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PROFILES IN IGNORANCE •  PRESERVING 13 ACRES •  BACON’S REBELLION

“Truth and facts, no alternatives.”

Georgia Brown
who inspired the song Until I Found You, which has gone 
platinum and is a top-ten song worldwide, is very real, and 
living a full creative life right here in Richmond. Georgia 
Brown wasn’t just the inspiration for the song that catapulted 
Stephen Sanchez’s career; she sang harmony vocals on it. And 
don’t ever call her a muse.      
continued on page 10
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My Outdoor Project
Let Victor Make Your Outdoor Project, His Outdoor Project

HARDSCAPING patios, walkways, raised beds, stairs
LANDSCAPING no job too large, or too small

CUSTOM-FENCING and MULCHING

Conact 
VICTOR AYALA 

master mason and landscaper

804 912 9789
my_new_project@outlook.com
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FROM THE ARCHIVES

T AN EARLY AGE
Oliver Hill moved with 
his mother, Olivia, and 
stepfather to Roanoke 
where they lived in a 
house owned by a man 
named Bill Branford S. 

Pentecost, who worked as a cook on the 
Norfolk Western Railroad. Oliver’s parents 
worked at The Homestead and for almost 
eight years the Pentecosts would become 
Oliver’s surrogate parents. Bill Pentecost 
would bring daily papers from cities 
throughout the South and Midwest. “By 
the time I was seven years old,” Mr. Hill 
remembers. “I was familiar with everything 
south-east of the Mississippi River. The St. 
Louis Post. The Cincinnati Inquirer, the 
Atlanta Constitution, the Chatanooga 
Times. We’d have a nice time reading the 
papers. He was a very fine man.”

By the age of nine, the young Oliver 
learned to play cards and tennis, and he 
also learned how to make money and 
save it. Awake by 3 a.m. on Saturdays, he 
delivered newspapers, actually creating his 
own routes. He saved $39 to buy his own 
bicycle and he started a savings account. 
“I had three or four hundred dollars in the 
savings account before it was all over,” Mr. 
Hill tells me.

Always resourceful, the nine-year-old 
Oliver foraged for pint and quart whisky 
bottles that could be redeemed for a penny 
a piece at an old distillery. One Saturday 
morning as the young boy brought his 
treasures of redeemable glass into the 
distillery a man told him to go upstairs. 
As Oliver neared the top step, the man 
downstairs called out, “Catch that little 
n***er and cut out his balls.

Oliver ran. The stairs below him were 
blocked, so he charged onto the second 
floor and was immediately chased by three 
men.

“I didn’t know what the hell balls or testicles 
or whatever he wanted to call them were,” 
says Mr. Hill. “I didn’t know what their 
function was, but I knew they were mine 
and I wanted to keep them. I ran from 
them and finally got loose and ran home. 
I was scared to death.”

Mr. Pentecost was out of town when this 
happened, but when he got home late one 
night, his wife told him the story, and the 
next morning he walked with Oliver down 
to the dis-tillery. The place was completely 
empty. “I remember he was mad as hell,” 
Mr. Hill says. “And, of course, we didn’t 
report it to the police; they were as much 
the enemy as anybody else.”

Back in those days, it was a way of life 
for Blacks. “The general idea in the black 
community was there were two kinds 
of white folks, good white folks and bad 
white folks, and you could always tell the 
difference,” says Mr. Hill, paus-ing just 
long enough to deliver the punch. “The 
good white folks were buried at least six 
feet deep.” 

At age 14, Oliver Hill began attending one 
of the finest high schools in the nation—
Dunbar, in Washington D.C. “Dunbar had 
the highest paid salary of Negro teachers 
any-where,” says Mr. Hill. “We had more 
PhDs than any other school in the country, 
white or black.”

In his senior year, Oliver received a book 
from an uncle that would change his life: 
The Annotated Constitution of the United 
States. He memorized this text, rereading 
the 13th, 14th and 15th amendments. 

After graduation, Oliver Hill entered 
Howard University. The university’s 
president, Dr. Mordecai Johnson, had 
decided Howard would have a first-class 
law school. “He was a scholar, a Baptist 
preacher and a wonderful speaker,” Mr. 
Hill says. “I prefer him to Martin Luther 
King.” 

After completing his undergraduate work, 
Oliver Hill went to law school at Howard, 
which was headed up by Charles Hamilton 
Huston, the first Black to study law at 
Harvard.

Charles Huston built an institution that 
would fine-tune the skills of an army of 
young men who would fight the good 
fight against segregation, in effect, launch 
the Second American Revolution. Among 
those young men were Oliver White Hill 
and his classmate, Thurgood Marshall.

Oliver Hill and Thurgood Marshall became 
quick friends. While Thurgood worked as 
an assistant librarian, Oliver waited tables 
in the dining room of an upscale apart-
ment building. In the afternoons, the two 
would study together. They’d sometimes 
eat lunch at a place called Father Divine’s 
Restaurant. “If you said, ‘Peace, ’tis truly 
wonderful’, you’d get a good meal for 
twenty-five cents,” says Mr. Hill. “Deluxe 
lunch was thirty-five cents.” 

Charles Huston noticed how the pair of 
aspiring attor-neys hit it off. “We became 
his proteges,” Mr. Hill says. 

After passing the bar, Oliver returned to 
Roanoke and was sworn in as a lawyer. 
He shared office space with an established 
attorney and picked up a few cases in 
hustings court. “A penalty of ten years got 

you ten dollars,” Mr. Hill remembers. “For 
murder you got twenty-five dollars.”

On his birthday, in 1939, Oliver Hill 
returned to Richmond. “That’s when 
I became a counselor for the Joint 
Committee for the Virginia’s Teachers 
Association and the NAACP,” he says. It 
was turning point in his career. Now, he 
could sink his teeth into the law. In the 
late 1930s and early 1940s, black teachers 
were paid significantly less than their white 
counterparts. And this metamorphosed 
into something of even greater importance. 
“We began challenging not only the 
teacher’s salaries, but we were challenging 
the unequal quality of the facilities, the 
course of study and all that sort of thing,” 
says Mr. Hill.

Oliver Hill filed suit against one school 
system after another--Sussex, Norfolk, 
Newport News, Chesterfield, Gloucester. 

In Gloucester, county officials argued that 
they didn’t have enough money to equalize 
the schools, so the court ordered them to 
apply to the Board of Supervisors to hold a 
bond referendum. Before the general vote, 
members of the School Board scattered 
across the county telling citizens to vote 
against the bond issue, and they did.

“We learned about it and filed a motion 
for further relief,” Mr. Hill says. “And they 
hauled the School Board members down 
to court and the judge was so mad he didn’t 
know what to do. He fined each of them 
five hundred dollars and ordered that it be 
paid out of their private funds, not public 
funds.” He considers the judge’s actions 
and then says, “He was a fine judge. He 
just couldn’t bring himself to order Negro 
children to school with white children. 
I don’t know why they were so adamant 
about that. Desegregation would have been 
the sensible thing to have done, starting the 
kids off together in kindergarten.”

At 36, Oliver Hill was drafted. 
Discrimination in the Army was rampant 
and it all left a bad taste in his mouth. “If 
you were unemployed, you got something 
like twenty-two dollars a week,” he says. 
“I never drew anything. I never got the 
benefit of the housing deal. I didn’t want 
anything to do with the government. In 
high school I learned how to avoid drill. I 
was always anti-military.”

But he was always up for a fight. Stateside, 
Oliver Hill again joined the fight for 
independence. “The fight never stopped 
during the war,” says Mr. Hill. “When I got 
home I just jumped back into the fray.” His 
firm filed suit after suit in the pursuit of 
justice. 

The real battleground for integration was 
within the public school system. In 1951, a 
brave young woman by the name of Barbara 
Jones led a strike of some 450 students at 
Moton High School in Farmville. Her goal 
was not just a bet-ter school for Blacks: It 
was desegregation, a word that stirred the 
passions of many Southern whites. Fearing 
retaliation from whites, the local NAACP 
was reluctant to join the cause. But Oliver 
Hill and Spottswood Robinson came to the 
aid of Moton High. 

The spark had been ignited, and the fire 
was moving through the brush. Change 
was imminent. Things came to a head 
in 1954 with Brown versus the Board 
of Education. Oliver Hill remembers 
working the first case that led to that 
Supreme Court decision, which declared 
segregation in schools unconstitutional. 
“The first one was in Clarendon County, 
South Carolina,” he says. “As a matter of 
fact when we filed the suit down there they 
burned the school down, they burned the 
home of the principal down. That was the 
first case that we challenged segregation 
per se.”

There were numerous obstacles ahead, 
including the infernal Byrd machine 
that used massive resistance to block the 
Supreme Court’s decision. “Harry Byrd 
was a rabid rac-ist,” Mr. Hill remembers. 
“He always referred to me as ‘that n***er 
lawyer.’” 

Then there was Tenant Bryan, owner of 
the Richmond newspapers. “He was a 
segregationist,” says Mr. Hill. “He was an 
enemy of the people.”
Over the decades, Oliver Hill’s life was 
threatened in one way or other--late 
night phone calls, burning crosses and 
so on, the handiwork of cowards. And 
then Oliver tells me this: “Years ago I 
finally got some sense. I realized that if 
I got angry the way they did, I’d be as 
bad off as they were. The other thing 
I learned a long time ago is every now 
and then you run into a decent white 
person, and there have always been 
decent white people. The writer O. 
Henry used to say to watch a man, how 
he treats his children, how he treats his 
wife, how he treats people in inferior 
positions, domestics and things, and 
so I followed O. Henry. It was just as 
stupid for me to hate white folks as 
it was for them to hate me. I judge a 
person on his actions, nothing more.” 

Oliver White Hill, Sr.: Liberator of the Commonwealth
by CHARLES MCGUIGAN, 2003

A
Oliver White Hill, Sr.’s voice wavers as he begins to  recount his life. He was born just 42 years after the Civil War ended, in the capital of the Confederacy, when blacks in the 
South were still little more than slaves, at best second or third class citizens. As a young man he became a freedom fighter and patriot of the same mag-nitude as Thomas Jefferson 
and James Madison.
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PRESERVATION

Restoring Thirteen Acres
For Richmond Public Schools
by CHARLES MCGUIGAN

E ARE DRESSED
for the weather, 
bundled up, 
maybe twenty of 
us, waiting on the 
weathered porch 
for the key to turn. 
All of us want to 

have a look inside this historic building 
the city of Richmond has allowed to 
fall into a state of decay for well over a 
decade. Bob Balster, president of the 
Hermitage Road Historic District, put 
together this interior tour of Thirteen 
Acres, a two-story building with a rich 
historical past that sits on the campus of 
Linwood Holton Elementary School in 
Bellevue. Bob turns the key and unlocks 
the door, and we all enter in single file. 
Bob passes out small LED flashlights 
because the interior is bathed in a 
permanent moonless midnight, thanks 
to the sheets of plywood shielding 
every one of the windows, an attempt 
to keep vandals out. Which seems to 
have worked well. Rabbits on the other 
hand had no problem getting in, though 
getting out was another story. Over the 
next half hour I will count a total six 
rabbit carcasses, all with gleaming coats, 
all mummified, and hollow as puffballs.  

The air inside is heavy with rot and 
mildew. Room after room bears witness 
to the former uses of this structure 
which began as a family farmhouse. 

Built in 1885, Thirteen Acres is one 

of oldest remaining homes in the 
Northside, and is the second oldest 
house on Hermitage Road. Back in 1967, 
the house and an accompanying thirteen 
acres was sold to the City of Richmond 
for $475,000 by the Virginia Methodist 
Home for the Aged, which operated its 
facility there. Richmond Public Schools 
(RPS), at that time, planned to build an 
elementary school on the site, but there 
was fierce opposition from the adjoining 
neighborhoods. They argued that the 
location was too close to the dense traffic 
along Laburnum and Hermitage, and 
children might be hit by speeding cars. 

For the next four years, the old house 
served as a school for children with 

special needs. Then, from 1973 until 
1978 the building became home to the 
RPS community relations department. 
In 1978, RPS proposed using the site as 
a residential school for adolescents. The 
surrounding communities—Rosedale, 
Bellevue, Ginter Park—were vehemently 
opposed to the proposal, but two years 
later Thirteen Acres opened a five-day 
residential program for emotionally 
disabled students, ranging in age from 
six to twelve. It continued as a residential 
school until 2007, eight years after 
Holton Elementary School first opened 
its doors.

Another note of interest: during the 
Second World War, Thirteen Acres 
was home to one of the largest victory 
gardens in Richmond. That victory 
garden continued producing vegetables 
for the full duration of the war.

Not long ago, a woman by the name 
of Helen Tripp reached out to me after 
reading a piece I had written about 
Thirteen Acres. “This was a wonderfully 
special home, a place my brother, sister 
and cousin spent MANY happy days,” 
Helen wrote about Thirteen Acres. 
“Our grandparents, the Moores, lived 
at Thirteen Acres for at least 30 years; 
our Mother and Aunt grew up there 
and both went to St. Catherine’s School. 
As kids, we spent Christmas there and 
had numerous birthday parties also. 
Grandaddy raised/sold boxwood and 
leaf mold on the land.” She was hoping 
the grand staircase had been preserved.

As our group moves out of what was 

once the grand foyer we come to the 
staircase Helen mentioned in her 
correspondence. Although the newel 
post and the raised panel wainscoting 
are preserved, many of the balusters are 
missing or snapped in half. 

Among those in our tour group are 
a City Council representative; the 
executive director of Historic Richmond; 
Richmond writer and architectural 
historian, Eddie Slipek; and two School 
Board members.

One of those School Board members, 
Kenya Gibson, who represents the Third 
District, is mounting the stairs when I 
catch up with her. She pauses and turns 
to face me. 

“What would you like to see done with 
this building,” I ask her.

“I want to see the building preserved, 
and presuming that the building stays 
next to Holton I would love to see it used 
in an educational capacity,” says Kenya. 

More than ten years ago former Holton 
Elementary School Principal David 
Hudson suggested a similar use for the 
property. “We put together a proposal 
to get it as a school for humanities 
during the regular school day,” David 
had told me. “And then to use it for the 
extended, after-school programs in the 
afternoons.”

But if that is not possible, Kenya, an 
ardent supporter of architectural 
preservation, wants to ensure that the 
old farmhouse is completely restored to 
its former glory. “I would be totally in 

W

Tour of Thirteen Acres.

Photo courtesy of Helen Trripp whose grandparents lived in the old farmhouse, now called Thirteen Acres, for more 
than thirty years.
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support of moving the building to front 
on Hermitage Road, where it could be 
sold as a private residence,” she says.

Bob Balster who spearheaded this tour, 
mentions to me that an assessment 
done about ten years ago concluded 
that moving the structure would present 
no problems. “It was considered very 
doable,” he says. “This is a very sound 
structure.”

It’s also an architecturally interesting 
structure. Among other things, this 
house features a wrap-around porch, 
broad eaves supported by decorative 
dentils, a two-story bay window, and a 
hipped, slate roof, which, incidentally, 
seems completely intact. While touring 
the second floor of the house I saw no 
evidence of leaks—the ceilings were 
spotless.

“Thirteen Acres is a remarkable 
property, one of the oldest in the 
Hermitage Road Historic District, and 
it is clear that the community would 
like to see it saved,” Cyane Crump will 
tell me later. Cyane is executive director 
of Historic Richmond, an organization 

that is steadfast in its mission to 
preserve historically and architecturally 
important structures. “We are pleased 
to be working with the neighborhood 
and the city to develop preservation 
solutions,” Cyane adds. “Having toured 
the property and seen its potential, I am 
confident that there are options for its 
rehabilitation and reuse, and Historic 
Richmond looks forward to working 
with all of the stakeholders to see it 
saved and achieve a positive outcome 
for all the stakeholders.”

I inspect room after room. There are a 
number of large pocket doors, exquisite 
mantlepieces, and the floors appear to 
be made of quarter sawn heart pine. 
Graffiti adorns most of the walls, and 
various depictions of male genitalia 
seem to be the most popular themes.

Upstairs in a lightless room I encounter 
Third District Councilwoman Ann-
Frances Lambert. I ask her her take on 
Thirteen Acres.

“We are interested in the land around it 
and getting access to it,” she says. “And 
I know where the soccer fields are now, 

if we are able to get that strip to be able 
to put multiple single family homes 
on, that’s the option. Right now what is 
being proposed is just the house with 
nothing surrounding it, and we as a city 
don’t want that. We need to be able to 
discuss the other portions of the land to 
make it single family homes.”

Building new single family homes near 
the school would probably meet with 
stiff opposition from the neighborhood. 
That’s what 4th District Councilman 
Jonathan Young thinks, and he knows 
a fair amount about Thirteen Acres as 
well as other unused properties owned 
by Richmond Public Schools. He did, 
after all, chair the School Board’s vacant 
property committee. 

“I don’t think there’s any support for 
building houses there,” he tells me. 
“What my friend and colleague Kenya 
wants to avoid, and I concur with her, 
relates to razing that property and 
putting up some new development that 
would not comport with neighborhood 
interest.”  

Jonathan mentions another property 
Richmond Public Schools owns—
Moore Street School. That building also 
has both historical and architectural 
features that need to be preserved. 
Moore Street School was built in 1887 as 
an educational facility built expressly for 
Black children. 

Community leaders from Carver 
banded together to form a 501 C3 called 
The Moore Street School Foundation. 
The sole purpose of the foundation is 
to purchase Moore Street School and 
redevelop it in a manner that would 
benefit the community at large. “What 
I’ve heard is that it’s something that 
would be complementary of what we do 
at Carver Elementary,” Jonathan says. 
“We’ve given the city the green light 
to put the RFP (Request for Proposal) 
out on the Moore Street project.  
Presumably we could replicate the same 
thing pertinent to Thirteen Acres.”

There are those already interested in 
purchasing Thirteen Acres. “As recently 
as today I had a conversation with 
someone who said, ‘I think that that 
property and all of the acreage could 
accommodate a child care/school space 
absent additional development on it 
and still be financially feasible,’” says 
Jonathan. “The counsel I was provided 
with today, from someone who is very 
well known and highly regarded, was 
very encouraging. The only way that 
we’re going to be amenable is if the 
property’s preserved, and if it’s use is 
compatible with the elementary school.”

Kenya Gibson, Bob Balster, and Ann-Frances Lambert.

Thirteen Acres.
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BRIEFS

HRISTOPHER WAGNER 
and Joanne Kong will 
perform the works of 
Debussy, Mendelssohn, 
Martinu and Paganini 
at 4:30pm on Sunday, 
March 12 at Eternity 
Church on Northside. 
This special concert 

will benefit the outstanding music 
programs at Richmond Waldorf 
School. Christoph attended a 
Waldorf school in his native 
Germany; Joanne, a world-renown 
keyboardist, is a long-time resident 
of the Northside. To purchase 
tickets please visit https://rwsbenefit.
eventbrite.com 
Eternity Church
1200 Wilmington Avenue
Richmond, VA 23227 

FEBRUARY ART EXHIBITS AT
THE MAIN PUBLIC LIBRARY
The Gellman Room features “Jubilee 
Ronnylee”, works from 50 years of 
practice, a retrospective display of 
mixed media creations by Richmond 
artist Ron Lee.
In the Dooley Foyer, “Live the 
Questions”—large abstract work 
inspired by the words of poet 
Rainer Maria Rilke by Richmond 
artist Nellie Rose, who explores 
complicated themes of love and life 
through color and movement.
In Dooley Hall experience “Past 
&Future” by artist Andrew Bryant. 

On the 2nd Floor Galleries you’ll find 
fanciful watercolor pencil drawings 
and acrylic paintings by Richmond 
artist Kate Fortney
Richmond Public Library
101 E. Franklin Street
Richmond, VA 23219

LESSONS OF THE HOUR:
FREDERICK DOUGLASS AT VMFA
Lessons of the Hour is an immersive 
meditation on this great 19th-
century abolitionist. Produced by 
Sir Isaac Julien, this ten-screen film 

installation collapses time and space 
to bridge persistent historical and 
contemporary challenges. 
Frederick Douglass, who escaped 
enslavement, was a masterful writer 
and orator, one of history’s greatest 
activists for freedom and equality, 
and an advocate for women’s 
suffrage. To combat the disparaging 
depictions of African Americans as a 
means to justify bondage, Douglass 
used the power of his image to shift 
cultural perspectives. In doing so, 
he became the most photographed 
individual of the 19th century. In 
this installation, Julien’s narrative is 
informed by Douglass’s powerful 
speeches and includes excerpts 
from “Lessons of the Hour,” “What 
to the Slave Is the 4th of July?,” and 
the prescient “Lecture on Pictures,” 
which examines the influence of 
technology and images on human 
relations. Shakespearean actor Ray 
Fearon portrays Douglass within 
the film. Around his commanding 
visage, Julien weaves Douglass’s 
writings and filmed reenactments of 
the abolitionist’s travels in the United 
States, Scotland, and Ireland, along 
with contemporary protest footage. 
Virginia Museum of Fine Arts
200 North Arthur Ashe Boulevard
Richmond, VA 23220
(804) 340-1400 

Concert to Benefit
Richmond Waldorf
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historic Bellevue District at

4023 MacArthur Ave

(804) 716-1196
www.themillrva.com

Serving locally farmed 
produce, poultry, and 
meat with vegetarian, 
vegan, & gluten free 

options available.

OPEN 11am -10pm Mon-Fri
9am - 10pm Sat & Sun

DINE IN •DINE IN • TAKE OUT
DELIVERY

ENJOY BRUNCH
Sat & Sun 10am-2pm

Weekly Specials:
 Sun • Specialty Burgers 

5pm - close  
 Mon • Vegetarian & Vegan

Specials all day
 Tues • Family Style Pasta Night

6pm - close  
WWed • Wing it Wednesday w/

$5 wing specials
 Happy Hour • Mon - Fri 3-6pm

  

  

Located in Richmond VA’s 
historic Bellevue District at 

4023 MacArthur
Avenue

804 716 1196
www.themillrva.com

Now Open 
for Brunch!
Monday- Friday

11am-9pm

Saturday-Sunday
9am-3pm

Lunch // Dinner 
Brunch // Wifi 
Beer, Wine, & 

Spirits 

Christopher Wagner and Joanne Kong

Work by Ron Lee at Main Public 
Library.

Lessons of the Hour.
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Bellevue’s Full-Service  
Auto Repair for 25 Years

Bobby Shore
4031 MacArthur Avenue 

Richmond, VA 23227
(804) 262-7582

E N R I C H I N G
L I F E ’ S
J O U R N E Y

At Hermitage Richmond, creating new experiences is a piece of cake.

Imagine life as you live it today, but with a new taste for adventure — with opportunities to engage in activities and 
explore new passions. 

At our Life Plan Community in the heart of historic Ginter Park, you can make new friends and stay in touch with all the  
important people in your life. Hermitage Richmond takes away the hassles of homeownership, while providing great 
amenities and a secure plan for your future.

804 531 6471  |  HERMITAGERICHMOND.ORG 
160 0 WES T WOOD AVENUE |  R ICHMOND, VA 23227

SCHEDULE YOUR TOUR. CALL 804 531 6471 TODAY!

SAVOR NEW MEMORIES WITH NEW FRIENDS.
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We are living in an age of aggressive 
clout-chasing. People are tumbling to their deaths in the Grand Canyon mid-selfie. TikTok challenges induce medical emergencies—all in the 
pursuit of online popularity. Then there’s Georgia Brown. She’s sitting on something big, but chooses not to cash it in for her fifteen minutes.

Until I found You

The song Until I Found You hit 
the Top 10 Billboard charts, 
recently went platinum, and 
catapulted singer-songwriter 
Stephen Sanchez into worldwide 
fame. And the first word uttered 
from his aching doo-wop ballad 
is “Georgia.” Georgia is not only 
the inspiration for this song, but 
sang harmony in the recording.

Until I Found You is a stand-out 
because it hearkens back to a 
more innocent time, when lyrics 
were earnest and crooners were 
too talented to be auto-tuned. 
TikTok clips of this song were 
popular enough to blow up on 
Instagram, where the algorithm 
hit me hard. The song can tease 
out a sense of longing within 
seconds. On Instagram, Sanchez 
credited Georgia with harmony 
vocals, linking to her account. 
That’s when I discovered that 
she’s a VCU student right here in 
Richmond.

While Georgia doesn’t hide the 
fact that she’s the Georgia, she 
doesn’t promote it either. The 
song is everywhere you go – in 
bars, on the radio, most definitely 
online; but you have to do a little 
digging to find her. And here is 
why: Georgia Brown is more 
than a muse. Others might have 
clambered to make this hit song 
their “thing,” but that’s the very 
situation she wants to avoid.  

Too often, women are known 
only for what the powerful men 
in their lives have accomplished. 
This is the reason that Lily-Rose 
Depp refused to publicly speak 
on her father’s trial. Artist Frida 
Kahlo was overshadowed by 
her husband Diego Rivera. Kim 
Kardashian is still hounded in 
interviews to answer for someone 

she’s no longer married to. These 
are but a few examples.

Georgia is an artist in her own 
right, and contributes to the 
cultural fabric in Richmond. We 
delved into some of her projects. 
But first, the breakup.

Because Until I Found You is 
climbing the charts, one would 
assume that the romance is still 
fresh. In reality, Stephen and 
Georgia ended their relationship 
over a year ago. In interviews, he 
speaks fondly of her, citing her as 
a friend and an important part of 
his life. But when a song makes 
you swoon like theirs does, fans 
become hungry for answers. 
The comments section of his 
posts are flooded with questions 
about their relationship, and 
proclamations of undying love 
from young girls.

I knew Georgia’s direct messages 
(DMs) would be flooded with 
queries from strangers, but I 
reached out anyway. She wasn’t 
sure that she wanted to be 
interviewed and asked for some 
time to consider. We recently 
met up for brunch at Les Crepes 
in Carytown. 

The first thing you notice about 
Georgia is a beaming smile, free 
of affectation. She wears a black 
leather jacket and long black 
velvet skirt, with blonde hair 
cascading down one shoulder. 
She orders a vanilla latte and 
strawberry crepe, and we get into 
it.

It was the summer before her 
senior year of high school, and 
Georgia was spending a lot of 
time on TikTok because of the 
pandemic. She was living with 
her parents in a small mountain 
town outside of Roanoke. On 
TikTok, she came across Stephen 
Sanchez, who was also at home 
with his family. He spent hours in 
his bedroom writing and playing 
music. Georgia admired his 
talent and sent a message asking 
if he were planning on releasing 
any music.

Thus began a long-distance 
friendship with Sanchez, who 
lived in Sacramento, California. 
At first, they   only wrote about 
music. But soon after, Stephen 
wanted to talk on the phone 
and get to know her. Eventually, 
Georgia told her parents she had 
a friend from out of town that 
she wanted to have visit. You can 
still find videos of them singing 
together from the early days 
of their courtship. The TikTok 
clips feature them sitting on the 
floor in what is clearly Georgia’s 
childhood bedroom.

Then, Stephen hit a rough 
patch in his life and called off 
the long-distance relationship. 
He references this in Until I 
Found You. Georgia was hurt, 
and they didn’t speak for a little 
while. Then, as Stephen’s star 
continued to rise, he moved to 
Nashville to be closer to record 
labels. Around November or 
December of her senior year, he 

reached out to let her know he’d 
made a mistake, was moving to 
Nashville, and wanted to take her 
out on a proper date.

And a proper date it was. In 
a grand gesture, he came to 
Roanoke for the weekend. He 
spoke with Georgia’s father, 
opened car doors, and took her 
to a fancy dinner. After that, they 
were all in. “I started to feel like I 
was living a double life,” Georgia 
explains. “I had my high school 
life here in Virginia. But I’d 
often drive six hours to see him 
in Nashville. I made a different 
group of friends out there.” 
Georgia has family in Nashville 
and stayed with 
them during her high school 
visits. The friends she made 
during this time are still close to 
her today.

In May of 2021, Stephen wrote 
Until I Found You in ten minutes, 
sending a clip to Georgia in a 
voice memo. She loved it, and 
they recorded the song together 
in Nashville. She came up with 
the harmony on her own, and 
they spent hours in the studio 
together – even recording a more 
intimate, acoustic guitar version. 
It was released on September 
1, 2021 and became a global 
phenomenon. However, their 
relationship ended a couple of 
months after the song’s release.

“He was my first real love,” says 
Georgia. “But college was a big 
turning point for me. It’s where 
we start to discover who we 

by FAYERUZ REGAN

Photos by ASHTON E. BEMIS
  



January/ February 2023  •  NORTH Of THe JAMeS MAgAziNe   11

are as people.” She admits that 
college was rough for the first 
few months, and it was difficult 
to juggle school with her long-
distance relationship. “I moved 
to Richmond to go to VCU, 
and the drive to Nashville went 
from six hours to eight hours,” 
she says. “I don’t think Stephen 
fully understood the time 
commitment I had with my new 
life. He never really had a normal 
life, and didn’t get how busy I 
was.”

When things became strained, 
he drove to Richmond to see 
her, presumably to end the 
relationship. When he saw 
Georgia face-to-face, he became 
hesitant. But she reassured him 
that if he had come all that way 
to break up, perhaps it was for 
the best. “Honestly, I always felt 
like I was too young to have gone 
through some of the emotions I 
have. Stephen and I are both very 
emotional people, and it can be 
overwhelming,” she tells me.

After the breakup, things started 
to fall into place at VCU. She 
fell in love with interior design 
and spends hours “in the zone” 
– working on drafts and losing 
track of time. It’s even brought 
her closer to her father, a fellow 
interior designer. I have never 
heard a college student be so 
zealous about their studies.

“It surprised Stephen, I think, to 
see how well I was doing after the 
breakup,” Georgia recalls. Which 
brings me to my point: What 
could have been seen as a tragic 
end to her “claim to fame” sounds 
more like a rebirth. Rather than 
clinging to a song that gives her 
cultural cache, she’s forging her 
own path. 

She and her friend Maggie are 
singer-songwriters, and can 
be found at open mic nights 
around town. With guitar cases 
in hand, they test material 
they wrote themselves. She 
is an accomplished ceramist, 
and features her creations on 

Monday thru Saturday 
9 am to Midnight

Sunday 10 am to 3

4030 MACARTHUR AVENUE ★ 266-3167
NOW SERVING 

SUNDAY 
BRUNCH

Georgia in Downtown Nashville.
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Instagram via Georgia Brown 
Ceramics. In fact, this page is 
a catchall for all of her creative 
endeavors. She samples clips 
from songs she’s written; folksy, 
whisper-soft tunes that she strums 
along to. She shares blueprints 
from her interior design projects, 
charcoal drawings, and of course, 
her ceramics. She was trained 
professionally in ceramics even 
before she became a college 
student, and has a penchant 
for bowls and mugs with twee 
features. Some have a nose, others 
are heart-shaped, and many have 
playful dot patterns.

Georgia has fallen in love with 
Richmond. “I’m from the country 
but I always knew I was a city 
girl. I love the diversity,” she says. 
She can often be found thrift 
shopping or attending concerts at 
The National. She also works as a 
nanny a couple times a week. “I 
was actually a preschool teacher 
for a year. I love children,” she 
says. She lives in a house in the 
Fan District with a handful of 
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M A IN S t ree t L Aw

John G LaFratta
Criminal Law

traffic Violations
estate Planning

Family Law

E duc at ion:
university of Richmond,  

tc Williams School of Law, Jd
university of Richmond, Robins 

School of Business, MBa
north carolina State 

university, Ba

P R of E S Sion a L 
a S Soci at ionS a nd 

ME MBE R ShiP S :
Richmond criminal Bar 

association
Virginia Bar association
Richmond Juvenile Bar 

association
caroline county Bar 

association

john@mainstlaw.com
804.355.1800
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AXSELLE 
AUTO 

SERVICE
FAMILY OWNED AND  

OPERATED FOR 71 YEARS

Fair Price, 
Done Right, 

On Time
YOUR FULL SERVICE  

NEIGHBORHOOD AUTO 
SERVICE CENTER

MONDAY—FRIDAY 7—5:30

5519 LAKESIDE AVENUE 
RICHMOND, VA 23228

266-3574
AUTOSERVICERICHMOND.COM

AUTOSERVICERICHMOND.
COM

Pet  
Sitting  

Services
DONNA DUFFIELD

(804) 397-6720

Loving Care where your  
pet is most comfortable - 

their own home!
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From the Berkley Hotel  
to a Single Bedroom Wall
46 YEARS EXPERIENCE

No Job Is Too Big Or Too Small

743-8237
GREG WILLARD

Licensed & Insured 
Quality Painting 

Guaranteed Results

FREE ESTIMATES

Georgia in Nashville, Tennessee.
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Enter your address at www.cvwma.com

Reduce. Reuse. Recycle.

Central Virginia Waste Management Authority

Check Your
Recycling
Day

Tim Taylor
Managing Director
(804) 780-2187
ttaylor@investdavenport.com
investdavenport.com/tim-taylor

One James Center
901 East Cary Street, Suite 1100, Richmond, VA 23219

Davenport & Company LLC 
Member: NYSE | FINRA | SIPC

Jackson Taylor
Associate Financial Advisor
(804) 780-2148
jtaylor@investdavenport.com
investdavenport.com/jackson-taylor

We help our clients navigate through volatility 
and market cycles by providing a common sense 
approach for managing risk. Our team of financial 
advisors has more than 40 years of combined 
experience in investment management, institutional 
equity research, retirement capital planning and fixed 
income solutions.

In the normalizing rate environment, we believe 
dividends are increasingly relevant for investors, and 
we favor durable companies with a long-term track 
record of dividend growth. Our Modified Dividend 
Aristocrat model capitalizes on the current market 
cycle and also selectively incorporates growth-
oriented equities into the portfolio.

Contact us today to learn more about investing with 
our team at Davenport:

Deep roots, 
durable growth.

There is no guarantee that a company will continue to 
pay dividends. Diversification and Asset Allocation does 
not ensure a profit or guarantee protection against a 
loss. All investing carries risk.
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804 864 0264
vickie@stircrazycaferva.com

4015 MacArthur Avenue 
Richmond, VA 

We are now open for  
dine-in service

Open 7 days a week from  
7:30am to 3:00pm!

 Baked goods (muffins, scones, cookies!)  
now available for purchase online!

ORDER ONLINE at StirCrazyRVA.com

Delivery now available exclusively  
through LoCo - a locally owned delivery  

co-op!  Order via our website or  
download the LoCo app

locorichmond.coop

Please stay safe and healthy!  We will  
continue to keep you posted with all the  
newest info here and on our Facebook  

and Instagram! 
Be safe, be kind, and we look forward  

to serving you!

804 864 0264

StirCrazyCafeRVA.com

facebook/stircrazyrva     
instagram/stircrazyrva

other girls, and they are the best 
of friends. “I’ve found new best 
friends – people who will be in 
my wedding,” she says. It’s almost 
as if she knows how hard this 
becomes later in life.

Some of her musical influences 
are The Lumineers, whose songs 
she likes to perform. She admires 
Taylor Swift, and that “girl 
boss” strength that’s gotten her 
through rough times. And with 
an even softer tone, she praises 
Phoebe Bridgers. “She’s the 
reason I started writing music,” 
she admits. Georgia laments that 
men in the music industry often 
take credit for things that women 
have created, and is writing a 
term paper on the subject. 

Georgia is wary of releasing 
any music until she has enough 
money to buy herself a decent 
amount of control. “I’m not 
seeking fame. I’ve seen what it’s 
like. It’s hard to make meaningful 
connections when you’re in the 
spotlight. I want to really be able 
to show myself and be able to 

touch people – even if it’s just one 
person. Stephen’s life is a roller 
coaster. I want a family and kids, 
and I like the idea of a practical 
career path, and my music being 
an independent project.”

But if you think that she chose 
interior design for practicality, 
think again. She loves hospitality 
design, such as hotels and 
restaurants. “I’m a people person, 
and I have a strong eye for spaces 
that can bring people together. 
Maybe I’ll even design music 
venues,” says Georgia.

Recently, VCU’s art department 
had a clean-up day for the end 
of the semester. There was a 
playlist going, and Until I Found 
You was in rotation. Georgia had 
a couple of friends in her class 
that knew the full story, and 
promptly changed the station. 
For such a young girl to be pulled 
into the whirlwind of that song, 
it must be triggering. I say as 
much to Georgia, and she agrees. 
“It’s everywhere. And I mean 
everywhere. How it affects me 

Georgie attending a formal at the University of Virginia in 2022.



depends on what mood I’m in. 
Sometimes I’ll be out in public 
and distracted, and I don’t really 
feel anything. Other times, I will 
hear it and it takes me right back. 
When I’m in my own space, I 
change the song.”

Georgia doesn’t have the luxury of 
dealing with a normal break-up. 
Her song follows her everywhere. 
Strangers reach out to her online, 
automatically siding with her 
and up in arms about Stephen. 
They assume he broke her heart 
because he was the famous one. 
On Instagram, the exes haven’t 
erased their history together, but 
it’s clear they don’t follow one 
another. 

“I still check in on him every 
couple of months to see what he’s 
up to,” she says. When I ask if she 
were going to see Stephen during 
his upcoming tour, she demurs. 
She doesn’t want to be known 
just for “being that girl from that 
song,” and is hesitant to bring on 
unwanted attention.

“I’ve made mistakes and Stephen’s 
made mistakes. All is forgiven, 
and we only want what’s best for 
one another.” She is a picture of 
grace, wise beyond her years. As 
a mother myself, I almost want 
to interview Georgia’s parents 
to learn how to raise a resilient 
child. It’s a trait that younger 
generations are often mocked 
for lacking. She credits her 
mother for teaching her to be 
independent.

But as the song seems to play on a 
loop, she admits that her parents 
have worried about her. Just as 
the strangers who message her 
online do. Just as I have. But after 
meeting her, I know Georgia’s 
going to be just fine.

As we finish our crepes, Georgia 
Brown tells me she is looking 
forward to her “brunette era.” 
Her cousin was going to complete 
the transformation, followed by 
a photo shoot. Always looking 
forward, Georgia seems excited 
for what may be her next rebirth.
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 WE THANK ALL OF OUR CUSTOMERS FOR THEIR LOYALTY AND 
THEIR PATIENCE
 WE WERE VOTED AS THE BEST WINE AND BEER STORE BY 

VIRGINIA LIVING MAGAZINE AND RICHMOND MAGAZINE! THANK 
YOU FOR VOTING FOR US!   

CALL 804 726 9463 
4009 MACARTHUR AVENUE

SUNDAY-THURSDAY, NOON-7PM 
FRIDAY, NOON-10PM  SATURDAY, NOON-9PM
JOIN US FOR WINE AND BEER TASTINGS EVERY FRIDAY 

NIGHT FROM 5PM-8PM

SPARKLING WINE FOR YOUR 
VALENTINE TASTING FEBRUARY 

10, 5PM-8PM

WATCH FOR OUR PORT AND 
SHERRY TASTINGS THIS 

WINTER! 

WATCH FOR OUR ST. 
PATRICK'S DAY TASTING 
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HIDDEN H ISTORIES

Bacon’s Rebellion
Slavery and Freedom
by JACK R.  JOHNSON

N 1676, A CENTURY BEFORE 

American Revolution, a well-
connected British landowner 
owner named Nathaniel 
Bacon led thousands of 
Governor William Berkeley 
for his refusal to war with 

Native Americans. The failed 
rebellion, named ‘Bacon’s Rebellion,’ 
helped shape two contradictory 
threads in America’s history: 
Westward expansion and its 
promise of economic freedom, and 
the institution of slavery. 
By 1670, poor farmers had been hit 
hard by falling tobacco prices, and 
many living on the borders of the 
colony’s frontier wanted to expand 
westward. There, they faced threats 
from Native Americans intent on 
protecting their ancestral lands. 
When the colonists called on their 
governor for military support, he 
refused. Governor Berkeley had a 
more nuanced view of the matter. He 
feared a widespread Indian war, and 
wanted to continue trade with Native 
Americans, which was lucrative for 
himself and select cronies. To resolve 
the issue, Berkeley called a “Long 
Assembly” in March 1676, which 
established rules for trade with the 
Native Americans and made it illegal 
to sell them weapons. Coincidentally, 
or not, most of the favored traders 
were friends of Berkeley. Regular 
traders, some of whom had been 
trading independently with the local 
Indians for generations, were no 
longer allowed to trade. 
Bacon accused Berkeley publicly of 
playing favorites. Distant kinsman 
to Sir Francis Bacon, and related 
by marriage to Governor Berkeley, 
himself, Bacon was a man with 
considerable resources. When 
Susquehannock Indians attacked 
one of his plantations and killed 
one of his overseers, Bacon raised 
the militia of Henrico and Charles 
City Counties. He demanded 
that Governor Berkeley give him 
a commission to war against the 

Indians. The governor described 
Bacon as a “young, unexperienced, 
rash, and inconsiderate person” 
and refused. Bacon played on 
popular fears, charging that the 
governor was corrupt and secretly 
aiding the Indians. Ignoring 
Berkeley’s authority, Bacon, with 
three hundred men, pursued 
the Susquehannock as far as the 
Roanoke River. There, he persuaded 
the Occaneechi nation (long-time 
trading partners and English allies) 
to attack the Susquehannock. When 
the Occaneechi returned with 
Susquehannock captives, Bacon 
turned on them, and killed them all—
Occaneechi and Susquehannock-- 
men, women, and children. It was a 
brutal and unnecessary act.
Furious, Governor Berkeley had 
Bacon declared a rebel. He called for 
a new General Assembly election. 
Unfortunately for Berkeley, Bacon’s 
actions had struck a chord with 
many poorer Virginians, and his 
movement grew. Ironically, he was 
elected, despite being declared a 
rebel.  Arriving at Jamestown in 
June, Bacon was captured and forced 
to capitulate before taking his seat 
in the assembly. As the assembly 
convened, Bacon got on his knees 
and apologized to the governor. 
His supporters erupted with cries 
for the governor to let him lead a 
new campaign against the Indians. 
Frustrated, the governor refused and 
eventually kicked Bacon out of the 
assembly with no commission.
Undeterred, Bacon gathered 
his troops. A few weeks later, he 
marched toward Jamestown with 
500 supporters and demanded to 
lead the colony into war against 
the Native Americans. As Bacon’s 
men stood off against Berkeley’s 
men, the governor opened his shirt 
and showed Bacon his bare chest. 
“Here, shoot me!” yelled Berkeley, 
daring Bacon to shoot. Surrounded 
by the Governor’s loyalists, Bacon 
demurred. Instead, he retreated 
and marched throughout Virginia, 

recruiting other disgruntled 
rebels. Berkeley accused Bacon of 
rebellion and treason again, and 
Bacon responded with heated 
proclamations of his own, accusing 
the governor of having sold “his 
[friends], country and the liberties 
of his loyal subjects to the barbarous 
heathen.”
In September, matters came to a 
head. Governor Berkeley had been 
traveling throughout Virginia to 
recruit supporters of his own, and 
returned to Jamestown to issue a 
final proclamation condemning 
Bacon. In response, Bacon and 
his men rushed into Jamestown, 
burning and pillaging as they went. 
On the night of September 19, they 
torched the entire town, burning it 
to the ground. 
Bacon died of dysentery shortly 
thereafter. Without their leader, the 
rebels floundered. Berkeley, assisted 
by an English naval squadron, soon 
defeated the remainder of the rebels, 
and Berkeley returned to Jamestown.
***
Bacon’s army crossed all classes and 
races (from indentured servants 
to newly arrived Africans). The ad 
hoc alliance between the servants 
and Africans (a mix of indentured, 
enslaved, and Free Negroes) deeply 
disturbed the colonial upper class. 
In order for the Virginia elite to 
maintain the loyalty of the common 
planters and to avert future rebellions, 
historian Allan Taylor writes, they 
“needed to lead, rather than oppose, 
wars meant to dispossess and 
destroy frontier Indians.” According 
to Taylor, this bonded the elite to 
the common planter in wars against 
Indians, their common enemy, and 
enabled the elites to appease free 
whites with land. “To give servants 
greater hope for the future, in 1705 
the assembly revived the headright 
system by promising each freedman 
fifty acres of land, a promise that 
obliged the government to continue 
taking land from the Indians.”

Since both black and white 
indentured servants had joined 
the frontier rebellion, seeing them 
united in a cause alarmed the ruling 
class. Historians believe the rebellion 
hastened the hardening of racial 
lines associated with slavery, as a way 
for planters and the colony to control 
some of the poor. The Virginia Slave 
Codes of 1705 provided the legal 
basis for the treatment of all enslaved 
people as property—which meant 
that they could be tortured and 
even killed with relative impunity. It 
also transformed black indentured 
servants into slaves regardless of 
how many years they had already 
worked, even if they were only 
days away from being freed of their 
indentured status.
***
In a recent PBS interview Ira 
Berlin noted that after Bacon’s 
Rebellion, “They enact laws which 
say that people of African descent 
are hereditary slaves. And they 
increasingly give some power to 
white independent white farmers 
and land holders. … Now what 
is interesting about this is that 
we normally say that slavery and 
freedom are opposite things -that 
they are diametrically opposed. 
But what we see here in Virginia 
in the late 17th century, around 
Bacon’s Rebellion, is that freedom 
and slavery are created at the same 
moment.”
After Bacon’s rebellion, expansion 
of the colonies continued unabated, 
allowing indentured servants to 
acquire acreage, and a certain 
degree of economic freedom, while 
pushing Native Americans further 
and further West. The number of 
enslaved persons increased from 
three hundred in 1650 to thirteen 
thousand in 1700. By 1862, the 
beginning of America’s Civil War, 
that number was nearly 4 million, or 
over 12 percent of the US population.  

I
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BOOK REVIEW

Tweedledum
And Tweedledumber
by FRAN WITHROW

NDY HOROWITZ 
is an American 
author and 
comedian whose 
new book reveals 
how our country’s 
politicians have 
become dumb and 

dumber in the last fifty years. “Profiles 
in Ignorance” made me laugh—but 
also feel alarmed—as it traces the 
slippery slope leading from our more 
intelligent leaders to the “nightmare” 
of Donald Trump.
Borowitz sees a steady decline 
in “what our most prominent 
politicians didn’t know” over the past 
fifty years. He divides the waning 
intellectual prowess of legislators and 
aspirants into three stages: ridicule, 
acceptance, and celebration.
The first stage, ridicule, covers the era 
of Ronald Reagan and Dan Quayle. 
How many of you remember Quayle 
telling an elementary school child 
how to spell “potato?” (For you 
youngsters, Quayle wanted the 
student to spell it “potatoe,” which 
spellcheck is having a hard time 
letting me type.) I remember people 
chuckling and observing the then 
vice president with scorn. Imagine 
having a vice president who couldn’t 
spell!  If we had only known then 
what we know now.
George Bush and Ronald Reagan 
don’t come off much better. Borowitz 
sees them as intellectual lightweights 
whose talents overshadowed their 
lack of knowledge and who bungled 
their jobs, setting us up for the next 
stage, acceptance. 
George W. Bush was elected governor 
of Texas despite his limited cognitive 
skills. He confessed publicly that “I 
don’t like long meetings” (or long 
books). Yet he observed that “if you 
teach a child to read…he or she 
will be able to pass a literacy test.” 
Amazing. Instead of hiding his 
ignorance as people in the first stage 
tried to do, Bush brushed his lack of 

intellect off. Pat Buchanan said that 
not “only does he not know a great 
deal, he’s defiant about it.” 
At the same time, people like Al 
Gore were seen as eggheads or nerds. 
These more intelligent politicians 
were viewed as not “cool” enough 
to serve in the government. So 
politicians began to act dumber than 
they were in order to get elected. 
Politicians might purposely appear 
dumber, or be truly clueless. Sarah 
Palin falls in the latter category, as 
her “toxic brew of ignorance and 
grievance” opened the door for the 
entrance of Donald Trump.  His 
extremely weak grasp of history, 
geography, and the English language 
itself would never have passed 
muster fifty years ago.
Yet here we are, with Trump as 
the epitome of the third stage, 
celebration. As President, Trump 
repeatedly demonstrated his lack of 
knowledge about the workings of 
Congress, foreign policy, science, 
and a host of other things critically 
important to the running of the 
country. Trump really did seem to 
revel in his lack of knowledge.
You might end up laughing at all the 
buffoonery in Borowitz’ book while 
at the same time wondering what is 
next for our poor bruised country. 
Borowitz concludes his book by 
acknowledging, “we can always go 
lower,” but that this path is not a 
given. He advises getting involved 
in local politics to halt the country’s 
descent into ignorance. Vote, support 
our local legislators, and listen to one 
another with respect. We can still 
change direction.
Let’s do it.
“Profiles in Ignorance: How America’s 
Politicians Got Dumb and Dumber”
By Andy Borowitz
$28.99
320 pages
Avid Reader Press/Simon & Schuster
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