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DAIRY FARMNMS THROUGH THE YEARS
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Oh! Happy the

farmer wheo lolls on his plow,

No walking the furrow for the husbandman now.
Content is his face, and with clothes like an actor,
The whole of his labor is steering the tractor.
Serenely the milkman now summons his kine.
Then a tiny electrical motor he throttles,

And twiddles his thumbs till a quarter past nine,

While the milk is withdrawn and ¢

ected in bottles.

There weren’t any tractors when I was a lad,
And a wearisome tussle till darkness I had.
They didn’t milk cows by mechanical means,
When I was youthful and a laboring hick.

I milked fourteen cows in my taltered jeans . . .
I think I just got here too durned guick!

These lines arc from a poem entitled “Times Have Changed,” which was
written by Mr. E. R. Conner, Maryland and Virginia Milk Producers Associ-
ation member from Manassas, Virginia, who is now 81 years young. As a con-
tinuous shipper of fresh milk to the Washington market over the past fifty-three
years, Mr. Conner has a record that can be matched by few, if any, other

Association members,

Always a man of forthrightness and
indomitable :oung:, Conner took
the bull by the horns, figuratively
speaking, when he first decided to
ship fresh milk to Washington and
found no convenient rail point close
by. writing directly to the su
intendent of the Northern Virginia
division of the Southern Railroad, he
succeeded in getting a milk stop es-
tablished right at his farm! The rail-
road dubbed the new stop “Blooms,”
and Conner followed suit zvm‘nammg
his dairy farm “Blooms” To-
day, of course, the diesels swoosh
right on by, but the name “Blooms”
remains on the substantial gateposts
of the Conner dairy farm.

The size of that first rail shipment,
fifty three years ago, was a mere
twelve gallons! Today Mr. Conner
chuckles as he recalls that he loaded
two milk cans aboard the puffing,
waiting train—a 10 gallon can and
a partially filled 5 gallon can. For a
while a couple of ﬁs neighbors also
took advantage of the “Blooms” ship-
ping point, and the loading platform
which Conner himself had built, but
they dropped out a few years later.
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The milk was cooled in those days
immersing the milk cans up tc
g‘xycir necks in sawed off barrels
with cool water from a spring-fed
stream. But since Conner also ran a
thriving meat market in town and
an ice house in connection with it,
his milk could enjoy faster and better
cooling in hot weather than milk of
many others. The ice, incidentally,
was not man-made, but was sawed
each winter from local frozen streams,

Old records have a way of becom-
ing lost, but Conner distinctly re-
members shipping his milk to A. B.
Waters, then located on Pennsyl-
vania Avenue in Washington, around
1905. Corbin Thompson—no rela-
tion to the nt Thompson’s Dairy

ple—and located on 414 Street,
ﬂ. was another Conner customer
in those days, as was John Gregg on
0 or P Street, NW. For short pe-
riods during that same era, Conner
sold milk to George M. Opyster of
Connecticut Avenue, N.W., whose
successor is today’s Chestnut Farms
Dairy. At times milk brought as low
a price as 10c per gallon, and he had
to wait for payment once per month.
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E. R. Conner, Manassas, Virginia

mlmt was on a gallonage basis,

with no premiums for butterfat or
quality. In fact, Conner remembers
one Christmas Eve back then when
he and his hired man spent the whole
day tramping the streets of Wash-
inﬁ:m, begging someone to take his
m There was no such thing as a
reasonably sure market in those days,
dairy owners cutting shippers off for
the slightest provocation. Dairying
newcorners, Conner says, frequently
do not understand the severity of
marketing problems faced by pro-
ducers before the advent of r-
atives such as the Maryland and Vir-
ginia Milk Producers Association.
A fimm believer in self-help
wherever possible—that is, farmer
owned cooperatives—E. R. Conner
was a Charter Member of the or-
ization that has become today's
aryland and Virginia Milk Pro-
ducers Association. On the wall of
the office of the Association’s Secre-
tary hangs a framed copy of a stock
certificate issued June 10, 1905 to
E. R. Conner. That one share was

Conner wos o hondioms young mon ot the
time of his marrioge. Today he is heovier, in

keeping with his substentiol position in the
Maonavioy aren.
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Here Conner is with his young wife, his children, his mather, his sister and her children, in front
of the Conners’ homse in Monossas. This is the fype of

fomily “partroit” prized by many

An “old home plecs® hos o waoy of changing with time, 1o a photographic recerd is velueble.
’

worth one dollar since The Milk
Producers Association of Maryland,
Virginia and the District of Columbia,
the forerunner of today’s Association,
had a total capital stock amounting
to $1,000, The 1905 stock certificate
is signed by Joseph M. Roberts, then
the President, and H. T. Pancoast,
then the Secretary.

E. R. Conner was born in Ma-
nassas, where his father had opened
a general store in 1856, He was the
youngest of three children, When he
was six years old, the family moved
to a farm outside Manassas. From
there young Conner walked three
and a half miles every day to school
in Manassas, except for those “vaca-
tions” when the schools would close
to allow lhdchkidi to help with ll,he
planting and harvesting of crops. Pay
for sug work in th:sng days \r:u the
meagre amount of only 25c a day for
thinning corn! However, such low
wages were not quite as bad then as
they would seem today, because
store prices were not very high either.
For instance, an old ledger in Mr.
Conner’s possession shows that his
father was charging only 25c for a
gallon of molasses in those days, and
the same price for a like volume of
vinegar. Whiskey, however—pretty
much a “staple” back then—brought
double that amount, 50c per gallon,
1214c per quart!

When he was about fourteen or
fifteen years old, Conner’s shrewd
business sense began to come to the
fore. Marching up to the bank in
town, he persuaded the banker to
loan him $50 at 6% interest. Ad-
ding $10 of his own money to that
of the loan, he purchased a pair of
oxen, which were then in common
use for hauling wood and other heavy
loads. After feeding them for a short
while, young Conner drove them all
the way to Warrenton to weigh
them. Finding that they weighed a
full 3,000 pounds, he promptly sold
them for $84. The $24 profit which
he made thus easily and quickly was
more than many adults realized in
a full year's time.

When he was about 2U years of
age, young Conner moved back to
town and opened his own butcher
shop, which he continued to operate
personally for the next forty vears.
His prices for choice beef about the
turn of the century are enough to
make any modern housewife drool
with envy for the bargains which
Manassas housewives were able to
get then. The tenderest steaks sold
as low as two pounds for a quarter!
Roasts were only 8c per pound, stew
meat merely 4 or 5¢ per pound! Even
those prices allowed adequate profits
since Conner only had to pay $6 per
month for the rental of the store he

occupied. With his initial capital of
only $75, Conner was able to pur-
chase a cow for butchering, a sturdy
meat block, necessary es, a saw,
and pay some rent in advance!

It was customary then for le
to select their c:t.? of meat o?uﬂ;"?ri-
day or Saturday and ask the butcher
to keep it in his refrigerator until
Sunday morning. In addition to keep-
ing the meat chilled, the refrigeratg;
scrved another rpose—that
combatting the problem of buzzing
flies, since there were no screen doors
in use at that time. Conner super-
vised all of his own butchering, which
was always done at night in order to
utilize his $10 a ‘month clerks to
maximum advantage in serving cus-
tomers during the day. The price of
butchering a beel was then only §1
per animal.
qu_: about that ':aml:n:'lme, Conner

a dairyl y Skt old
stone house still standing 0'?1 the farm
at “Blooms” and 80 acres of land. His
starting herd numbered less than
fifteen. From such modest beginnings
he has added land until the farm to-
g:ir g-;:ni;su i?36 acres, and the her‘d

n t up to approximately
50 Holslch'l-l"'ricagn milfers at pres-
ent. With only 175 acres devoted to
dairying, he ships an ave of 100
to 150 gallons per day. The rest of
the acreage is given over to livestock.

5 nl:e;ald ;i:c_) in use when Conner
rst n dairying operations was a
homemade nﬂ':r: \Ehicp}f held approx-
imately 100 tons of si t was
filled in one day, allowed to settle
mmi%: and refilled the following
day. e barn was intended to ac-
commodate about 20 cows. When-
ever weather would permit, milking
was done in the yard just outside the
barn as it was generally considered
more sanitary than the interior of a
dark and dirty barn. Here, again,
the Maryland and Virginia Milk
Producers Association has served an
extremely valuable purpose, Conner
says, by constant emphasis upon bet-
ter and better quality of milk, and
the conditions for its production.
Much of the work on the farm
was done with the aid of a team of
mules. Even today, E. R. Conner
still owns and uses one mule team,
which he insists is better than any
tractor ever built, The unpredicta-
{Continued on page 8)
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“Blooms’’ Dairy Farm
(Continued from page 7)

bility of machinery breakdowns was
responsible for some loss of h.a{ this
year, when a baling machine broke
down too late in the day to round
up another and hard rains came
that night.

For many years a leading dealer
in livestock of all sorts, E. R. Con-
ner is still active in buying and selling
beef and hogs and occasionally a few
horses. Although he has sold his in-
terests in quite a few farms through-
out his area, he still retains a sub-
stantial interest in several. A third
interest today is real estate of all
sorts. For example, after tearing down
sheds on a 5 acre pasture which he
owned in Manassas, he developed
an attractive new subdivision. With
10 homes already built and two lots
still left, this new use is more profit-
able than the old for those 5 acres,
he chuckles.

For a man with wide and varied
interests, who yet insists upon care-
ful dairy farming operations, the
proper tenant-owner working rela-
tionship is essential. While Conner
insists that no farm owner can ex-
pect more than two really good ten-
ants in a lifetime, his own tenants’
records sound pretty fine. His first

tenant lived at “Blooms” for 22
years! Another tenant ran the place
for 12 years, and a third for 7 years.
The present tenant is a young man,

E. R. Conner discusses day-to-d

Marion C, Sowers, who came there
from the mountains of West Virginia.

Asked what he believes is the best
basis for a good tenant relationship,
Conner promptly replies “on halves,”
In his case he sells his tenant a half
interest in everything on the farm with
the exception of the buildings and the
land, for which the tenant signs a
promissory note. The valuation for
such an agreement is made by ap-
praisors chosen by each man, the ap-
praisors in turn, selecting a third man.
Thereafter all losses as well as all
gains are shared equally by Conner
and the tenant. All expenses are split,
with the exception of taxes and the
cost of any new buildings that may be
erccted. For example, Conner will
usually pay for the materials needed
for new fencing. while the tenant sup-
plies the labor for its erection.

Among the interesting recollections
related by E. R. Conner is the fact
that he was the first to enjoy electric
lights in Manassas. This came about
because he had built an Opera House
in town and installed a small dynamo
in the backyard of his housc to
vide lighting for the exciting tra\rcm
shows whll'l:g he engaged on a regular
basis. Not long afterwards moving
pictures were invented and their in-
troduction sounded the death knell
for traveling shows. Climbing aboard
this new “band-wagon,” Conner also
operated a motion picture theater in
Manassas for a time, charging 10c ad-
mission to view this novelty. The op-
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ay problems of eperating “Blooms™ with his tement, Marion C.

Sowars, formerly of West Virginia. Behind them are the milk house and big red bern. Good
tenont relationships have given “Blooms” long records of operation by the some tenants.
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Conner with @ pair of young gray mules shaut
50 years oge. Nolies the striking resemblance
of Conner to the young Franklin D. Roosavelr.

era house was then converted for use
as a hall for dances and meetings. The
first big meeting held in the Conner
Building was a reunion of Confeder-
ate Veterans, attended by the famous
“Gray Ghost,” Colonel John Single-
ton Mosby, and his family.

“There were very few houses in
Manassas when T first moved here —
not more than iifteen or twenty, I
guess,” Conner muses. “There were
no paved streets or side-walks then,
of course, and I can remember many
a time seeing a team and wagon stuck
deep in the mud, having to be pulled
out”” The town has grown more in
the past 10 years than the previous 40
years, Conner believes. Not only has
he witnessed this growth, but E. R.
Conner can take pride in the contribu-
tions he has made to the community.
His civic mindedness was shown by
his service as a town councilman for
more than 20 years.

Mr. Conner is especially proud of
his service in the State Legislature for
four years, 1940 through 1944. Hc
made many friends at the Capitol. As
a consequence only one bill which he
introduced failed to secure the ma-
jority of votes necessary for passage.

Mr. Conner was also instrumental
in satisfactory completion of arrange-
ments for the construction of the bat-
tlefield museum, the acquisition of
the old Stone House, and the opera-
tion of these historical places by the
National Park Service.
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His interests in history, civic pride,
and dairying were brought together in
his active support of the Dairy Festi-
val, an annual event in Manassas for
about a decade. This one-day festival
featured pageants, tableaux and ora-
tory in the town park, a fancy parade
through the main street, and much
fun by all. One of Conner’s teams of
oxen was a picturesque sight in one
parade, contrasting the oldest methods
of milk delivery with the then most
most modern delivery carts pulled by
snowy white horses. In another year's
parade, E. R. Conner, dressed in
satin knee breeches, powdered wig,
and tri-cornered hat, depicted George
Washington as a Virginia planter and
patron of agriculture.

Incidentally, Mr. Conner has some
views which are not often expnssad,
but nonetheless make considerable
scnse. In the old days, Manassas
used to have quite a few disastrous
fires. Vacant lots where frame build-
ings once stood were bought up by
Conner, frequently at the suggestion
of the town banker. But for quite
another reason, E. R. Conner believes
that fires are good for old towns —
because “they get rid of a lot of old
deadwood,” he says. Fire insurance
was not uncommon even then, so
losses were not too great, and rebuild-
ing was almost always done with brick
in a bigger and better manner, Among
his business enterprises early in this
century was a sawmill powered b'i;oa
puffing, noisy steam engine. Labor
for the lumber business could be had
readily at prices such as §1 per thous-
and for cutting timber. Total costs

for finished lumber amounted to about
$6 per thousand, which brought $8
per thousand at the mill, $10 delivered
in town.

Conner sits astride his snowy whits horse,

ieady to portray George Washington a3 e
patron of agriculture in the Doiry Festival,

E. R. Conner is a member of the
State Dairymen’s Association, a char-
ter member of the local Kiwanis club,
and attends the Methodist Church
usually, although he shares his inter-
est in all local churches. When he
was 30 years of age he married the
former Anna Newman. Her parents
had come from Switzerland, settled
in Manassas, where the two young
pl:oﬁl: met. Their four children are
all living. A son operates one of his
father's farms near Catharpin, Vir-
ginia. A daughter, Mrs. Frank Cox,
1s married to the Prince William

“transportation of milk to Washing-
ton.” His argument was based upon
the fact that his milk was then going
to a local dairy instead of Washington.
Scon afterwards, however, reflection
upon the explanation of the necessity
of charging all produccrs alike caused
him to “see the light,” and he has
wholcheartedly supported the Associ-
ation and its policies ever since.

“You know, I'd like to see those
new offices of the Association in Ar-
lington one of these days,” Mr. Con-
ner says, “but I don’t know when I'm
ever going to find the time.”

Rl |,
This is the woy Conner's meat market in Manesses locked ot Christmas time obout 1934, Notice
the old NRA Blue Eagle on the back woll and the price of oysters. Shown with Conner are his

clerks, Messes. Hite and Brooddus.

County Agent. Another daughter,
Mrs. Jack Ratcliff, is married to the
County Surveyor, and the third
daughter, Mrs. Edgar Rohr, is mar-
ried to a merchant with several stores
in Manassas and nearby towns.

Asked about the Maryland and
Virginia Milk Producers iation,
Mr. Conner smiled genially and
stated his willingness to go along with
the wise decisions of the majority,
represented by the election of out-
standing dairy farmers to the Associ-
ation’s Board of Directors.

But such mellow satisfaction with
the Association’s policies has not al-
ways been the case. Once, soon after
the first hauler in his area, a Mr. Mc-
Coy, to make the rounds in his
truck with solid rubber tires, E. R.
Conner disagreed with the Associa-
tion’s practice of deducting from his
milk check an amount charged against

As for the future of dairy farming
in the Virginia and Maryland area,
Mr. Conner is optimistic. True, labor
costs are going up, and that is forcing
some produccrs out of business. But
milk prices arc holding up, and those
producers who decide to remain in
business and have a good dairy and a
good herd are sure to gain consider-
ably over the next few years, Conner
states with conviction.

Yes, times have changed. Dairying
over the past half century has changed
greatly. But it is good that a pro-
ducer such as E. R. Conner, who can
look back over those years, can also
look forward with such hope for the
future. The Maryland and Virginia
Milk Producers Association is proud
of members like E. R. Conner a
continuous shipper to the Washing-
ton Market for hity three years.
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