was showing signs 
of a skin rash. I was, and having had 
ringworm before from gardening, 
recognized the round skin rash as 
ringworm even before her diagno-
sis. Now, Malcolm would need to 
have several baths combined with 
applying a topical cream on his tail. 
We made our next appointment for 
three weeks and left this time with 
ringworm shampoo and cream.

Now, if you know anything about 
cats, you will probably know they 
are not particularly fond of water. 
But, Malcolm needed a bath so I 
set up the kitchen sink and enlisted 
Michael’s assistance. We were able 
to gently bathe and rinse him with 
warm water, and to my surprise, he 
didn’t seem to mind the process. In 
fact, to this day Malcolm is fasci-
nated with water. After the bathing 
process, Michael became officially 
smitten.

Over the next several months 
Malcolm continued to prosper. 
He received all of his vaccinations 
and was neutered at six months of 
age. His health has continued to be 
excellent and his growth normal, 
but his social skills, especially with 
people, are behind what a normal 
kitten’s skills would be. Because he 
had been a feral cat, he preferred 
not to be touched as he didn’t 
know what people and touching 
were all about. I decided early on 
not to push the issue with him and 
let him determine what he was 
comfortable with. I started out with 
a simple touch to his chin and so 
he began to enjoy a good chin rub. 
Next I would rub the side of his 
face, and he figured what rubbing 
his chin and face was about. But, it 
was quite awhile before he would 
allow his head to be stroked. Now, 
after a year he will finally allow me 
to run my hand down his back. It 
has been a long time, but his trust 
is slowly being earned with consis-
tent, kind understanding. He has 
learned about head bumps, now 
loves a good smooch and face rub, 
and last night he sat on my lap at 
his own initiative for the first time. I 
feel I have now been claimed.

When he was finally released 
from the confines of the box 
and counter, he set out to make 
acquaintances of all his fellow in-
mates in the house. The older cats 
were just tolerant of his actions, 
but no one wanted to play — that 
is, until he came upon the Jack 
Russell, Neilex. Still a young dog 

himself, Neilex found himself be-
ing accosted by a kitten. He toler-
ated Malcolm’s attacks and played 
back. Malcolm was delighted and 
we were amused. Soon, Malcolm 
livened up everyone’s life in the 
house. He managed to get the 
older frumpy cats moving and 
actually playing. Pretty soon all 
the cats were playing with him and 
Michael admitted he was glad I 
had brought him home.

At about six months of age one 
evening, while I held the door open 
to wait for the dogs, he zipped out. 
I approached him and he ran off. 
My heart raced as he moved away 
from my advances. I hesitated to 
leave him and lose track of where 
he was going, but I needed help 
to catch him. I ran back into the 
house and Michael came out with 
flashlight and I with food. We 
found him not far from the house 
under a small cedar tree very close 
to the road. We were able to direct 
his wanderings back closer to the 
house and I was finally able to coax 
him into allowing me to pick him 
up. We were all relieved to be back 
inside again, maybe me more so 
than Malcolm. 

After his escape, I resolved to 
remedy the situation, so later in the 
summer I put a collar and harness 
on him and we started exploring 
the great outdoors around the 
house in a more controlled way. 
I had initially wanted him to be a 
house cat, but escapes were likely 
no matter how careful I was and I 
figured that if he was more familiar 
with the area around the house he 
might not panic, and therefore I 
might panic less as well. He loved 
his outings. All I had to do was 
shake his collar and he would 
come running for his walk around 
the house. Outside he would chew 
on the grass, roll in the dirt, hunt 
and eat every bug he could catch, 
especially crickets. Although he 
loves going outside he is still shy 
about the outdoors, but at least now 
he won’t be as frightened if he gets 
outside again — and now he knows 
where the door is to come back in. 

Malcolm still has his feral side. 
He disappears at the sound of a 
stranger’s voice and only comes 
out again when he is certain they 
are gone. And, he is the only cat I 
have ever had that uses his claws 
when he is playing and he probably 
always will. His favorite games are 
“fetch the play mice” and “chase 
the laser light.” He is a talker and 
will carry on quite a conversation 
as he plays. He also watches TV. 
The quick movements of the 
changing screen seem to catch his 
attention and he’ll watch just about 
anything. I can only imagine what 
must be going through his mind 
as he watches TV, and I bet if he 
could he’d ask for an iPod next. 
He is also my own personal assis-
tant — he sits on the paper as I read 
it, checks my typing skills on the 
computer screen, and supervises 
the sweeping. Wherever there is 
action in the house, you can bet 
Malcolm will be there. 

Since the day we brought 
Malcolm home he has been a joy 
to raise, and Michael and I look 
forward to a long happy loving life 
with his irresistible charm. 
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Editors Note: There are little girls 
who love horses, and then, there are 
little girls who LOVE horses. Layla 
was the latter. Layla was one of the 
blessed few whose mother shared that 
love. Her mother did not waste her 
money on Easy Bake ovens, Barbie 
Corvettes, or pink bicycles — instead, 
she wasted it on a Shetland pony. 
Fast forward twenty five years and 
you have the still horse crazy Layla 
now a mother to a horse crazy little 
girl with her own little pony! If you 
ever found yourself saying “Oh my 
god, I’ve become my mother,” then 
you’ll find yourself right at home 
with Layla as she navigates life with 
two toddlers in tow!

Layla Watkins

I  have decided that whoever 
coined the phrase, “a picture is 

worth a thousand words,” must 
have had kids — kids who can talk, 
and talk a lot. As a new mom, I 
remember reading all the experts’ 
books outlining how to quickly and 
effectively determine what my baby 
needed. One even referred to it as 
the “EASY” method. Easy? Well, we 
won’t go there…. But since I knew 
absolutely nothing about kids, I 
trusted the so-called experts to 
teach me all I needed to know about 
communicating with my baby. 

Always the ambitious learner, I 
delved into Lesson #1: The “Infant 
Vocabulary.” Identifying an infant’s 
needs was reportedly quite simple 
if you just listened carefully to the 
cries. “Waaaaa” meant “I’m hungry,” 
not to be confused with “Waaa - ahh” 
which meant, “I’m tired.” Then 
there was “Aaah,” “Ah Ah Waaaaa,“ 
and of course the always meaningful 
“Waaah-ah-ah-WAAAAAA.” So there 
I was, my baby girl wailing away at 
canine decibels while I, flustered 
and panicked, flipped through page 
after page of my books, desperately 
searching for the solution to my 
baby’s woes. Let’s just say I never 
made it to Lesson #2.

I remember thinking, “Oh Dear 
God, please let this child learn to 
talk! It’ll be so much easier then!” 
Ah, sweet naiveté.

What I didn’t realize at the time, 
was that when my kids learned to 
talk and could tell me what they 
wanted, they would do just that. 
They would also, in no uncertain 
terms, tell me what they didn’t want. 
Language gave them the ability to 
voice their opinions, and of course 
they have an opinion on everything. 
Don’t get me wrong, I have nothing 
against differing opinions. I’ve just 
always felt that if you have an opin-
ion, you should be able to back it up 

with rational logic. Unfortunately, 
therein lies the problem — the con-
cepts of “rational” and “logical” do 
not exist in a preschooler’s brain.

For example, it’s 5 p.m. and I’m 
trying to figure out what to make for 
dinner. It’s been an exhausting day, 
so I’m thinking of something fairly 
easy and palatable to my 3-year old 
son and 4-year old daughter — after 
all, I do not have the energy to do 
battle over acceptable cuisine. So, 
I opt for the always popular grilled 
cheese and tomato soup. I run my 
plan by the bosses and receive a 
resounding “Yay! Our favorite!”

Great! We’re on our way. Their 
enthusiasm is slightly contagious 
so I decide to fancy up the grilled 
cheese by cutting them into quar-
tered triangles. As an added bonus I 
throw some Goldfish into the soup. 
Eagerly awaiting their appreciation 
and approval, I call them for dinner. 
Into the kitchen they run, broad 
smiles and hungry bellies leading 
the way. And then it happens: The 
vocabulary I had so looked forward 
to, instantly and eloquently shows 
me the error of my ways.

“WHAT is this?”
“Yuck! I don’t want Goldfish in 

my soup!”
 “What did you do to the grilled 

cheese? I wanted it BIG!”
“This is disgusting!”
Bewildered, I lamely reply, “But 

you love Goldfish in your soup, and 
now you have four grilled cheese 
instead of just two.”

“But I wanted to put the Goldfish 
in by myself! You ruined it!”

“I wanted them BIG! They taste 
yucky this way! I’m not eating this 
yucky dinner!”

“Me neither!”
Great. I try to do something nice 

and this is the thanks I get? At least 
when they didn’t talk they couldn’t 
be so rude expressing their lack of 
appreciation! No longer concerned 
with pleasing my ingrate offspring, 

I bite back comments about the 
poor, starving children in Africa 
and instead reply, “That’s fine. You 
don’t have to eat it, but it’s a long 
time ‘til breakfast.” Fortunately for 
all of us, they understand what I 
mean and know that I mean it (OK, 
sometimes language does come in 
handy) and they decide to choke 
down the horrible concoction I 
tried to pass off as dinner. 

Crisis averted, we proceed up-
stairs for baths where I am promptly 
informed that I put way too much 
water in the tub. I then learn that I 
have not only selected the wrong 
jammies/undies combination (appar-
ently you cannot wear pink panties 
with purple jammies), but I have also 
put the trucks away facing the wrong 
direction. To add insult to injury, I 
messed up prayers by blessing Aunt 
Crystal and Uncle Matt before Uncle 
Steve and Aunt Jeanne. I did manage 
to sing the right bedtime songs, but I 
sang them in the wrong order. Funny, 
I used to be my own worst critic….

“Oh, Dear God, why did you let 
them learn to talk?” Then I got my 
answer.

My daughter says, “Mommy! I 
almost forgot! I drew you a picture 
at school today!” She jumps out of 
bed, grabs her book bag, and pulls 
out her latest artistic creation. 
“Look, Mommy! It’s me and you! 
We’re holding hands and smiling. 
These are the snowmen we built 
and this is our hot chocolate. I put 
a green hat on you because it’s 
your favorite color! Do you like it?”

After the day we had, this simple 
drawing moved me to tears. All I 
could do was hug her and answer 
“Yes, sweetheart, I love it. It’s 
beautiful, thank you.”

You know, a picture really is 
worth a thousand words.

To read other articles by Layla 
Watkins, visit the Author’s Section 
of Emmitsburg.net

The real bosses, kara (l) and gavin (R) watkins, savoring a day at the beach.

TODDLERS IN TOW
A Picture is worth a Thousand words

The watkins Family (l to R): kara, layla, gavin and wayne

FITNESS:
Exercise for 
Economic 
Times

Linda Stultz 
Certified Fitness Trainer/

Therapist

E ven in these trying times, 
exercise is so important. 

We all have added stress 
brought on by concerns of 
money, job stability, family 
responsibilities and our future. 
Taking care of ourselves will 
enable us to face the times 
ahead with energy and good 
health. Every health program 
and article tells us to take care 
of ourselves first so we can 
take care of our loved ones. 
This advice is so true but very 
seldom taken. Today several 
people are placed in the middle 
of caring for our children and 
for our aging parents. The days 
are filled with work, cooking, 
cleaning, lawn care and health 
care, not leaving much time 
for exercise. What most people 
forget is how beneficial exer-
cise is. Caretakers will tell you, 
you must take care of yourself 
in order to be able to take care 
of others. People don’t realize 
how much of a toll caring for 
others takes on you. Taking just 
30 minutes, three times a week 
will add energy and release 
stress in your life. 

Exercise can be done in the 
privacy of your own home or 
with a group of people. Decide 
if you are the type of person that 
needs encouragement from 
others or if you prefer to use a 
DVD in your own house. Once 
you know which way will work 
for you, make an appointment 
with yourself three or more 
days a week. You will see in a 
short time that you feel better 
and how important it is to take 
time for yourself.

Not sure what exercises to 
start with? Walking is usually a 
safe way to start. A brisk walk 
will get your body pumping and 
is a way to start slowly to pre-
vent injury. Tapes and DVDs are 
available so you can walk right 
in your house. Protection from 
cold weather is important if you 
are not used to being outside 
in the cold air. Checking with 
your doctor is always advisable 
before starting any exercise 
program. Anyone with current 
health problems should defi-
nitely consider talking to their 
medical professional about 
what type of exercise would be 
best for them. Our body has a 
way of healing itself if we give it 
a chance and a little help.

Please take care of yourself 
as well as your loved ones. 
Maybe you can make exercise 
a family event. It will not only 
help you feel better, but may 
bring you closer together with 
family or friends.

Remember — Keep Moving. 
You’ll be glad you did! 

Bring it to those you know and trust.
Our clean up is a flat $89 fee that will remove:

VIRUSES MALWARE SPYWARE REMOVE DUST
PROGRAMS RUNNING IN THE BACKGROUND TEMPORARY FILES

WE ALSO PROVIDE THE FOLLOWING SERVICES WITH OUR CLEAN UP

DEFRAGMENT HARD DRIVE OPTIMIZE YOUR SYSTEM

INSTALLWINDOWS UPDATES REPAIR REGISTRY ERRORS

WE SPECIALIZE IN SALES & SERVICE

(717) 642 6611
5135 Fairfield Road Fairfield PA 17320

Large Home only 
$134,900 in Fairfi eld

Bus: 717-642-8006 x 114
www.trishrowe.com

Work with a #1 Realtor for the State
Under Exit Reality • PA Region

Direct: 717-642-6733
Cell: 717-253-4178

Work with a #1 Realtor for the State

EXIT PREFERRED REALTY

TRISH ROWE
REALTOR ®, GRI
Licensed in PA/MD

SEE TRISH 
TO TOUR 

THIS HOME 
OR OTHERS
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Michael Hillman

It seems like almost everyday 
we’re being barraged with bad 

economic news. And like a lot of 
people, thoughts on selling our 
house have been put on hold. In 
today’s market, it just doesn’t make 
any sense to part with a house for a 
fraction of the price I know it’s worth. 

Our house was badly in need of 
upgrading and life in it was become 
harder and harder to bare as time 
went on. We could opt to selling it 
and let someone else fix it up, burn 
it down and build a new house 
from the ground up, or renovate it. 
Knowing the history of the house 
I was loath to choose the first two 
options. I feared new owners would 
not appreciate the house as much 
as we did, and losing it, and all its 
history, to flames was a act that 
would not happen under my watch. 
So renovating it was.

As bad news after bad news 
pours in, I often find myself staring 
out the windows in the plant room, 
looking at the sunset over the 
mountains and thinking: ‘‘I like liv-
ing in the house now.” That was not 
the case two years ago however. 

When we first saw our farm, 
which we aptly called “Windy 
Meadow” for the constant gusts 
that seemed to prevail, to say 
the house was the not the prime 
selling feature would be an under-
statement. With two horses, our 
primary concern was sufficient 
land to support them, and a nice 
barn. While I spent my time fixing 
the now infamous white board 
fence and upgrading the barn, my 
wife did what she could to improve 
the inside of the house. Once those 
chores were done, our plans were 
to focus on upgrading the house.

But like the old saying, “the best 
laid plans of mice and men often go 
awry,” so too did our plans for the 
house. Soon, competing horses for 
me, and planting and tending native 
plant gardens (and collecting cats!) 
for my wife, occupied all our time. 

Just like the person who only 
thinks about fixing a roof when it 
rains, every winter, as we would 
sit and watch candles on the 
dinner table be blown out from 
cold winds leaking through drafty 
windows, we would swear that this 
year would be the year we would 
finally fix the house. But who 
cares about drafty windows in the 
spring when the windows are open 
anyway? Winter after winter we 
would promise to fix the house, yet 
spring after spring, gardens and 
horses always pulled us away.

Then a cooking element of the 
stove went out.

Now you ask any guy in a bar 
who has suffered through a reno-
vation about why they did it, and 
every story will start off with, “It 
all began when my wife wanted a 
new stove...,” or, “The refrigerator 
broke....” Why people can live 
for years with drafty windows, 
cracking plaster, doors that don’t 
shut, or floors that shake like a 
trampoline when you walk across 
them, but can’t live with three 

out of four cooking elements is 
beyond me. But when that cooking 
element went it I knew my days of 
procrastination were over.

Had I been able to find another 
heating element I probably could 
have skimped by once more, but 
finding a cooking element for 
a 50-plus year old stove proved 
harder than anticipated. And after 
calling every appliance company 
on the east coast, and checking 
every website I could think of, I 
reluctantly agreed to get my wife 
a new stove. And that’s when the 
problems began.

Unlike our old stove, which 
was self-contained and stood by 
itself, stoves today are designed to 
fit into counters. Not a problem I 
thought, we’ll simply move our 35-
year old refrigerator to where the 
stove was and move the new stove 
to where the refrigerator had stood 
alongside the counter ... but then I 
realized that would mean splicing 
and extending the 70-year old cloth 
wiring that proved the 220 volt 
power to stove. But before I could 
rerun the wire I had to jack ham-
mer out the old brick base where 
the original house’s wood burning 
kitchen stove had once stood. But 
a jackhammer was sure to bring 
down what was left of the plaster 
on the walls and ceiling... Time to 
rethink the plan. 

I can’t swear to this, but I think 
somewhere along the line I prom-
ised my wife she could have a new 
kitchen if she let me buy that horse 
“I couldn’t live without.” I got the 
horse, so it was time to “fess up” and 
give her that new kitchen. Fair is fair. 

As I would soon discover, the 
hardest part of any renovation is 
not the renovation itself, but figur-
ing out what you want to do, and 
more importantly, what you can 
legally do. Unfortunately many 
people think that building permits 
and inspections are nothing more 
than a nuisance — nothing could 
be further from the truth. Permits 
and inspections play an important 

role in ensuring that the work 
is done properly and safely. And 
while I had no intention on cutting 
corners, being able to say the work 
was done according to code would 
provide assurance to any future 
purchaser of the house that they 
had independent certification of the 
quality of the work. 

So, taking a cue from my brother, 
an award winning home remodeler 
outside of Philadelphia, I decided 
I would look upon the inspectors 
that would oversee the work, not 
as inspectors, but as the project’s 
quality assurance team. As time 
would soon prove, that was a wise 
and time saving decision.

Before you can apply for permits, 
you first have to have a plan. While 

you can get away with a simple 
pencil drawing, it’s always best to 
bring in an architect. Having an ar-
chitectural plan will greatly speed 
the permit review process, not to 
mention, most architects will also 
handle the pulling of any building 
permits, not to mention calculate 
the amount of material you’ll need. 

I’ll be the first to admit, looking 
for ways to pinch every penny I 
could, bringing in an architect for a 
simple kitchen renovation seemed 
extravagant, but not wanting to be 
penny wise and pound foolish, I 
acquiesced. 

Again, taking direction from 
my brother, we interviewed three 
architects and settled on Eric 
Jarvivan who lives just outside of 
Emmitsburg on Fairfield Road. 
We chose Eric because, unlike the 
other two architects, he was more 
interested in designing something 

that fit our lifestyle and budget 
than in designing something ap-
propriate for a “McMansion.”

Both my wife and I loved the 
charm of our old tenant farm 
house. Since its original construc-
tion back in the 1890s, each suc-
cessive owner had modified it in 
some way. Sometime in the 1920s 
a two-story addition had been 
added to the rear in which the 
kitchen and master bedroom now 
resided. Later, the back porch and 
second-story porch were enclosed, 
and in the 1960s, the house and 
summer kitchen were connected. 
However, each modification was 
done differently, giving the house 
a patch-work like appearance both 
inside and out. Eric’s job was to 
bring together all the modifications 
over the years and make them look 
uniform, as if they were meant to 
be there. I didn’t envy him.

Eric listened patiently as my wife 
expressed her kitchen needs, and 
offered many insights that neither 
my wife nor I had ever considered. 
He was right, of course. It soon be-
came obvious to all, that we were 
not talking about a simple kitchen 
renovation, but an addition. Once 
again I groaned, but acquiesced.

Less than two weeks later Eric 
had a preliminary design. We were 
astounded by what he had come 
up with. It was like he had read 
our minds. It was perfect. I would 
like to say the center piece of the 
design was... but I can’t, as there 
were many centerpieces to his de-
sign. All the current interior open-
ings between rooms, which at one 
time were openings for exterior 
doors, were widened into arches, 
carrying forward the theme of 
existing arches in the house. A 
“U”-shaped kitchen counter, which 
incorporated an old style farm sink, 
a modern stove, new refrigerator 
and desk occupied the full area of 
the present kitchen. 

The western wall of the kitchen, 
which housed a single window 
from which for 20 years we had 

looked at the sunsets over the 
mountain, was replaced by a 12-
foot wide single story addition, 
made up of a wall of windows. 

The best analogy to describe 
what our view of sunsets over the 
Catoctin mountains was going 
to look like is to visualize what it 
would be like to go from a 12-inch 
black and white TV to a 50-inch 
plasma color TV. The view was 
going to be breathtaking!

The old cinder block building be-
hind the house and the 70-year old 
boiler was removed, replaced by an 
office for my wife and a bay window 
looking out onto her gardens. On 
top of her room, a summer porch 
was placed, accessible via French 
doors from our bedroom.

I no sooner looked at the plans 
than I knew that whatever the price 
for the plans would be, it was money 
well spent. As it would turn out, the 
bill for the architect’s plans was the 
least expense of the renovation, and 
far, far less then I had even hoped 
for. And, as I would soon learn, 
having good plans saved rework, 
excess material, and allowed the 
craftsmen who would help me bring 
those plans to completion, to work 
efficiently and effectively, reducing 
the cost of the renovations by more 
than the cost of the architectural 
plans themselves.

With Eric handling the pulling of 
permits, it was time to line up the 
“team.” For help on that I turned 
to Joe Wivell Jr., someone I’ve 
come to trust and admire for his 
home remodeling skills. Joe had 
helped me on many projects over 
the years; each and every one of 
them received rave reviews from 
my brother, my standard for excel-
lence. Better yet, I could trust Joe 
to protect my wallet as he would 
his own. Whether it's a simple 
window or door replacement or a 
wholesale renovation, no job is too 
big or small for Joe Wivell.

Knowing the quality of the crafts-
men available in Emmitsburg, Joe 
looked no further and assembled 
a team of Emmitsburg craftsmen. 
Over the next year Joe Wivell, Stas 
Licharowicz, Joe Reckley’s crew, 
Tony Orndorff, Dicky Seise, Buzy 
Duncan, Brian Reaver, and Tim 
Wantz became so familiar around 
our farm that even the dogs didn’t 
bother to bark. And as for Mark 
Zurgable of Zurgable Brothers 
hardware, well, let’s just say Mark 
and I became best friends.

While my renovation project 
took place before the current 
economic slump, had I not done 
it, I would still do it now for now is 
the perfect time to do that renova-
tion you’ve been wanting to do. 
Renovating an old house is a heck 
of a lot cheaper than buying a new 
one, and when you do it with local 
Emmitsburg craftsmen, you’ll get 
it done the way you want it and 
done right the first time — not to 
mention you’ll find, like I did, you’ll 
have a lot of new friends!

Next month: Let the fun begin! 
Prep work while waiting for the 
permits. 

Tenant
House

•••••••
“It all began when  

my wife wanted  
a new stove....”

•••••••

old 
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A Warm “Welcome Back”
to the Emmitsburg Chronicle!

St. Joseph College Alumnae Association
Emmitsburg, Maryland

Celebrating Two Centuries of Women Learners
1809-2009

Bicentennial Reunion
April 16-19, 2009

Information: (301) 447-6052
www.sjcalumnae.org
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ASTRONOMY: The February Sky at Night
Dr. Wayne Wooton,  

Escambia Amateur Astronomers

Editor’s Note: Ok, I’ll admit it, I 
love going out at night and staring 
at the skies. In my earlier days I 
had hoped to be an astronomer but 
opted against it when I found out 
how little money they made! While 
I’ve never lost my love for the stars 
at night, I will admit that it was 
becoming increasingly difficult to 
remember what I had learned many 
years back. Then, several years ago, 
a friend forwarded me Dr. Wooton’s 
column. While it’s written for his 
local astronomy club in Pensacola, 
Florida, it is nevertheless a great 
monthly guide for anyone who’s 
looked into the sky at night and said, 
“I wonder what that is ...” So cut this 
column out, grab someone special, 
and head out into the country to 
rediscover the wonder of the heavens 
above us.

F or February 2009, the Moon 
will be a waxing crescent as the 

month begins, having passed three 
degrees north of brilliant Venus 
on January 30th. The next two 
weeks find the moon waxing in the 
evening sky. First quarter moon sits 
high in the sky and half-lit at sunset 
on February 2nd. The full moon 
is on February 9th and in folklore, 
is the Wolf or Hunger Moon. The 
waning gibbous moon on February 
11th passes 5 degrees south of now 
almost ringless Saturn, with both 
rising about 7:30 p.m. in the east. 
Third quarter moon is on February 
16th, and the waning crescent 
moon passes Mars and Jupiter in 
morning twilight on February 23, 
two days before new moon.

While the naked eye, dark-
adapted by several minutes away 
from any bright lights, is a wonder-
ful instrument to stare up into deep 
space, far beyond our own Milky 
Way, binoculars are better for 
spotting specific deep sky objects. 
For a detailed map of northern 
hemisphere skies, about February 
1st visit the www.skymaps.com 
website and download the map for 
February 2008; it will have a more 
extensive calendar, and list of best 
objects for the naked eyes, bin-
oculars, and scopes on the back of 
the map. Also available as the next 
month begins is wonderful video 
exploring the February 2009 sky, 
featuring many different objects, 
available from the Hubble Space 
Telescope website at: http://hub-
blesite.org/explore_astronomy/
tonights_sky/.

Venus dominates the evening 
sky and puts on an interesting 
telescopic display this month. 
Telescopically Venus appears on 
the edge of her orbit, 47 degrees 
east of the Sun as the month be-
gins, and shows a disk that is 40% 
illuminated and 30N of arc across. 
By Valentine’s Day, the goddess 
of love has proven fickle, changed 
directions, and started retrograd-
ing back westward toward the Sun. 
She is passing between us and 
the Sun, and on the 14th appears 
as a crescent, 31% in sunlight, but 
now grown to 36N of arc as she ap-
proaches us. By month’s end, her 
crescent is visible even in hand-
held binoculars, and is now 20% 
sunlit, and up to 45N of arc wide. 
She actually passes well north 
of the Sun into the morning sky 
at inferior conjunction on March 

27th; for several days she will be 
visible as a very slender crescent 
right after sunset, then just before 
the dawn, a rare event made easier 
to observe for us since she lies so 
far north of the Sun this time. It 
was Galileo in 1611 who noted that 
Venus goes through this entire 
phase cycle, and correctly deduced 
this proved she orbited the Sun, 
not us. Covered with sulfuric acid 
clouds, her bright disk reveals only 
her phase, with no visible cloud 
details in the scopes.

The constellation Cassiopeia 
makes a striking W in the NW. She 
contains many nice star clusters for 
binocular users in her outer arm of 
our Milky Way, extending to the NE 
now. Her daughter, Andromeda, 
starts with the NE corner star of 
Pegasus’ Square, and goes NE 
with two more bright stars in a 
row. It is from the middle star, beta 
Andromeda, that we proceed about 
a quarter the way to the top star 
in the W of Cassiopeia, and look 
for a faint blur with the naked eye. 
M-31, the Andromeda Galaxy, is 
the most distant object visible with 
the naked eye, lying about 2.5 mil-
lion light years distant. Overhead 
is Andromeda’s hero, Perseus, 
rises. Between him and Cassiopeia 
is the fine Double Cluster, faintly 
visible with the naked eye and two 
fine binocular objects in the same 
field. Perseus contains the famed 
eclipsing binary star Algol, where 
the Arabs imagined the eye of the 
gorgon Medusa would lie. It fades 
to a third its normal brightness for 
six out of every 70 hours, as a larger 
but cooler orange giant covers 
about 80% of the smaller but hotter 
and thus brighter companion as 

seen from Earth. At Perseus’ feet 
for the famed Pleiades cluster; they 
lie about 400 light years distant, 
and over 250 stars are members of 
this fine group. East of the seven 
sisters is the V of stars marking the 
face of Taurus the Bull, with bright 
orange Aldebaran as his eye. The V 
of stars is the Hyades cluster, older 
than the blue Pleaides, but about 
half their distance. Yellow Capella, 
a giant star the same temperature 
and color as our much smaller 
Sun, dominates the overhead sky. 
It is part of the pentagon on stars 
making up Auriga, the Charioteer 
(think Ben Hur). Several nice bin-
ocular Messier open clusters are 
found in the winter milky way here. 
East of Auriga, the twins, Castor 
and Pollux highlight the Gemini. 
University of West Florida alumni 
can associate the pair with Jason 
and the Golden Fleece legend, for 
they were the first two Argonauts to 
sign up on his crew of adventurers.

South of Gemini, Orion is the 
most familiar winter constella-
tion, dominating the eastern sky 
at dusk. The reddish supergiant 
Betelguese marks his eastern 
shoulder, while blue-white supergi-
ant Rigel stands opposite on his 
west knee. Just south of the belt, 
hanging like a sword downward, is 
M-42, the Great Nebula of Orion, 
an outstanding binocular and tele-
scopic stellar nursery. The bright 
diamond of four stars that light it 
up are the trapezium cluster, one of 
the finest sights in a telescope. In 
the east rise the hunter’s two faith-
ful companions, Canis major and 
minor. Procyon is the bright star in 
the little dog, and rises minutes be-
fore Sirius, the brightest star in the 

sky. Sirius dominates the SE sky by 
7 p.m., and as it rises, the turbulent 
winter air causes it to sparkle with 
shafts of spectral fire. Beautiful as 
the twinkling appears to the naked 
eye, for astronomers this means 
the image is blurry; only in space 
can we truly see “clearly now.” At 
8 light years distance, Sirius is the 
closest star we can easily see with 
the naked eye from West Florida. 

When Sirius is highest, along 
our southern horizon look for the 
second brightest star, Canopus, 
getting just above the horizon and 
sparkling like an exquisite diamond 
as the turbulent winter air twists 
and turns this shaft of starlight, 
after a trip of about 200 years!

To the northeast, a reminder of 
Spring coming; look for the bowl of 
the Big Dipper to rise, with the top 
two stars, the pointers, giving you 
a line to find Polaris, the Pole Star. 
But if you take the pointers south, 
you are guided instead to the head 
of Leo the Lion rising in the east, 
looking much like the profile of 
the famed Sphinx. The bright star 
at the Lion’s heart is Regulus, 
the “regal star,” but brighter still 
is Saturn, well east in Leo’s hind 
leg and rising about 8 p.m. as 
February begins. On March 8th, 
we pass between Saturn and the 
Sun, so Saturn rises at opposition, 
coming up at sunset and staying up 
all night. As we are then closest to 
the ringed wonder, this is the best 
time to observe the most beautiful 
object in the sky. Now the rings are 
exquisitely thin, almost edge on, 
and it takes a good scope to spot 
them…may be easier to see the 
dark shadow of the ring cutting 
across the disk of Saturn, in fact.

A sponsor of the Emmitsburg Chronicle newspaper
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Roland L. “Bud” Frock
Roland L. “Bud” Frock, age 95, 
of Emmitsburg, Md., died on 
Saturday, January 17, 2009, at the 
Gettysburg Center Nursing Home 
in Gettysburg.

Born November 23, 1913, in 
Keysville, Md., he was the son of 
the late John and Bessie (Miller) 
Frock. He is survived by his wife of 
69 years, Hazel M. (Sheeley) Frock.

Bud was an active member of 
Elias Evangelical Lutheran Church in 
Emmitsburg, Md., and was involved 
on the church council, as a deacon 
and head usher, as well as the prop-
erty committee. He was a carpenter 
and master builder for most of his 
working life with Donald Six and later 
Devilbiss construction companies. 
He loved playing horseshoes, at-
tending church socials and festivals, 
gardening, hunting, and fishing.

Surviving are daughters, Linda 
Hobbs of Emmitsburg, Md. and 
Lona Stoops and husband Craig of 
Gettysburg; eight grandchildren; 
10 great-grandchildren; and many 
nieces and nephews.

He was the last of his immediate 
family, predeceased by three broth-
ers and three sisters.

A funeral service was held on Jan. 
22, at Elias Evangelical Lutheran 
Church, with his pastor, the Rev. Jon 
R. Greenstone, officiating. 

Interment followed in Emmitsburg 
Memorial Cemetery.

Mrs. Ina Ginevan
Ina L. (Henderson) Ginevan, 88, 
of Emmitsburg and formerly of 
Gettysburg, died Friday, Jan. 9, 2009, 
at St. Catherine’s Nursing Center in 
Emmitsburg. She was the wife of the 
late William H. Ginevan, who died 
Feb. 15, 1963. Born May 21, 1920 in 
Hampshire County, W.Va., she was a 
daughter of the late Samuel W. and 
Lavinia (Moreland) Henderson.

Mrs. Ginevan was a member 
of St. James Lutheran Church, 
Gettysburg. She was proud of 
being a nursing aid with Green 
Acres Nursing and Rehabilitation 
Center, Gettysburg for 17 years. 
A homemaker for most of her life, 
Mrs. Ginevan was always giving of 
her time and possessions. She loved 
listening to old church hymns, espe-
cially those with a country twang.

Surviving is her daughter, 
Catherine L. Bailey of Thurmont; 
three sisters, Eva Stephens of 
Baltimore, Evelyn Roberts of 
McSherrystown, Pa., and Doris 
Albert of Scranton; three grandsons, 
Joseph Bailey and his wife Donna, 
and Craig Bailey, both of Thurmont, 
and David Bailey, of Gettysburg, Pa.; 
one granddaughter, Lavina Clem and 
her husband Gerald of Emmitsburg; 
12 great-grandchildren, Jeremy 
Bailey, Katelyn Bailey, Amanda Clem, 
Marissa Clem, Jarin Clem, William 
Bailey and his wife Liz, Elisha Bailey, 
Rebecca Bailey, Marsha Bailey, 
Sara Bailey, David Bailey Jr., and 
Ashton Bailey; and four great-great-
grandchildren, Adriana Herald, 
Dallas Herald, Cameron Sweeney, 
and Jolene Bailey.

She was preceded in death by three 
brothers, Ersel Henderson, Boyd 
Henderson, and Donald Henderson; 
and four sisters, Ethel Raffensperger, 
Geneva Robinson, Edith Raffens-
perger, and Esta Brining. 

Funeral services were held on 

Jan. 13 at St. James Lutheran Church 
in Gettysburg with Rev. Michael E. 
Allwein officiating. Interment fol-
lowed at Evergreen Cemetery.

Serving as pallbearers were Joseph 
Bailey, Craig Bailey, David Bailey, 
William Bailey, Jarin Clem, and David 
Bailey Jr. Serving as an honorary 
pallbearer was Jeremy Bailey.

Contributions may be made 
in Mrs. Ginevan’s memory to St. 
James Lutheran Church, 109 York 
St., Gettysburg, Carroll Hospice, 
292 Stoner Avenue, Westminster, 
MD 21157, or St. Catherine’s 
Nursing Center, 331 S. Seton Ave., 
Emmitsburg, MD 21727.

Donald Joseph “Bud” Long

 
Donald Joseph “Bud” 
Long, age 86, of 
Emmitsburg, Md., 
died on Thursday, 
January 15, 2009, at 
his home following 

an extended illness.
Born August 17, 1922 in Motters 

Station, Md., he was the son of the 
late Grant Joseph and Emma Grace 
(Miller) Long. He was the husband 
of 57 years to Marilyn Roberta 
(Weddle) Long.

Donald farmed on the family farm 
in his early years, and later worked 
for 40 years as a machinist with 
Thurmont Shoe Factory. He was 
a member of Incarnation United 
Church of Christ in Emmitsburg, 
Md. He loved spending time with 
his family and especially his chil-
dren and grandchildren.

Surviving are four children, 
Douglas “Mug” Long and Terry 
Ryder of Emmitsburg, Md., Tara 
Elizabeth Myers and husband Terry 
of Fairfield, Shelly Ann Long and 
Joseph Stromberg of Fairfield, Kelly 
Jo Wantz and husband Thomas 
of Fairfield; five grandchildren, 
Steven Long and wife Michele of 
Warfordsburg, Eric Long of Fairfield, 
Thomas Drew Wantz of Fairfield, 
Ethan David Long of Sabillasville, Md., 
and Hannah Camille King of Fairfield; 
a great-grandson, Remington Wyatt 
Long; a devoted sister, Doris Joy of 
Emmitsburg, Md.; two sisters-in-law, 
Dot Long of Westminster, Md., Ethel 
Long of Taneytown, Md.; a brother-in-
law, Thomas Hoke of Emmitsburg, 
Md.; devoted friends and neighbors 
Betty and William Meredith of 
Emmitsburg, Md.; and many nieces 
and nephews.

He was pre-deceased by two chil-
dren, Donna Jean Long and Carla 
Denise Long; and by six siblings, 
Beulah Motter, Evelyn Rohrbaugh, 
Ethel Hoke, Leonard Long, Carl 
Long, and Ralph Long.

A funeral service was held on 
January 20 at the Myers-Durboraw 
Funeral Home in Emmitsburg 
with Rev. Reginald Rice officiating. 
Pallbearers were Drew Wantz; 
Ethan, Steven, and Eric Long; Terry 
Myers; and Joe Strombert. Interment 
followed at the Resthaven Memorial 
Gardens Cemetery in Frederick, Md.

Memorial contributions may be 
made to either Hospice of Frederick 
County, P.O. Box 1799, Frederick, 
MD 21702-0799 or to the American 
Lung Association, 1840 York Road, 
Suite M, Lutherville, MD 21093.

Mrs. Ella Martin
Mrs. Ella Mae Martin, 82, of Rocky 
Ridge, died Friday, Jan. 9, 2009, 

peacefully at her home. She was the 
wife of John Joshua Martin, whom 
she married April 23, 1955, and 
who died Feb. 28, 2001. Born May 
22, 1926, in Frederick, she was a 
daughter of the late Walter W. and 
Myrtle Ramsburg Poole. 

Mrs. Martin graduated from 
Walkersville High School, Class of 
1943. She had been employed as a 
doctor’s assistant for Dr. Stoner in 
Walkersville, until she married and 
started the family farm. She was 
a lifelong member of Graceham 
Moravian Church, and in her 
younger days, she was a member 
of the Ladies Fellowship and helped 
with church suppers. She enjoyed 
farming and loved animals, espe-
cially cats. She was a very kind and 
caring person. 

Mrs. Martin was the last surviv-
ing member of her immediate fam-
ily. Surviving is daughter, Elizabeth 
Susie Brown and husband, Rodney, 
of Rocky Ridge; grandson, Jason L. 
Brown of Rocky Ridge; brother-in-
law, Kenneth Martz of Walkersville; 
two nieces, Linda Bivens of 
Emmitsburg, and Edith Gordon 
of Towson; and two nephews, 
David Martz and Joe Martz, both 
of Frederick. She was preceded in 
death by a sister, Eleanor Martz. 

A memorial service was held 
at noon, Mon., Jan. 12, at the 
Graceham Moravian Church, 8231A 
Rocky Ridge Road, Thurmont. 
Inurnment followed in Blue Ridge 
Cemetery, Thurmont. 

The family requests that memori-
als be made in memory of Mrs. 
Martin to the Humane Society of 
Frederick County, 5712-B Industry 
Lane, Frederick, MD 21704.

Elizabeth A. McKenna
Elizabeth A. McKenna, beloved resi-
dent of Emmitsburg and parishioner 
of St. Joseph’s Church passed away 
on November 24, 2008 in Atlanta, 
Georgia. The Mass of Christian 
Burial will be held on Monday, 
February 16 at 11 a.m. at St. Joseph’s 
Catholic Church. Rosary at 10:15 
a.m. Burial will follow the Mass at 
the New St. Joseph’s Cemetery, next 
to the Basilica. Reception following 
at the Parish Hall.

In lieu of flowers, the family 
asks that contributions be made in 
memory of Elizabeth McKenna to 
the National Shrine Grotto of Our 
Lady of Lourdes, Mt. St. Mary’s 
University, Emmitsburg, Md. 21727. 
Attention: William Tronolone.

Robert A. Seidel Sr. 
Professor Robert A. Seidel Sr., 
78, of Gettysburg, formerly of 
Emmitsburg, Md., died Sunday, Jan. 
11, 2009. He was the husband of M. 
Ruth (Kaas) Seidel for 56 years.

Born in Altoona on Aug. 28, 1930, 
Bob was the son of the late Joseph 
P. Sr. and Helen E. (Wagner) Seidel.

He was a graduate of Altoona 
Catholic High School and Mount 
Saint Mary’s College in Emmitsburg, 
Md., and he received his Master of 
Business Administration from The 
American University. He was a 
Certified Public Accountant since 
1972. Professor Emeritus Seidel 
taught undergraduate and graduate 
accounting, business and econom-
ics at Mount Saint Mary’s College 
for 39 years.

He served in the Army during 

the Korean War. He was a lifetime 
member of the VFW Post 6658 and 
a member of the American Legion 
Post 121 in Emmitsburg, Md.

A loyal member of St. Joseph’s 
Roman Catholic Church in 
Emmitsburg, Md., he received the 
Archdiocese of Baltimore Medal of 
Honor and was an honorary member 
of the Vincentian Community. He 
was a fourth degree member of the 
Knights of Columbus, and member 
of the St. Vincent DePaul Society, 
and a long standing president and 
member of the Parish Council. He 
served as Mayor of Emmitsburg, 
Md. for one term from 1968 to 1970.

He is survived by his wife, their 
10 children, Judy Dick and husband 
Rick of Colorado Springs, Colo., 
Linda Adelsberger and husband Ken 
of Biglerville, Barbara Gscheidle of 
Parrish, Fla., Robert Seidel Jr. and 
wife Sandy of Gettysburg, Edward 
Seidel of Menononee Falls, Wis., 
Richard Seidel of Frederick, Md., 
Mary Bradford and husband Tom of 
Dillwyn, Va., Theresa Wyatt and hus-
band Ed of Olney, Md., Carol Seipler 
and husband Jim of Chewsville, 
Md., Francis Seidel and wife Nicole 
of Gettysburg; his grandchildren, 
Robert Dick Jr. and wife Sharon, 
Donald Dick and wife Terri, Keith 
Adelsberger and wife Carrie, Nathan 
and Justin Adelsberger, Michael 
Matthews and wife Kendra, Susan 
Gscheidle, Stephen, Emily, Colleen, 
Allison, Isaac, and Juliet Seidel, 
Christina and Daniel Bradford, Ryan 
Wyatt, Jessica and Ciara Seipler 
and Veronika Muench Seidel; great-
grandchildren, Scott Dick and wife 
Sasha and Sam Dick, Joe Randal, 
Jessica and Tony Lasco, Kurstin 
Ware; and great-great-grandchildren, 
Annaliese and Tessalynn Dick and 
Talon Randal. He is also survived by 
a brother, Gerald Seidel and a sister, 
Miriam Stitt of Altoona, and a sister, 
Jane Cummings and husband Tom 
of Willoughby, Ohio, and a sister-
in-law, Lorraine Seidel-Sherman 
of Peninsula, Ohio; and many 
nieces and nephews. Bob was also 
preceded in death by his grandsons, 
Bobby Adelsberger and 1Lt. Robert 
Seidel III; and his sisters, Rosemary, 
Helen, Margaret, Beatrice, Teresa 
(his twin sister, who died at birth), 
and Joanne; and brothers, Joseph, 
John, and Frank. He will be missed 
by family and friends.

A Mass of the Resurrection was 
held on Thursday, Jan. 15 at 11 a.m. at 
St. Joseph’s Roman Catholic Church, 
100 N. Seton Ave., Emmitsburg, Md., 
with Father Stephen Trzecieski C.M. 
as celebrant. Grandsons served as 
pallbearers. Burial was at St. Joseph’s 
New Cemetery in Emmitsburg, Md.

John Carl Timmerman
John Carl Timmerman, 79, of 
Hanover, husband of Margaret V. 
Timmerman, entered into God’s 
eternal care Friday, January 23, 
2009 at Hanover Hospital.

Born August 13, 1929 in 
Emmitsburg, MD, he was a son of 
the late Fred Paul Timmerman and 
Marion Marie Cotilus Timmerman. 
He was also preceded in death 
by two daughters, Marion Marie 
and Carolyn Elaine Timmerman, 
twin brothers, William and Henry 
Timmerman, and a third brother, 
Fred Timmerman, Jr.

Mr. Timmerman was a 20-year 
employee of Black & Decker, and 
served with the US Army as a 
corporal during World War II and 
the Korean War. He was a member 

of St. Joseph Catholic Church and 
was an active member of the VFW 
Post # 6658. He had a passion for 
music as he played the guitar and 
mandolin, and enjoyed the outdoors 
and hunting. Mr. Timmerman also 
had an admiration for cats.

Surviving, in addition to his wife 
of 50 years, is his daughter, Brenda 
Corley and her husband Sgt. First 
Class James Corley of Waynesville, 
MO; two grandchildren, Melody 
and Jordan Corley; three sisters, 
Catherine Robitaille and her 
husband Leo of Naples, FL, Ann 
Besash and her husband Frank 
of Coatesville, PA, and Christine 
Timmerman of Frederick, MD; and 
many nieces and nephews.

A Mass of Christian Burial was 
celebrated on January 27, 2009 
at St. Joseph Catholic Church by 
The Rev. Timothy D. Marcoe, with 
burial at the New St. Joseph Catholic 
Cemetery in Emmitsburg, MD.

Memorial contributions may be 
made to St. Joseph Catholic Church; 
5055 Grandview Road; Hanover, PA 
17331.

Expressions of sympathy for 
the family may be sent by visiting 
ww.panebakerfuneralhome.com

Loretta Valentine

 
Loretta Ann Valentine, 
age 77, of Emmits-
burg, Md., died on 
Sunday, Jan. 11, 2009, 
at the Gettysburg 

Center Nursing Home in Gettys-
burg, following an extended illness.

Born Oct. 14, 1931 in Emmitsburg, 
Md., she was the daughter of the late 
Joseph Edgar Mullen and Blanche 
(Eyler) Mullen-Kepner. She was 
predeceased by her husband, Gene 
Edward Valentine, in 1968. 

She was a member of Elias 
Evangelical Lutheran Church in 
Emmitsburg, Md. Loretta attended St. 
Joseph’s High School in Emmitsburg, 
Md., and worked at Liberty 
Manufacturing of Emmitsburg, The 
Antique Mall of Emmitsburg, and 
most recently as a hospitality aide for 
the Daughters of Charity at St. Vincent 
Care Center in Emmitsburg, Md. She 
enjoyed playing Bingo, and watching 
her grandchildren play baseball and 
soccer. She also enjoyed the music at 
the Village Hall in Fairfield, and being 
outside working in her yard.

She is survived by children, 
Tim Valentine and wife Debby of 
Fairfield, Mary Ann Martin and 
husband Donald of McKnightstown, 
Kimberly Keckler of Waynesboro, 
and Michael Valentine of Biglerville; 
grandchildren, Gene Valentine 
and wife Cathy of Fairfield, Nick 
Valentine and fiancée Erin Klinefelter 
of Fairfield, Terri Brandt and hus-
band Jeff of Gettysburg, Roy Hankey 
and wife Billie Jean of Waynesboro, 
Brenda Kline and husband Jay of 
Orrtanna, Loretta Ann Wagerman 
and husband Troy of Waynesboro, 
Jeremiah Keckler and fiancee Jess 
of Waynesboro, Tina Hankey of 
Waynesboro, Hezekiah Keckler 
and fiancée Delilah of Waynesboro, 
Josh and Erin Valentine, both of 
Biglerville; 11 great-grandchildren; 
a sister, Carolene Adelsberger of 
Hagerstown, Md.; sister-in-law, Judy 
A. Weikert of Fairfield; and eight 
nieces, and two nephews.

She was predeceased by a grand-
son, Michael Dalton Valentine; a great-
grandson, Tyler Wesley Hankey; and 
by a sister, Mary Teresa Weikert.

Mrs. Valentine was interred in the 
Fairfield Union Cemetery in Fairfield. 

obituaries
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4 WEDNEsDAy

6:00 p.m.
Artful Cupcake. Thurmont Regional 
Library, 76 East Moser Rd. Join 
Wendy Gray and Jennifer Wisner of 
Main Street Sweets in Emmitsburg 
and learn how to decorate cup-
cakes — from the pros! Just in time 
for Valentine’s Day, Jennifer and 
Wendy will also share some recipes 
for cupcakes and icing. Registration 
required. Visit www.fcpl.org or call 
301.600.7212 to register or for more 
information.

7 sATURDAy

2:00 p.m.
Luscious Lotion — All Natural. Does 
winter’s cold weather leave your skin 
feeling dry and itchy? Learn how to 
make your own lotion and body oils 
from safe, natural and readily avail-
able ingredients that are actually good 
for your skin. Thurmont Regional 
Library, 76 East Moser Rd. Visit 
www.fcpl.org or call 301.600.7212 to 
register or for more information.

9 MoNDAy

3:00 p.m.
Meet with friends to plan teen 
events. Volunteer for activities, help 
with special programs and have 
a say in your library! This counts 
toward your school’s service merit 
hours. In the Adult department, visit 
www.fcpl.org or call 301.600.7212 to 
register or for more information.

10 TUEsDAy 

7:00 p.m.
Open House at Mother Seton 
School, 100 Creamery Road, 
Emmitsburg, Md. 7:00 – 8:00 p.m. 
301.447.3161 or 301.447.3165, 
www.mothersetonschool.org. 
Information meeting 7:15 p.m.

11 WEDNEsDAy

10:00 a.m.
Open House at Mother Seton School, 
100 Creamery Road, Emmitsburg, 
Md. 10:00 a.m. – 1:30 p.m. 
301.447.3161 or 301.447.3165, www.
mothersetonschool.org. Information 
meeting at 11:00 a.m.

12 THURsDAy

Just a reminder that the David 
Wills House museum will be open-
ing to the public on February 12, 
Abraham Lincoln’s 200th birthday. 
It’s part of the year-long Lincoln 
Bicentennial and is a great addition 
to Gettysburg. Feel free to visit and 
check it out for yourself. 

More information on the David 
Wills House can be found at www.
gettysburg.travel/media/news_de-
tail.asp?news_id=137.

12 THURsDAy

4:00 p.m.
Happy Birthday Mr. Lincoln. The 
entire community is invited to 
gather at the Thurmont Regional 
Library, 76 Moser Rd. to sing 
‘Happy Birthday Mr. Lincoln’ in 
celebration of this great American 
hero’s 200th birthday! The party 
starts at 4:00 p.m. and everyone 
will enjoy a piece of the president’s 
birthday cake.

Kids (and adults!) are invited to 
come dressed as Lincoln and make 
two very special birthday crafts in 
the TRL Children’s department. 
Kids will also be able to participate 
in a Trivia Scavenger hunt using 
facts about the 16th president. 
And kids will learn more about the 
president at 7:00 p.m. at a Happy 
Birthday story program with Miss 
Janet in The Imagination Zone.

As a special feature of Mr. 
Lincoln’s 200th birthday, the library 
and The Thurmont Times are 
sponsoring a ‘Gettysburg Address’ 
recitation contest beginning at 
5:00 p.m. in the Community Room. 
There will be four age categories; 
up to age 8, 8–12, 13–18 and 18 and 
older. And of course there will be 
prizes. At the judge’s table, they 
will be evaluating memorization, 
presentation and delivery. Join the 
fun and pick up your entry form 
and official copy of the Gettysburg 
Address to start memorizing today.

Even if you’re not participating, 
come out to hear one of the most 
important speeches in American 
history being recited.

For further information about 
this 200th Birthday Bash, visit 
www.fcpl.org or call 301.600.7212.

In the Children’s Department. 
Visit www.fcpl.org or call 
301.600.7214 to register or for more 
information.

14 sATURDAy

11:00 a.m.
Bring the One You Love Dance. 
Valentines Day. Mom? Dad? Aunt? 
Uncle? Grandma? Grandpa? Bring 
the one you love to this Valentine’s 
Day Dance! Great interactive kids 
music and light refreshments. No 
registration! 

In the Teen Department at 
Thurmont Regional Library. Visit 
www.fcpl.org or call 301.600.7212 
to register or for more information. 

14 sATURDAy

5:30 p.m.
Pack 727 Blue & Gold Anniversary 
dinner. St. Joseph’s Parish Hall, 
Emmitsburg, MD. BSA Order of 
the Arrow ceremony team will 
be performing authentic native 
American dances in full native 
costumes. 

16 MoNDAy

7:00 p.m.
Lincoln artist Wendy Allen’s 
documentary film, Paint the Longest 
Night, debuts on Presidents’ Day, 
Monday, February 16, at 7 p.m. at 
the Majestic Theater, 25 Carlisle 
Street, Gettysburg. The film is free 
and open to the public. No tickets 
are required.

In her film, Allen examines 
Adams County art students and 
teachers’ experiences as they 
studied Lincoln’s adversities and 
created new work based on their 
discoveries. A panel discussion 
will follow at 8 p.m. with Allen; 
Lincoln scholars, including Frank 
J. Williams, Chief Justice, Rhode 
Island Supreme Court and Dr. 
Matthew D. Norman, Assistant 
Professor of History & Civil War 
Era Studies at Gettysburg College; 
Gettysburg’s Mr. Lincoln James 
Getty; and students. The public 
is invited to attend a reception at 
the Gettysburg Railroad Station 
immediately following the panel 
discussion.

This Pennsylvania Abraham 
Lincoln Bicentennial Commission 
endorsed event is presented by the 
Adams County Arts Council in part-
nership with the Civil War Institute 
and Civil War Club of Gettysburg 
College, National Trust for Historic 
Gettysburg and is supported by the 
Brobyn Charitable Trust.

For details about Adams 
County Arts Council programs, 
membership, or arts classes, call 
717.334.5006, email aa@adamsarts.
org, or visit www.adamsarts.org.

18 WEDNEsDAy

6:30 p.m.
Bring Your Own Golf Clubs. 
Beginners Session 6:30 p.m., ad-
vanced session 7:45 p.m. As part of 
the B.Y.O. series at the Thurmont 
Regional Library, 76 Moser Rd., 
golfers and wannabe golfers can 
bring golf clubs to the Community 
Room as Irish Golf Pro Kevin Daly 
shares instruction to improve 
your swing. Daly, the head pro 
at Westminster Island Green 
has been golfing for 35 years 
and spent over 15 years on the 
European Tour and was voted as 
one of the top three golf teachers 
in Ireland. New golfers and those 
with experience welcomed. Clubs 
provided if needed. Registration 
required. Visit www.fcpl.org or 
call 301.600.7212 to register or for 
more information. 

21 sATURDAy

7:00 – 10:00 p.m.
Mardi Gras Casino Night. Get 
ready to roll the dice and play 
the cards….Black Jack, Roulette, 
Texas Hold ‘Em, Music, refresh-
ments and prizes. at Mother Seton 
School Gym, 100 Creamery Road, 

Emmitsburg, Md. Tickets, $25 per 
person in advance, $35 per person 
at the door. Ticket price includes 
$2500 in fun money, appetizers and 
one soda/water drink ticket. Table 
sponsorships are available for $250. 
Donations of merchandise, gift 
certificates or services are greatly 
appreciated.

To purchase tickets contact 
the school office at 301.447.3161, 
301.447.3165 or development@
mothersetonschool.org.

21 sATURDAy

10:30 a.m.
History & Heritage Series: 
Preserving Our Frederick County 
Farmland. Thumront Regional 
Library, 76 Moser Rd. Tim Blaser 
& Anne Bradley, Agricultural 
Preservation Planners for Frederick 
County, will discuss agricultural 
land preservation programs and 
resources available to the com-
munity. Registration Required. Visit 
www.fcpl.org or call 301.600.7212 to 
register or for more information. 

23 MoNDAy

7:00 p.m.
The Greater Emmitsburg Area 
Historical Society invites everyone 
to join them the third Monday of 
every Month at 7:00 p.m. If you 
interested in Emmitsburg History, 
come join us and bring a friend.

24 TUEsDAy

5:00 p.m.
Shrove Tuesday Pancake & 
Sausage Supper, 5:00 p.m. To 
learn more, visit The Tom’s Creek 
United Methodist Church section 
of Emmitsburg.net.

28 sATURDAy 

9:00 a.m.
Cub Scout Pack 727 Pinewood 
Derby, St. Joseph’s Parish Hall, 
Emmitsburg, MD.

28 sATURDAy

1:00 p.m.
What’s It Worth? A Friends of the 
Library Event! Thurmont Regional 
Library, 76 Moser Rd. Dusty valu-
ables in the attic? Certified Appraiser 
Robert Abraham appraises antiques 
or collectibles. If you something 
very old or very unusual or some-
thing you’re just curious about, 
bring it to the library. Appraisals are 
$5 per item and all funds support the 
Friends. Registration required. Visit 
www.fcpl.org or call 301.600.7212 to 
register or for more information.

February 2009

SENIOR 
NEWS

Susan Allen
We’re back just in time for 
Valentine’s Day—thank you, 
Emmitsburg Chronicle! 

Despite the frigid weather, 
remember it’s never too cool to 
come in and shoot some pool. 

Looking ahead: We will be 
offering AARP’s Driver Safety 
Program next month, March 
9 & 10, 9:00 a.m. – 1:00 p.m. 
Registration is necessary, so call 
Linda at the center, 301-600-6350. 

The seniors encourage all 
eligible persons (50 years 
and older) to join them for 
regular program activities 
and special events. Our lunch 
program is open to those 60 
and older. Programs are held 
in the Community Center on 
South Seton Avenue. Call for 
lunch reservations 24 hours in 
advance. The Senior Center will 
close whenever county offices 
are closed. To register for spe-
cial events or for information, 
call program coordinator Linda 
Umbel, 301-600-6350.

REGULAR 
ACTIVITIES 

Bowling: Mondays at 
Taneytown bowling center. 
carpool; meet at center at 
12:30 p.m.

Strength Training & 
Conditioning: Tuesday and 
Thursday, 10 a.m. dress 
comfortably, wear athletic 
shoes. Participants will use 
small weights. Free.

Bingo: February 11 & 25

Cards, 500, and Bridge Group: 
February 4 & 18.

Men’s Pool: wednesdays at 
1:00 p.m.

Pinochle: Thursdays at 12:30 
p.m.

Canasta: Fridays at 12:30 p.m.

Shopping at Jubilee Foods: 
Thursdays at 12:30 p.m.

Emmitsburg
FOOD BANK
All Donations appreciated

(next door to 
Catoctin Pregnancy Center)

Hours of Operation
Tues. 7-8 pm; Wed. 7-8 pm
Fri. 1-2 pm; Sat. 10-11 am

Items Needed

502 East Main St.

■  Fruit
■  Cereal
■  Peanut Butter
■  Jelly
■  Canned Meats
■   Box Mac & Cheese
■  Toilet paper
■  Toiletries

COMMUNITY EVENTS
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Services Provided
• Senior Wellness Counseling
• Preventive Health Care Exams
• Specialty Surgical Procedures
• Boarding • Grooming
• Behavior Counseling

(301) 447-6237
www.emmitsburgvet.com

9436-B Waynesboro Pike, P.O. Box 337 • Emmitsburg, MD 21727

Helping Pets &  
People Care For Each Other

Historic Brick and Stone Restoration
Repointing, Sandblasting, Pressure Washing
Stucco, Formstone, Waterproofing
Veneer Stone Sales and Installation

•
•
•
•

16617 Old Emmitsburg Rd.
Emmitsburg, MD

301-447-6131
Free Estimates

MHIC #21419

J.D. WALTER & CO.
INC.

39 Federal Ave.
Emmitsburg, MD 21727
301.447.6440
E-mail: ebaughsr2@comcast.net Karaoke available

Elaine & Dennis Ebaugh

Classic Affairs D.J.’s
Est. 1999

Wedding, Anniversary & Birthday Parties
1930’s to Top 40

February 2009 

Children
Tuesdays in February 
(3, 10, 17, 24) 10:30 a.m.
Two Terrifi c Storytime (age 2, 
accompanied by an adult)

Wednesdays in February 
(4, 11, 18, 25) 10:30 a.m. 
Babies with Books 

Wednesdays in February 
(4, 11, 18, 25) 7:00 p.m.
Family Storytime (all ages, ac-
companied by an adult)

Thursdays in February 
(5, 12, 19, 26) 10:30 a.m.
Preschool Storytime

Saturday, Feb. 7, 11 a.m. 
Heart Warming Happenings. 
Warm up with a chocolate treat 
and create a gift for someone 
sweet (ages 6 & up)

Monday, Feb. 23, 10:30 a.m.
A special monthly story time 
highlighting a fun book or two 
and a coordinating art project. 
Registration required. (ages 3-6)

Teens
Monday, Feb. 9, 4 – 5 p.m. 
Dragons and Droids Book Club 
Artemis Fowl (Ages 8-12)

Tuesday, Feb. 17, 6 p.m.
Teen Book Club discusses 
A Great and Terrible Beauty

Wednesday, Feb. 18, 4 p.m.
American Girl Book Club

Adults
Tuesday, Feb. 10, 7:30 p.m. 
Tuesday Evening Book Club. 
Call for this month’s book.

Thursday, Feb. 19, 4 p.m. 
Knitting Circle. Beginners and 
experienced knitters bring yarn 
and needles (adults & teens)

March 2009 

March 9 – 14 
Revel in our Reeling Celtic Jubilee 
Experience Celtic art, books, 
crafts, & more and celebrate fi ve 
years in our current building. 

Sunday, March 15 
Mt. St. Mary’s Knott Auditorium 
Celtic Entertainment featuring 
a Fife and Drum Corp, Tinsmith, 
and others.

Join us for our annual  
Valentine Specials 

Lobster Entreés, Seafood Lasagna,
16 oz. Porterhouse & more

Friday, February 13th and
Saturday, February 14th

4 – 9 pm

Call for Reservations

Welcome Back, Emmitsburg Chronicle

Serving Breakfast, Lunch  
& Dinner

Daily Specials
Homemade Soups & Desserts

Beer, Wine & Cocktails

Owners
Terry Ryder
Doug Long

v

16-20 W. Main St.  Emmitsburg, MD  v  (301) 447-3689
Closed: Mon. & Tue.; Wed., Thu., Fri., 7:30 am – 9 pm

Sat. 6:30 am – 9 pm; Sun. 7:30 – 11:30 am

LIBRARY HIGHLIGHTS

301-447-3797
Fax: 301-447-3755

MELISSA M. WETZEL, CPA, P.C.
Certified Public Accountant

Individual and Business 
Tax Returns Consulting, 
Payroll Services, Notary

Free  
Electronic  

Filing

301 West Main Street  •  P. O. Box 990  •  Emmitsburg, MD 21727-0990

Joanne’s Cut & Curl 
212 DePaul St., Emmitsburg | 301.447.2294 

  Wash & Set  $12 
  Cut & Shampoo    $16 
  Shampoo, Cut, Dry & Curl $22 
  Hair Removal | Wax $  8 
      

                     $5 OFF in February   
  Perm    $50 
  Color or Highlight   $35  

Senior  
Citizens   
$2 OFF  

Wednesdays 

Hours: Wed. 9 am - 3 pm; Thu. & Fri. 9 am - 7 pm 

Humor
How Heaven screens 
its applicants 

A man and his dog were walking along 
a road. The man was enjoying the 

scenery, when it suddenly occurred to him 
that he was dead. He remembered dying, 
and that the dog had been dead for years. He 
wondered where the road was leading them.

After a while, they came to a high, white 
stone wall along one side of the road. It 
looked like fi ne marble. At the top of a long 
hill, it was broken by a tall arch that glowed in the sunlight. When he was standing before it, he saw a 
magnifi cent gate in the arch that looked like mother of pearl, and the street that led to the gate looked like 
pure gold.

He and the dog walked toward the gate, and as he got closer, he saw a man at a desk to one side. When 
he was close enough, he called out, “Excuse me, where are we?” “This is heaven, sir,” the man answered.

“Wow! Would you happen to have some water?” the man asked. “Of course, sir. Come right in, and I’ll 
have some ice water brought right up.” The man gestured, and the gate began to open. “Can my friend,” 
gesturing toward his dog, “come in, too?” the traveler asked.

“I’m sorry, sir, but we don’t accept pets.” The man thought a moment and then turned back toward the 
road and continued the way he had been going. After another long walk, and at the top of another long 
hill, he came to a dirt road which led through a farm gate that looked as if it had never been closed. There 
was no fence. As he approached the gate, he saw a man inside, leaning against a tree and reading a book.

“Excuse me!” he called to the reader. “Do you have any water?”
“Yeah, sure, there’s a pump over there” The man pointed to a place that couldn’t be seen from outside 

the gate. “Come on in.”
“How about my friend here?” the traveler gestured to the dog.
“There should be a bowl by the pump.” They went through the gate, and sure enough, there was an 

old fashioned hand pump with a bowl beside it. The traveler fi lled the bowl and took a long drink himself, 
then he gave some to the dog. When they were full, he and the dog walked back toward the man who was 
standing by the tree waiting for them.

“What do you call this place?” the traveler asked. “This is heaven,” was the answer.
“Well, that’s confusing,” the traveler said. “The man down the road said that was heaven, too.”
“Oh, you mean the place with the gold street and pearly gates? Nope. That’s hell.”
“Doesn’t it make you mad for them to use your name like that?”
“No. I can see how you might think so, but we’re just happy that they screen out the folks who’ll leave 

their best friends behind.”
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