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Many years ago, during the pastoral candi-
date interview process, the Board of 
Ordained Ministry (BOOM), meets in a large 
room. A chair is placed in a prominent loca-
tion so that all might be reminded that Jesus 
is present with us.  As the chairperson, I 
asked folks to bring items to place on the 
chair to signify the presence of Jesus.

I had decided to use a bowl and towel to 
signify the servant nature of both Jesus and 
those called into pastoral ministry. While I 
was at home looking for a white towel, I got 
to thinking how dirty a job it was to wash 
feet in those days – no paved roads or side-
walks, lots of dust and dirt, hot, sweaty feet, 
no socks, sandals that had been worn every 
day for years – nasty stuff. I thought that 
putting a bowl and clean white towel on the 
“Jesus chair” would certainly get the idea of 
servanthood across, but then I thought of 
how Jesus is presented to us church folk 
most of the time, and the word “sanitized” 
came to mind.

The pictures and images of Jesus are, for the 
most part, not related to the difficulty and 
struggle of being the suffering servant Savior. 
We often see Jesus as: (1) Being born in a nice 
clean stable with angels and drummer boys in 
attendance, and, of course, Jesus never cried; 
(2) Moving easily through life and doing nice 
things for lots of people; (3) Dying somewhat 
painlessly on a cross for our benefit. Picture 
the centerpiece cross in most churches – 
shiny and gold, or at least ornamentally 
embellished almost to the point of being 
unrecognizable as a cross – certainly not an 
instrument of torture and pain.

It’s interesting to note that people stay away 
from Good Friday services in droves, lest they 
be reminded that Jesus suffered real pain and 
real death for them.  They’d rather just cele-
brate Palm Sunday, and then move right to 
the grand Easter celebration. I’ll skip the 
painful part, thank you very much. Wow! 
Christianity sure is fun!

Back to the Jesus chair. I decided to get a 
white towel that had been used to wipe up 

dirt and spills many times. It was pretty dis-
gusting. I filled the bowl with muddy water 
to complete the scene. I explained the 
items to the board at the meeting. (I was 
asked to explain them, most likely because 
they were out of the “norm” for such a rep-
resentation. I’m sure that if I had used a 
clean white towel and clean water, no 
explanation would have been asked for). I 
explained how this depicted the Savior that 
chose to love us by being a servant to all of 
humanity, fully aware of the ugliness, suffer-
ing, and humility of being an obedient 
servant – even to the point of dying an 
excruciating, humiliating, ugly death.

What a wonderful Savior we have!

But it doesn’t end there. Jesus calls us to 
serve the world in the same way. Not with a 
hands-off, sanitized, “I’ll just throw some 
money in the plate” kind of way, but a 
hands-on, in-the-trenches kind of way.

You in?

Bill CruikshankBill CruikshankBill CruikshankBill Cruikshank
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I am proud to announce a very special event, 
to which all in the church and the 
community are invited. On Saturday, May 14 
at 10 a.m.  in the Fellowship Hall, Bethesda 
will host the spring meeting of the Peninsula-
Delaware Conference Historical Society. The 
special speaker for the event is Rev. Joseph 
DiPaolo, whose talk will address the 
relationship between Methodism and slavery, 
with a special focus on our conference. The 
talk will last about an hour, with an 
opportunity for questions afterward. The 
Women of Bethesda will provide 
refreshments. After the program concludes, 
the Society will undertake a business meeting 
in the Chapel. DiPaolo will also take the 
pulpit on Sunday, May 15, delivering the 
sermon at Bethesda’s worship service.

Rev. DiPaolo grew up in the New York City 
area. He attended Eastern (now Palmer) 
Theological Seminary, and then Princeton 
Seminary. He was ordained and appointed to 
his first church in Philadelphia in 1988, and 
is currently the senior pastor at Wayne 
United Methodist Church, in Wayne, 
Pennsylvania. He has authored or edited two 

books on Methodist figures from the Eastern 
Shore: My Business Was to Fight the Devil: 
Recollections of Rev. Adam Wallace, 
Peninsula Circuit Rider, 1847- 1865 (1998), 
and “To Your Tens, O Israel!” The Life of 
Andrew Manship, Evangelist and 
Entrepreneur (2009). His talk will address 
the wide spectrum of opinions on slavery 
within Methodism – from abolitionists, to 
moderates, to slavery advocates – and will 
grapple with the way that the church 
responded to the issue. One significant figure 
in that debate was Preston’s own Rev. James 
M. McCarter, whose early life DiPaolo 
profiled last month, and whose time in 
Preston is profiled in this month’s issue (see 
page 5).

The Peninsula-Delaware Conference 
Historical Society was established in its 
current form in 2006, and advises the 
Wilmington Conference Commission on 
Archives and History. In addition to 
supporting presentations like this one, the 
society publishes a newsletter and works to 
preserve church history across the 
conference. In the last six months the society 
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has begun a project to inventory church 
records across the conference – a 
mammoth undertaking that will help 
historical researchers of all kinds.

We welcome everyone to attend Rev. 
DiPaolo’s exciting talk and to hear his 
sermon the next day!

Eric CheezumEric CheezumEric CheezumEric Cheezum
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Circle of ConcernCircle of ConcernCircle of ConcernCircle of Concern

How beautiful upon the 
mountains are the feet of the 

messenger who announces peace, 
who brings good news, who 

announces salvation, who says to 
Zion, “Your God reigns." 

Isaiah 52:7

Thanks to all of the donations, we 
have been able to  purchase fifteen 
chairs for the choir loft.  We will be 
using these for the first time on Easter 
Sunday.  Additionally, we have been 
able to purchase a set of handbells.  
Through donations, we have 
completely paid for these handbells 
and have been able to purchase table 
coverings.  We are still in need of 4 
inch thick foam padding for the tables 
and for music and music folders.  This 
comes to about $350-400, so more 
donations are welcome.  Keep your 
ears and eyes open for 
announcements concerning handbell 
practices. Remember: anyone can play 
handbells; it is not necessary that one 
be able to read music.

Kari FarnellKari FarnellKari FarnellKari Farnell

Music NewsMusic NewsMusic NewsMusic News

HOLY THURSDAY DINNER 

On Holy Thursday, April 21, 
we will gather at 6:30 p.m. in 
the Fellowship Hall for a 
covered-dish meal, followed 
by readings and Holy 
Communion around the 
dinner table.

GOOD FRIDAY

On Good Friday, April 22, the sanctuary 
will be open for individual prayer and 
meditation from 9:00 a.m. to 3:00 p.m. 
Devotional materials will be provided.

EASTER SUNDAY

Festival Service at 11 a.m.

Easter Services at BethesdaEaster Services at BethesdaEaster Services at BethesdaEaster Services at Bethesda

“The Great Easter Egg “The Great Easter Egg “The Great Easter Egg “The Great Easter Egg 
Hunt!”Hunt!”Hunt!”Hunt!”

I only remember one 
Egg Hunt, but many of 
the memories of the day 
are still vivid, and they 
are the ones described 
here. It probably took 

place around 1955. Mom gathered us 
together, my three brothers and me, and 
we traveled to Roland and Louise Lane's 
farm for the much-anticipated event. All of 
our Sunday School peers attended along 
with some parents. We were in high spirits 
looking forward to being with friends. The 
day was clear and bright, but cool because 
of northwest winds.

Somebody, the Lanes or other church 
members, had hidden the eggs before the 

My Bethesda MemoriesMy Bethesda MemoriesMy Bethesda MemoriesMy Bethesda Memories
Great Hunt in a marked-out portion of the 
field that looked out towards Newton Road. 
The eggs were candy, wrapped in foil 
packaging of several colors. The field had 
been planted with a cover crop of rye that 
was at the time of the Hunt 8 to 12 inches 
tall and very thick. With the hunt in progress 
we all took our baskets and hunted the eggs.

I could find eggs, but there were always 
hunters who found 3 and 4 times what the 
rest of us found. I suppose we had a little 
party afterwards, maybe with prizes awarded 
– I don't remember. No matter how many 
eggs we found, or how cold it was, it is nice to 
have the memory of being in the Great Easter 
Egg Hunt.

Tom CheezumTom CheezumTom CheezumTom Cheezum

Of Signs and Wonders...Of Signs and Wonders...Of Signs and Wonders...Of Signs and Wonders...

I've been doing the church sign for over 
seven years and have never had any 
problem with anybody rearranging the 
letters or taking any letters – until 
recently. In February when I put up the 
saying "If you don't know Jesus, you are 
the biggest loser," someone removed 
"you are the biggest loser" from both 
sides of the sign! Really disappointed 
that someone would do that in broad 
daylight to a church sign, I put "Thou 
shall not steal" – I couldn't even spell 
"shalt" because I didn't have enough t's 
after the theft! I had given up hope of 
getting the letters back, and bought 
another set of 250 letters after a friend 
to whom I had told this story donated 
the money to buy more letters. I went 
to change the sign last week and I 
noticed something laying on the ground 
next to the white post, and it was all of 
the letters! I was so thrilled and excited 
that whoever had "borrowed" them had 
returned them, that I posted "Thanks for 
the return of the letters. God bless you." 
I really enjoy doing the sign and am 
always looking for different sayings, 
ones that make you stop and think. 
People have told me that they can't wait 
to go through Preston to see what the 
sign says!

Donna LaneDonna LaneDonna LaneDonna Lane

 Chesapeake Christian School in 
Easton is holding Open Enrollment 
for the 2011-2012 school year. For 
more information see Kari Farnell, 
or call 410-822-7600.

 Put Sunday, October 16 on your 
calendar! That day we will celebrate 
Homecoming Sunday: Renewing 
Body and Spirit. Expect an old-
fashioned service, with a special 
sermon by Bishop Peggy Johnson. 
All members and friends 
of Bethesda, past 
and present, are 
invited and 
encouraged to 
attend.

 Japan Relief donations 
on March 20 totaled 
$939.00. Thanks to all 
who gave to this cause!

News BriefsNews BriefsNews BriefsNews Briefs

They have left thee naked, Lord, 
O that they had!
This garment too I wish they had 

deny'd.
Thee with thy self they have too 

richly clad;
Opening the purple wardrobe in thy 

side.
O never could there be garment too 

good
For thee to wear,
But this of thine own Blood.

Richard Crashaw
"Upon the Body of our Blessed Lord, 
Naked and Bloody."
ca. 1613
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Consecration Sunday RoundupConsecration Sunday RoundupConsecration Sunday RoundupConsecration Sunday Roundup
Final Tally for Consecration Sunday

In 2010 members and friends of 
Bethesda committed $627 per week. As 
a result of Consecration Sunday, $915 
per week was committed. Thanks to all 
who have answered the call to support 
Bethesda, and, through doing so, have 
given freely to God. "He who is 
generous will be blessed, for he gives 
some of his food to the poor." Proverbs 
22:9

______________________________________

We have had our Stewardship 
Campaign and now it is time to reflect. 
I was asked how I thought the 
campaign, in general, had been 
managed, or, at least, the part for which 
I was responsible. 

I felt the Consecration Team worked 
well together in getting the various jobs 
completed on time and the plans made 
for the special Sunday, March 6. For me, 
the person in charge of organizing the 
Consecration Luncheon, this 
opportunity gave me the chance to 
reach out to another church in the 
community for some help. My first 
contact was with Carol Frase from 
Immanuel Lutheran Church. Carol was 
very helpful in directing me to Linda 
Nabb, who is a WiNGS (Women in 
God's Service) volunteer at their church. 
Linda was very willing to help us, as 
were the four other women who 
worked with her. 

Getting a chance to meet some of our 
Lutheran sisters in Christ, and to have 
them be a part of our faith journey gave 
me a very warm feeling. It was a feeling I 
hope we can share again with them or 
another church. Sharing the love God has 
given us with fellow Christians and non-
believers is, to me, as important as our 
stewardship. So, for this reason, I am 
pleased with our endeavor. Thank you for 
giving me a chance to serve.

Wanda ProtheroWanda ProtheroWanda ProtheroWanda Prothero

________________________________________

Thanks to you, Bethesda, in your gracious 
giving, Consecration Sunday was a big 
success. The Estimate of  your Giving 
increased by 30%.

Your generosity will enable God's Word 
and the ministries here at Bethesda to 
continue to reach out to all. 

When God is at the forefront of our plans 
there is nothing we can't accomplish.

May the Lord be with you always.

Isabel BrannockIsabel BrannockIsabel BrannockIsabel Brannock

Finance Chair

________________________________________

Dear Church Family,

 I wanted more than anything else to 
convey the principle of Christian 
Stewardship during our Consecration 
Sunday program. No matter what our 

financial situation, we give back to God 
because He is the source of all we have. 
We do not give to a budget but to God. 
We all were challenged to go to the Lord 
in prayer and ask what He would want 
us to give to Him through Bethesda. The 
church responded and for that, I thank 
you! The consecration team answered 
the call to prepare testimonies, letters, 
organize the luncheon, and crunch alot 
of numbers. I want to thank Rev. 
Buchanan, Rev. Cruikshank, Dr. Eric 
Cheezum, Donna Lane, Wanda Prothero, 
Isabel Brannock, Debbie Weems, and 
Kari Farnell. I could not have done this 
without them!

Chris FarnellChris FarnellChris FarnellChris Farnell, Chair

Consecration Sunday Team

Eldorado UMC Records RescueEldorado UMC Records RescueEldorado UMC Records RescueEldorado UMC Records Rescue
On Friday, March 11 I led an expedition 
down to Eldorado, Maryland, in Dorchester 
County, to document the Methodist church 
there. Eldorado United Methodist was 
founded in 1898 as a Methodist Protestant 
congregation, and closed finally in the early 
2000s. Many readers will know that my 
mother, Mary, grew up in Eldorado, and that 
I have long been interested in ensuring the 
records for the church are protected. She and 
I, as well as my aunt, Carol Payne, Christy 
(and daughter Violet), and Rev. Cruikshank 
met William Westbrook, Conference's 
Director of Administrative Services, at the 
church. While the rest of us gathered up 
artifacts and records, Christy took a number 
of photographs all around the church in 
order to document it on both its interior and 
exterior. Once the items we brought home 
are cleaned up, sorted and organized, and 
scanned for future reference, they will be sent, 
along with the pictures, to Conference's 

records repository at Barratt's Chapel, in 
Frederica, Delaware so that future generations 
can make use of them.

We made the trip perhaps just in time, since 
the building is not in good shape, and 
probably will not outlast the decade. The trip 
also occasioned an interesting coincidence. 
Early in the 2000s, Rev. Cruikshank presided 
over a Homecoming service at Eldorado – 
possibly its last before the church closed 
completely. When we were gathering up 
items to be rescued, I found a bulletin for that 
service on the lectern, presumably where it 
had been left the day the last of the 
congregation walked out the door. There was 
a satisfying sense of closure for all of us in 
having Rev. Cruikshank present again for this 
visit, and I cannot help but believe that 
Providence was on our side in getting us 
down there at just the right time.

Eric CheezumEric CheezumEric CheezumEric Cheezum

Big Branch Photography is offering a 
limited number of free portrait 
sessions to Bethesda Bugle readers. 
You will receive approximately one-
hour photo session and 10-15 images 
on a disk with a print release. Contact 
Christy Cheezum at 410-937-3456 or 
christy@bigbranchphotography.com 
to reserve your session.
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Bethesda History NotesBethesda History NotesBethesda History NotesBethesda History Notes
Last month we reprinted trustee 
meeting minutes indicating that 
W.E. Todd was hired as Bethesda's 
sexton in November 1877. This was 
undoubtedly William E. Todd 
(August 24, 1831 – August 4, 1905), 
who was apparently known as Will. 
His wife, Mary Lucinda "Lou" Todd 
(June 8, 1836 – January 21, 1915) 
was the daughter of Lemuel Hub-
bard, who lived on the former Hom-
er Schmidt farm, and was a 
Bethesda trustee in the antebellum 
period. The Todds lived for a time 
on Virginia Quinton's farm, before 

relocating to Preston. Todd was 
a carpenter, and built a number 
of houses, including one that 
stood on the site of the George 
Meekins house, across from 
Shore Stop (it burnt in February 
1910), and the house on Main 
Street where he and Lou even-
tually settled, which was owned 
and occupied in later years by 
the Raymond Poole family. The 
Todds are buried at Spring Hill 
Cemetery in Easton (PH: 81, 
156, 159, 173; News & Farmer, 
February 8, 1940, 2).

Women of BethesdaWomen of BethesdaWomen of BethesdaWomen of Bethesda
On Tuesday, March 8 the Women of 
Bethesda held their annual pancake 
supper. Instead of setting a price, it 
was by donation and proved to be 
very successful. $857.00 was raised 
and donated to the copier fund. The 
generous donations from the 
congregation of scrapple, sausage, 
eggs, pancake mix, syrup, drinks and 
ingredients to make the stewed 
apples were greatly appreciated. Since 
we are one of the few churches 
around that serve apples and meat as 
part of our menu, we think that is one 
reason we have such a successful 
supper. It is good that the community 
supports us and we all have a good 
time.
 - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - 

Lou and Will Todd  (from http://freepages.genealogy.rootsweb.ancestry.com/

mdwillis/Hubbardhtm/MaryLWillTodd.htm, accessed March 28, 2011)

The Women of Bethesda were very 
pleased to finally be able to buy a 
refrigerator, after several years of 
having yard sales, bake sales, and 
donations to the kitchen fund. The 
new refrigerator is a 27.7 cu. ft. 
Frigidaire Gallery with French style 
doors and a freezer on the bottom. It 
was difficult to get it up the stairs as 
there was not enough room to make 
the turn, but with the help of Matt 
Andrew, Dennis Baker, Chris Farnell 
(thank you guys very much!) and the 
deliveryman, they got it into the 
kitchen. This purchase gets us another 
step closer to our hoped-for kitchen 
renovation.
 
Donna LaneDonna LaneDonna LaneDonna Lane

“The Last Post”“The Last Post”“The Last Post”“The Last Post”
by A. Phil Osopher

As Easter approaches, I find myself 
contemplating the annual imagery of colored 
eggs and basket-toting rabbits. It is generally 
well known, I assume, that these elements of 
our modern Easter celebrations came from 
pagan traditions that were “co-opted” by the 
Catholic Church. The Easter Bunny was an 
invention of the Holy Roman Empire (more 
or less modern Germany) from around 1500 
AD. The practice of dying eggs is probably 
much, much older. Both are fertility symbols: 
eggs will hatch, bunnies will…well, reproduce 
like rabbits! Of course, modernity has recast 
the eggs and bunnies into candy forms, and 
there is much worry, as at Christmas, that 
these secularized trappings of Easter have 
come to obscure the story of Christ.

But I am really drawn to the egg as a 
metaphor for the Resurrection. What is the 
egg, but a capsule containing New Life, full of 
potential and distinct in every way from, yet 
still connected to, the Old Life? What was 
Christ’s tomb but an incubator of sorts? After 
the crucifixion, Christ was prepared lovingly, 
laid in it for a prescribed duration, and then – 
when the time was right – He broke free, 
cracked His shell, rolledaway the stone, and 
emerged anew and more Alive than anyone 
had ever been before. Like Christ, because of 
Christ, we are all Easter Eggs, waiting in 
baskets for the right time to break free and 
Live anew. The majesty and mystery of 
creation and recreation, birth and renewal – 
these are miracles that God has patterned the 
world around, to open our minds to the 
infinite possibilities available to us. As pagans, 
God gave us fertility symbols; as children, the 
Easter Bunny. As Christians and adults we 
have Christ – more than a metaphor, a reality. 
Our only challenge is to hatch, to split that 
shell that contains us and step forth, freely, 
into new Life. Are your baskets ready?

Pictured in top photo: ; in center photo: diners in 

fellowship hall; in bottom photo: Carolyn. Photos 

courtesy of Beth Carmean.
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a major draw to the Preston area. They 
seem to have arrived in Preston by 1864 
at least, since church records from the 
Dorchester Circuit indicate that the 

McCarters joined Bethesda in that year.1 
In the last two years of the Civil War, 
McCarter served as deputy provost 
marshall for Caroline and Dorchester 

counties.2 In 1867, the McCarters 
purchased “Huntingdon,” the farm later 
owned by Rudolph and Mildred 
Coulbourne, although it is uncertain if 

they actually lived there.3

Having joined Bethesda, McCarter threw 
himself fully into its service. In April 1868 
he took the role of recording secretary for 
the church’s first quarterly conference. 
He also provided a house to the church 
for use as a parsonage, and bought 
furniture from him to outfit it for $24.50 
– a couple thousand dollars in modern 

money.4 Perhaps the McCarters offered 
their own home, possibly a rental 
property, for use by Bethesda. The 1870 
census indicates they had relocated to 
Federalsburg, where McCarter worked as 
a minister, presumably in the capacity of 

“local preacher.”5 The family seems to 
have relocated again by mid-decade. A 
news report from November 1874 
indicates McCarter was readmitted as a 
Methodist Episcopal minister in the 

Wilmington Conference.6 In April 1875, 
McCarter was appointed to a church in 
Chincoteague, Virginia – his location 
when contacted about a regimental 
reunion in September of that year. 
McCarter was still living there two years 

Last month Rev. Joseph 
DiPaolo wrote on the early life 
of Rev. James Mayland 

McCarter, one of Preston’s more 
remarkable residents in the late 
nineteenth century. Born in New York 
City in 1822, McCarter and his family 
migrated to Pennsylvania, where he 
became a Methodist preacher in 1842. 
He served in the Civil War, first, briefly, 
as a chaplain, and then as the 

commander of his own unit, the 93rd 
Pennsylvania Volunteers. In the 1850s, 
McCarter had controversially advocated 
abolitionism within the Methodist 
Church, a stance that alienated him from 
the leadership of the Philadelphia 
Conference and led to his “location” – 
that is, he was removed from the pool of 
preachers who could be assigned to 
churches. The act was tantamount to 
expulsion from the conference. Struggling 
with an opium addiction, McCarter made 
it through 1863 before resigning his 
command – only to be faced with an 
uncertain future.

It is unclear how or exactly when 
McCarter came to live in Preston. During 
his time with the Philadelphia 
Conference, McCarter had been assigned 
to churches on Delmarva. In 1846 he 
married Elizabeth Kelley (born ca. 1827), 
whose family lived near what is now 
Dover Bridge, and whose sister, Henrietta, 
was the wife of Jeremiah B. Fletcher (the 
late Ted Fletcher, Jr.’s grandfather, and a 
trustee at Bethesda in the 1870s). It is 
unknown how the McCarters met, but it 
is probably safe to assume that family was 

later when he provided the sermon for 
the dedication of Bethesda’s new church 

building in September 1877. 7

By 1880, the family was living in 
Wilmington, Delaware, where McCarter 

worked as an “Engraver & Publisher.”8 In 
1882, McCarter and B.F. Jackson seem to 
have compiled and published an 
Historical and Biographical Encyclopedia 
of Delaware, a “mug book” that – 
following a form that was popular in the 
nineteenth century – presented pictures 

and biographies of prominent citizens.9 It 
is not known how or why the McCarters 
ended up in upper Delaware, or why 
McCarter no longer self-identified as 
clergy. One possible answer is that he had 
retired, although why he would not have 
returned to Preston, where he and 
Elizabeth had owned their farm for over 
a decade, is a mystery. 

In 1882 the McCarters were back in 
Preston, or at least in the process of 
returning there, and in 1883 they 
purchased the farm of Ortera and 
Constance Hubbard. This property, with 
the exception of the corner of 
Backlanding Road and Main Street, which 
was occupied by the Quaker 
meetinghouse and the “Preston Academy” 
schoolhouse, took in all the land running 
north to south between old Preston Road 
and the Fred Schmick farm, and, east to 
west, from the boundary of the Fairmount 
cemetery to Backlanding Road. It 
comprised some 92 acres in all, and 

McCarter called the land “Kansas Farm.”10 
It is believed the family resided in the 

Outside the Red Doors: Rev. James M. McCarterOutside the Red Doors: Rev. James M. McCarterOutside the Red Doors: Rev. James M. McCarterOutside the Red Doors: Rev. James M. McCarter

1 - See http://www.collinsfactor.com/
church/mec1864members.htm (accessed 
March 15, 2011). Land records also indicate 
the McCarters were in Preston by this time.
2 - The Denton Journal [hereafter DJ], June 
23, 1900.
3 - According to Dora Mitchell, the McCart-
ers probably lived on the farm; see PH, 178. 
It is worth noting that the name on the ac-
tual deed was Elizabeth McCarter’s (see 
Land Records of Caroline County, Liber JJ 
32, folios 308-309, accessible at 
www.mdlandrec.net). McCarter himself does 
not seem to have gained ownership of the 
property until Elizabeth passed away.
4 - Bethesda United Methodist Church, 
Quarterly Conference Records, April 7, 1868. 
The house may have been a rental property 
belonging to Isaac Noble. This would make 
sense given that McCarter had only arrived 
in Preston in 1864, had only purchased 

“Huntington” in 1867, and would be living 
in Federalsburg by 1870. Also, according to 
quarterly conference records Noble was 
renting out a property to Bethesda for use as 
a parsonage by 1870, and would continue to 
do so throughout the following decade, and 
probably beyond (see Bugle v1:5, 3, 4n9).
5 - 1870 Census.
6 - See “Clippings from the Berks and 
Schuylkill Journal, Saturday, November 14, 
1874,” at http://www.pa-roots.com/berks/
newsclippings/BerksAndSchuylkillJournal/n
ov141874.html (accessed April 5, 2011).
7 - Penrose G. Mark, Red, White, and Blue 
Badge: Pennsylvania Veteran Volunteers. A 
history of the 93rd Regiment, known as the 
“Lebanon Infantry” and “One of the 300 
Fighting Regiments” from September 12th, 
1861 to June 27th, 1865 (Harrisburg, PA: 
Aughinbaugh Press, 1911), 503; DJ, Septem-
ber 22, 1877, 3.

8 - 1880 Census.
9 - James M. McCarter and B.F. Jackson, His-
torical and Biographical Encyclopedia of Dela-
ware (Wilmington: Aldine Publishing and 
Engraving Co., 1882). It is unclear if this pub-
lishing company belonged to McCarter, Jack-
son, both, or neither.
10 - McCarter’s location is in Mark, Red, White, 
and Blue Badge, 517. On the Hubbard property 
purchase, see PH: 177. Fairmount cemetery is 
often grouped in with the Junior Order 
cemetery immediately west of it, but in fact they 
are two distinct properties. The former was 
established by Jesse Hubbard in May 1877 and 
deeded to Bethesda Church in 1890; the latter 
was opened in 1919 on a two-acre portion of 
the McCarter land, which by then had changed 
hands several times and was owned by Harry M. 
Hollis. It was subsequently expanded several 
more times (PH: 171-72, 178). “Kansas Farm” 
comes from DJ, June 23, 1900.
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Donald Thomas house, next 
door to what is now Southern 
States, at this time. By the 

1890s, this area of town had 
become so fully associated with McCarter 
that Backlanding Road was also known 

as “McCarter Street.”11

In the 1880s and 1890s, McCarter 
became a regional celebrity, a status due 
in large part to his Civil War service. He 
was in constant demand as a speaker for 
special events, especially those of a 
patriotic or religious nature. For instance, 
he took part in at least two Memorial Day 
services at Spring Hill cemetery in Easton. 
In one of those ceremonies, in 1889, 
McCarter “made a most entertaining 
address which was listened to with the 
closest attention. He spoke of the old 
animosities dying out and the Blue and 
Gray sharing equally the honors of the 

day.”12 McCarter delivered several 
addresses at school programs. In October 

1892 he contributed a “very entertaining 
and appropriate speech” for Preston 
School’s Columbus Day celebrations, and 
gave a speech for veterans at 
Federalsburg’s version of the same event. 
The following year McCarter provided a 
“short but humorous and eloquent 
address” for Caroline County’s school 
convention, which was held that year in 

Preston.13 In June 1887 McCarter spoke 
at Bethesda’s annual Children’s Day rally. 
Children’s Day was an event designed to 
raise money to support education; 
McCarter apparently made a stirring 
defense of the necessity for that 
education. As the Denton Journal 
reported it, “Col. McCarter’s address upon 
‘Culture’ was eloquent and forcible; a 
strong plea for the raising that will make 

good men and women.”14

Politically, McCarter seems to have been 
a committed Republican, but he invested 
his oratorical abilities more fully in 
another movement, one that was at its 
zenith in the 1880s and 1890s: 

Agrarianism.15 In the late 1860s, farmers 
in the south and west began to organize, 
seeking to claim political influence at the 
state level and use it to check the growing 
power of the corporations, particularly 
the railroad industry. Farmers first 
gathered into local cooperatives, using 
their collective buying and selling power 
to offset the monopolistic tendencies of 
Big Business. In 1867, those groups united 
under an umbrella organization called 
the “Patrons of Husbandry.” The “Grange,” 
as the group became known, quickly 
became a national force, pressuring 
political candidates and state 
governments to regulate railroads. With 
those goals largely accomplished by the 
later 1870s, the Grange faded as a 
political force, but remained active. At the 
same time, a series of new agrarian 
organizations took its place, the most 
significant of which were the National 
Farmers’ Alliance, and the National 
Farmers’ Alliance and Industrial Union. 
On the Eastern Shore, the three groups 
elided into each other. Many towns had 
local Granger posts by the 1870s 
(Preston’s was number 119), and when 
the Alliance movement became powerful 
in the early 1880s, it absorbed those 

organizations and seeded new ones 
where none were present. By 1890 the 
farm movement had become dominant 
both at the local and at the federal level. 
Although the various Alliances faltered 
as a national organization, they inspired 
the rise of a third political party that 
rivaled the Democrats and Republicans: 
Populism. In 1892, 1896, and, to a lesser 
extent, 1900, Populist candidates ran 
strongly all across the United States. 
The most famous Populist candidate 
was William Jennings Bryan, known as 
“The Great Commoner,” who ran for 
president as a joint candidate for that 
party and for the Democrats in 1896 
and 1900. In the latter campaign, Bryan 
visited Preston during a whistle-stop 
tour of the Eastern Shore.

Because of the strong connection 
between the Democratic Party and 
Populism, it seems unlikely McCarter 
would have joined the latter movement. 
Yet it is clear that he had strong 
sympathy for the interests of the 
American farmer, and for good reason: 
not only was he a large landowner, he 
was the president of the Preston 
Canning Company, which depended 
on farming. Throughout the 1890s, 
when agrarianism was at its most 
mainstream, McCarter took part in 
yearly, non-partisan, Independence Day 
picnic sponsored by the county Alliance 
at Concord. In 1892, for instance, 
McCarter was a featured speaker. In 
1893, he read the Declaration of 
Independence – the opening act in the 
annual celebration. As a speaker again 
in 1894, McCarter had the opportunity 
to cross paths with several significant 
figures in the local and state agrarian 
movement. One such person was Rev. 
H.R. Walworth, Baltimore publisher of 
the Maryland Farmer, who would move 
to Hurlock around the turn of the 
century and publish a newspaper in 
Preston called the New Farm. The 
motto of the latter periodical was, 
revealingly, “The New Farm is the 
World – the New Farmer is the 
Progressive Worker and Motive Power 

of the Age.”16 It seems highly unlikely 
McCarter would mix with such people, 
and act as their occasional spokesman, 

Outside the Red Doors: Rev. James M. McCarterOutside the Red Doors: Rev. James M. McCarterOutside the Red Doors: Rev. James M. McCarterOutside the Red Doors: Rev. James M. McCarter

11 - On the Thomas house see PH: 178; on 
“McCarter Street” see DJ, August 13, 1892, 3.
12 -  DJ, June 8, 1889, 3; Ibid., June 6, 1891, 
3. The quote comes from the former.

13 - DJ, October 29, 1892, 3; Ibid., May 20, 
1893, 2.
14 - DJ June 18, 1887, 3.
15 - Merely based on his view of slavery we can 

probably conclude McCarter was a 
Republican. Further confirmation, however, 
comes from the fact that McCarter spoke at a 
Republican meeting on November 3, 1888 
(DJ, October 27, 1888, 3).

Photo from Penrose G. Mark, Red, White, and Blue Badge: 

Pennsylvania Veteran Volunteers. A history of the 93rd

Regiment, known as the “Lebanon Infantry” and “One of 

the 300 Fighting Regiments” from September 12th, 1861 

to June 27th, 1865 (Harrisburg, PA: Aughinbaugh Press, 

1911), 37.
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Outside the Red Doors: Rev. James M. McCarterOutside the Red Doors: Rev. James M. McCarterOutside the Red Doors: Rev. James M. McCarterOutside the Red Doors: Rev. James M. McCarter
without sharing the bulk of 
their views. Indeed, it is 
perhaps one of the sad ironies 
of Preston history that 

McCarter passed away only four months 
before he would have had the opportunity 
to see, or possibly even meet, the Great 
Commoner.

Never in the best physical shape due to 
his Civil War wounds, McCarter’s health 
seems to have declined by the end of the 

1890s.17 Some of this decline might derive 
from a series of personal losses McCarter 
suffered in the preceding decade, with his 
daughter, Mary P. (born 1856) dying in 
1882; wife Elizabeth in 1886; and eldest 

son James Edward (born 1849) in 1889.18 
His condition turned for the worse when 
he was badly injured while on a trip in 
Easton in April 1898. As he was preparing 
to return to Preston, McCarter’s horse 
became frightened, and rammed his 
carriage into a boxcar. McCarter’s head 
was dragged the length of the car such 
that he was “frightfully wounded about 
the face and head. The extent of the hurts 

cannot yet be told.”19 Although he survived 

the experience, it no doubt compounded 
his poor state of health, and perhaps sent 
him in to a downward spiral. At the time 
of his death, on June 18, 1900, McCarter 
had been in declining health for six 
months – a condition that one 
contemporary blamed directly on 
“wounds received at the battle of Fair 
Oaks, Va., May 31, 1862, where he had two 

horses shot from under him.”20 Poignantly, 
on October 9, 1898 McCarter had 
rejoined Bethesda as a “probationer,” a 
category denoting preparatory 
membership. A note in the register next 
to his name indicates that he died before 
he could reunite fully with the church. 
McCarter’s funeral was held at Bethesda 
Church, and he is buried in its cemetery 
with his family. 

Although McCarter is largely forgotten in 
the Preston of 2011, he and his family left 
a few lasting impressions on town life. 
Perhaps most significant was an 
expansion to Fairmount cemetery, which 
McCarter himself undertook (it is 
unknown exactly when) by adding some 
of his own property to the north- and 

southwest sides of the existing site.21 After 
his death, his son, Charles (1858-1901), 
acquired this land, and in 1929 McCarter’s 
grandchildren, having sold the rest of 
“Kansas Farm,” deeded the cemetery 
extension to Bethesda. They are buried 
there with their parents.

For his part, McCarter lived on in local 
memory until the last generation or so 
passed away. The enduring image of him 
comes from the annual July Fourth 
festivities, which took place in the grove 
of trees that sat, at the turn of the century, 
at the foot of the lane leading to the 
Whiteley farm (next door to the present 

Post Office).22 In this bucolic setting, a 
little distance from the old Preston 
Academy, McCarter gave speeches that 
recalled the days of the great American 
orators. There seem few better ways to 
remember this important figure, who 
exemplified not only the cultural and 
political currents of a Preston coming into 
its own, but also those of Gilded Age 
America.

16 - McCarter’s participation in the Concord 
events can be found in DJ, July 9, 1892, 3; Ibid., 
July 8, 1893, 3; Ibid., June 16, 1894. On the 
New Farm, see New Farm (Preston, Maryland), 
June 8, 1901 (XV: 23). A copy of page one of 
this issue is in the author’s possession; no 
other issues are known to exist.
17 - Apparently McCarter’s health was poor 
enough that, in order to participate in the 

marches that were part of his regimental re-
unions, he had to ride in a carriage. See Mark, 
Red, White, and Blue Badge, passim.
18 - PH: 177-78.
19 - The Baltimore Sun, April 14, 1898.
20 - DJ, June 23, 1900; Mark, Red, White, and 
Blue Badge, 543.
21 - PH: 178.

22 - This tableau is certainly how Dora 
Mitchell remembers McCarter, PH: 178. 
One documented instance on July 4, 1893. 
See DJ, July 8, 1893, 3. The grove had been 
expanded only the year before; see DJ, Au-
gust 13, 1892, 3.

Weekly IncomeWeekly IncomeWeekly IncomeWeekly Income
As a result of Consecration Sunday, we will be reckoning 
weekly income differently going forward. Members and 
friends have committed $915 a week in subscriptions to 
Bethesda. Henceforth we will report weekly income 
relative to that figure, as well as a breakdown of 
subscription versus general plate income.

AttendanceAttendanceAttendanceAttendance PledgesPledgesPledgesPledges PlatePlatePlatePlate TotalTotalTotalTotal

March 13March 13March 13March 13 58 $702 $79 $781

March 20March 20March 20March 20 64 $936 $245 $1,181

March 27March 27March 27March 27 43 $582 $144 $726

April 3April 3April 3April 3 46 $1,217 $80 $1,296

April 10April 10April 10April 10 61 $762 $189.30 $951.30

Average Attendance: 55
Minimum Expected Income (5 weeks): $4575
Actual Income: $4936.30 From The New Yorker
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Church CalendarChurch CalendarChurch CalendarChurch Calendar

April 2011

S M T W T F S

1 2

3 4 5 6 7
Lenten Study 3

8 9

10 11 12 13 14
Lenten Study 4

15 16

17
Palm Sunday

18 19 20 21
Maundy Thursday

22
Good Friday

23

24
Easter Sunday

25 26 27 28 29 30

Visit us online at PrestonBethesdaUMC.org!

May 2011

S M T W T F S

1 2 3 4 5 6 7

8 9 10 11 12 13 14
Rev. DiPaolo Talk

15
Rev. DiPaolo 

Preaching

16 17 18 19
Dinner at Six

20 21

22 23 24 25 26 27 28

29 30
Memorial Day

31


