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By JANE W. GRAHAM 
AFP Correspondent

DUBLIN, Va. — It was bitterly cold 
and snowy Jan. 6, 2013 when Senior 
Trooper John Jones marked on duty at 
5:30 a.m. He was starting his day shift 
with the Virginia State Police. Within 
the hour Jones was lying unconscious 
on a country road, left for dead by an 
unknown driver who slammed a car 
into him and fled.

Jones lived to tell his story. It was 
very different than the one he was 
looking forward to at 5 a.m. that 
morning. A career in law enforcement 
and his family’s financial security was 
taken away from him in an instant. A 
battle to survive had begun. Working 
through years of struggles with pain, 
brain damage, frustration and finan-
cial uncertainties, Jones found his 
way back to beef cattle. He had come 
to love them as a little boy visiting on 
his uncles’ farms.

“I enjoyed working road,” he said 
in a recent interview, explaining he 
liked it so much he did not seek pro-
motions. “I had a good career. I had a 
good time. And I put some really bad 

guys away.”
Before heading out that morning, 

Jones called his sergeant to check 
road conditions after the cold, snowy 
night. When told that they were “not 
that bad,” he started out of town on 
Virginia Route 100 toward the New 
River Valley Airport.

He spotted a man walking along 
the side of the road, apparently look-
ing for something beside the road.  
He stopped his car, notified the dis-
patcher of his location and that he 
would be out of his car dealing with 
a pedestrian. 

Jones said he turned on his blue 
lights and called to the man and 
asked what was going on. The man 
ran toward a car parked on a side 
road leading to the New River Valley 
Commerce Park. Jones ran after him 
and grabbed at him. They struggled 
but the man got away and into the car 
on the passenger car. It sped away. 

 It was then that Jones saw a sec-
ond car. 

 “I saw a car,” he said. “I saw wind-

Police officer injured 
in brutal hit-and-run 
returns to agriculture

John Jones, a former Virginia state police officer injured in the line of duty, checks a pen of feeder calves. Jones, who grew up with cattle, turned to them when he suffered 
injuries on the job that ended his law enforcement career. An unknown driver rammed a car into Jones and left him for dead on a country road. 

Photo courtesy Marcella Jones
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is a risky business. 
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manage your risk. Give us a call 

today to discuss your options. 888.339.3334
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Sales Closing Deadline for Spring Crops: March 15

PROTECT
YO U R BOT TOM L I N E 



Beating the Odds, November 30, 2021            3

833 S. DuPont Blvd.
Milford, DE 19963
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of irrigation systems!
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By SEAN CLOUGHERTY 
Managing Editor

BRIDGEVILLE, Del. — This fall, 
Jeff Allen pulled his combine out of 
the shed and harvested corn with it for 
the first time in four years. 

“That was a great feeling, to be able 
to pick some corn,” he said.

What started for Allen as a hiatus 
to take care of family, recover from 
shoulder surgery and a host of other 
issues, stretched into a four-year de-
parture from day-to-day farming.

Allen was in the midst of treatment 
for non-Hodgkins lymphoma, a diag-
nosis he received in September 2016 
when he injured his shoulder and had 
to delay surgery until treatment was 
done. His father was diagnosed with 
prostate cancer, a longtime employee 
on the farm died from cancer and it 
all led to Allen renting his crop acres 
to another farmer, thinking the fol-
lowing year, he’d be able to manage 
them again.

“We thought it would be a one-year 
thing,” Allen said. 

By August 2020, Allen was in re-
mission for nearly four years from the 

Daughter helps farmer father with transplant

See ALLEN
Page 10

“Don’t get in her way when she makes her mind up on something,” Jeff Allen said of his daughter Devon.

Photo courtesy Jeff Allen
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By DOROTHY NOBLE 
AFP Correspondent

WEST CHESTER, Pa. — “We 
should be dead,” Dana Pound says of 
the damage inflicted by an EF-2 tor-
nado that struck their Newton Square, 
Pa., horse farm on Oct. 31, 2019. 

There had been no advance warn-
ing. But at about 11:50 p.m., as Dana 
was reading in the living room, every-
thing first went dark. The house’s pic-
ture windows bowed in, then cracked. 
She ran to awaken her husband, Larry 
Barry, who sleeps with earplugs. The 
house began to shake, and a loud 
piercing sound like a freight train 
came roaring through. Suddenly it 
was all over.

Dana and Larry walked outside 
and gasped at the devastation. Both 
the front and back of the house was 
damaged, parts of the roof were torn 
off, and the gutters and fencing at-
tached to the house were gone. The 
100-foot-by-100-foot kennel fencing 
for the dogs and dog houses were no 
longer there. 

As the couple walked in the drive-
way, the first tornado warning came 
on their cell phones. Walking into 
the street, a pile of trees, 20-feet high 
and twice as wide, looked like pick-up 

sticks. Tree leaves completely covered 
the windows. That  explained the early 
darkness.  

Dana estimates the number of trees 
lost to be in the hundreds. Her favorite 
old sycamore split in half. The oaks, 
tulip poplar and planted dogwood 
were ripped out and disappeared. All 
the landscaping was wrecked, even 
the vegetable garden. 

Torn bags of shavings by the old 
stone bank barn were scattered ev-
erywhere. The doors and windows of 
both horse trailers had been shut, now 
they were blown out. Jumps, patio 
furniture, a car, other equipment, and 
a pallet of 80 bags of shavings were 
destroyed. Evidence of the wind force 
was apparent. Lots of their posses-
sions turned up a quarter-mile away. 

It was days before anyone could 
even get to the farm. 

“Then they just started showing 
up,” Pound said. “It was just amaz-
ing. ... Kids I had taught, now adults, 
came back to work. All my boarders, 
extended family and people that saw 
it on TV came.” 

Downed trees were cut, debris 
cleared, fencing fixed, patched or 

Pa. farm recovers after not one, but two disasters

See TORNADO
Page 8

Beside the roots of a tree toppled by the tornado, Dana Pound points to 2-square-
inch remnants of a wind-pulverized Adirondack chair.

Photo by Larry Barry
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Rachel Clark, one of Shorty’s owners, cradles him as he recuperates from a gunshot wound that required the amputation of his 
front left leg. The incident is still under investigation.

Photo courtesy Amber Lindsey

By JONATHAN CRIBBS 
Associate Editor

PUNGO, Va. —  It’s within the city 
limits of Virginia Beach, but there’s 
still plenty of farmland in Pungo, a 
small, rural community just a few 
miles south of the coastal city’s core. 
Much of the land surrounding those 
farms is wooded, providing a conve-
nient haven for hundreds if not thou-
sands of voracious, crop-hungry deer.

Dogs for this reason are useful. 
The animals are frequent partners to 
hunters welcomed to area farms to thin 
the deer herds, which — no surprise 
to farmers anywhere — can wreak 
thousands of dollars in crop damage 
in a single season. 

Shorty, a brown and white, flop-
py-eared, short-legged beagle from 
Pungo, was one of these dogs on the 
morning of Oct. 23. A club of local 
hunters, including Amber Lindsey, a 
39-year-old nurse, were using 4-year-
old Shorty and several other hunting 
dogs to stir up deer hiding in the 
woods on a farm in the nearby com-
munity of Blackwater. Shorty and 
his four-legged compatriots, tracked 
by electronic collars, were meant to 
startle the deer, which would hopefully 
make their way into the gun sights of 
waiting hunters. 

“A lot of farmers reach out to us for 
this,” Lindsey said. “We shoot these 
deer not just for us, but for the farm-
ers and the rest of the country, which 
needs corn, soybeans, wheat and soy.” 

What happened around 10 a.m. 
remains under investigation, Lindsey 
said. Shorty was shot, not by a fellow 
hunter, she said, but by an angry, near-
by landowner who was there specifi-
cally to harm one of the club’s dogs. 
Two of the club’s hunters, just 20 feet 
away, witnessed the incident and say 
they know the shooter. Evidence was 
collected from the scene.

Shorty’s injuries were serious, and 
a veterinarian quickly responded. 
Shorty had been hit by No. 4 buckshot, 
likely fired from a shotgun. He had to 
complete a day of antibiotics before 
the vet could safely perform surgery, 
Lindsey said, so Shorty’s wound was 
cleaned and bandaged and he was 
given pain killers. Shorty’s owner, 
Charlie Grimstead, decided that the 
dog would need space away from 
Grimstead’s other dogs and should 
recuperate with Lindsey. 

That night he was given his own 
room. 

“He was scared,” Lindsey said. “If 

See SHORTY
Page 11

Club rallies 
around dog 
shot during 
farm hunt

 
                       

Let MARBIDCO assist you with a low-cost shellfish aquaculture loan (with 
a small grant) to help purchase your shell/substrate, oyster seed/larvae, 
capital equipment and/or remote setting equipment.   
 

For a loan application or more information: visit www.marbidco.org or call 
410-267-6807. For information about the Maryland Department of Natural 
Resources Shellfish Aquaculture Leasing and Permitting Program, please 
call 410-260-8648, or visit dnr.maryland.gov/fisheries/
Pages/aquaculture/getting-started.aspx. 
 
Maryland Agricultural and Resource-Based  
Industry Development Corporation 
1410 Forest Drive, Suite 21, Annapolis, MD 21403 

Has Finding  
Affordable Financing 
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OXFORD, Pa. (AP) — In box trucks 
and horse-drawn wagons, Amish farm-
ers and others carry corrugated crates 
of bright vegetables and fruits to an 
open-sided auction house in Oxford, 
Chester County, to meet buyers for 
grocers, restaurants and caterers three 
mornings a week.

It seems like a scene out of time. 
But the Oxford Produce Auction LLC, 
owned by 40 Amish farmers, is only 
10 years old.

Just off U.S. 1 highway from Phila-
delphia to Baltimore, the auction signals 
a surprising shift in the 300-year-old 
farm communities of western Chester 
and southern Lancaster counties, where 
young families are making a living 
from smaller pieces of ground, instead 
of leaving the region or seeking wage 
jobs.

With irrigation, greenhouses and 
family labor, they raise glossy tomatoes 
and sweet corn, peppers and eggplants, 
watermelons and cantaloupes, and 
much more.

They know they can sell these items 
to produce-conscious city and local 
buyers at the auction, for prices that 
are competitive with the durable pro-

Auction revives vegetable farms, builds Amish communities

See OXFORD
Page 9

The busy, decade-old, Amish-owned Oxford Produce Auction is reviving small family farms in western Chester and Lancaster 
counties, Pennsylvania farm agents say.

Photo courtesy Oxford Produce Auction
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replaced. Fencing from other areas 
was scabbed to make pastures se-
cure. Pound’s son’s Carpenters Union 
buddies came, and even brought their 
wives and girlfriends to help. “It was 
inspiring,” she says. 

Since the power was lost for about 
ten days, the family camped and 
cooked three meals a day on the grill. 
Pound’s brother and a friend contrib-
uted a generator which provided lights 
and a refrigerator. 

Happily, the twenty-five horses, 
four dogs, three cats, seventeen ducks 
and two geese were shaken up but were 
unscathed except for one scrape on the 
forehead of one horse. The duck house 
had been blown about fifteen feet. 
Pound reported, “They were pretty 
upset when I let them out, but all were 
fine.” She was able to mend two small-
er pastures for the livestock and rotated 
them until more of the farm got cleared 
and repaired. She adds, “Life went on 
for them as usual then.”

Unfortunately, the Pennsylvania 
Department of Conservation and Natu-
ral Resources informed Pound that she 
would be responsible for all repairs. 
She was renting a portion of  private-
ly owned property prior to DCNR’s 
involvement with Ridley Creek State 
Park. She was further informed that 
her lease would be doubled and re-

duced unfavorably. Her insurance 
company, too, was less than helpful. 
She reports that equipment to them 
were wheelbarrows and pitchforks, 
not items such as jumps and tractors. 

In spite of her 30-year commitment 
to the property which included consid-
erable improvements, it did not make 
sense financially to stay there. After 
the family left, Pound learned the 
house’s foundation was cracked and 
had shifted, and the house will likely 
be demolished.

In March 2020 the family pur-
chased a farm in West Chester, Pa. 
Pound describes it, “Smaller, but a 
lovely property surrounded by other 
farms. It is a wonderful community.” 

But on Sept. 1, 2021 the West 
Chester farm was hit by Hurricane 
Ida. They thought they were prepared, 
having moved much of their equip-
ment to higher ground, but the storm 
far exceeded expectations. At about 
11:00 p.m., police lights appeared in 
the driveway. Pound said, “I went out 
to see what was happening and saw the 
car floating.” She and husband Larry 
went to the barn which had no water 
yet, but the pastures were flooded. By 
11:45 p.m. water entered the barn, and 
by midnight they desperately evacuat-
ed the horses. She put five into a trailer 
and the rest in the front yard.

Again, everything in the arena was 
lost. The pastures were under eight feet 
of water; flooding was at nineteen feet. 
The duck house in the barn was swept 
away. It was finally rescued from a tree 
across the road. However, one older 

duck was lost. Pound’s son was able to 
get the cats into the hay loft. 

The following day neighboring 
farmers offered good pasture to use as 
long as needed. They moved the geld-
ings to one and the mares to the other.

With 4 inches of mud everywhere 
that had to be shoveled out and then 
the stalls wet-vacuumed, it took three 
weeks to get the farm working again. 
All stalls required power washing 
and sanitizing, along with the barn. 
The brand new washer floated around 
the tack room. All feed was lost, plus 
the cabinets and hot water heater. The 
manure spreader f loated away. The 
saddles were okay because Pound had 
moved them earlier to the top racks.

They rebuilt the fencing, and found 
some jumps in the trees. Items are still 
being collected from the area. 

Although the horses seemed shook 
up, Pound said, “Once they got to the 
gorgeous pastures they forgot I exist-
ed!” She adds, “Being in this farming 
community made a huge difference. 
Neighbors just showed up to lend a 
hand or a hug.”

Pound expresses sympathy for those 
around her. She says it was hard for her 
family and others to see something she 
worked hard to build just destroyed. 
“It was hard for me to see all these big 
men hide tears while trying to comfort 
me,” she recollects. 

However, in spite of not one, but 
two disasters to her and to her family 
and her business within just two years, 
Pound chooses one descriptive word, 
“Gratitude.” She reflects, “I always 

think of what did not happen instead 
of what did. I make sure my focus is 
on what good came out of the strug-
gle, large or small. And I never dwell 
on the negative; that has always been 
my personality. What is next? What 
needs to be done? Just keep putting 
one foot in front of the other and you 
will succeed. Maybe the road you are 
on is not the trip you planned but it is 
where you are supposed to be right 
now at the moment.”

Tornadoes are generally regarded as 
life threatening. When Pound assesses 
what that tornado did to the house 
surrounded by massive trees, including 
the torn-away wall where her husband 
had been sleeping, she says, “We were 
not just lucky, it was miracle. There is 
no other explanation. God put his hand 
over our house.”

Pound’s business changed. She now 
teaches riding and has a boarding fa-
cility. Since the tornado and moving to 
the other farm, she sold or gave away 
all the lesson horses. At the new Clon-
mel Farm, she now has only boarded 
horses, and no longer teaches people 
who do not own a horse.

Her business model includes im-
porting horses. She explains, “My 
most important service is importing 
Foxhunters from Ireland and Lusitanos 
from Brazil. I specialize in safe, sane 
horses for mature riders.”  But she has 
found horses for all ages and abilities, 
including horses for very specific 
‘needs list.’ She adds, “This  year I am 
expanding and will travel to Hungary 
for the first time.”

Tornado ...
Continued from Page 5

Debris from the house and yard piled high in places as the  tornado hit Clonmel Farm. The winds of an EF-2 tornado reach 111 and 135 mph. 

Photo by Dana Pound
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duce trucked east from big industrial 
growers.

Starting at 9 a.m., auctioneers from 
Petersheim & Longenecker, hired 
by the market, begin their rapid-fire 
chant and patter, drawing bids from 
the crowd. At a minute or two per 
lot, it takes more than two hours to 
sell it all.

“Sweet corn picked at 4 a.m., we sell 
it at 9, it’s on the store shelves by 11. 
This is the way to market produce,” said 
Jeff Stoltzfus, who grows strawberries 
and melons on his family’s 35 acres in 
Cochranville, 10 miles up the road.

He’s not Amish, but his name is a 
common one here. A trio of bearded 
growers in bright blue and deep green 
shirts step close and ask his advice on 
fighting the phytophthora blight that 
can turn new-picked watermelons to 
mush.

Stoltzfus is also a state agricultural 
extension service agent. He estimates 
there are as many as 100 similar auc-
tions based in Amish and other faith 
communities across the country.

Wherever Plain communities with 
their larger families are expanding, 
“once there’s a critical mass, there’s an 
auction,” Stoltzfus said.

A smaller market in Leola, Lancast-
er County, dates to 1985.

“Vegetables have replaced dairy 
around here,” Stoltzfus said. “You can 
make a living on produce, because you 
have thousands of neighbors. It gets into 
Philly restaurants and local markets.

“Twenty years ago, I thought the 
Amish were moving away from subur-
ban areas. But now the bankers are do-
ing loans on vegetable-only farms. You 
never used to see that. Now, you can 
make as much on 25 acres of vegetables 
as from 70 acres of dairy. They are 
buying the ‘farm-ettes,’ where a family 
might have kept a weekend horse farm, 
and putting in a couple greenhouses and 
a few acres of peppers.”

In the concrete-floored shed, twice 
expanded until it’s now longer than a 
football field, the farmers crowd by 
their boxes, some in bright shirts and 
straw hats. Children scurry on er-
rands, or stretch their necks to watch. 
The buyers — neighborhood grocers, 
Philadelphia restaurant suppliers and 
immigrant caterers — examine the 
late-August produce.

Auction markets don’t guarantee 
good returns. One day in mid-August, 
corn at the Leola market started at $2.50 
a dozen and slipped to 50 cents, when 
trading stopped for lack of buyers, re-
counted Becky Clawson, a state exten-
sion agent. The food is then donated to 
the Chester County Food Bank.

Clawson checked stands at Lancast-
er Central Market the following Satur-
day and found the glut hadn’t affected 
the retail price there of local sweet corn 
for urban buyers. That’s how strong 
demand is for fresh local produce.

“Nobody has what these guys do; no-
body can compare,” said Tomm Stone, a 
veteran produce buyer who fills orders 
for businesses such as the century-old 

Wolff’s Apple House produce market 
near Media and Yates produce distrib-
utor in West Grove, as well as whole-
salers and markets in the Philadelphia 
and Baltimore areas.

He also visits the Philadelphia 
Wholesale Produce Center and the 
Vineland Cooperative Produce Auc-
tion, larger markets that handle bigger 
growers for customers including super-
market chains.

Remote buyers give broker Stone a 
ceiling price on each item they need. 
For a 3% cut, he buys them boxes 
and skids of produce, filling trailers. 
Though the pandemic boosted prices, 
they have come back to earth.

“Nobody can figure out what prices 
will do” on a given day, said Stone, one 
of the few of the hundreds at Oxford on 
a recent Tuesday who arrived wearing a 
face mask. The market is also open on 
Thursdays and Fridays.

But regular visitors get a feel, Stone 
said, showing a long list on his smart-
phone of the day’s produce offerings by 
farmers with familiar Amish names: 
Beiler, Esh, Lapp, Martin, a couple of 
Zooks and no fewer than eight Stoltz-
fuses. Also Milburn Orchards of Elk-
ton, Md., one of the many non-Amish 
businesses within a 100-mile radius that 
also sell here.

“Ike Stoltzus has seven sons. Every 
one of them is an excellent grower. 
And they’ve all been able to stay right 
around here,” Stone said, marveling at 
how the auction has helped keep the 
family from scattering.

The growers aren’t necessarily 
“organic.” Many are certified by the 
USDA as following GAP — Good 
Agricultural Practices, auditor-certified 
for avoiding food safety and chemical 
hazards. Some growers, known by their 
assigned numbers tagged on every lot, 
are so well-respected their boxes start 
at and get higher prices.

“I’m here buying (tomatoes) for the 
salsa,” said Cristobal Castaneda, who 
arrived in the area as a laborer in the 
mushroom sheds and has developed a 
catering business called Taste of Puebla 
in Kennett Square.

He used the Mexican word for red 
tomatoes. In southern Chester County, 
customers have come to expect excel-
lent produce, he said.

The Oxford bidding space is less 
than a quarter of the size of the Vine-
land auction in Cumberland County, 
New Jersey, a 90-year-old seasonal 
trading floor in the heart of that histor-
ically Italian American farm communi-
ty, where buyers include large grocery 
chains.

“The Block,” as the 80-year-old farm 
auction in Laurel, Del., is known, at-
tracts Amish growers and others along 
the Delmarva peninsula. The farm 
auction in Swedesboro, New Jersey, 
closed in 2010 as tomato fields have 
given way to warehouses along U.S. 
322 in Gloucester County.

The Oxford market remains open 
in the winter for one day, Friday. It can 
open that day due to the proliferation 
of greenhouses in the area, warmed by 
ground pipes heated by propane or by 
beech and oak from local woodlots.

The Amish generally eschew big 
electric or phone services, favoring 
spring-wound, solar, bottled-gas, or 

battery-powered motors and other un-
plugged technologies.

At the market in Oxford at 190 Union 
School Road, auctioneer David Longe-
necker walks the rows as he delivers his 
pitch. Colleague Alvin Fisher, in straw 
hat and red shirt, works one row over, 
making his sales. Longenecker’s wife, 
Amish-born Ophra Rose, leads auctions 
on Fridays.

“Dollar bill, fifty, dollar thirty-five, 

sixty-five, seventy-five, sold, sixty-five 
annnd a buck,” sings Longenecker.

“Fifty-five, sixty-five, eighty,” calls 
out Fisher, his back to Longenecker’s, 
pointing at bidders as his bonneted, 
long-skirted assistant marks the bids 
and lot numbers down.

“Make it a dollar bill,” he coaxes.
Longenecker has moved on: “All 

right, we got melons. Dollar, dollar fifty, 
one seventy-five, sold, one-fifty.”

Oxford ...
Continued from Page 7

“Twenty years ago, I thought the Amish were moving away from suburban areas. 
But now bankers are doing loans on vegetable-only farms,” farmer Jeff Stoltzfus 
said.

Photo courtesy Oxford Produce Auction
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lymphoma when a doctor’s visit for 
a periodic cholesterol check showed 
something off in his blood work. The 
lymphoma put him at a higher risk of 
developing a second cancer especially 
within the first five years of remission. 

Allen went directly to Peninsula 
Regional Medical Center in Salisbury 
and after two more rounds of blood 
work, he was rushed to Johns Hopkins 
Hospital in Baltimore via ambulance.

Allen noted at that point he didn’t 
feel ill and even recalled helping hos-
pital staff fix the gurney he was laying 
on in transport.

“I felt incredible,” he said. “I still 
hadn’t comprehended it.”

But at the Johns Hopkins emergen-
cy room, doctors told him his platelet 
count was basically zero and had he not 
gotten attention in the next 12 hours, 
he likely would have died. 

“The moral of the story is you have 
to take your health checkups serious-
ly,” Allen said.

Diagnosed with T-type leukemia, 
he immediately began 32-day course 
of chemotherapy and was told the best 
treatment would be a bone marrow 
transplant.

Allen’s brother had leukemia and 
received transplant but ultimately died 
in 1984. Allen said he kept reminding 
himself how far medical technology 
had come in that time. 

“We’re so fortunate that we’re close 
to Johns Hopkins or medical facilities 
that could do this,” he said.

Over the next seven months, Allen 
spent all but 35 days at the hospital, 
undergoing routine blood testing, 
immune system checks and other 
treatments.

Allen’s daughter Devon, one of five 
of Allen’s children but his only biolog-
ical child, was tested and found to be a 
100-percent match for a bone marrow 
transplant. Had she not matched with 
her father, he would have had to go to 
the national bone marrow bank, which 
may have taken longer and produced a 
less close match.

Allen said while doctors had some 
hesitancy about Devon as a donor 
due to her age — then 13 — she was 
unwavering in her willingness to help.

“Don’t get in her way when she 
makes her mind up on something,” Al-
len said of Devon, who now serves as 
her class president at Sussex Tech High 
School. “She is one tough nut. Her 
maturity level is beyond her years.”

In preparing for the transplant, 
Allen went from not being allowed to 
have any visitors during chemotherapy 
to needing someone with him around-
the-clock in his fragile state in the 68 
days leading up to the transplant.

“The fear is if I fell, if I started 
bleeding, got chemo-shock, someone 
would be there for immediate atten-
tion,” he said.

That led to a group of about 10 
friends — “warriors” he called them 
— to form a rotation of caregivers, 
staying with Allen at a Baltimore 
apartment and shuttling him to and 

from the hospital.
“It was extremely generous of 

them,” he said of the friends. “I wasn’t 
that fun to be around. I was sleeping a 
lot and just kind of out of it.” 

In the meantime, family and friends 
worked at home to keep things mov-
ing along, helping to care for Allen’s 
parents and his kids Devon and sons 
Blake and Travis who were in middle 
school. Allen’s oldest daughter Sydney 
left college in Arizona to help at home. 

Throughout the ordeal, Allen rou-
tinely made social media posts with 
updates and while the subject matter 
was heavy, he made it a point to stay 
positive and light, cracking jokes about 
his hair loss and other side effects.

“You’ve got to always remain pos-
itive,” he said.

Jan. 8 was transplant day and doc-
tors drew two liters of bone marrow 
from Devon and slowly transplanted 
it into Allen. 

“The hardest thing is I couldn’t be 
with her,” Allen recalled, but added 
part of her is now with him forever.

By March, Allen had recovered 
well-enough to move back to Brid-
geville, and all his checkups since have 
shown positive progress.

“I’ve been extremely fortunate 
that I had the good friends, the good 
doctors and the accessibility to it,” 
Allen said.

Getting back in the combine this 
fall to harvest corn and soybeans was 
just the first step to possibly get back 
to farming. Unsure how long that could 
take, Allen said the years away from it 
allowed him to spend more time help-
ing his family, along with fighting his 

own health battles.
“I dream of going back to farming, 

but I’ve been able to devote my time to 
my parents and my kids,” Allen said, 
adding his two sons are interested in 
farming. 

Allen said the farm is still leased to 
another farmer, Jamie Stafford, who he 

called “a good ambassador” in taking 
care of the land. 

Whatever the future holds for Al-
len, he said he’s going to stay positive, 
count his blessings and put it in God’s 
hands.

“Life was going great. Essentially 
God had a different plan,” Allen said. 
“You’ve got to have faith and follow.”

Jeff Allen called his children, including Devon and sons Travis, left, and Blake, “the reason you fight to live.”

Photos courtesy Jeff Allen

In January, Jeff Allen received a bone marrow transplant from his daughter Devon 
to fight leukemia. 

Allen ...
Continued from Page 4
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shield wipers. The car came toward 
me. The car hit me. Knocked me out. 
My dispatcher knew where I was.”   

She sent another trooper to look for 
Jones when he did not respond to radio 
messages. That trooper arrived to find 
the police car sitting in the middle of 
the highway, lights flashing, door open 
without Jones. As the trooper searched, 
he saw what he later told Jones was a 
lump on the side road.

“That lump was me,” Jones said.
That discovery was the beginning 

of a desperate effort to save the fallen 
officer’s life. Help arrived in minutes 
and a medic began trying to warm the 
unconscious man with fluids but his 
veins had constricted from the cold. 
They could not start a conventional 
IV. His breathing was not good and the 
situation was becoming more serious.  
The EMTs resorted to a procedure to 
give fluids through a bone. They chose 
a shin bone.

Jones said he first new something 
was wrong was when something start-
ed hurting. They were drilling into that 
bone. Then the bit lost its power. They 
had to use the other shin bone. More 
pain ensued.

Their efforts were followed by a 
helicopter ride to a trauma center in 
Roanoke. He remembers hearing his 
caregiver telling the pilot to go as fast 
as he could. He was getting worse. He 
went through days of treatment in dif-
ferent trauma units at Carillion Clinic, 
enduring ups and downs with his blood 
pressure. Finally, he got home and then 
developed a terrible pain in his thigh.  
A blood clot had formed, an emer-
gency room doctor soon discovered.  
A scan revealed a clot in each lung.  
This sent him back to the hospital for 

13 more days.
After he was released from the hos-

pital, Jones spent the rest of the winter 
and spring recovering and healing. He 
said he went to a doctor every day for 
six months. Despite this, he was still 
having problems, especially head prob-
lems. This referred to brain damage he 
said that probably occurred when he 
fell hitting his head on the pavement. 
He had a cognitive test. 

“I didn’t do very well,” he said. “It 
was disheartening. I had felt I would 
get well. I felt like I would be back in 
my police car in time. It was a very 
hard time.”

A second test showed improvement 
but not enough to let him react as 
fast as a police officer must at times. 
He resigned from the state police 11 
months after being run down by an 
unknown assailant that has not been 
apprehended.

“It was kind of a sad day,” he said.  
“I’ve come around. I’m doing better 
than I was. I still have problems. I still 
have problems with memory.”  

He has also lost 25 percent of his 
vision in his left eye, making it diffi-
cult to so something as simple as read 
a newspaper. 

While his bones were healing, his 
mind needed help. Jones knew he need 
to be working. He turned to Martin 
Kegley of Kegley Farms in Pulaski 
County, one of the largest dairy and 
cattle operations here. He joined the 
operation and was able to the things he 
had learned as a boy on farms owned 

by his family and put his animal sci-
ence degree from the University of 
West Virginia to good use.

After three years with the Keg-
ley farm, Jones began working with 
another large commercial beef cattle 
operation, Long View Farm, owned 
by Malcolm Boothe. He has been there 
for a decade.

He sees this work as going back 
to the farming he loved as a young 
person.

“I never could get that farming out 
of my blood,” he said. “I love calving 
those cows. It’s fun.”

Jones has not just worked other 
people’s cattle during this time. He 

has studied and become certified as 
a Master Cattleman in Virginia and 
spent two weeks at the Graham School. 
He is certified in AI as well.

Jones and his wife Marcella raised 
two daughters, Courtney and Jenni-
fer.  He said he missed a lot of their 
childhoods due to his police work. He 
is looking forward to spending time 
with his granddaughter and the little 
brother they are expecting before 
Christmas. The 56-year-old grand-
father wants to teach his grandson to 
saddle a horse. He said his daughters’ 
horse shows were one thing he did 
not miss. 

“I was the driver,” he said.
Jones is a man with a strong Chris-

tian faith that has endeared his dark 
times of questioning during his con-
tinuing ordeal. 

He said being able to pray and find-
ing some thankfulness has given him 
a little hope.

“It’s by the grace of God that I am 
where I am,” he declared. “Some peo-
ple don’t get hit by a car and live. He’s 
really been a strength to fall back on.”

Jones ...
Continued from Page 2

“I saw the car. I saw the windshield wipers. The car came 
toward me. The car hit me. Knocked me out. My dispatcher 
knew where I was.”

— John Jones
Cattle Farmer

Dublin, Va.

Shorty ...
Continued from Page 6

you even closed the door too hard, he 
would yelp and try to run.”

Surgery occurred the following 
morning. Shorty had his front left leg 
amputated, and Lindsey assisted the 
vet.

“To see this dog laying on the ta-
ble... it was emotional,” she said. “It 
really hurt my feelings that such a 
loving animal could be shot because 
of a disgruntled man.” 

Fortunately, Shorty’s recovery has 
been swift. Lindsey and her family have 
treated his wounds twice a day. His 
owner has visited every day, and Shorty 
was walking within days of surgery. 
Walking without assistance took about 
four days, and within a week he was 
able to move up and down the stairs.

“He’s a fighter. He’s strong-willed,” 
Lindsey said.

The recovery hasn’t been without 
setbacks. He developed an infection 
and had to change his antibiotic and 

pain medication. Still, he’s nearly re-
covered, Lindsey said. 

Unfortunately, she said, the shooting 
is just one of several in the area recently. 
She believes some of the shooters have 
killed dogs because they’ve roamed 

onto their property while hunting. She 
also believes several dogs have been 
killed by people who disagree with the 
notion of hunting dogs. But the animals 
are well-cared for, she said.

“Everybody does think hunters are 

mean and mean to their dogs, and these 
dogs aren’t like that,” she said. “These 
dogs are like family.”

Shorty’s treatment, however, has 
been costly. Nearly $2,000 have al-
ready been spent, and Shorty will need 
additional help in the future, including 
a dog wheelchair that will help him 
move more easily. More than $2,500 
has already been raised on GoFundMe.

They’re also offering a $2,500 
reward to anyone who can provide 
investigators information leading to 
the shooter’s arrest.

“It’s a small town, people talk, and 
we think if the money gets big enough, 
people will sell (the shooter) out,” 
Lindsey said.

Shorty was finally well enough last 
week to rejoin his pack — albeit on 
three legs.

“He was happy to be running with 
his pack. He was so excited,” she said. 
“He was, like, peeing everywhere. Such 
a fighter. Such a strong, little pup.”

Anyone who wishes to contribute 
to Shorty’s recovery — and the reward 
— can visit the GoFundMe page at 
https://www.gofundme.com/f/x8n364-
help-shorty.

Amber Lindsey, a nurse and Shorty’s caretaker, assisted the veterinarian with the 
amputation of Shorty’s leg. Stitches, pictured above, remain. 

Photo courtesy Amber Lindsey
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