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‘ One afternoon last fall I went
down to the Hoover Club
Property on Featherstone River
Front. I worked as a guide during duck
hunting season for about ten years
dwlnm 1930s. It was considered the
best hun lm%lm on Oc-
ac River.

John Woodard on the

Mr. ‘
history of his house and the rest of

know Featherstone Farms. When I
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was a youngster it was owned a
man named “‘N ."" The little
;Itop nﬂ;u:dunh mmahonu?

egley. Mr. went bankrupt on
the farm, loaded two suitcases and a
wheelbarrow, went to the station and
left on the train. That was the last we
ever heard of him.

In 1916 Featherstone, then called
N , was bought by a New York
millionaire named Frank Chambers.
We never saw a farm built like that
before. He had his own post office,
school for his workmen's children, a
big electric power plant that furnished
electricity for the whole farm'and a

commissary. All his farm and dairy.

behp had nice homes and gardens. He
had fancy barns, silos, etc. kept as
clean as a living room. He had mostly
im| cows from the island of
Holstein and Jersey. A lot of them had

tobemﬂkedthreeorfom'ﬁmesadaH. ;

He manufactured some kind of a
drink that was sold from Quantico to
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