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Bethesda Stewardship Day

March 25 is our annual Stewardship 
Sunday, where we will present our 
pledges of support for Bethesda for the 
coming year. Stewardship means our rec-
ognition that the world is God's, not 
ours, and that, in gratitude, we give for 
God's work in his world. We hope you 
will make every effort to attend, and to 
give what you can to help further that 
work in our community, through us. We 
believe that Bethesda was established in 
the heart of Preston for a reason, and we 
hope you will join us on our mission.
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Living the Questions – A Lenten Study
A six-session Lenten study featuring noted New Testament scholar Marcus Borg
Continues Sunday evenings at 6:00 p.m., every Sunday through April 1.

Spaghetti Dinner – Saturday, March 10, 2012, 5-7pm
Spaghetti, salad, bread, dessert and drink
$8 adults, $5 kids 5-12
4 and under free
Benefits the General Fund

Girl Scout – Sunday, March 11, 2012, 10am
Calling all current and former Girl Scouts! Please join us for a very special Girl Scout Sunday 
on March 11 at 10 a.m., as we gather to celebrate One Hundred Years of the Girl Scouts!

Mark Your Calendars!

Sunday, April 22 our regular service will be an "All-Music" service. It will feature special 
music performances, and a singalong based on hymns you choose. We will poll the 
congregation early next month for requests. See next issue for further details on this exciting 
event.

Upcoming Bethesda Events

We will be walking the publication date of the 
newsletter back to the first of each month, to 
help keep our news and announcements current. 
For April the deadline is March 15. The monthly 
deadline will remain the fifteenth of each month 
thereafter.

Immanuel Lutheran Church Annual Candy Easter Egg Sale

Eggs are $4.00 each, and come in the following flavors: peanut butter, butter cream, coconut, 
and cherry nut.

Orders can be placed through the church office at 410-673-7107, or via email at 
immanuellutheranpreston@verizon.net.

Eggs will be ready the week before Easter (April 2-6), and can be collected at the church from 
9am to 12pm, or by appointment. Profits from this fund raiser will support Caroline County 
Hospice and the American Cancer Society Hope Lodge in Baltimore.

A Concert of Spirituals

April 29, 3:00 pm, St. Mark's UMC, Easton, MD

Featuring Performances by the St. Mark's Chancel Choir, Handbell Choir, and guest artist 
Thomas Beard.

Community Events

Daylight Saving Time Starts 
March 11

REMEMBER: Set clocks 
FORWARD Saturday night, 

March 10
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Weekly Income
Members and friends have committed $915 a week 
in subscriptions to Bethesda. Weekly income is 
reported relative to that figure, with a breakdown 
of subscription versus general plate income.

AttendanceAttendanceAttendanceAttendance PlatePlatePlatePlate PledgesPledgesPledgesPledges TotalTotalTotalTotal

Feb. 19 n/a $275 $825 $1,100

Feb. 26 n/a $235 $610 $845

Mar. 4 n/a $326 $1,050 $1,376

Minimum Expected Income (4 weeks):  $2745
Actual Income: $3321
Average Attendance: 50

Circle of  Concern
Tharon Harrington
500 S. Dupont Blvd
Milford, DE 19963

Gloria Trice
21850 Water St
Preston, MD 21655
410-673-7339

Betty Hinnershitz
2701 Choptank Main St.
Preston, MD 21655
410-673-7383

At Nursing Homes

Bea Trice
William Hill Manor
Easton, MD

During my devotion time, I was reading 
John 12:1-8. There are some interesting 
points that I want to discuss. It's amazing 
that we can look at scripture and pull out 
many, many lessons; some comforting, 
some convicting. Jesus, in a week, would 
be hanging from a cross. He is having 
dinner and Mary decides to pour perfume 
on Jesus' feet and then wipes them with 
her hair.

First, Mary was willing to let her hair 
down to wipe Jesus' feet. This was risky 
because in Middle Eastern culture, letting 
her hair down was certainly not encour-
aged. It showed that perhaps she wasn't 
respectable. Do we, in a figurative way, let 
our hair down when we worship? Mary 
was worshipiping Jesus in what she was 
doing. Every hair was not in place 
because she was using it to wipe the per-
fume. In Galatians 6:2, we are told to 
carry each other's burdens. Do we let our 

Lay Leader's Pulpit
hair down in worship in sharing our burdens 
with each other? How about our joys? We 
come together each week to worship God 
but also to encourage each other. We don't 
have to have every hair in place. We don't 
have to have every circumstance in our lives 
to be good and perfect. John 4:23-24 says we 
are to worship in spirit and in truth.

How about the perfume? It is said that the 
value of it was almost equal to a year's wages. 
We see from Mary's actions, though, that it 
was worth using all of it on Jesus. Judas pro-
tested and said that in essence, Jesus wasn't 
worth that price. As we approach our Grow 
One Stewardship Program, considering what 
Jesus has done for us, is it worth us giving 
one more percent than last year? Is He worth 
giving anything? Mary's example challenges 
all of us, including Kari and I, to be reflective 
and to decide that for ourselves. 

Chris FarnellChris FarnellChris FarnellChris Farnell

"He set his "He set his "He set his "He set his 
face to go to face to go to face to go to face to go to 
Jerusalem." Jerusalem." Jerusalem." Jerusalem." 

~Luke 9:53~~Luke 9:53~~Luke 9:53~~Luke 9:53~

The work of today is the history of tomorrow, 
and we are its makers.
~Juliette Gordon Low~

Palm Sunday, 
April 1

Palm Procession & 
Worship, 10:00 am

Holy Thursday, April 5

Dish-to-pass meal 
followed by Holy 
Communion, 6:00 pm, 
Fellowship Hall

Easter Sunday, April 8

Celebration of Christ's 
Resurrection, 10:00 am

Easter 
Observances

Bob McConnell
520 Kerr Ave.
Denton, MD 21629

Lent (A Poem)

Welcome dear feast of Lent: who loves not thee, 
He loves not Temperance, or Authority, 
But is compos'd of passion. 
The Scriptures bid us fast; the Church says, now: 
Give to thy Mother, what thou wouldst allow 
To ev'ry Corporation. 
 
The humble soul compos'd of love and fear 
Begins at home, and lays the burden there, 
When doctrines disagree, 
He says, in things which use hath justly got, 
I am a scandal to the Church, and not 
The Church is so to me. 
 
True Christians should be glad of an occasion 
To use their temperance, seeking no evasion, 
When good is seasonable; 
Unless Authority, which should increase 
The obligation in us, make it less, 
And Power itself disable. 
 
Besides the cleanness of sweet abstinence, 
Quick thoughts and motions at a small expense, 
A face not fearing light: 
Whereas in fulness there are sluttish fumes, 
Sour exhalations, and dishonest rheums, 
Revenging the delight. 
 
Then those same pendant profits, which the spring 
And Easter intimate, enlarge the thing, 
And goodness of the deed. 
Neither ought other men's abuse of Lent 
Spoil the good use; lest by that argument 
We forfeit all our Creed. 
 
It's true, we cannot reach Christ's forti'eth day; 
Yet to go part of that religious way, 
Is better than to rest: 
We cannot reach our Saviour's purity; 
Yet we are bid, 'Be holy ev'n as he, ' 
In both let's do our best. 
 
Who goeth in the way which Christ hath gone, 
Is much more sure to meet with him, than one 
That travelleth by-ways: 
Perhaps my God, though he be far before, 
May turn and take me by the hand, and more: 
May strengthen my decays. 
 
Yet Lord instruct us to improve our fast 
By starving sin and taking such repast, 
As may our faults control: 
That ev'ry man may revel at his door, 
Not in his parlour; banqueting the poor, 
And among those his soul.

George Herbert (1593-1633)
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From Your Pastor
Here we are. Lent has begun. Usually this 
means Spring is near, but this year I'd say 
Spring has already arrived. Weather...it reminds 
us of things we can't control. Being "out of 
control" makes us uncomfortable. When we 
dig deeper, however, we discover that there is 
truly little we control from start to finish. Lack 
of control can be intimidating. If there's one 
thing I know about human nature, it is that we 
do not like being vulnerable at all.  

During this Lenten season, as we reflect on 
our own lives, I ask you to reflect on the life of 
Jesus. Think about how vulnerable he was. 
Herod had tried to kill him when he was just 
an infant. Then, as an adult, think of how frus-
trated he must have been when those closest 

to him didn't understand what he was 
saying. Think of what it must have been like 
to know that one of that number would 
betray him. When we think of Jesus, our 
vulnerabilities pale by comparison.

The way we display vulnerability is different 
from person to person. Some of us are very 
vulnerable when illness strikes, but they 
don't reach out for help, not wanting to 
appear "weak." Or we are in mourning, but 
we don't want to burden others with our 
problems. Some of us are most vulnerable 
at times of change, not wanting to give 
voice to our anxieties.

Jesus shows us how to use our vulnerabili-
ties to grow in our faith. When Jesus was 
fearful, he asked his disciples for help and 
support, though they weren't always able to 
come through for him. Jesus could con-
front authority and be vulnerable without 
being defensive. He was able to show 
mercy and forgiveness in the midst of great 
pain and suffering.

May we look to Jesus, may we learn from 
Jesus, and may we follow Jesus, with the 
strength given us.

Bill CruikshankBill CruikshankBill CruikshankBill Cruikshank

Preacher Profile - Rev. Charles Chester Huffman
This is the first in a semi-regular series profiling 
ministers of Bethesda's past. We begin with Rev. 
Charles Chester Huffman, who served in Preston from 
1959 to 1962. Huffman was born June 22, 1918 in 
West Virginia, and married Daisy Higgins on 
Thanksgiving Day 1938; they had two children, 
Margaret June and Charles Douglas Huffman. 
Huffman entered the Methodist ministry as an 
exhorter in April 1939, but completed a short course 
of study in 1940 that allowed him to be appointed as a 
pastor. He served numerous charges in West Virginia 
for the next sixteen years, during which time he worked 
many side jobs to make ends meet, and completed his 
bachelor's degree. In 1956, Huffman joined the 
Baltimore Conference in order to attend seminary there 
(and later in Washington, D.C.), and the family 
moved to Cumberland, Maryland. During this time, 
Huffman became acquainted with the Eastern Shore, 
and chose to relocate his family there in May of 1959. 
The text below is excerpted from a privately published 
biography on Huffman – Preacher Charlie: The 
Life and Times of Rev. Charles Chester 
Huffman (1990), by Hazel L. Satchell – covering 
the family's time in Preston. After leaving Bethesda, 
Huffman served churches all over the peninsula, 
including Crisfield, Princess Anne, Federalsburg, and 
Milton, Delaware. The latter appointment was 
Huffman's last before he retired in 1983, although he 
continued serving churches in the capacity of retired 
preacher until his death. Huffman died in Concord, 
Maryland in 1996.

The Huffmans moved to Preston, Md. in May, 
1959. While serving Bethesda Church, in 
Preston (Easton District), Charles did quite a 
bit of substitute teaching at Colonel 
Richardson High School, in Caroline County, 
Md. In fact, he was the very first substitute at 
CRHS. The Huffmans' son, Doug, arrived on 
the very first bus at the new school. Charles 
assisted Mason Cheezum with the Little 

League, to which their sons belonged.1 On 
Sunday, May 22, 1960 at the Annual 
Conference held at Grace Methodist 
Church, Wilmington, Delaware, Charles C. 
Huffman was ordained "Elder" by Bishop 
G. Bromley Oxman. On June 6, 1960, at the 
Metropolitan Memorial Methodist Church 
in D.C., Charles C. Huffman received his 
Bachelor of Sacred Theology Degree from 

Wesley Theological Seminary, Washington, 
D.C., presented by Norman L. Trott, 
president. On Dec. 12, 1961, the Huffmans 
moved from the old parsonage on Maple 
Ave. to the newly remodeled one on Main 
St. It was during their stay at Preston that 
[daughter] Margaret June got married. 
Charles and Rev. Joe Holiday, of Rock Hall, 
exchanged pulpits for several services, 
during this period of time. On June 20, 
1962, Dr. and Mrs. J. Leas Green 

(superintendent of Easton, Md. District) 
visited and Carrie asked if the Huffmans 
would like to move to Galena. Because of 
the death of a minister, several other were 
having the opportunity to move. Miss Dora 
Mitchell had written this limerick for them, 
which she read at the going away party 
given by the congregation at Preston. This 
part was held at the home of Mr. & Mrs. 
Perry (Doris) Voshell, on July 28, 1962. 

"There once was a group from West 
'Ginny'

Who tried to save people from sinnin'.
The rewards are great,
The Pay cut-rate,
And the chances of movin' are many. 

Before the next move that you make,
We have something we want you to take.
We collected our dimes
For a purse and some chimes
In the hope that they'll lessen the ache.

So we're gathered tonight to say
We're glad that you happened our way.
It wasn't for long,
Not all was a song.
But we're glad you've been here, anyway."

So, on August 7, 1962, Charles and Daisy 
moved to Galena, Md. to administer to the 
needs of the congregations at Galena and 
Kennedyville, Md.

With thanks to Mary Lou Frase, Doug Huffman, 
Julian Huffman.

1 - Mason Cheezum (1912-2006) was the 
father of Tom Cheezum (Sr.). According to 
Doug Huffman, his father was the team score 
keeper.
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Bethesda History Notes
Girl Scout Memories
By Libby Fluharty

Who would ever have thought a young girl in Sa-
vannah, Georgia, 100 years ago this month, would 
start something so strong that it has become a 
worldwide organization? Juliette Gordon Low ac-
complished exactly that, simply by asking a few 
girls into her home. From there she went on to 
found the Girl Scouts of the USA. Wow!

When Eric Cheezum approached me in January 
about identifying girls on the picture he found of a 
troop that met at Bethesda United Methodist 
Church, he brought back such wonderful memo-
ries. Things started flashing through my mind, but 
unfortunately not in sequence – so when he asked 
about my writing this article I hesitated for some 
time. I put no claim to being an historian, so keep 
in mind that I am a novice writer, and most things 
will be out of order. So here goes:

My first journey into Scouting was actually Cub 
Scouts. Our home was in the Federalsburg school 
area, so my eldest children, Frank and Robin, at-
tended Federalsburg Elementary for a 
couple of years. Frank joined Troop 
#137 as a cub with the William Moores 
as the Den Parents. One year later, Rob-
in wanted to be a Brownie. That same 
year the Board of Education made 
changes and our home was then in the 
Preston School district. I checked 
around and discovered there were no 
Girl Scout troops in Preston, so I signed 
Robin up in a Brownie troop in Feder-
alsburg, where Yvonne Sinclair Statum 
was the leader. Yvonne had just lost her 
assistant leader and wanted help so badly 
that she allowed Robin’s younger sib-
lings to attend with me. We put Christo-
pher in a blocked off area with toys, and 
Susan became a very young, unregistered 
Brownie. I got my children from Pres-
ton Elementary and drove to Federalsburg each 
week for one year. By the end of the year, this had 
become too much, and I said, “No more!” With 
the help of Yvonne, I took my leader training and 
scheduled up a Scout night at Preston School. 
Within an hour, Brownie Troop #786 was formed, 
with me as leader and Nancy Messick as my assis-
tant.

I believe that Nancy approached Bethesda Church 
about us meeting in their Fellowship Hall. After 
Junior Troop #712 was formed – with Chloe 
Garvey as leader and Barbara Willoughby as Assis-
tant Leader, later joined by Chloe’s Mom, Mrs. 
Naugle – both troops moved down to the class-
rooms and used the hall just for activities needing 
more space.

What a year! We started Brownies with no money 
and no supplies. When we needed things, either 
Nancy and I supplied them, or we asked our par-
ents to provide some things. We were so blessed. 
We had parents and grandparents who were so 
excited about their girls being in a troop that they 
probably would have tried to give us the moon had 

we asked for it. We kept our needs small. We 
made necklaces from dried kidney beans strung 
on string, and then polished them with shellac (I 
still have mine after forty years). C&P Tele-
phone put out a small pamphlet showing how 
to make jewelry from the colored wires inside 
the phone line, and I believe Bill Bennett is the 
one who brought loads of wire to me. My hus-
band, Leon, stripped the wire for us, and we 
made pins and bracelets from it. The girls loved 
doing that. We toured Preston, picking up pine-
cones and leaves. The girls made booklets by 
tracing different leaves and naming the type of 
tree they were from. The pinecones were used 
to make Christmas ornaments, using glitter and 
ribbons. We used felt, paper plates, and glue to 
make a Brownie doll picture with their names 
on it to hang in their room at home. The girls 
learned campfire songs for when we went to 
Day Camp at Camp Todd at Williston that sum-
mer. They also learned several folk dances. We 
invited parents in so we could show off their 
talents. We took baby food jars, filled them with 

candy, used felt, and glued Santa faces on the 
jars. Then we made Santa hats with red felt and 
a cotton ball on the lid and these were given to 
their parents for Christmas. We used a card-
board square, metal soda tops, and heavy foil to 
make hot pads for Mother’s Day. We made 
small first aid kits to wear on their belts. And 
we covered newspaper squares with plastic cabi-
net liners to use at outside events. As you can 
see, very little money was spent on these proj-
ects. 

Then came COOKIE TIME! Preston residents 
didn’t know what hit them. We were the only 
troop, so the town belonged to us, and these 
adorable little pixies in their brown uniforms 
were great saleswomen. Who could resist them? 
Of course, Nancy and I sold too, so our extend-
ed families bought a lot of cookies that year. We 
were unapologetic: we needed money and that 
was the only way we were allowed to make it. 
At the end of the ordering, we were rolling in 
dough – well, not really, but the girls thought 
so! Now we didn’t have to worry if the girls 

wanted to make something that had a little ex-
tra cost to it, but we still remained frugal so we 
would have money the following year. We 
planned an activity of some sort for each meet-
ing and the girls never quite knew what to ex-
pect. All this kept them interested, and 
everyone returned the next year and we even 
added a few more. At one point we had twen-
ty-three little girls, and about that time Anne 
Lyons joined us as assistant leader also. We 
were a happy bunch.

Then tragedy hit. Nancy and four of her six 
children died when their home went up in 
flames in the middle of the night. Barb Wil-
loughby called first, followed by Anne Bate-
man, telling us that we had lost all of them. On 
any other Saturday night, the Messick girls 
could have been at either the Willoughbys’, the 
Batemans’, or our house. Often the boys would 
have been at my home also. Other weekends, 
all of our girls would have been at Nancy’s. If I 
live to be 100 years old I will never get over the 
loss I still feel when I think of them. Year-end-

ing ceremonies were dedicated to 
Nancy, Lisa, and Shelley, and when 
the joined troops sang Taps there was 
not a dry eye in the school auditori-
um. I have thanked God many times 
for Anne Lyons. She helped me hold 
it together to finish the Scouting 
year.

Each year the two troops grew larg-
er. When the Juniors were ready to 
become Cadettes the Junior leaders 
decided to start a Cadette/Senior 
Patrol for those crossing over. This 
worked well. When Anne’s daughter 
Tracy became a Junior, Anne left my 
troop. Alice Coppage Collins became 
my assistant leader. My Susan went 
to Juniors with Tracy, and my Robin 

became a Cadette. Alice completed her leader 
training that year and the following year she 
took over the Brownies and I started a 
Cadette/Senior troop which enabled Troop 
#712 to go back to being all Juniors.

At this point all the individual troops had out-
grown Bethesda’s classrooms, and we all 
couldn’t fit in the church hall at the same time. 
We could have met alternate nights, and each 
of us could have used the hall. But it was dark 
when my Brownies were leaving the church, 
and I became very uneasy trying to see that that 
many Brownies got safely to their parents’ cars. 
So I chose to leave Bethesda, and went to the 
building across from the old firehouse. This got 
us off Main Street. 

While at the new hall we had a Halloween Par-
ty. Parents provided the food, the leaders did 
the rest. We set up a tunnel, using sheets to 
darken the area, with flashlights around the 
bottom–just enough to see where they were 
walking. We had tables along the tunnel with 
skinned grapes for eyes, cooked spaghetti for 

Tree Planting at Preston Elementary School, April 23, 1972
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innards, catsup for blood, long macaroni pieces 
to represent bones etc. While the girls went 
through, one of the leaders read a scary story 
about body parts, and weird noises and music 
played. Two of us were in the tunnel as the girls 
went in so that we could get to them if they be-
came frightened. They weren’t. Some were a little 
uneasy but they came out laughing. We only 
stayed in that building for one year and then 
moved to the Lions Club. The Juniors stayed at 
Bethesda for one more year. I had told Eric that I 
thought we were only there for two years, but I 
now think it was actually at least three for the 
Juniors because of the dates on some of the pho-
tos I have. They joined us at the Lions Club later.

While at Bethesda, the Junior/Cadette troop 
made paper maché heads for hand puppets and 
then made clothes for them. They wrote a puppet 
show, made their stage and scenes, and presented 
it to their parents and any Church members who 
wished to attend. Somehow word got to one of 
the churches in Hurlock and they asked the troop 
to do the show for their church members, which 
the girls gladly did one evening. They were such 
hams.

Over the ten years I was involved in Preston, the 
troops did many things, including bus trips to 
Washington Zoo, a circus in Baltimore, roller-
skating in Salisbury. Most, if not all of the 
Cadette/Senior girls went with Scouts from Car-
oline and Dorchester to Savannah, Georgia. Elsie 
Kelley was in charge of our area and she orga-
nized this trip. They visited the Juliette Low 
House, a Fort, and many other area sites. Two 
years later, she took a bus to New England, and 
again I think my whole Cadette/Senior troop 
went. I believe Maine was the only New England 
state they didn’t see. Somewhere along the way 
there was a trip to Williamsburg, Virginia, open 
to all troops, and Leon and I went as two of the 
chaperones. Another weekend we camped out by 
a stream at Dianne Phillips’ grandfather’s farm 
near Hurlock – in the dead of winter. Snow was 

on the ground. We slept in tents and sleeping 
bags. Not one of our better ideas!

The older troops went to Summit airport where 
my brother-in-law, Charles Fluharty, worked. 
He had flown planes in the Air Force and was 
flying for a company. I had mentioned to him 
that the girls needed to learn about planes for a 
badge, and after going over the requirements he 
offered to work with them. He did the class-
room part first and then he flew us three at a 
time in a four-passenger plane. It was my first 
flight ever, and when he took us between two 
trees to land I just knew we were going to crash. 
Everyone had a ball and got their badges, too.

Several times over the years, I had troops to my 
house for a bonfire: singing, eating hotdogs, and 
making s’mores for dessert. One weekend, a 
Cadette troop from Newark, Delaware was stay-
ing at Camp Todd, so I invited them to join my 
troop for an evening of fun at my home. It was 
a great evening. I had my Brownie troop out to 
my house several times also. We set up a fire 
circle there that was used by other troops, too. 
If you see Cammy Garvey, ask her about the 
“things” she and others set up at a Halloween 
Party in my dark backyard!

One of the nicest weekends I remember spend-
ing at Camp Todd was with my Cadette/Senior 
girls. We had been planning for weeks to stay at 
the Todd House. It was on Camp Todd proper-
ty, but it was at a distance from the camp area, 
so you either drove around and went in another 
way, or you had to walk along the water to reach 
the regular part of the camp (The Council built a 
new house years later; I don’t know if the old 
one is still there). I developed a medical problem 
that week, and I told the girls we had to cancel 
because the doctor wanted me to have complete 
bed rest. They put their heads together and 
came up with an idea for us to still be able to go. 
They promised me that I would have to do 
nothing but be there. I didn’t see how this 
would be possible, but they had everything 
planned. Leon usually went with us camping, 
and the girls asked him if he would take them 
hiking around the lake to the main part of Camp 
Todd so they could do the projects we had 
planned. He agreed, so off we went! When the 
girls finished unloading everything, I was set up 
on a cot in a small room off of the kitchen area 
where I could watch things going on. They 
brought me books, magazines, a portable TV, a 
radio, and snacks. I could watch them build 
their campfire and do a sing along from a win-
dow while in bed. I had all meals in bed, was 
checked on VERY often, and allowed up only 
to visit the restroom. I even got s’mores and 
didn’t have to make them. What more could I 
ask for? I saw a completely different side of 
these young ladies that weekend, and I knew 
then that they were going to be great adults – 
and they are. Several of them became leaders.

Bethesda History Notes
I believe all of my first Cadettes and Seniors 
received their First Class badges in the years 
1976 and 1977, which at that time was similar 
to the boys’ Eagle Scout. After my daughters 
finished Scouts, I gave up troop leadership and 
got further involved at the county level. When 
I started the first Brownie troop I automatical-
ly became Service Representative and Organiz-
er for Preston, helping other leaders as much 
as I could later on. Over time, I added County 
Cookie Mom, Area Chairwoman working with 
all troop leaders within Caroline, and a couple 
other jobs that I don’t remember the names 
of, and I became a Trainer. I loved training 
Brownie leaders but I was asked one Friday 
night to cover a Junior level training for new 
leaders the next morning. Supposedly all mate-
rials and agenda would be there to make it easy 
for me. Not so. I was so out of my element. I 
remember apologizing to the group and sug-

gesting they retake the training. They knew 
more than I did. I had never worked with a 
Junior troop. I continued with Brownie train-
ing for several years after but never touched 
any other level again. 

As leaders, we also received pins and recogni-
tion. I received, for being cookie chairman for 
several years, a round box decorated like a Girl 
Scout Chocolate Mint Cookie, and that is 
where all my pins are today. I am a Lifetime 
member of Girl Scouts, and received my 20-
year pin. Leon received his 10-year pin, too, 
since he had to register in order to go camping 
and on trips with us.

I enjoyed all 20-plus years I gave to Girl Scout-
ing. I met so many wonderful young people 
and adults. I wish for all leaders the joy and 

love I received. HAPPY 100th BIRTHDAY, 
GIRL SCOUTS OF THE U.S.A.!

Williamsburg, Virginia. Libby and Leon Fluharty 

are on the extreme left and right, respectively.

Special thanks are due to Ann Bateman, 
Diane Dayton, Libby Fluharty, Dianne 
Garey, Robin Simmons, Mark Wright, 
and Cindy Zepp for their help in 
identifying girls in the 1972-73 Troop 
#712 photo, which we published in the 
January issue.

"Crossing Over, " May 1976. The girls are promoted 
from Brownie to Junior, and from Junior to Cadette.
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1972-73 Junior Troop #712: Back Row, Debbie Kilmon, Cammy Garvey, Robin Fluharty, 
Debbie Lord, Diane Wright, Cindy Rieck, Chloe Garvey (Leader), Patti Wright, Kelly Pinkston, 
Janice Taylor, Theresa McFadden, Dianne Phillips; Middle Row, Barbara Willoughby (Leader), 
Kim Fluharty, Janet Gadow, Sheri Blades, Julie Willoughby, Cindy Zepp, Sue Taylor, Donna 
McMahan, Tina Stevenson, Carol McFadden, Mrs. Naugle (Leader); Front Row, Jennifer Rieck, 
Julie Brooks, Tina Bandoch, Susan Siebold, Pam Brooks, Lisa Bateman, Donna Willoughby, 
Debbie Lord

Girl Scouts Receive First Class Award, March 17, 
1976. Back Row, Diane Wright, Dianne Phillips, Debbie 
Lord, Donna Willoughby; Front Row, Robin Simmons, Debbie 
Lord, Lisa Bateman, Janese Hurley.

1972-73 Brownie Troop #786: Back Row, Donna Coppage, Libby 
Fluharty (Leader), Vicki Mastronardi, Annette Blades, Laura Patchett, 
Karen Kirsch, Michele Hinnershitz, Alice Collins (Assistant Leader), Tracy 
Lyons; Front Row, Jean Patchett, Jane Patchett, Tammy Milliken, Jackie 
Bateman, Kim Milligan, Melissa Zepp, Susan Fluharty.

Bethesda History Notes

Junior Troop, 1973-74: Back Row, Barbara Willoughby, Kelly Pinkston, 
Cindy Zepp, Sue Taylor, Cloe Garvey, Karen Kirsch, Janice Evey, Julie 
Willoughby, Mrs. Naugle; Middle Row, Shari Blades, Kathleen Miles, Tina 
Stevenson, Annette Blades, Vicki Mastronardi; Front Row, Tina Bandoch, 
Jennifer Rieck, Michele Hinnershitz, Susan Fluharty, Jackie Bateman.

1971-72 Junior Troop #712: Back Row, Robin Fluharty, Debbie Kilmon, 
Diane Wright, Cammy Garvey, Chloe Garvey (Leader), Dianne Phillips, Patti 
Wright, Cindy Rieck; Front Row, Barbara Willoughby, Debbie Lord, Sue 
Taylor, Donna McMahan, Pam Brooks, Donna Willoughby, Debbie Lord, 
Lisa Messick, Mrs. Naugle.

1971-72 Brownie Troop #786: Back Row, Nancy Messick (Assistant 
Leader), Libby Fluharty (Leader), Anne Lyons (Assistant Leader); Middle 
Row, Cindy Zepp, Karen Kirsch, Valerie Thomas, Janice Evey, Shelley 
Messick, Jennifer Rieck, Julie Willoughby; Front Row, Name Unknown, 
Tina Bandoch, Shari Blades, Tina Stevenson, Janet Gadow, Jackie Bateman, 
Tracy Lyons, Susan Fluharty.
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Bethesda History Notes

1 - Almost certainly St. Paul’s Methodist Episco-
pal Church. Little is known of this church, which 
was, according to the Methodist historian E.C. 
Hallman, “located on the river above Hurlock” 
and “dedicated in 1853.” The site is located on 
Palmer’s Mill Road, near Harrison Ferry Bridge. 

Hallman reports that “[o]n February 27th, 1915 
some women were cleaning up the grounds and 
they set fire to a pile of leaves, somehow, from 
this bonfire, the church caught fire and was 
burned to the ground. It has never been rebuilt.” 
In the 1860s, three other churches, Cokesbury 
(near Reliance), Wheatley’s Chapel (near Sharp-
town), and Galestown were also evidently on the 
circuit. E.C. Hallman, The Garden of Methodism 
(Wilmington, DE[?]: Peninsula Annual Confer-
ence of the Methodist Church, 1948), 309; special 
thanks to Bart Johnson of the Federalsburg His-
torical Society for help with the location of St. 
Paul’s.
2 - The Rev. Dr. Wesley Kenney was born in 
1808. He was appointed Presiding Elder in 1873, 
and died in 1875. In the last few years of his life, 
he was partially debilitated by a stroke (Wilmington 
Conference Journal, 1876; special thanks to Barb 
Duffin). 
3 - Little is known of R.H. Conway. A fifty-year-
old by that name appears in the 1880 census in 
Dorchester, but it is unclear if they are one and 
the same.
4 - Daniel R. Wright was a significant figure in 
south county Methodism, and in the community 

in general. In the later 1870s he would be a 
trustee at Bethesda. For more information, see 
Bugle I:2 (April 2010).
5 - Sullivan appears in the 1870 census as a car-
riage maker. He lived in Smithville and was 
born around 1813. In 1880, he appears as a 
storekeeper.
6 - Absolom C. Patchett was born around 1806 
and, in the 1870 Census, was a farmer living 
near Bethlehem.
7 - The author meant “exhorter,” which was a 
cross between the modern-day liturgist and a 
compère. The word is misspelled every time it 
appears in the notes.
8 - “Dunn” is an approximation. The original is 
illegible.
9 - Wilkins was born in Kentucky around 1817, 
and lived near Harmony at the time of the 1870 
census.
10 - Butler was a farmer who owned a signifi-
cant amount of real estate in the Harmony area. 
He was born around 1820, and apparently lived 
on the Herman Steenken farm (1870 Census; 
Mitchell, Preston History, 19-20).
11 - Purnell (with two “Ls”) Fleetwood was 
born around 1819, and lived at what is now 
Williston. He was a farmer (1870 Census).
12 - William Sisk was born around 1825 and 
was a farmer. He lived on the farm now owned 
by Leon Schmick, and known as “Homestead” 
– on Route 331 across from the tracts now 

owned by the Taylor Family. William was the 
father of Col A. W. Sisk, whose reputation is 
well known in the area. (1870 Census; PH: 148).
13 - James Willet Harris (1841-1907) was, like 
D.R. Wright, a major figure in the life of 
Bethesda at this time. See Bugle I:5 (July 2010) 
for further details. His name is misspelled every 
time it appears in these notes.
14 - Willis Wright was another significant figure 
in the life of Bethesda. He had also built Friend-
ship Methodist Church in 1857. See Bugle I:12 
(February 2011).
15 - Joseph W. Noble was born around 1834. 
He was a farmer, and was a trustee at Bethesda 
in this period (1870 Census; Bugle History 
Notes, passim).
16 - This is probably the John Nichols who was 
born in 1819, lived at Gilpin’s Point, and pur-
chased Linchester mill in 1865. Nichols appar-
ently owned several mills in the area. He died in 
1873, probably in the early autumn, based on 
newspaper evidence (PH: 181.)
17 - Francis Nichols was among the more influ-
ential men in the region near Friendship. The 
area known as “Nichols” took his name when a 
post office was established there in 1890 (PH: 
72).
18 - Revs. J. T. Van Burkalow and J.W. Poole 
were both appointed to Federalsburg in 1873. 
The omission of the “e” at the end of Poole’s 
name is a typical misspelling of the name.

May 31st 1873

The first Quarterly Conference for Federalsburg Circuit was held in Federalsburg on Saturday May 31st 1873. Rev. Dr. Wesley Kenney2 in the 

chair. On motion, R.H. Conway3 was appointed (Secretary). Roll was called, and attendance noted. Bro. Daniel R. Wright4 was entered on the 

roll as a local preacher; John F. Sullivan,5 local preacher; A.C. Patchett,6 Exorter;7 John W. Dunn,8 Exorter; John Nichols, Exorter & Steward; 

Lemuel Wilkins,9 Exorter; James Butler,10 Exorter; Purnel Fleetwood,11 Leader; Wm Sisk,12 Leader; J. Willit [sic] Harris,13 Leader; Willis Wright,14 

Leader; J.W. Noble,15 Leader. Bros. John Nichols,16 Wm Sisk, J. Willit Harris, & J.W. Noble was [sic] added to the board of stewards, Bro. J.W. 

Noble, A.C. Patchett, Lemuel Wilkins, Francis Nichols,17 & R.H. Conway was [sic] appointed superintendents of Sabbath Schools on the Circuit. 
No complaints, no appeals. The Pastor read his Quarterly report, which was placed on file. No reports from standing committees. The Estimat-

ing Committee having retired for consultation reported $800 salary for Bro. Van Burkalow, and $200 salary for Bro. Pool,18 & $60 for his board, 
which report was adopted. The following amounts was [sic] reported from the different appointments for the first quarter, as follows:

 Federalsburg...............................................$33.30
 Friendship...................................................$39.25
 St. Paul’s......................................................$15.00
 Preston.........................................................$30.00
 Harmony.....................................................$15.25
 Bethlehem...................................................$14.55
 Public collections.........................................$7.08

total amount..............................................................$154.43

Rev. W. Kenney reported to the Conference that the sum of $65.00 had been assessed by the District Stewards towards the Elders’ salary; Bro. 
D.R. Wright, J. Willit Harris, R.H. Conway, and John Nichols was [sic] added to the Sunday School Committee. The next quarterly meeting to be 

held at Preston, August 30th to 31st, conferance [sic] to be held on Saturday at 10 o’clock A.M.

On motion, conferance [sic] adjourned.

R.H. Conway, Sec.

        Rev. Dr. W. Kenney, Pres.

The following appears to be the first Federalsburg Quarterly Conference meeting attended by the Preston Circuit leadership, as evidenced by the addition of Preston personnel to 
various boards. The names reported are a roll call of influential Methodists in the south county region, as the notes below will attest. At the time of the merger, Federalsburg 

oversaw two other churches – at Friendship and St. Paul’s 1– and the complete ledger contains some eighty pages of records previous to this entry, covering church work around 
greater Federalsburg extending back into the early 1860s.

which was distributed as follows:

 Rev. W. Kenney.........................................$15.00
 Rev. J.W. Pool............................................$25.00
 Rev. J.T. Van Burkalow...........................$114.43
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P.O. Box 147
Preston, MD 21655

Visit us online at PrestonBethesdaUMC.org!

"Like" us on Facebook at 

www.facebook.com/PrestonBethesdaUMC

A "Good News Club" for kids, ages 5-12. 
Thursdays, 6-7:30 p.m. Dinner provided.


