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Memoirs of  Alma Mitchel l  Sparger,

(Begun in 1-979 and completed in 1982. )

I  am a so-cal led Senior Ci t izen- a ret i red teacher-
having taught 28 years in the North Carolina Schools and

Co11eges, two years in pr ivate schools,  and one year in a

col lege in New York State.

When I  was young, I  put  a great,  deal  into l i fe,  and I
got a lot out of i t .  Nor^r I am going down hi l l  on the other

side. I  am long since ret i red and have plenty of  t ime to

ref lect  on my career as a student i  as a teacher;  and on other

aspects of  my l i fe.

Recent1y,  I  met a successful  young business man whom I

taught in the second grade. He put his arms around me, and said
he would always remember his f i rst  and second grade teachers,

because he loved them. I came home and my mind drif ted back to

the teachers r  have had in my long l i fe.  r  courdn' t  remember

much subiect matter that any of them taught me. However, many

of them stand out in my thoughts, because r loved them t oy for

many other reasons

When I  entered the f i rst  grade, the Old Rockford Street

School was the only elementary school in town. It  was very
crowded. Pr ior  to th is f i rst  bui ld ing of  a Publ ic School ,  there

had been Miss LLzzte Gi lmerrs Pr ivate school  on south Main

Street about where the new Municipal  Bui ld ing is now. There was

also a Gir lsr  Academy and a Boys'  Academy. My Mother at tended

the Pr ivate school  when she was a girr ,  and warked to school

f rom Bannertown, where she l ived. she also took piano lessons
and played beaut i fu l ly .  she had an ear for  music,  which r

inher i ted though r  never learned to read music.  r  t r ied,  but by
the t ime r  heard a song a t ime or two, r  had memorized i t ,  and r

shoved the music aside. r  had a high soprano voice,  and loved
to s ing. r  would memorize a song, s ing i t  to my mother,  and she

would pick i t  out  on the piano, improvis ing t r i l ls ,  etc,  and I
would s ing whi le she played. I  sang in the choir  at  West Market

Street Methodist  Church, when we l ived in Greensboro.
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I  am gett ing ahead of  mysel f ,  put t ing the cart
the horse so to speakr but back to my ear ly l i fe.

before

I  was the daughter of  Louisa Diana Mitchel l  Sparger and
James Henderson sparger,  the youngest of  e ight chi ldren. My

Mother was born in Mississippi .  when she was two years old,  her
father and mother moved to l lenry county,  v i rg in ia,  and rater to

Surry County,  North Carol ina.  Grandpa Mitchel l 's  o ld home st i l l
stands in Bannertown, across from t,he oak Grove Methodist

church. They had a big fami ly of  chi ldren, al l  of  whom are
gone, but grandchj- ldren and great-grands st i l l  l ive in th is

community.  These are descendant,s of  Uncle Mart in Armfield who
marr ied my Aunt Paul ine Mitchel l .

My Grandfather Mitchel l  d idn' t  bel ieve in s laves and
didn' t  own any.

l ly  Grandfather Sparger was MurI in Sparger.  His
plantat ion was on the road from Salem Church Road to Old Spr ings

Road, now calred crossingham Road. He had ten chi ldren. He
owned many slaves- probably one for each of  h is daughters.  His

home stood there,  wi th a beaut i fu l  v iew of  the mountains unt i l  a
few years ago. The plantat ion was bought by Mr.  crossingham,

from Pennsylvania,  who came here to operate a kni t t ing mi l I .  He

made a cat t le farm of the plantat ion,  and bui l t  a f ine home

there.  My Grandfatherrs house had been vacant or rented and i t .
was in a state of  d isrepair .  They decided to sel l  i t .  A young

doctor bought the house and razed it ,  A Mount Airy man bought

the huge boxwoods in the front yard and moved them to his home.

My father had planted two hol ly t rees on ei ther s ide of  the
front walk.  one had lovely red berr ies on i t ,  and the other one

never had any berr ies.  These trees are st i l l  there,  together

with the very old shade treesr ds a sent inel  of  t imes long
gone. The barn was across the road from the house. The
crossinghams decided to raze the barn and sel l  some bui ld ing

lots.  They found an old loom in the at t ic  of  the barn.  Mrs.
crossingham knew that r was weaving at the t imer so she called
me to come and look at  i t .  I  decided that I  d idnrt  want i t  when
r found that some of the parts were missing. The Jj-mmy Mirlers



bui l t  on th is lot ,  and when they were excavat ing,  they found
pieces of  china, crockery,  etc.  r  had heard my Mother te1l  how
they buried these ln the ground when the uni-on troops came
through here dur ing the Civ i l  War.

When my parents were f i rst  marr ied,  they l ived in a
smal1 house on Grandpa Sparger 's plantat ion.  Their  two oldest
chi ldren, Sam and Sister (A1ice) were born there.  Later they
bui l t  a house in Mount Airyr  on the corner of  Frankl in and
wi l low streets.  The rest  of  their  chi ldren were born in th is
house. rn those days babies were born at  home. we had no
hospi ta l  here then, and no O.B. doctors.

uncle Frank sparger buir t  a house on Frankl in street,
next door to ours.  A picket fence separated the two lots.

My Father owned the land across the street, from us. He
gave the land to the MethodisLs,  so they could bui ld a new
church in the central  part  of  town. The old church was of f
south Main street with a graveyard behind it .  Many Mount Airy
ord-t imers are bur ied there,  and in t ime i t  had grown up in
weedsi  stones had crumbled and fa1len; and vandals had played
havoc with the once well kept graveyard. A few years a9o, the
descendants of  the people bur ied there decided to restore i t .
They formed a group, contacted the peopre who had ancestors
there, raised the money and employed someone to repair the
monuments.  They had a fence with a gate that  could be locked,
and only certain people had keys to the gate.

When the Franklin Street Church was buil t ,  since my
father had had much exper ience in bui ld ing,  he studied the plans

careful ly.  when he saw the pran for the roof,  he said that  k ind
of roof would leak.  rn spi te '  of  h is protest ,  they used the
plan. f l is  predict ion was r ight .  r  can' t  remember a t ime when
there wasntt ,  a reak in the Amen cornerr  or  on the Frankl in
st , reet  s ide wi th fa l l ing prasterr  €tc.  No tel l ing how much
money was spent replacing that plaster.

My Father and uncle Frank sparger were tobacco
manufacturers.  They bui l t  large br ick factor ies on wir low
street, behind our house. They were very prosperous when we



were growing up and we l ived high on the hog. The factory

worked most ly colored help.  They l ived near-by and walked to

work.  In warm weatherr  my brother,  Edwin,  and I  set  up lemonade

stands on our s ide yard and sold lemonade to the factory workers

for 5 cents a gIass. Mamma made the lemonade and we kept the

money we made.

The tobacco factory bui ld ings are st i l I  s t ,anding and

are now used by Spencerrs and Renfrow Mi l ls .  They have recent ly

been decrared histor ic s i tes,  due to their  age and unusual

archi tecture.

I  remember they had large vats of  l icor ice that  went

into the plug tobacco. As a chi ld,  I  used to love to go to the

factory to get l icor ice.  When I  grew up and taught school ,  I

couldnrt  stand the sight of  i t  when the chi ldren brought i t  in

the classroom.

We had the f irst bathtub that ever came to Mount Airy.

I t  was a rubber tub- a real  ant ique.

My Father started his l i fe as a tobacco manufacturer,

and became a buyer for Reynolds Tobacco Company, before he

ret i red.  He loved a good joke and he loved to te l l  one on

himsel f .  He peddled his tobacco samples on horse-back through

the deep South.  He had respiratory t roubles and couldn' t  s leep

unless he had fresh air  in his room. Once when he was in a

smal l  hotel  in Georgia,  the room fel t  stuf fy af ter  he went to

bed. He got up to open a window. He groped along the wall in

the dark and f inal ly came to the glass.  He tugged and tugged

but the window wouldn't open. He decided he had to have some

air  at  any cost.  He took of f  h is shoe and broke the glass.  He

planned to pay for the glass next morning. He went back to bed
and srept aI l  n ight .  when he got up, he discovered that he had

broken the glass in a bookcase.

He was always tel l ing jokes that Mr.  Caleb Haynes told

him.

were

night

Mr. Haynes stuttered and Papa always mimicked him.
Al ice,  my oldest s ister,  and Edward Hugh Kocht i tzky

the third couple to be marr ied in the new church. Sunday

services,  and wednesday night prayer meet ings were held in



those days. They are most ly a th ing of  the past now. My father

opened the church doors,  and closed them after every service.

He and my Mother herded their  l i t t le f lock,  and took us to al l

of  the services.  I  remember jo in ing the church at  the al tar

when I  was a very smal l  chi ld.  I  canrt  remember how the church

was heated, but probably i t  was by a pot-bel ly stove l ike the

one they used at  most publ ic bui ld ings at  that  t ime.

My parents were very rel ig ious.  We were read Bible

stor ies,  and given rel ig ious books af ter  we learned to read. I

remember a few years ago I  t r ied to f ind chi ldrenrs books, wi th

Bible stor ies,  but  they were few and far between, ref lect ing the

trend of  the t imes.

IrIe spent our Sunday mornings at Sunday School and

Church services.  We always had a big dinner af terward, wi th

guests many t imes. In the af ternoons we usual ly went to r ide in

the surry wi th the f r inge on top. I f  we stayed at  homer w€

weren' t  a l lowed to go out of  the yard.  We had a whi te picket

fence around the yard.  We couldntt  cross over that  fence to

play wi th Uncle Frankrs k ids.  They could come to see usr so

Aunt Betty sent the whole gang to our yard, and she lay down and

took a nap on Sunday af ternoons.

We had plenty of  colored he1p, and a whi te housekeep€rr

who pract ical ly raised my brother Edwin and me. She bossed us,

and even spanked us somet imes. Her name was Miss El iza Haymore

and she was related to the Haymores toward Westf ie ld.  I f  Edwin

and I  wanted to make her madr w€ would cal l  her "OId Maid".

My father had a large farm. It  started where highway

52 and 601 cross Rockford Street rowr and ran along the rai l road

for some distance. He raised the vegatables for  our fami ly,  and

bragged about his corn that was L2 feet high. He had ice cut  in

huge blocks in the winter,  f rom the r iver,  and stored i t  in

sawdust in the ice house in our back yard.  He raised hogs, and

brought al l  of the meat home for my Mother and her help to

cure.  I rve never eaten l iver puddingr or crackl ing corn bread

that tasted as good as i t  d id then. I t  was a t remendous task to

process al l  of  that  meat,  and Irm sure my Mother dreaded to see

winter come.
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My father had a grocery store- probably a general

store,  and he got the staples there.  He always bought a barrel

of  Sparger apples and they lasted through the winter.  At  that

t ime t .hey were cal led "Smoke-House" apples,  for  the f i rst  t ree

grew by my Grandfather 's smoke-house. Later,  the Sparger

orchard,  run by my uncle and my cousins,  graf ted the apple,

changed its name, and put i t  on the market. I  never remember a

t ime, when I  was a chi ld or in later l i fe,  when my Father didn' t

have Sparger applesr els they kept so weI l .  We put them in the

basement.

I  remember that  my father brought his s ib l ings a bag of

candy from the store every Saturday night. He also carried

chi ldrenrs shoes in his store.  My older s isters wore broqans.

with copper taps on the toes. Since I was the baby, my shoes

were soft  red leather,  wi th red tassels on the front.  I  wore

out a pair every few weeks.

My parents had eight chi ldren. Samuel Wolfenbarger,

Mary Al ice,  El izabeth Bethania,  Annie Louise,  Freder ick James,

Roff  T.  Sparger,  Edwin Mitchel l  Sparger,  and Alma Mitchel l

Sparger.

My parents gave Edwin the middle name Mitchel l ,  as i t

was my Motherrs surname. When I  was born,  they only named me

Alma, wi th no middle name. I  guess they ran out before they got

to me. When I became a teen-ager, i t  was customary to put your

monogram on everything that could be marked, such as jewelry,

s i lver,  I j -nen, etc.  A.  S.  d idn' t  make a pret ty monogram, and

besides, I  fe l t  s l ighted that they didntt  g ive me a middle name,

so I  gave mysel f  one- Mitchel l -  the same as Edwinrs.

Roff  T.  Sparger died when he was two years old wi tn

pneumonia.  We didnrt  have wonder drugs then, and pneumonia

usually proved to be fatal. My Mother had a book with home

remedies,  which she useo on us:  sweet oi l  and ladanum for ear

ache; sulphur blown into the throat when we had sore throat;

mutton-tal low to grease our temples and feet when we had a bad

cold.  (She wasted a lot  on us for  we know now that our colds
were al lergiee. )  She put asafet ida around our necks, and onions



under the bed to keep away germs. I have wished many t imes that

I had this book of home remedi-es which Mamma fol lowed so

rel ig iously.  Besides thisr  w€ had the McGuff ie Reader and the

Blue-Back Spel ler .  I  guess they would be museum pieces now.

Today, I  looked up these words in the dict ionary,  and

found the fol lowing def in i t ions:

Ladanum: Comes from a species of  rockrose. Used
in making perfume.

Mutton-Tal low: Comes from the fat  of  a lamb or sheep.
Used to make soap or candles.

Asafet , ida: The fet . id gum resin of  var ious plants
of the carrot  fami ly.  Used in medicine
as an ant, i -spasmodic.

When we grew up, al l  seven of us were sent to schools

that would give us the k ind of  educat ion we wanted. Sam, the

brain of  the fami lyr  had a photographic mind. He never cracked

a book, but made grand grades and of fered Edwin and me br ibes i f

we would br ing home good report  cards.  He chose Tr in i ty Col lege

(now Duke Universi ty) .  He graduated there and was invi ted to

stay there as a teacher.  Annie v is i ted him and fel l  in love

with the school ,  and told Sam she wanted to go there.  Sam said

she wouldntt  have a chance because i t  was a boysr school  and

only a few chosen gir ls l ike Mary Duke went there.  Annie

insisted and put in her appl icat ion.  Math was her strong sui t

and she worked my arithmetic problems in algebra when I got to

class and couldn' t  explain how I  d id them. She took the

entrance exams, and bragged about passing, the rest  of  her l i fe.

Sam was in col lege when I was born, and Mamma saj-d he

stood on the roof of our house and threw rocks at everybody who
passed by.

Al ice and El izabeth went to Greensboro Col lege, a

gir ls '  Methodist  School .  Fred went to Eastman Business Col1e9€,

in upper New York State.

s ince Edwin and r  were the youngestr  w€ were at  home

with our parents for  many years,  whi le the others were away.



Edwin went to Horner Mi l i tary School .  This school  was near
Greensboro,  but I  canrt  remember where.

I  went to many schools which I  shal l  te11 about later
in th is history of  my l i fe.

To get back to my career as a student and a teacher. . .
My Father and some other prominent business men pulled the
wires,  and f inal ly got a publ ic school  for  Mount Airy.

As I  ment ioned before,  the Rockford Street school  was
the one and only school  they had. They bui l t  a l i t t le one-room

white weatherboard bui ld ing on the Pine Street s ide of  the lot ,

where wi l t  wol fers hous.e later stoodr and where the Red cross

headquarters now operates.  r  th ink th is br ick buirding was
or ig inal ly bui l t  for  the school  super intendent,  but  r  am not
sure who he was.

when r  entered f i rst  grade, r  was put in th is school
buirding. r t  was a typical  one-room school ,  r j -ke those that
have been preserved today, for  poster i ty.

Most chi ldren love their  f i rst  grade teachers and carry
memories of  them throughout their  l ives.  r  remember my f i rst
grade teacher,  not  because I  loved her,  for  I  d idnrt .  She was

Miss Berre Graves, who l ived up the hi l l  wi th her brother,  Mr.
Porter Graves, in a house that was an histor ic landmark,  but
after much argument between the town fathers and the Graves

heirs who l ive in Char lot te,  the town recent ly succeeded in
gett ing he property.  The house was torn down in spi te of  i ts

histor ic value, and a f ine,  new ci ty Library is being erected
there.  I t  wi l l  face south,  in the direct ion of  the new

Municipal  Buirding, and because of  i ts  southern exposure,  i t
wi l l  be heated, part ia l ly ,  by a modern solar system. As far as
i t  is  known, th is wi l l  be the only pubr ic l ibrary in the state
with a heating system l ike this. There is a company in Mount
Airy which instal ls solar heat and a few houses have been bui l t
wi th th is k ind of  heat.

To get back to the subject  of  my educat ion (af ter  many
detours along the way),  r  want to te l l  you about Miss Ber le
Graves. she was an arbino, the f i rst  one r  had ever seenr so



she was a cur iosi ty to me. Her skin was color less;  her eyes

were very weak; and her hair  and eyebrows were white.  She

couldnft  see al l  that  went on in the c lassroom, but she had a

keen sense of  smel l ,  and good hear ing.  I f  we ate an appler oE

brought roasted chestnuts to school ,  she could t race the aroma

right to the culpr i t r  s seat.  We soon learned to leave these out

of  our lunch pai ls.  We also learned from the f i rst  day not to

raise a ruckus, for  she would be sure to hear i t ,  and we would

suffer the consequences.

At the end of the year I was promoted to the second

grade, which was in the big br ick bui ld ing on Rockford Street.

I  donrt  remember who my second grade teacher was, so I  guess she

was color less too,  or "Od.or less,  Tasteless,  and Color less" as a

fr iend of  mine used to descr ibe a person who total ly lacked

outstanding personal  i ty .

My third grade teacher was my cousin Margaret

Patterson. "Glory be",  I  said to mysel f  ,  " I  wi l l  p lay t ,hrough

this year."  I  thought she would promote me, regardless,  because

she was kin to ff i€r and because my father was on the school

board.  I  to ld her the only whi te l ie I  ever to ld a school

teacher.  One day she asked for our home work.  I  hadnrt  done my

home work and I  thought up a teeny weeny l i t t le whi te l ie,  and

told her that i t  blew out of the window. At the end of the

year,  I  got  what was coming to me. Yes, you guessed i t .  I

wasn' t  promoted! I  was covered with shame, and and afraid to go

home with a non-promot ion card.  I  couldnrt  sLand the thoughts

of repeat ing the thi rd grade in Cousin Margaretrs room. I  got

what I  deserved, but I  learned at  a very tender d9€, not to

shirk my dut ies,  and not to depend on l ies to get me out of

t rouble.

As luck would have i t ,  I  d idnrt  have to repeat the

third grade in Mount Airyr  ds my parents moved to Elk in dur ing

the summer.  My father had asthma al l  h is l i fe and the cool

mornings and nights in Mount Airy didn' t  agree with him. Then,

too, the Tobacco Trust had put al l  of the independent tobacco

factories out of business, and my father had to make a new start
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in l i fe.  He bought a wholesale grocery store in Elk in.  I  went

to a pr ivate school  there,  taught by Miss Angie Smith in a one

room school in her back yard. There $rere eight grades in one

room. When each class reci ted,  they were asked to s i t  on a long

bench in f ront  of  the teacherrs desk. The other chi ldren were

assigned work to do, so they wouldn' t  d isturb the c lass which

was reci t ing.  I t  was a wel l -behaved group of  chi ldren, and

since it  was a private school r w€ had the cream of the

elementary school age. There were Thurmond and Dewitt Chatham;

Cather ine Hubbard ( later Mrs.  Oscar Merr i t t ,  Sr.  ) ;  Margaret

Cl ick;  Nel le Gwyn; Lucy and Anna Reece ( laterrresidents of  Mount

eiry) ;  Harold Cl ick;  and many others.  I  made warm fr iends

there, some of whom I kept up with over the years. We al l  loved

Miss Angie,  and. we worked hard to pass our grades.

As I mentioned before, my Father moved, hoping that a

change of  c l imate would be benef ic ia l  to his asthma. On the

other handr the dampness, f rom the Yadkin River,  caused his

asthma to be worse. Since this wasn' t  d isappointment enough, a

terr ib le epidemic of  t .yphoid fever broke out.  h le didnrt  have

the medical  science we have today, and doctors were few and far

betweenr so the epidemic raged. My brother,  Ered, and I  both

contracted i t .

downstairs wi th

was upstairs wi th a nurse, and he was

man nurse. He was del i r ious and didnrt  want

anybody to wait on him but my Father. He had to stay at home

from the store,  and help wai t ,  on Fred. I  had a very l ight  case

and didnrt  require much at tent ion.

Sam, my oldest brother was at  Columbia Universi ty

studying journalJ-sm, as he was very ta lented in wr i t ing.  He had

to come home and take charge of  my Fatherrs business. As a

consequence, he stayed at  home so long that he never f in ished

his course. However,  he cont inued to wr i te and publ ished some

poems and art ic les in var ious journals.  Later,  he went into the

insurance business, and l ived in Durham, North Carol ina.

E1kin,  l ike Mount Airy,  had no conveniencesr no

l ightsr  f lo running water in houses, no sewerage system, and no

paved streets.  They had tan-bark s idewalks,  and the streets

I

a
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were muddy. A11 sewerage had to be taken to an out house. This

was an almost insurmountable job for  my parents,  and my Mother

cr ied bucket.s of  tears before that  year was over.

I had made new fr iends and had a good t ime. My two

older sisters were at the age to have dates. They dated two of

the chatham boys. They had f ine horses and rubber t ired

buggies,  and they sported the gir ls around. They had a large

farm, Klondike,  and dur ing the cherry seasonr w€ were al I

invi ted to pick al l  the cherr ies we wanted. They had a summer

home at Roar ing Gap, and my sisters went to housepart ies there.

Pract ical ly every t ime they came to see my sisters they brought

a box of  candy. The l i t t le s ister loved that!

When summer came my parents were ready to pull  up

stakes and move elsewhere. They decided on Greensboro.  My

Father found a business partnerr  dr id they opened a wholesale
grocery store on Davie Street cal led Scott-Sparger Company. Mr.

Scott  a lso had a wholesale piece-goods store,  which meant that

my mother could buy mater ia l  by the bol t ,  dt  wholesale pr ices,

to make the underwear for her gir lsr Ers ready made underwear was

unheard of then. We had sewing women who sometimes came to the

house and sewed by the day. My sister,  El izabeth,  was an

excel lent  seamstress,  and she made some of the c lothes. As for

r l l€r  I  was the l l , i t t le Sister" ,  and I  had to wear hand-me-d.owns,

al tered to f i t  me. I  never had a store-bought dress unt i l  I  was

sj-xteen years old. When I had to wear a faded blue chiffon that

had belonged to El izabeth to a dance, I  balked, and announced

that I was through with hand-me-downs.

When we moved to Greensboro we joined the West Market

Steeet l lethodist ,  Church. I t  has always been one of  the largest

churches in the Western North Carol ina Conference, and we were

sent the best preachers they had.

My Mother and sisters took an active part in the

Woman's Missionary Society.  My Father belonged to the l re land
Bible Class.  I  jo ined the Epworth League ( the young peoplers

organizat ion).  r  held every of f ice,  f rom t ime to t ime. None of
my brothers were rel ig iously incr inedr so they were not jo iners.
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music.

I  sang in the Choj-r ,

Mrs.  Fred Sparger,

soprano and did solo parts.  I

on a song, I  went up. When

to choir  pract ice rel ig iously.

We had an orchestra composed of the Alderman family and

they played every Sunday.

I  have gotten ahead of  rny l i fe history again.  To go

back to my school days, I $/as in the 4th grade when we f irst

moved to Greensboro.  My teacher was Miss Rankin.  She is the

one I  wi l l  a lwavs remember. She taught chi ldren instead of

subiects,  and we al l  loved her for  i t .

My 6t .h grade teacher was Miss Lizzie Lindsay. She was

old fashioned in al l  of  her teaching methods. I  remember her

because she was str ict  and hard-boi led.  We were scared to death

of her,  and we didnrt  love her at  a l l .  When we went out to

recess, sherd count for  us.  One meant to turn and face the

ais le.  1\ro meant to stand. fhree meant to face the front.

Four we marched. She marched with us, and the l ine had to be

straight,  and no talk ing,  or else!  We were glad when that year

was over!

My sevent,h grade teacherrs long sui t  was ar i thmet ic.

She taught me more about i t  than I ever expected to learn, for I

despised i t .  She had an arm off  at  the elbow, but she could

hold a pencil  under her short arm and sharpen it  better than I

could wi th two good arms and hands. We didn' t  have penci l

sharpeners then. She was a good discipl inar ian,  and we couldnrt

pul l  the wool  over her eyes. We respected her for  her abi l i ty

to overcome her handicap, and for the way she could control a

room ful l  of  rest less,  wiggly,  k ids

Our school  bui ld ing was an abandoned meat market,  wi th

only a s idewalk in f ront ,  and a very smal l  p layground in the

back. I t  was on Davie Street,  a very busy wholesale distr ict .

In those days we only had eleven grades, and the eighth

grade was a part  of  senior high school .  This was also an old

bui ld ing and i t  was on Forbis Street,r  just  behind the First

though I didnrt know a note of

my sister- in- Iaw, was the leading

sat by her, and when she went gp

she went down, I went down. I went
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f83l - "the first house of worehip
of any denominat ion in Greens-
boro,o '

The congregation grew as Greens-
boro grew. Inl8SI, the congregation
built a second church home in the
400 block of West Market Street,
just east of where the Masonic tem-
ple now stands. This building was
large enough to accommodate the
1889 seseions of the North Carolina
Annual Conference, By 1892,
though, the building had br:come
inadequate for the churchoe increas-
ing rnembership.

This cnnfronted the West Market
congregation with onother cballenge
to its faith. [t was the tirne of the
panic of the 1890e and things were
tough economically. Again the con-
gregation acted with confidence and
decided to build its third and last
church home, on the northwest cor-
ner of West Market Street and Com-
merco Place, once called Library
Place.

The building of this third place of
worship was called a "God-given
blessing." because its construction
meant employnrent for many of the
town'g jobless men. In sharp con- I

healthy
time.

sum nonetheless for that

A Sunday School annex was add-
ed at a cost of $30,000 in 1909-10,
to be removed as still larger facili-
ties were needed. ln 1952, during
the pastorate of Dr. Eugene C. Few,
the educational buildins on the
southwest corner of Friendlv Ave-
nue and Commerce Place was erect-
ed at a cost of $500,000. A second
unit was added between it and the
sanctu-ary in 1962 during the pasro-
rate of Dr. Charles P. Bowles. This
bui ld ing,  facing on Commerce
Place, containe church offi<rtre. edu-
cational-recreational facil i t ies and
Leak Chapel.

The story of West Market'e physi-
cal facilities would be incompiete
without at leagt mention of the
church's imported etained glaes win-
dows. There is an indeecr ibable
beauty in them that lends itself to
the solemnity and eacredness of
worship and meditation in the sanc-
tuary.

Incidentally, Vest Market re-
ceived the "Greensboro Beautiful
Award" in 1976, for improvement
and landscaping of its front court.

Emphasis on the involvement of
the congregation's youth and con-
temporaries in the community han
high priority in the church'e varied
and exteneive program. West Nlar-
ket'a Boy Scout troop is onc of the
oldest bnd best in the ()ener l l
Greenc Council, and hae thc lorrgeet
list of Eagle Scouts in the sreal A
Girl Scout troop hae reccntly been
o_1g911-ged.

trast to today's inflation, the con- i
etruct ion cost was $52,000,.  a j

West Market Street

United Methodist

Has A Proud Heritage
West Market Street United Meth-

odist Church, the mother church of
Methodiem in Greengtroro. has a
proud heritage.

The story of West Market is al-
most as long as the history of
Grecnsboro i tsel f ,  just  a v i l lage
known in the early 1800s as the
"The Pine Barrens.o'In thie vil lage,
soon to hecome the countv seat.
chartered in 1808 as Greensbor-
ough, were Methodists. They were
"shepherded'o by c i rcui t  r idereo
those heroes of the Methodiet move-
mint in the New World.

ln 1830, the Rev. Peter Doub was
aasigned to what was cal led the
Guilford Circuit. He was soon uaing
hie influencc and energy in estab-
lishing the firet Methodist congrega-
tion in Greensboro. Up to that time.
the Methodists amongihe early resi-
dents shared the Greensborough
Male Academy chapel with the com-
munity's Presbyterians for services
on alternate Sundaye.

A small building wao soon erected
on the west side of South Elm Street
as the first home of the Rev. Doub's
64-member congregat ion.  The
building cornerstone was laid try
Greensboro Maeonic Lodge No. 76
and the building was completed in

Greensboro Dai ly News
Februarv LgB2.
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WEST MARKET STREET ANITED ME'I'HODIST CHURCH
Weet Market hae a commitment

contributes more than $10,000 an-
nually to the Greensboro Urban
Ministry and. provides many volun-
teers for this program. lt iu also ag-
sist ing a local  Kort :an I"J ni ted
Methodist congregation.

. Special aptivitioe and programs
for the elderly are emphasized in
Weet Market's ministry, attuned to
the needs of a rapidly changing
world.

to Chrietian higher education dating
back to the pastorate of the Rev.
Peter Doub when what is now
Greeneboro College was fotrnrlr:d
under hie leadership.

'Ihe church's bcnevolence reachec
five United Methodist colleges and
univergitiee in North Carolina, the
Children's Home in Wineton-Salem,
three homes for the elderly, and
missions around the world.



Ministere Of West Market United Methodist
Seated: (L-R) Dr. Charles E. Shannono the Rev. Earl K. Gibson.
Standing; (L-R) the Rev. Paul M. Bradley, William H. Jordan, the
Rev. Lewis L. Poag, Mrs.-Bobbie Phillips.

' Dr. Charles !l '  Shannon is in his
gr:vcnth year as eenior minister of

the 3,200'rnember congregat ion'

Assisting him ar:e the Rev' Earl K'

Gibson, minister of membershiP,
the Rev. Paul M. BYadleY' minister
of education, and the Rev' Lewis L'
Poag, minister of  Youth.  Other
professional  members of  the

' l9-member staffl are William J' Jor'
. dan, minieter of music and adniinis-

t rat iono Mrs.  Bobbie Phi l l iPs '
parish workero Mrs. {red-T'..J:ttq}'
musrc assrstant, and Mrs' Nell Dqvis
Abels, church organist'

Wcst l![arkct is saict to have one
of the f i r rest  church choirs in
Greensboro. a tribute to Jordan's
leadership.

It is appropriate to note in tlrr:
story of West Market Church that it
has been instrumental in helping
organize f ive other churchei .a i
l l lethodism has kept pace with
Greensboroog crowth.

Vest Marki Church,s downtown
location rnay be regarderl as-g{u.,
bolic of ite mission to b" 

"t 
th{l$n :

ter of affairs and problems *6fi6l
growing city in a cornplex world.; I ^ i

+' , . - | t " ' ,1

Veet Marketoe ministry is con-
cerned about the church'g mission,.
locallyo statewide and worldwide.
The church has led in promoting the
Rev. Tom Surnmey's minietry to the
deaf in the \feetern North Carolina
Conference. It ie pioneering with
several other congregations in a
medical miseion to Peru involving
Dr. Henry B. Pemy, Jr., and wife,
Alice Weldon Perryo from Greene-
boro. For many years, the church
supported Dr. and Mrs. Carl Judy,
missionariee to Korea. Thie past
summer, the church wae a leader in
mieaion work among migrant farm-

.:* ll-R$igefi=g=Qountr.-__ . ._ -_ _- 
Tite rqll of Wcst lltarket's pastors

reads l ike a o'Who'e Who" of thr'
Wt'etern North (lsrolina Cortferenct'
of  the Uni ter l  Methodist  ( - lhur<:h.

Dr. Wilson Weldon becantr: erl itor
of 'oThe Uppcr Room,o' the interna-
tionnl interdenominationnl daily
meditat ionso af ter  four Years as
West Marketog senior minister. Ht:
and Mrs. Weldon are making their
home in Greensboro following his
semi-ret i rement.  BishoP W.K'
Goodson is a former associate rnin-

_r_ste_r._.



Presbyter ian Church (now the Histor ic Museum). Our playground

joined the church property and had many lovely t rees on i t .

c i ty fathers didnrt  love bur ldozers then l ike they do now, and
the trees furnished shade on warm days.

I remember my general science teacher very vividly. Up

to th is point  a l l  of  our c lasses had been inside four warrs.

she took us to the playground in good weather, seated us on the
ground under the t rees, and there we had our lessons. she also

took us on picnics and chaperoned our part ies.

Miss Caudle.

My Mother insisted on me taking Domest ic science. she

thought every young gir l  should learn to cook and sew, or she
would never get a husband. she was having a hard t ime try ing to
teach ff i€r and she thought a professional might have better

1uck. Her predict ion about marr iage came true, but not because

I couldn' t  cook or sew, What she didn' t  know was that home

freezers would be inventedi  vast  supermarkets would spr ing up

al l  over the country i  f rozen foods of  a l l  k inds would stock

their  shelves;  whole meals could be bought in fo i l  containers;

and del icatessen departments would cater to meals.  Any moron

could buy these meals and al l  they'd have to do would be to warm

them or cook them according to direct ions.  Electr ic counter

ovens would be suff ic ient  for  a s ingle person, and save

electr ic i ty as wel l  as cut  down the heat in the k i tchen in
summer.

I  took Domest ic Science to please my Mother,  but  to

this day Irve never l iked to cook or sew. My teacher was Miss

Jones, and i f  we got our st , i tches too longr or made crooked

seamsr sh€ made us pul l  i t  out .  The only th ing I  l iked about

cooking was to be able to eat what we f ixed.

The teacher I  loved the most of  a l l  in high school  was

Miss gl ieanore Elr iot t .  she taught Engl ish and r  a lways made

A's in rny Engr ish courses, for  r  loved to wr i te stor ies and

composi t ionsr and she encouraged me so much. r f  r  hadn' t  been
so bent on an art  career,  I  th ink I  would have studied creat ive

few courses in col leger and had a few
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art ic les publ ished. Miss El l iot t  marr ied Dr.  D. D. carrol l ,
head of  Economics at  the Universi ty of  North Carol ina at  Chapel
Hi l l .

when we graduat.ed from high school, hy Mother made my
dress. r t  was white nainsook and had tucks,  60 yards of  lace on
i t ,  and a ruf f le around the bottom. r t  a lso had a
hand-embroidered panel  down the front.  I  st i l l  have the dress
and i t  is  wel l  preserved af ter  7 l  years.  r  have i t  dry-c leaned
and keep i t  in a plast ic bag.

On graduat ion night I  carr ied a dozen red American
Beauty Roses. Now-a-days, a sweet gir l  graduate would do wel l
to carry one American Beauty Rose, dt  $60.00 per dozen. r  a lso
wrote and read The Last,  wi l l  and Testament of  our c lass.

After high school ,  r  at tended Greensboro col lege for
two years,  major ing in art .  s ince we l ived near the colrege,
and since my father wasn' t  f lush with money af ter  educat ing the
order chi ldren, r  l ived at  home and went as a day student.
However, r made many fr iends there, and was usuarry invited to
spend saturday night wi th them. our president was Mrs.
Robertson. she was qui te ord,  and very str ict .  r t  was a
Methodist  schoor and we weren' t  a l lowed to dance or engage in
any worldly v ices.  Smoking for qi r ls was unheard of  then. Mrs.
Robertson ret i red ear lyr  dnd when the house was quiet  and al1
the facul ty were gett ing their  rong winters '  napsr w€ went,  on
tip-toe to the auditorium and danced. That is where I learned
to dance- wi th gir ls as leaders.  I  can' t  remember what r^re used
for music.  I f  we had been caught,  the boarding students would
have been campused, and r don't know what would have happened to
me.

My art  teacher there was old,  and pract icalry bl ind.
she said she couldn' t  see werl ,  but  her hands told her where to
put the brush strokes. She gave me pictures f rom calendars to
copy- the same ones that my sister Alice painted when she was in
col lege. I  d idnt t  want to take home a Basket of  Cherr ies or a
Pastorar scene l ike s ister had done. one day Miss porter drew a
scene, and brought i t  to me to paint .  Thatrs where r  bucked. r
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to ld her that  I  couldn' t  paint  a picture unless I  drew i t

mysel f .  Af ter  that ,  r  decided r  d idnrt  want to graduate there

as I  d idnf t  l ike the art  course.

I  stayed at  home the next fa l l ,  but  by spr ing,  I  was

anxious to go back to schoor to further my art education. r had

been taking pr ivate lessons from Miss Lott ie Denny, s ister of

Mr. Robert, Denny, ff iy next door neighbor. She said I was so

tarented in paint ing smal l  det ,a i led objects that  she thought r

ought to take lessons in miniature paint ing.

I had two fr iends who were in the School of Music and

Art ,  in New York Ci ty.  Af ter  corresponding with them, I  learned

that I  could get a course in miniature paint ing.  I  persuaded my
parents to send me there for a semester that spring. Since I

was such a young f ledgl ing,  and had never t ravel led out of  North

Carol ina and had never been to a big c i ty in al l  my l i fer  my

brother sam decided he had better go with me, and look the

School  over.  I  shal l  never forget how exci ted I  was as the

traj-n rol led through town after town that r had never seen.

When we got to New Yorkr my fr iends met us at the rai lroad

station to show us how to get to the school. we rode on the

subway. I sat. by the window and when the train came out of the

ground a few t imes, I  took in al l  of  the s ights,  but  I  d idn' t

let my fr iends know how excit.ed I was.

The school  was operated by a young bachelor,  and his

sister,  a widow, who were typical  c i tv people.  The teachers did

not come to the school to teach art. I  found that I would have

to go to my teacher, who taught in her studio apartment in

Carnegie Hal l  Bui ld ing,  which was on West 5gth Street,  I

bel  ieve.

I  canrt  remember the exact address of  the school ,  but  I

th ink i t  was in the 80rsr oD the West s ide of  the Ci ty.  This

meant r had to r ide the subway or a surface bus. My brother

didnrt  l ike th is idea at  a l l ,  but  he decided to leave me for the
spr ing semester.  The Head of  the school  taught voice lessons,
and since I  loved to s ing,  I  took lessons from him too.
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There were boys and gir ls there from all  over, and we

had a good t ime together. we learned our way around- by subway-

and went where we wanted to go in the daytime. We werentt

al lowed to go out at  n ight wi thout a chaperone. we were taken

to Grand Opera, shows, and many other f ree concerts.  None of  us

had too much money Lo spend, and when we went to the opera, we

sat in the "otv l 's  Roost"  at  the top of  the bui ld ing.  I fm glad I

had better eyes, and better ears than I  have now!

I  had excel lent  teachers.  I  learned a lot  about art ,

and r  had overcome my fear of  get t ing around in a big c i ty.  Al l

in aI1,  i t  was an enjoyable year,  but  I  d idn' t .  th ink i t  was the

kind of  school  I  neededr so I  d idnt t  p lan to go back there.

The teacher I  had for miniature paint ing used real  l i fe

models,  in costume. we painted on ivoryl  using t iny water coror

brushes with very few hairs,  and water color paint .  I t  was the

most di f f icul t  paint ing r  had ever done, but r  loved i t .  r  d id

a miniature of  Louisa Kocht i tzky,  as a l i t t te gir l .  I  was also

sent to the Mel lon Art  Museum, to select  a miniature I  would

I ike to copy. I  chose the Dutchess of  Devonshire.  She was a

very beaut i fu l  lady,  and my miniature turned out real  wel l ,  but

i t  was later stolen from me, and I  had l i t t le to show for my

months of  work- only some classroom studies which I  st i l l  have.

I did do a miniature of my brother Sam. When he was married, I
gave i t  to Florence, his wi fe.  she broke the convex glass on
it,  and sent i t  away to be repaired. When she died, I wanted it

worse than anything she had, but r rve never known who got i t .
The man who repaired i t  valued i t  at  $500.00, and that was many

years ago.

The next spr ing semester I  decided to go to Art

Students League in New York. I  l ived at the Studio CIub at 62nd

Street and Park Avenue. This building has now been torn down

and the swanky Colony Club was bui l t  there.  I  studied f igure

drawing with the famous art ist  Br idgeman. Being a shy l i t t le
country gir l ,  r  d idnrt  re l ish the idea of  paint ing people in the
nude, but I  had to do i t .
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I  had learned a lot  about art ,  and had vis i ted many

museums and exhibi ts so I  fe l t  that  the exper ience was worth

whi le.  On the other hand, I  was constant ly faced with the idea

that th is k ind of  school  wouldnrt  prepare me for making a

l iv ing.  I  knew I  couldnrt  make a l iv ing as a painter,  for  only

a genius can eke out enough money to do that, wit,hout

moonl ight ing.

I  hadnrt  p lanned to be a teacher,  but  most of  my

fr iends were working and I  was rest less.  Mi ldred Staf ford,  Ry

best f r iendr wds teaching in a Gui l ford County School .  She

decided to get marr ied in Apr i l ,  to Gregg Cherry,  of  Gastonia,

who was later Governor of  North Caro1ina. She asked me to f i l t

out the year for her, which I did. The music teacher in t.he

school  was a f r iend of  mine. When the year was over,  she said

to mer"Alma, I  th ink you have the makings of  a good teacher."

The pr incipal  a lso to ld me i f  I  would go to summer school  and

get a provis ional  cert i f icate they would give me a regular job.

I  d id th is and taught there one more year.

Lucy Hadley,  a Mount Airy f r iend'  was teaching in Mrs.

Reynoldsr pr ivate school  at  Reynolda. She was having a bal l  and

loved i t .  I  decided I  would put my appl icat ion in as teacher

there.  Since al l  of  my brothers and sisters were marr ied and I

was the only one lef t  wi th my parents,  they didn' t  want me to

leave home. Like al l  young folks,  I  wanted to t ry my wings. I

made an appointment with Mrs Reynolds and went to Winston for an

interview.

Mrs.  Reynolds was a Mount Airy gir l ,  Kather ine Smith,

the daughter of  Mr.  Zack Smith,  a wel l - to-do business man. She

knew my older s isters,  and when her dormitory at  State Normal

School ,  in Greensboro,  burned, we took her into our home unt i l

the col lege provided rooms for the gir1s.  Perhaps i t  was due to

this that  she met me cordial ly.  She didnrt  ask for  any

references and frankly I  d idn' t  have many. She told me that the

salary would be $100.00 per month,  for  9 months,  wi th room and

board furnished at  the old Francis Hotel  on Cherry Street

downtown. She said she would send us to summer school ,  wi th al l

t_B



expenses paid.  she told me she was bui ld ing a Teacherage next
to the Presbyter ian Church at  Reynolda. When i t  was f in ished
she wourd move us into i t ,  and i t  would also be rent f ree.  she
had employed the same Phi ladelphia Inter ior  Decorator that  d id
her house.

she said whi le we l ived in town, she would send her
chaffeur in a smalr  bus each day, to take us to school .  we
courd pick up some of the c i ty chirdren on the way. she would
charge them tui t ion,  but she would give f ree tui t ion to al l  of
the chi ldren who l ived on her estate.

she said she had emproyed a good rooking young man as
pr incipal .  His name was Edward Johnson. He was a Lieutenant
r ight  out of  the army, and st i I l  in uni form. she hoped that one
of the young teachers would set her cap for him.

A1l  of  th is sounded fabulous to mer so when she of fered
me the job,  I  accepted i t  wi th alacr i tv.

r was afraid to go home that night. r knew my parents
wouldnrt  approve of  th is.  I  went,  to a f r iend's home and cal led
them to break the news. r thought rfd better give them time to
get used to the idear so r  to ld them r was going to spend the
night wi th my fr iend.

The job turned out to be a c inch. Each of  us had onry
ten chi ldren in our home rooms. Mine was a second grade, and
smith Reynolds was in my room. we had special  teachers for
penmanshi-p,  music,  physical  educat ion,  French, and Art . .  I
taught art ,  in a1t eight grades.

we were al l  young except for  three teachers.  when we
were at the Francis Hotelr w€ met many young men. There was a
Dance school on !{est 4th street taught by the daughter of our
landlady, and we went to i t .  we had a good t ime from the very
start .

Mrs.  Reynords was in deep mourning for her husband who
had recent ly died, The only jewerry she wore was a long str ing
of pear ls- the real  Mccoy- and the only ones r  had ever seen. r
was very impressed! she was st i l1 young at  heart ,  Ioved social
l i fe,  but  due to her mourning, she wasn' t  accept ing many
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Loolcs Are f)eceiving
!

Qn the Dance Floor
: By Jim Norvelle
I unit d Pr.lt Intetnrllon.l

Hlgh-pitched truhp€t tunes sway- to than the 
-b1g 

UanO
sod io the eei l ings of  sound of  the '30s and'40g,
Ambrica's ballrooms and con' Thanks to the late Stan
cei t  hal ls,  jo ined by Kenion'and his high school
t rogrbones. saxophones and stage band el in ic.s '  the
clarinets. resurgence may be here to

Ddwn front. couples swing stay,
hand-in-hand to the boogie- "There's something infee'
woogie beat bouncing from the tious .q,bo-ut it and the
piari6 and drums as lhe restof ' youngsters'have no(r been ex'
ihe throng sways in tempo. posed to it. but when they-hear

It:sl98Inotrl l.thedancers it. they love it," says Ernie
are intheir20sand30s,not50s Hecksher of  the Fairmont
or 60s, Th'b A*iHren. of Bitl Hotel in San Francisco, one of
Halqy. .Elvis Prditey and the the last hotel bastlons of the
Beaties are dancing to Benny big band.
Gooiman, Glenn Mitler anil *,Heekshes. Wayne Hutchison
Kav.Kvser art&fus.tblttCe of of the Willard Alexander
tvtuiieat Knorlld&, ..: agenev in New Yor*' Charles

Tliet*s to'Ssfi; Src youq& Bourgeouspf theNekportJea
have' discovered that Oincim Festivatand others allagree:
ched(-to.chesk can indeed bi The big b'snd sdrnd is mdtihg.
heaitenly,l''mril rnany feel anotier comebaek',ro{ *he!r
thFt$t'no Uctfbr rfiusic tor bookings ref'lect iL irr
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inv i tat ions.  She l iked Edward, and wanted to entertain hj-m, but

she knew the tounges would wag. She got around this by invi t ing

al l  of  usr when she had him for meals.  We would have a

sumptuous meal,  wi th course af ter  course, and four or f ive

but lers hover ing over us wi th del ic ious food. After we had

f in ished the mealr  w€ went into the large recept ion room, where

the organ is,  the rugs were rol led back, a rol l  was put on the

player organ, and we danced. Our boy fr iends came out from town

when the dancing began. We did the TVo-Step; the I ' i laltz; the

Cheek-to-Cheeki the Bunny Hug; and the paul Jones. We loved the

Paul Jones because i t  mixed the crowd up, and you couldntt  get

stuck wi th the same partner al l  the t ime. We sometimes danced

unt i l  1:00 or 2:00r dnd got up and taught,  school  at  9:00 the

next morning.

We l ived for these invi tat ions up to "The Big House,, ,

which is now ca11ed the "Reynolda House",  and has been made into

a museum.

By this t imer w€ had moved into the love1y new

"teacherage",  dt  Reynoldar the house that is now used as the

Presbyter ian Manse. our schoor bui ld ing was across the road, in

one of  the l i t t le houses near the Green House.

Mrs.  Reynolds and Edward Johnson carr ied on a speedy

courtship, and we stood on the sidelines and watched. She was

13 years older than Edward. After I  lef t .  there,  they were

marr ied.  We al l  wondered who did the proposing. She was worth

mi l l ions and mi l l ionsr dnd he had nothingr ds far  as we knew.

Her f i rst  marr iage to Mr.  Reynolds was just  the reverse. He was

a mi l l ionaire,  and she was working for her l iv ing (as his

secretaryr r  th ink.  )  Her marr iage to Mr.  Reynolds certainly

couldnrt  have been for romance, and he knew i t .  He told her

before he died, that  he wanted her to marry again,  and he wanted

her to pick a young man for her second husband.

The Edward Johnsons had one son. I  have lost  t rack of

what became of him.

There were four Reynolds chi ldren, al l  of  whom I  taught

at  Reynolda. Richard (Dick) was the ordest.  He resented his
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motherrs marr iage and became very unruly.  His mother had an
apartment in the Plaza Hotel  in New york,  and they spent much
t ime in New York.  Dick was bi t ten by the stock market brg,  and
even as a young chap he was playing the stock market and
invest ing some of his al lowance. He dr i f ted around for many
years.  He marr ied Bl i tz Di11ard,  of  winston-salem. rn his
later l i fe he sett red down, became a civ ic-mj-nded ci t izen, and
was elected mayor of  Winston-Salem. He and Bl i tz had several
sons.

Mary'  the oldest daughter,  marr ied Mr.  Babcock, a stock
broker. She bought Reynolda House from the brothers and Nancy,
and they l ived there dur ing the rest  of  Maryrs l i fe.  Mr.
Babcock headed Lhe f irm of Reynolds and Compaf,y, Stockbrokers.
when r  had some money to invest '  they worked out my port fo l io of
stocks.  Reynolda was later given to ! [ake Forest  Col lege and the

"Big House" is now used as a museum. r t  contains paint ings,
sculpture,  and other works of  ar t .  r t  is  open to the publ ic,
and guided tours,  lectures,  exhibi ts,  etc,  are held there.

Nancy marr ied a Mr.  Bagrey and l ived in New york.  she
had a son, smith Bagreyr who became a pol i t ic ian.  He moved to
winston-salem and l ived in the large stone house on Kent Road
that Betty and Buddy Sohmer bought when their family outgrew a
smal ler  house.

smith,  the youngest son, made nat ionar headl ines in the
Libby Holman murder case, and a novel  f inal ly came out about i t .

One year whi le I  was teaching therer w€ put on a
pageant of Hiawatha. our sett ing was on Lake Kat,herine which
was a beaut i fu l  man-made lake on the estate.  My art  c lasses
painted rndian designs on the canoes, tee-pees, and costumes.
We designed the costumes and had them made. The audience sat on
the ground on one side of the lake, and the action took place on
the other shore and in the canoes.

r  was distressed to read that the lake has f i l  led up
with s i l t ,  caused by the bui ld ing program that went on around
i t ,  and neglect  of  the lake af ter  the estate was given to Wake
Forest Col lege.
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When I  v is i ted Reynolda House a few years d9o, I  saw a

leather-bound album ly ing on a table in Mr.  Reynoldsr of f ice.

I t  was label led "Hiawatha".  I  got ,  lost  f rom my party and sat

down to thumb through the bookr dnd look at the beautiful

p ictures Mrs.  Reynolds had taken of  our ameteur play.  I t  a l l

came back to me, and I pictured in my mind the happy t imes I had

at Reynolda in my youth.

I  have been in the house several  t imes since i t  has

been made a museum, and is open to the publ ic.  I  not  only enjoy

the col lect ion of  American paint ings on exhibi t ,  but  a lso the

beaut i fu l  porcelains,  and other objects which belonged to Mrs.

Reynolds. There have been many changes in the bedrooms

upstairs.  A swimming pool  and recreat ion room have been added

in the basement.  The large recept ion room where we danced the

hours away; the dining roomi and Mr.  Reynolds'  of f ice look very

much as they did when I  was entertained there.

After teaching at Reynolda two or

resigned and went to my home in Greensboro.

i l l  that  winter and died in the spr ing of  L922.

We had a house with ten or twelve rooms,

and I  were rat t l ing around in i t ,  We decided

furnished, unt i l  we knew what we wanted to do.

By this t ime I  had def in i te ly decided that I  wanted an

art  career.  I  knew that i f  I  was going to cont inue to teach, I

should go to a professional  school  where I  would get teacherrs

training.

My Mother and I  ta lked i t  over,  and we decided I  would

go back to col lege, and she would l ive around among her marr ied

daughters unt i l  I  got  my degree. I  h i tched my hopes to the

starsr and decided I  wanted to go to Teachers '  Col lege, Columbia

Universi ty.  I  was afraid I  couldnrt  get  inr  &s I  was very weak

in mathematj-cs.  I  d idn' t  worry about anything else.  I  sent in

credi ts for  two years work at  Greensboro Col lege, and the

credi ts I  had earned in summer schools whi le I  was teaching in

North Carol ina.  They wrote rne that i f  I  would work toward a

B.S. degree in Fine Arts,  I  wouldnrt  have to take math.  They

three years,  I

My father became

and my mother

we would rent i t ,
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required Engl ish courses (my long sui t ) ,  Science'  Heal th

Educat ion,  Chi ld Psychology, History of  Art ,  and Art

elect ives.

This pleased me very much, so in the fa l l  of  L922 I

enrol led there as a Fine Arts major.  I  wasnrt  qui te sure how I

was going to f inance two years of  study there,  but I  was

determined to do it ,  even if  I  had to beg, borrow, or maybe

steal  the money. As i t  happened, my brother Sam helped me some'

and I  borrowed some money from Brother Ed Kocht i tzky.  As luck

would have i t ,  I  got  by wi thout having to steal .

My tui t ion was $2r500.00 per year.  I  thought th is was

a tremendous price for tuit ion. Now I understand at good

col  leges tui t ion begins at  $ 6,  000. 00 
'  

and cl imbs up

scandalously,  depending on what Ivy League one chooses.

I had to buy my books, but we had a book exchange,

we could buy and sel l  used books.

I rented a room from an art teacher who l ived near

col lege. I  ate in the col lege cafeter ia,  and tr ied to keep

cost of  meals down to t .he minimum. I  wasn' t  skinny at  that

l ike I  am now.

I  wore old c lothes, hand-me-downs made over for  me. I

sent my laundry to my lvlother in a box which was f i t ted into a

canvas bag. Mamma would get a wash-woman to do i t ,  and send i t

back to me. We had no launderet tesr or washing machines then--

and they cal led them "The Good Old Days" !  !  !  !

I  pinched pennies for the two resident years I was

there,  but being art-minded, I  managed to get to grand opera,

concerts,  ar t  lectures,  etc.  I t rs t rue I  somet imes had to buy

standing room, and i f  I  had a seat i t  was in the Ourl  I  s Roost,  in

the top of the theatre. One night at the opera Aida' I  got hot,

and went to s leep. On the way back, af ter  the opera,  the gir ls

were talk ing about a whi te horse. I  said,  "What whi te horse?"

They said,  "Didnrt  you see the one on the stage?" Then I  had to

admit  that  I  was fast  asleep.

I had some fr iends who l ived in New York, and one dear

fr iend who l ived on Staten Is land. This made i t  n ice for  mer €rs

and

the

the

time
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they invi ted me for meals.  The fr iend on Staten Is land would

have me for a week-end sometimes. I shall  never forget the

strol l ing muscj-ans who played on the ferry boat going to Staten

Island. On one occasion, I  v is ietd the Statue of  L iberty.  The

immigrants used to be held on this is land unt i l  they had their

physical  examinat ions;  thej-r  papers inspected; etc.  I

understand they go direct ly to Manhattan Is land now.

When I  was a student in New York,  t imes were very

different from what they are now. I went from Columbia

Universi ty to Greenwich Vi l lage on the subway in late af ternoon

to meet f r iends. I  would come back alone, 9et of f  the subway at

116t.h Street and walk t .o L22nd. Street where I  l ived. I  must

admit  I  never fe l t  real  comfortable about i t ,  and many t imes I

quickened my pace i f  I  heard a noise behind me. We were just

of f  of  Amsterdam Avenuer dr ld Har lem starts at  125th Street.  I

am sure th is neighborhood is "of f -bounds" for  students now.

Only a few years agor I  was in New York wi th Mrs.

Randal l  Sparger,  We went to a theatre on 5Lst Street.  V' lhen we

came out we couldnrt  get  a cab. One rarely does af ter  a

theatre.  We had to walk to the McCalpin Hotel ,  in the 30rs,

near the Pennsylvania Rai l road Stat ion.  We started walk ing on

Broadway, which is wel l - l ighted, wi th mobs of  people walk ing.

However, the streets of New York sometimes twist and turn, and

before we knew i t ,  we found ourselves on 7th Avenue. The street

was poor ly l ighted, and had no crowds at  a l l .  We real ly became

fr ightened then, but made i t  wi thout any trouble.

When I was cl imbing my mountain, Iooking for my

raj-nbow, I  stumbled many t imes, but I  held my head high and

surmounted di f f icul t ies as they came.

I  was in c lass wi th many super ior  students f rom big

ci ty high schoolsr  €rr id many foreign countr ies.  This made i t

very interest i rg,  but  i t  was qui te a chal lenge for l i t . t le me. I

kept my nose to the grindstone, and I managed to make good

grades. I  knew my way around the ci ty,  and could go alone

anywhere I wanted to. I took in many exhibits, art

demons'brat ions,  and lectures at  museums. I  col lected many art
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objects to use in my classes i f  I  ever got a job.  Al l  of  th is

broadened my outlook. I came home saturated with art.

I  was on my own now and I had to make good. I had

excel lent  teachers,  and I  was old enough to appreciate them, and

I soaked up al l  they could give me.

I spent my summer vacations visit ing my married

sisters, wherever my Mother happened to be.

During my 1ast,  year at  Teacherst  Col lege, our house in

Greensboro was sold. The man who bought i t  wanted to move in,

so the house had to empt ied. My sister Annie was the only one

who could do i t .  I rm sure i t  was a t remendous job'  for  we had

an at t ic  and a basement fu l1 of  junk.  For years af terward I

looked for books I loved, hy guitar, a teen-age memory book, but

they were al l  gone. A truck load of  books was hauled away. The

only one which she kept for me was my high school annual which I

st i l l  have.

During my senior year,  my adviser to ld me i t  was a

pleasure to work with a student who was older and had her feet

on the ground. AII  seniors were supposed to do pract ice

teaching in some New York P.S. (Publ ic School) .  Miss Dement

asked me i f  I  wanted to do this.  She said s ince I  had taught

for three or four years i t  wouldn' t  be required of  me. I  had

heard students te l l  about their  t r ia ls and tr ibulat ions as a

pract ice teacherr  so wi thout any hesi tat ion,  I  said I  would

prefer not to do i t .  In June of  L924 I  got  my B.S. degree in

Fine Arts.

Teachers '  Col lege operated an Employment Agency to f ind

jobs for the Seniors. I  shall  never forget the day I had my

interview with the employment agent. I  put on one of my best

dresses, a whi te s i lk ,  wi th a navy carnat ion pattern on i t .  I

wore my best white shoes. I saw that my hair $tas f ixed

becomingly,  and that my nai ls were manicured. How glad I  was

that I  had taken pains to look my best.  I  canft  remember the

Iadyrs name who interviewed me. She started at the top of my

head, took in every detai l  of  my costume, and ended at  my feet.

By this t ime I  had butterf l ies inside me. Then she began
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popping quest ions.  what k ind of  ar t  job did r  want? Did r  have
to be near my home town? what salary would r expect to make?
And on and on. Then she told me she would look over her
prospects and contact  me Iater.

when my senior year was drawing to a c lose, T fe l t  so
ful l  of  knowledge that,  r  courdnft  wai t  to get a job and impart
some of th is know-how to my students.  My wings were c l ipped,
however, when r got a letter from my sister. she said Mamma was
l ike a Bul l  in a china shop. she was t i red of  l iv ing around
with her daughters.  she wanted to get her furni ture out of
storage and have a place of  her own. To tel l  the t ruth,  r  th ink
they were t i red of  Mamma too, as i t  t ied them down. s ister said
she had bought a lot  on pine street near her,  and was bui ld ing
Mamma a bungalow. I read Jcet.ween the }ines that she expected me
to come to Mount Aj-ry and l ive wi th her.  r  d idn' t  know how r
was going to cope with this change in my plans, but r knew r
would have al l  summer to work i t  out .

when r  got  to Mount Airy,  r  helped with the moving. r
made drapes for the windows and French doorsr and block printed

designs on them. rn the meant j -me, r  was of fered a job as
supervisor of  Art  in the char lot te c i ty schoors.  r  accepted i t ,
t rust ing to luck that  some miracle would happen so I  could leave
home. our preacher 's wi fe,  Mrs.  Boyer,  calred me and said that
my picture was in the char lot te paper wi th a wr i te-up about me.
She saved it  for me.

My Mother had a niece, Mrs.  Mccargo, who was a widow,
and didnrt  have a home. she was hard up, f inancial ly.  r  to ld
her i f  she would come and l ive wi th my Mother,  as her companion,
we would give her room and board, free gratis. she had been
raised in my Grandmother Mitchel l rs home. She was very l i t t le
younger than my Mother, and they were more l ike sisters. They
both seemed happy about the arrangement, so the way was cleared
for me to go to Charlotte the f irst of September.

rn those days, r  cur led my hair  wi th an electr ic
cur l ing i ron.  when r  was gett ing ready to catch the t ra in for
char lot te,  r  was sl ight ly nervous, and r  burned my cheek. r t
lef t  an ugly red scar.
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The Superi-ntendent had gotten me a room in Mrs.

Alexanderrs Boarding House. Mrs.  Alexander had formerly been

wealthy,  and had an enormous house. She had lost  her money, so

she rented her rooms, and took other people for  meals.  There

were about 65 boarders.  Many teachers stayed there,  and there

were several  young marr ied couples.  The men travel led and their

wives sat around and gossiped. We cal led them ' rThe Barren

hlomentt

I  was put in a room with a young high school teacher

from l lamlet. I  dreaded going to the dining room the f irst meal

and meeting everybody with the angry red scar on my face. The

wives told me af ter  the scar healed that thev were so rel ieved

that i t  was a burn,  because they thought i t  was permanent.

The women on my haI l  to ld me when I  could get in the

bathroom to take a bath. They had worked out a schedule, which

real ly cramped my sty le.  I  was accustomed to a room and bath of

my own.

For something better to t,alk about, they talked about

us i f  we didn' t  date,  and they talked about us i f  we did have

dates. There was a nice young man who rode me to school every

morningr €rs I  d idnt t  have a car then. One of  the women told me

long af terward that he said he couldn' t  marry a gir l  unless she

had pret ty teeth.  I  got  the messager &s I  never had pret ty

Leeth.

Some of the teachers in the house had become very

fr iendly wi th me. After one year therer w€ decided we wanted an

apartment.  A f r iend who l ived in the next block f rom Mrs.

Alexander,  had made the upststairs of  her house into an

apartment.  We had played br idge with her and thought we would

enjoy l iv ing there.  Four of  us rented i t  for  the fo l lowing

school  year.  In September,  we set up housekeeping. We took

turns planning mea1s, buying the food, and doing the cooking and

cleaning. Our hours were 1ong, and we got home from school  late

in the af ternoon very t i red.  One of  the gir ls was Elementary

School  Supervisor,  and I  was the Art  Supervisor,  wi th eight

schools to be vis i ted,  hundreds of  teachers,  and thousands of
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chi ldren to deal  wi th.  In addi t ion to th is,  w€ had a fact ion on

the Schoo1 Board. Some of the men thought Art and Music were

fr i l ls  and fr ivolous. We were apt to have them pop into our

classrooms at  any t ime, to observe us,  Before that  year was

over I I  had developed chronic col i t is, which I have never gotten

over.

Since al l  of  us were overworked, we decided to pool  our

meager funds and hire a cook. This was about the smartest thing

we ever did.  This gave us more le isure t ime, and we frequent ly

played br idge at  n ight.

The room-mate that I had at Columbia University was

Rebecca Markham, from Durham, North Carolina. She was a Home

Economics teacher,  and a most at t ract ive gir l .  She was anxious

to change jobsr ds she was teaching in her home town. There was

a vacancy in the Char lot te Senior High School .  My room-mate

wasn' t  coming back to Char lot te the next yearr  so I  recommended

Becky to the Super intendent,  ME. Harding, and to Dr.  Garr ison,

the high school  Pr incipal .  They employed her,  and she and I

roomed together as long as I  stayed in Char lot te.  We l ived one

year on Queens Road, in Meyerrs Park,  wi th a Queensr Col lege

Home Economics teacher. The next year we moved to the Addison

Apartments,  and I  l ived there unt i l  I  resigned in 1932. Becky

stayed on in Char lot te and got marr ied.  She died a few years

ago.

The depression was on, and I saw the handwrit ing on the

wal l .  I  knew when funds became short ,  Art ,  Music,  and Physical

Educat. ion would be the f i rst  subjects to be dropped. Banks were

already beginning to fa i l .  In order to have cash to pay my

bi l ls ,  I  cashed my salary checks and kept the money in the safe

at the Super intendent 's of f ice in Ci ty Hal l ,  where my of f ice

was.

During the summer of  L932, I  was employed to teach for

six weeks in a branch summer school  of  Womanrs CoI lege,

Greensboro,  which was operated in Dobson. My students were

classroom teachers,  who were eager to learn al l  they could about

art ,  to carry back to t ,heir  chi ldren in the fa l l .  I  thoroughly
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enjoyed this c lass,  and have never fe l t  more rewarded in al l  of

my teaching career.  We studied the color chart ,  and learned to

mix the paints. We drew and painted some. We kept a note book

which they were graded on. As our f inal  projectr  w€ decided to

make a Toy Orchestra.  We made tambourines, drums, cymbals,  a

xylophone, etc.  At  the end of  the sessionr w€ put on a concert

in the school  audi tor ium. This was a howl ing success. I

thought i t  was best to leave the instruments together,  so they

could be used for a concert  for  the chi ldren. I  asked the

Dobson teachers to take charge of  them. I  heard af terward that

they and the Pi lot  Mountain teachers pract ical ly had a f ight

over them.

Some of these teachers are now members of the Retired

School  Personnel .  When I  see them at our luncheons, they greet

me warmly.

At the end of  the summer session, I  was of fered a

posi t ion in the Training School  at  lVomanrs Col lege. I  was to

teach Art  to c lassroom teachers.  I  resigned in Char lot te and

accepted this job.

By this t ime, many banks were fai l ing,  and teachers

were st i l l  deposi t ing their  checks in banks. I  had learned my

Iesson in Char lot te and I  cashed my check and put i t  into Postal

Savings which operated dur ing the depression. One morning I

went to school and I saw faculty members with their heads

together,  in l i t t le groups. I  stuck my nose in to f ind what i t ,

was al l  about.  I  learned that the President had declared a bank

morator ium, and al l  accounts were f rozen. Some of the teachers

were caught wi thout a penny in cash. I  fe l t ,  very lucky that I

hadnrt  g iven any checks, but had paid al l  of  my bi l ls  in cash.

Sister and Brother Ed Kocht i tzky were on a t r ip,  out  of

state in their  car.  Since he had a foreign name, they had a

hard t ime passing their  t ravel ler 's checks, and gett ing

reservations in hotels. They were mighty happy to get back

home, where they were known.

Whi le I  was teaching at  Womanrs Col leget I  went to

Columbia Universi ty the day af ter  school  c losed and stayed unt i l
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the day before the fa l l  session opened at  Womanrs Co11ege. Then

I came back there for the winter. I  did this for three summers,

working on my Masters '  degree. I  lacked three credi ts at  the

end of  the last  summer session. I  was told i f  I  would wr i te a

subst i tute thesis I  could earn the three credi ts.  I  burned the

midnight oi l  that  ent i re fa l l ,  and wrote a course of  study in

Fine Arts for  Elementary School . I  sent th is in and got my

degree " in absent ia" the fo l lowing February--an MA in Fine Arts.

I  taught at  Womanrs Col lege six years.  Af ter  that  I

t ,aught at  East Carol ina Teachersr CoI lege in Greenvi l le,  North

Caro1ina, and was also director of  the Greenvi l le Art  Gal lery.

From there I went, to State Normal School at New Paltz, New

York.  The cl imate was very cold,  and i t  d idn' t  agree with me.

I  only stayed one year.

Soon af ter  my sisterrs husband (Brother Ed) died, I

came back to Mount Airy as my sj.ster had asked me to come l ive

with her,  as she found i t ,  unsat isfactory to t ry to rent a room;

for company; and for protect ion.  I  had to teach out of  my

f ie ld,  but  the Super intendent,  Mr.  Pendergraph, said I  could do

depart.mental work. I  took a 7th grade, and taught art in two

seventh grades. In th is way, I  got  r id of  ar i thmet ic and some

other subjects.  I  hadn' t  seen in a seventh grade book since I

was in that  grade. I  had to study every night to stay one jump

ahead of  the k ids.  I  had a tough crowd of  boys, most of  whom

would make two of  me, I  had the meanest gir l  in school .  A mean

gir l  is  worse than a mean boy, and she landed in Samarcand ( for

wayward gir ls) .  Her brother landed in the peni tent iary for

steal ing a car and dr iv ing out of  the state.

I  d idnrt  l ike chi ldren this age but I  suf fered through

i t  for  four years.  The strain of  struggl ing wi th discipl ine,

c l imbing the steps to my room on the second f loor,  and cl imbing

the hi t l  f rom the playground brought on a mi ld heart  at tack.  My

doctor advised me to resign. He consented for me to teach

pr ivate art  pupi ls.  My sister f ixed me a studio,  in a s leeping

porch, in her house. r  had f ive art  c lasses for the next two
years,  and thoroughly enjoyed them.
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Since I  had plenty of  t ime to rest ,  I  recovered ful ly,

and went back into publ ic school  work.  I  then taught 2nd and

3rd grades, wi th some department art  teaching. I  loved the

l i t t le chi ldren, and I  th ink they loved me.

I  taught unt i l  I  was 62, and ret i red,  as I  wanted to do

some travel l ing before I  got  in a wheel  chair .  I  had a f r iend,

Mary Hol l ingsworth,  who loved to t ravel ,  and we took many lovely

tr ips together.  I  am not physical ly able to t ravel  any more,

but I wil l  always have the memory of these tr ips. We took bus

tr ips over the USA. We went to Texas one fal l  and saw many

relatives vre both had there. I{e went on theatre tours to New

York several  t imes. We went by ship to Hawai i ,  and f lew to the

outer is lands. We were in Hawai i  in L959 when they got their

Statehood. I t  was a wi ld,  and exci t ing t imer ds they had worked

so long to get i t .

When we came back, we took several  lovely bus tr ips in

Cal i fornia.  I  went on two Caribbean cruises.  I  went to

Cal i fornia,  and the Canadian Rockies by car,  wi th f r iends. I

spent three months t iavell ing in Europe. A fr iend went with ff i€r

but f lew home before I  d id.  I  v is i ted in Germany, then jo ined. a

Brownell Tour, and came home on the Queen Mary.

My last  t r ip was to Alaska- by plane and ship- going

al l  the way up to the Arct ic Zone.

This was a rugged tr ip.  Travel l ing was di f f icul t .

Streets were torn up from the perma-freeze ( ice underground),

which causes bui ld ings and pavements to s l ip.  We waded through

mud as no motels had dining rooms, and we were on our own t,o

f ind places to eat.  The food was very highr and of tent imes i t

wasntt  f i t ,  to eat.

three

boots

t imes

Arct ic

We were in Alaska three weeks, and i t  ra ined al l  except

days. We took spr ing c lothes, rain coats,  and dxLzzLe

(galoshes) which we wore al l  the t ime. l le wished many

that we had brought. warm clothing. When we were in the

Zone, they furnished us parkas.

Everything happened on this tr ip, except the planes

hi- jacked. A motor conked out over the water going fromweren I  t
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Anchorage to Kotzebue. They dumped some of the fuel, and we
could smel l  the oi l  as i t  went down.

when we got back to Anchorage, af ter  turning aroundr w€
sat j -n the hotel  a l l  day (or the airport)  wai t ing for  anot.her
plane. They served us breakfast  and runch. when we f inalry got

to Kotzebue, late in the af ternoon, our tour of  the v i l lage had
to be cancel led.  A bus took us up to the f ishing area, and the
bus broke down. They had the best shop for jade, and we had
waited to buy our jewelry there.  The shop was closed, and we
didnrt, get in i t . .  Howeverr orr the side of the road we did see a
rock'  label led the largest piece of  Jade ever mined. We saw the
f ishermen at  work wi th their  netsr  the dogs asleep on the sand,
the women drying f ish on clothes l ines along with their  c lothes,
and the l i t t le chi ldren playing on the beach.

The day we lef t  Fairbanks for a r ide on a four wheeler,
the "Discovery",  i t  poured rain in torrents al l  day and we had

to s i t  inside. when we got back to Fairbanks, f lood warnings

were out,  and people in row areas lvere advised to evacuate.

Mr.  and Mrs.  Wi l l iam Merr i t t  and Mary Hol l ingsworth
were with me. The Merr i t ts picked up a v i rus and ref t  the
party, to f ly to Juneau, where they could go to bed and have a
doctor see them.

Vlhen we got to Skagway we were supposed to f ly to
Juneau, and jo in the Merr i t ts there.  we sat in the motel  at1
day, and the plane we were to go on had a ground fog in Juneau,

and never took of f .  Final ly,  our conductor came in and said the
ship we were to take for the inside passage was in the harbor,
and had room for us i f  we wanted to board it .  I , i le voted
unanimously to do this.

One hotel  caught on f i re.  At  one place, we stayed in
log cabins,  heated with oi l  stoves, and slept in s leeping bags.
The tr ip down the inside passage to vancouver was supposed to be
very scenic and beaut i fu l ,  but  the c louds hung so low we never
saw the tops of  the mountains.  r t  was rainy and cold and again
we had to sit  inside the lounge.
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was glad

he would

When we got back to Mount Airy, Wil l iam Merrit t  said he

he had seen A1aska, but i f  he ever decided to go again,

change his mind. We al l  said "Amen to that" .

I  couldnrt  t ravel  any more as my sister was i l l  and

for f ivegrew steadi ly worse. She had nurses around the clock

years.  She died in February L97L.

She had told me that Louisa,  her daughter,  d idnrt  want

her Pine Street houser so she wasn' t  leaving i t  to anybody in

the fami ly.  When her wi l l  was read, she had lef t  i t  to the Town

to be used as a Publ ic Libraryt  to buy books; or to be sold and

the money used on a new bui ld ing.  I f  they hadnrt  accepted i t  by

the f i rst  of  August,  i t  was to revert  back to her heirs.

Just  before the end of  JuIy,  Louisa cal led and reminded

them to come to some decj-sion by August 1".

I  was st i l l  l iv ing in the upstairs apartment.  I  had

let  a young couple have the guest room and bath,  rent f ree.

I  was cal led and asked to show the house and grounds to

a committee. When they came, I showed them the house and the

grounds, which were beaut j - fu l Iy kept.  The men went into the

street to est imate how many cars could park there.  Af ter

thinking i t  over,  they decided to use i t  for  a l ibraryr ds the

one they had was in a state of  ru ins.

In the meant ime, I  began looking for another

apartment.  I  d idn' t  want one in an old bui ld ingr ds I  had

exper ienced fal l ing plaster,  cei l ings which had to be replaced,

etc.  I  heard that Richard Vaughn and John Lewis were bui ld ing

apartments on North Main Street.  I  went to the bui ld ing s i te

and watched the work that was going on.

HaIe Yokley was the chairman of  the l ibrary

Foundation. He came to see me one day and said they wanted some

one to stay in the house for secur i ty,  and I  could keep my

apartment i f  I  wanted to. This made me very happy, for this

house was home for me. I  paid $125.00 per month rent.

Hale said they would st.art work soon and the

electr ic ians would rewire the ent i re house, and put in air

condi t ioning on the f i rst  f loor.  They werenrt  going to use the

upstairs at  a l l .
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The pret ty chandel iers,  and cei l ing l ights had to come

down. Some of the chandel iers had been wi l led,  and one of  the

others was moved to my l iv ing room. The cei l ing l ights were

stored in the at t ic  and I  label led them, showing the rooms they

belonged in.

I kept looking at the new apartments, wading through

mud, and when the wal ls went uP, I  walked over the f i rst  f loor.

I  d idnrt  l ike the f loor p1an. There were no porches, no back

door,  and a very smal l  inside ki tchen. Al1 garbage had to be

taken out the f ront door.  Three bui ld ings l ike th is were soon

f in ished, but I  st i l l  fe l t  that  I  was better of f  where I  was. I

a lso objected to the one big air  condi t ioner in the l iv ing room

windows. I  wanted central  a i r  condi t ioning.

The young couple I  had were students at  Appalachian,

and they went back to col lege in September.  This lef t  me alone

in the house. I  had safety locks put on al l  my doors,  and on

the basement door,  and I  wasntt  afraid.

The l ibrary was ready, and the books were moved by the

Scouts and the school  chi ldren in November.

My family and fr iends began to worry about me then.

They were afraid somebody would hide in the house, and try to

rob me. I  locked mysel f  in and fel t  very safe.

After three years had come and gone, T walked on the

porch one morning, and found a horr ib le looking tramp sleeping

inside the screened porch. Without th inking, I  yel led'  "who are

you?" This waked him, and he ran across the back lot  before I

could cal l  the pol ice.  I  had the grounds patrol led for  several

nights,  but  they never saw any more tramps. Thomas Ashby said

f ive men, s imi lar  to his descr ipt ion,  had been sleeping in

doorways, and vacant bui ld ings on South Street.  He didn' t  th ink

there was any harm in them. They just  had no homesr ro jobs,

and no place to go.

After th is t  I  decided i t  would be best for  me to move"

One of my fr iends in the new apartments caIled me and said they

had bull  dozed the trees down behind her apartment and were

gett ing ready to build another apartment house. I went to Clark
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Bui ld ing Supplyr  and talked to Richard Vaughn. He said there

would be six one story apartments,  wi th a f ront  porch and a back

porch (pat io) ,  and a k i tchen with a door that  opened on the

pat io-also a ut i l i ty  room on the pat io.  He gave me a blue pr int

of  the f loor p1an. Before I  lef t  h is of f ice,  I  had signed on

the dotted l ine,  s ight  unseen, for  the f i rst  apartment on the

north side of the building. After that., I  trekked up to the

si te,  walked through the mud again to watch the work as i t

progressed. I t  was started the f i rst  of  September and they were

f in ished in December.  I  moved on January 13, L974, and Grace

Vaughn had moved in the apartment next to me on January 9.

I  have plenty of  t j ,me now to ref lect  on my career as a

student and as a teacher.  I  am thinking of  the changes in the

classroom i tsel f ,  going from a one room school  wi th eight.  grades

to be taught.  Now the new schools are air  condi t ioned and have

carpets on the f loors.  I  th ink about the dir t  my third graders

brought into the c lassroom, af ter  a play per iod on the

playground. I  wonder how they ever get the dir t  of f  the rugs.

Recent ly;  they knocked down the wal ls of  c lassrooms,

and threw rooms together for  open classroom teaching. Thank

goodness I  ret i red before th is came to pass. I  could never

teach in a state of  confusion l ike that .  My predict ion is that

eventual ly,  i f  not  now, wal ls wi l l  be bui l t  back.

The trends I  passed through in educat ion were as

numerous, and changed as of ten as womenrs fashions. When I

graduated from high school ,  the hems of  our dresses touched our

ankles.  Later they c l imbed slowly up the legs and in the 70's

they were six inches above the knees. Then they went down to

mini-skir ts.  This was such an ugly length that  not many women

wore them. For a whi le hems could be any tength that  was

becoming to the wearer. Now they are shorter than they were i-n

1980, and I  have just  f in ished making mine a l i t t le shorter.

Automobiles went through the same change. They went

from the Tin LizzLe- the lov af fa i r -  so to speak, used for
pleasure mainly.  Then they changed

people used them to get to workr or to

the marriage staqe when

to the grocery store

to

go
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which evolved from the general store, then into the supermarket

of  today. Many of  them have del icatessens where ent i re cooked

meals can be bought to carry out.  Short  order eat ing places

have sprung up al l  over the counEryt  so i f  one has a car,  and

doesn' t  want to cook, there are many eat ing places to go to,  I

have found it  about as cheapr ds cooking for one person at

home.

When the Tin LLzz:-e came in, Ford advert ised that you

could order any color you wanted, just  so i t  was black.  Later

they began making colored Fords. A boy next door to me had one

of the black ones. I  was dying to go to r ide wi th him, but my

Mother wouldnrt  let  me. I  sat  on the seat wi th him and imaqined

I was r id ing.  Later my cousin had a Hupmobi le and I  could go to

r ide wi th her.

My Fatherrs f i rst  car was an Oldsmobi le.  I  remember

that i t .  leaked oi l  a l l  the t ime. I t  had curtains under the

seats.  They were numbered and f i t ted in certain places. When i t .

ra inedr w€ had to get the curtains out,  read the numbers,  and

fasten them to the s ide of  the car.  By the t ime we got th is

done, i t  had usual ly stopped raining.

My Father had an in jury to his s ide when he helped

f ight  a big f i re in the business distr ict  of  Elk in.  Volunteer

f i remen were used and Papa fel t  that  i t  was his duty to help

them, s ince his business was near-by.  He had bought the

Oldsmobi le to dr ive himsel f ,  but  he found i t  too di f f icul t ,  what

with changing gears on every l i t t le hi l l ,  changing t i res af ter

f requent punctures,  and putt ing up curtains when i t  ra ined. The

automobi le salesman would teach only one member of  a fami ly to

dr ive the car.  My brother Edwin was two years older than l ,  so

he learned to drive. We had no driving schools then, and no one

had to pass the dr iversr test  as they do now. After Edwin

learned to dr ive,  he was to teach me, However,  he knew i f  I

learned, he wouldnrt  get  the car as of ten.  He did everything he

could th ink of  to discourage me. He told me I  was going to

"str ip the gears" every t ime he went out wi th me dr iv ing.  He

said I  would never learn,  so I  might as weII  g ive up. This made
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me more determined than ever.  One day when Edwin wasn' t  at

home, and the car was j -n f ront  of  our house, I  took the bul l  by

the horns.  I  got  in the car '  drove up the hi l l  on West Market

Street where we l ived, went down another hi I l ,  and turned around

in a wide place in the road. When I  started back up the hi l l  to

go home, the car went,  dead and I  couldnrt  get  i t  started. A boy

fr iend was si t t ing on his f ront  porch. I  yel led to him, ' I

canrt  get  the darned thing started."  He came out,  hopped on the

running boardrand said,  "After al l ,  Alma, you do have to put a

car in gear before i t  wi l l  run."  Af ter  that  I  drove the car to

the country,  learned to back, change gears,  turn around, etc.  I

never asked Edwin to go with me any more. I was now on my own

and I  drove Papa where he wanted to go. However,  he wasntt

sat isf ied,  as he want,ed to be able to dr ive himsel f  .  Electr ic

Run-Abouts had just come in, and we had a neighbor who owned

one. Papa thought he might be able to dr ive one of  these. A

dealer in town owed him some money. The car was priced at

$3r 000- a t remendous pr ice at  that  t ime. Papa worked out a

trade with him, and bought the Electr ic Car.  The salesman

taught me how to drive i t  r 6rs Edwin had married and left home

by then. I had learned to go forward, to back, to turn around,

etc,  but  I  hadnrt  backed i t  out  of  the garage. I t  was operated

by a steer ing rod instead of  a wheel .  The f i rst  t ime I  backed

out I  pul led the rod too far and the car shot over my Fatherrs

f ine vegatable garden. Another accident happened with the car

when I  went v is i t ing one day. I  parked in f ront  of  a f r iend's

house and she and I  sat  on the porch. Al l  at  once she yel led,

"Oh! Alma- your car ln I  looked up and the car was rol l ing down

a l i t t le hi l l .  I t  h i t  a t reer or else i t  would have gone into

the branch that ran below Greensboro College. I dreaded having

to go home and tel l  my Father about the accident. I t  was dinner

t ime when I got home. Papa served my plate, but everytime I

took a l i t t le bi te I  choked and couldnrt  swal low. My Father

asked me why I  wasnrt  eat ing.  Then I  decided I  would have to

tel l  h im. I  shal l  never forget how wel l  he took i t .  He didntt

scold me at  a l l ,  and I  loved him forever for  that .  I t  cost
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around $300.00

were damaged.

to repair  i t ,  as the very expensive batter j -es

r despised this car.  r t  only ran 25 mi les and then the
batter ies had to be recharged. r t  ran 25 mi les per hour,  and we
could never go out of  town with i t .

r taught Papa how to drive i t  on some of our country

roads. Then he decided he wanted to dr ive downtown. I  d idn' t
th ink he was ready for i t ,  but  he insisted. when we got in
front of West Market Street Methodist Church, there was a street
car coming toward us,  and a car parked by the curb.  papa didn' t
know how to gauge his distance, and he ran into the parked car.
That was the end of  h is dr iv ing.  He said s ince r  would have to
drive him any wdy, he might

It was a happy day for me when

wel l  t rade for a gasol ine car.

said good-bye to that Run-

as

I

About.

After my father sold his store and part ia l ly  ret i red,

he bought tobacco for R.J. Reynolds Tobacco company. r drove

him to al l  of  the near-by towns and usual ly f i l led up the car

with the cute young tobacco buyers.  r  a lso kept papa's books.
In fact ,  I  was his Chaffeur and Secretary.

Dur ing the t ime I  stayed at  home, before I  began to
teach, r  took china paint ing lessons. r  bought a set  of
Austrian china and painted it .  for my Mother. when she died, we
div ided the set,  and each of  us took a few pieces. This \^ras a
mistake. I t  should have been kept together as a set .

just  as woment s fashions, automobi les,  stores,  and
customs went through many changes, so did school  c lassrooms and
trends in education. vle have come a long way from McGuffie

Readers and Blue-Back-spel lers to the modern text  books of
today. We have gone from basic arithmetics to the New

Ari thmet ic to the Finger Method to the calculator.  I  understand
that some schools use the calculator f rom the f i rst  grade on,
and are even putt ing in computers. Having taught t.hird grade,
and dr i l led the mult ip l icat ion tables over and over and over,  I
wonder how the chi ldren wi l l  be able to do simple ar i thmet ic
unless they take their  calculators wi th them.
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Electric Cars, Once Scornedo

Now Appealing
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By James V. Hlggins

DETROIT (UPI) - Every
increase in the pr ice of
gasoline is bringing new appeal
and maturity to the once-
scorned electric car.

People who consider
themselves on the leading edge
ot product innovation can buy
one now - at a hefty price.

Or you can wait until 1984,
when General Motors Corp.
plans to fulfill its promise of
f ie ld ing a mass-produced
electric car at a price com.
petitive with other small com-
muter vehicles.

It's not that there aren't
skeptics.

Some auto industry ex-
ecutives say electric vehicles
wlll remain little more than
glorified golf carts until there
is a dramatic improvement in
battery technology allowing
range, speed, durability and
performanee closer to the
gasoline engine.

Combustion Engines

No one in the auto industry
believes electrics will replace
internal combustion engines in
the foreseeable future.

The bett ing at  GM and
elsewhere in the fledgling in-
dustry is that  suf f ic lent
numbers of people will want
them as second or th i rd
vehicles - commuter cars
suitable for the 90 percent of
family driving that is done in
round trips of less than 40
miles.

"You recognize i t  as a
limited-application appliance
and you use.it accordingly,"
said John S. Makulowich, ex-
ecut ive director of  the
Washington-based Electr ic
Vehicle Council.

UPI T€lcohon

Pioneering Study

The council just completed a
pioneering study of l? electric
vehicle manufacturers in tlte
U.S. and found they had
produced 1,882 passenger cars
and light trucks so far tliis
year. They had back orders for
3,5{0 more vehicles and es-
timated the full year produc-
tion at 9,828.

But those same manufac-
turers predicted a l98l
manufacturing level of 62,tlil2
vehic les *  an astounding
annual increase of more than
500 percent.

Makulowich said several
other factors point toward a
growing vitality in the electric.

A bicyclist tooks at a Volkswagen Rabbit equipped with a storage battery.



vehicle industry, even though
he concedes that the lg73 oil
embargo prontpted a similar
rncrease rn interest which
waned when gasoline supplies
returned.

Corporate market ing
departments,  schools and
colleges, power utilities, auto
dealers, parts suppliers and
the government are showing
more than a passing interest in
the electric, he said.

Those people are not awed
by the brand"new idea,
Makulowich said they are
asking sophist icated and
pract ical  quest ions about
components, drive traing and
marketing teehniques.

Although improvements arc
.needed, there have been gome
maJor advanees in the;
technology of electrics and of
their eousins - hybrld vehicles
whieh operate both electrically
and with an internal combus-
tion engine.

In dozens of places around
the world. research is going on
aggressively.

Ninety years af ter  i ts
discovery, GM has displaced
the convent ional  lead-acid
storage eell with a zinc-nickel
oxide battery it says can store
more than two times as much
enerSy.

The systern can provide a
vehicle speed of around 50.
miles per hour, a range of 100

miles and a battery life of
about 30,0t10 miles, GM says.

Gulf & Western Industries
reeently introduced a zinc-
ehloride storage system it says
is eapable of powering a car
liO miles at 55 miles per hour
between charges.

GM President Ell iott M.
Estes said the company
currently is examining both
systems in its electric-vehicle
project center. The company
apparently gives a slight edge
to its own system because it
can be recharged on wall
current. The G&W battery re-
quires separate recharging
equipment costing about 9400,
but G&W doesn't consider that
a drawback.

"The project center is in full
operation, the fint prototlpe
is now being desigled, and
we're still aiming to bring it to
market in the mid.lg80s,"
Estes said.
' "In fact, GM's first produc-
tion electric car is now listed
on our forward product
schedule as a lg8{ model. I
don't know whetier we'll make
it or not, but that's our goal.
today," he said.

Because of the low power-to-
weight ratip in an electric
vehicle, GM will make exten-
sive use of its new wind tunnel
to come up with a design
featuring minimum air drag.
Aerodynamics, he said, is

three times as important for

Apart  f rom low
maintenance, low pollution
levels and reduced noise, their
major advantage is that *
through the medium of the
electric power plant - they
run on coal or nuclear energy
instead of increasingly dear
petroleum.

The prospect that gasoline
will cost more than $2 a gallon
before too long - that means a
$50 fill.up for some cars - ac-
counts for the revivel of a
vehicle that was common on
U.S. streets in the beginning of
this century.

"You' l l  a l l  be dr iv ing
electric vehicles within thiS
deeade,"  Sir  Jon Samuel,
president of Eleetric Auto'
Corp., told a Detroit audience
recently,

If that prediction holds up,
Samuel hoped many of the
hearers would choose his
Silver Vott, a full-sized luxury
electric car scheduled to go
into production next year.

The well.appointed car has a

He is aiming at the affluent
consumer - the type who was
first on his block to buy a color
television - and will ticket the
car at a price of about 916,000.

Other companies and the
government are taking a dif-
ferent approach, bui ld ing
prototypes with which they
hope to prove feasibility and
entice full-fledged production
by an automaker.

One such is the Briggs &
Stratton hybrid, powered by a
standard,  l8 horsepower
gasoline englne and an electric
motor rated at 20 horsepower.

Recently, Indianapolis 5fi)
wlnner Johnny Rutherford
drove the Briggs & Stratton to
several $peed records for
hybrid vehicles in a test cer-
tified by the U.S. Auto Club at
Pocono Internat ional
Raceway.

He averaged 71.009 mph for
20 miles, J1.548 for 2.6 miles,
71.472 f.or five miles and ?1.302
for l0 miles on the three-
cornered 2.5-mile track. the
company said.

an. electric as for a gasoline baekup gasoline engine, and its
vehic le.  e leetr ic powerplant can

On a pure heat-energy basis, achieve 70 miles per hour, a
electric vehicles are rt least_I0 I , ,rii:;tant cruising' iipeed of bipercent less efficient than the i rnph and a range oi AO to tOO
g:_: : l i1_.  ! is ton engine, i  rn i re,  uet*ein charges,
engtneers say. I Samuel said.



I  have an electr ic calculator that  does higher

mathematical  problems, that  I  paid $100.00 for.  I  only use iL

when I have a long column of f igures to add. Even then I am not

sure I  have punched the correct  numbers,  and I  check and double

check. Now they have very cheap calculators that  are smal1

enough to be carr ied in oners pocket or purse. These are handy

when buying grocer ies.

When I  began to teachr w€ started with basics,  then we

went to uni t  teaching, projectsr  €tc.  One year that  I  taught in

Charlot te I  decided I  needed to be a carpenter,  rather than an

art  teacher.  We turned some of the c lassrooms into l iv ing

rooms. We got cast-of f  furni ture and painted i t .  We used cots

for day beds. We made draperies and block printed them. We

designed and made bird houses. We bui l t  dol l  houses, etc.

When I was working on my Mastersr Degree at Columbia

Universi ty,  the act iv i ty program was " the thing".  Mr.  Harding,

my super intendent,  to ld me I  would have to take Dr.  Thordikers

course, Phi losophy of  Educat ion,  but not to expect a good grade,

for he only gave C's.  This discouraged me because you are not

supposed to get grades this low when you are working for a

Mastersr Degree. When I  went to Throdikers f i rst  c lass we met

in Teachersr Col lege Audi tor ium, wi th about 500 in the cLass.

We were divided into committees and were told to meet at regular

class hours,  under the t rees on the campus, and work on a given

subject. Then on a certain day we were to come back to the

Auditorium. Each commj"ttee was to appoint one member, who would

br ing a br ief  back to the whole c lass.

I  was very for tunate in being assigned to a group of

ul t ra-smart  women. We had school  pr incipals,  t ra ined nurses,

high school  teachers,  etc,  and l i t t1e f i l€r  a struggl ing art

teacher.  The person who gave our br ief  gave an excel lent

report .

A11 of  the tests at

tests,  which I  had never taken

answer,  I  wasn' t  very good

examinations camer w€ were given

Teacherst  Col lege were true-false

before.  I f  I  d idnrt  know an

at quessinq. However,  when f inal

a book, and told t,o write on a
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certain subject .  The professor leaves the room, and leaves a

monitor in charge to answer quest ions and to col lect  the books

when the t ime was up. Our quest ion was to wr j - te up a project

that we had worked on in our school, I  was very lucky that this

was fresh in my mindr so I  wrote at  length on the projects we

had worked on.

The examinat ion books are read by readers. They pick

the best ones and the ones that are on the borderl ine, and these

are the only ones the professors read--  and they give the

grades. When I  got  my grade at  the end of  the course, i t  was

A+. I  had a good t ime teasing my super intendent and tel l ing him

I was smarter than he was.

1981-

On February 7,  198L, I  fe l l  in my ki tchen and pul led

the muscles in my back and hips.  I  a l ready had arthr i t is  in

many of  my jo ints,  and the fal1 made i t  worse. I  a lso had

curvature of the spiner and am now more deformed than ever. I

have never had such pain in my l i fe. I  was unable to do my

work,  and I  cal led on my good fr iend, Annie Mae Mit tman, who

worked for s ister for  ten years.  She came to help me whi le I

was so i l l ,  and I  st i l l  have her.

On May 29, 198L, I  passed my 89th bir thday. My father

died when he was 72, my Mother died when she was 78. One

brother died in his 50rs.  $, . ro other brothers died in their

70's.  Two of  my sisters were in their  80rs- one was 85 and the

other 86. I  have l ived the longest of  any of  my fami ly,  save my

sister A1ice who was 94\. I  asked my preacher why he thought I

was lef t  here so longr when Irm not physical ly able to do much

for anybody any more. His answer was "Because you are Miss

Alma." I  couldnrt  decide whether he meant that  as a compl iment,

or whether he couldn' t  th ink of  anything else to say.

I  at t r ibute my longevi ty to the scient i f ic  and medical

advancement;  to the valuable advice Dr.  Char l ie Sykes, Ry
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devoted fami ly physic ian has given mei and my cooperat ion in

try ing to carry out his advice,  and that of  other doctors.

My good fr iend, John Jonesr w€rs with my sister for

around 40 years- dr iv ing her car,  c leaning, working in the yard,

etc. He has worked for me ever since I moved into this

apartment-  over seven years now. His heal th has fai led and

recently the doctor advised him to stop work. I  am lost without

him, as I depended on him to do so much of my work- and to drive

me out of town when I wanted to go. I feel l ike a part of me is

gone.

I remember hearing my Mother say once that she had

I ived through two wars,  and she hoped sherd never l ive to see

another one.

As I think back over the years, there have been very

few U.S. Presidents dur ing my l i fe- t ime who haven' t  had wars or

threats of  wars dur ing their  administrat ions.  From 1914 to 1918

we had World War Tt  World War I I ,  fo l lowed by threats of  World

War I I I -  wi th nuclear weapons. l r le have also been involved in

the Korean War; the cold war in Vietnam; and the many skirmishes

and threats of  wars in the Asian countr iesi  as wel l  as the

seiz ing of  our Embassy and hostages in l ran.  Now we are

involved with Isrea1 |  s at tack on Lebanon. We have been a

staunch al ly of  Isreal ,  and she has gotten hersel f  into ser ious

trouble wi th the U.S.A. and the United Nat ions.

As I think back over these wars, the one that concerned

me most was World War I .  Young men of  a certain age were

draf tedr dnd af ter  some training in th is country,  hrere apt to be

sent overseas on warships.  There were no overseas airplanes; no

radios;  and no televis ions.  Our only war news came to us in

newspapers,  many days af ter  th ings happened. I  saved these

newspapers, but when our house in Greensboro was emptied, they

were thrown away.

None of my brothers were draft,ed. My youngest brother,

Edwin, had f lat feet and dentures and was turned down. My

brother Fred had marr ied and had a wi fe and chi ldrenr so they

didnrt  take him. Sam, my oldest brother had passed the draf t
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age. He wanted to be patr iot ic,  so he volunteered for some

service besides mi l i tary act ion.  The only th ing he was of fered

was Y.M.C.A. work in mi l i tary camps. Not being very rel ig iously

incl ined, he didn' t  th ink he would qual i fy for  that ,  so he

didn' t  go.

There was a group of us in Greensboro who went

together,  boys and gir ls of  the same age. We had dances;

chaf ing dish part ies;  candy pul ls;  and serenades. AII  of  the

boys were drafted, and the gir ls $/ere left to make their own

fun. I r Ie organized an amateur orchestra,  wi th gui tarsr  ukuleles,

Jews'  harps,  etc.  I  went to a pawn shop and bought a junior

size gui tar .  I  had never seen one l ike i t ,  but  s ince I  was a

smal l  g i r l ,  I  thought the s ize would be good for me. We met in

the homes and pract iced together,  then we serenaded people.  We

stretched curtains in our rooms, and put on plays.  I f  we went

across townr WO rode the street cars.  Our candy pul l ings were

lot .s of  fun,  We also made pul led mints.

Since Greensboro was on the main l ine from New York to

the Deep South, many of the troop trains came through there.

The Red Cross organized a group of  g i r ls  who met the t ra ins and

gave the soldiers chocolate bars,  c igaret tes,  chewing gulnr etc.

I  belonged to th is group. Sometimes I  would meet a cute looking

young man, and I would sneak my name and address inside the

candy bar,  hoping to hear f rom him. One soldier stat ioned in

Nogales,  Ar izona, wrote to me for a long t ime, and f inal ly came

to see me.

When we had the horr ib le f lu epidemic,  I  jo ined the

Motor Corps to deliver soup to the sick. They had a soup

ki tchen, and the indigent and others who wanted i t ,  sent in

their names. We picked up the souP and took it  to the homes.

We didn' t  go in the houses, but lef t  i t  on the porches.

After I came to Mount Airy, World War II  broke out. A

Red Cross room was opened on Main Street,  and we were asked to

meet there and work for the soldiers. We had teachers who

taught us to ro11 bandages, kni t  helmets,  socks,  sweaters,

scarfs,  etc.  The wool was furnished us and when art ic les were
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f inishedr w€ returned them to the Red Cross room

and shipped in bulk to the camps.

to be packed

I{e also rationed sugar, and I worked with the Ration

Board in my school .  We were asked to sel l  war bonds, and I  a lso

did that ,  though r  a lways fel t  that  r  courdn' t  serr  a postage

stamp for i ts real worth. These were busy t imes- on top of our

school work- but we felt that the work was rewarding.

Julv 29r_ l98l .  This is the wedding day of  Pr ince

Charles,  of  England, and Lady Diana, the daughter of  the Ear l  of

Spencer.  I  spent most of  the day and wel l  into the night

looking at  the pictures that came o.r . r 'Tv.  r  marvel led at  the

rapidity with which bre got the news of the wedding. The
pageantry and elaborate ceremony of this wedding has been

dupl icated over many centur ies.  England is the only country

that has remained a Monarchy, wi th the t radi t ions long set by

kings and queens. They once tr ied a Democraclr  but  i t  d idn' t ,

work and they went back to the old order.

I  was impressed by the br iders long train (25 feet

long),  which had to be held by the br idesr maids.  r  understand

i t  was late arr iv ing,  which made the br ide late.  The br ides'

maids were al l  juniors,  some of  them qui te smal l .  One was a

granddaughter of  Winston Churchi l l .

I  not iced that al l  of  the ladies who at tended the

wedding wore hats- a custom we had in our churches unti l  a few
years ago- but no more. A lady wi th a hat on is now an oddi ty.

I  imagine the mi l l iners in London made a k i l l inq on thj-s

wedding.

Pictures and a wr i te-up of  the wedding are

these memoi.rs.

Laterr  ot  March 30, L982, Pr incess Diana announced that

they were expect ing their  f i rst  chi ld on JuIy L,  L982, her 2i-st

bir thday. r  am sure they must be praying that i t  wi l l  be a son-
an heir  to the Br i t ish throne.

Whi le th inking of  the way hats have gone out of  sty le,
r thought of the change in the dress of our young people today.
Their  dress is not onry casual  r  but  many t imes ragged and

included in
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A PRI]CISE REPRODUCTION O}'
A $63,{XN ROYAL.IEWEL.

What a wondprful idea! 'lb bc able to weuthis
precisc copy of thc exquisite jcwel that now
adorns thc t'inger rrl thc womun who will be
thc Queen of England; the same ring that
hegan thc storyh.xrk romance that has led up tc
that dramatic rnomsnt-in St. Paul's Cathed-
ral in London on July29, l98l-whcn she mar.
ried dashing kince Charles, future King ot
England, who has chosen her as his Queen.

Ihe Prince of lllcrles cnrd his fianro6e, Iady Drana Spencer-I98J rrersion.

f,listory will repcat itself-ahnost-
.flwhen hince Charles and Lady Di-
ana Spencer are marrisd on July 29 at St,
Paul's Cathedral in [.ondon. The fact is
that m{)re than two ccnturies ago, an-
other hince of Wales asked for the hand
of another Lady Diana Spcncer in nrar-
riuge. That talc bad a far less happy
ending.

Stxrn aftcr hc lxcame Prince of Wales
in 1729. Frcrlcrick Louis quarrcled bit-
terly with his fathcr, King George II ol'
England" 1'hc subject was money: The
high-living Fru'dcrick felt that his yearly
alkrwancc of .50,0@ pounds was barely
sutficient. '[tr bait his tather and also to
raise cash. Frederick arranged with the
Duchess of Marlborough trl marry hcr
'beautiful and accomplished grand-
daupfiter, Lady Diana SFncer. the dow-
ry to be 100.000 ptlunds.

T recent ly read Lhat
Pr ince Charles and La<1y
Diana both bi te their
nai ls,  and try to hide
them in photographs.

ItoPdnce and latyDiana:
niloccntrrlcsfaler

, , r t '  
' l i ' '  

' ru,

A wedding date was set, but bt the last
minup, Prime Minister Roben Walpolei
a longtime f'oe of Frecterick. ftrund out
about the plans through a hired intbr-
mant anrJ quashcd thc marriage. The fol-
kving year, Frederick married Augusta
Saxe-Qotha. Mcanwhilc, l.ady Diaha
marricd Sir John Russell and became the
Duchess rrl' Bedftrnl. Sccond-lrst. but
not bud.

Frcdcrick never forgavc Sir Robcrt
and conspired against hinr and his par-
tisans. In 1737, Frcdcriok cut all ties with
his father as well. aftcr unsuccesstully
petitioning Farliament tbr a more gener-
ous allowancer Qpenly, he made peace
with King George ,  but  the great-
grcot - grcirt - great - great - gleat-grand-
t'athcr of today's Prince Charles con-
tinued. untilhiidcath in 1751, to
against the King's ministersi

This lovely ring is a precise reprocluction of the miginal work of gt tttut
prince Chnrles !a"e t6 Lady Dana on the day they became engaged. Each

stunning ring, ciafterl in England, is of Sterling Silver, Hallmartcd to attest

16 its p;riry.-The center stonl is a royal blue simulated Sapphire, draman-
calfy iurrountlett by a ring of t'ourteen glittering simulated diamonds, with

"u.h 
ston" individually potistreO and trand set. The stones arc of a semJike

- synthetic called Spinel. chosen lbr its amaz-
ingly authentic kxrk. So each rcproduction
appears as brilliant as the txiginal'



dir ty.  They think nothing of  going to a restaurant on sunday in
short-shorts and barefooted, i f  you please. some t ime dgor one
of my young great nieces asked her mother to go shopping with
her.  To her motherrs amazement,  she asked her to go to
Goodwi l l ,  where she bought faded, second-hand blue jeans.

Recent ly r  went to a meet ing where we were given
quest ionnaires to f i l l  out .  one of  the quest ions was to l is t
things we have in our homes today that we didn't have during our
motherrs l i fe- t ime. r  thought of  the fo l lowing things: an
electr ic furnace; air  condi t , ioners and central  a i r  condi t ioning,
electr ic can openers;  e lectr ic fansi  a disposal ;  e lectr ic dish
washer;  washing machines and dryers;  a sel f -defrost inq electr ic
refr igerator;  te levis ion and Cablevis ion;  and out door Iamp
posts.  Radios had just  been invented dur ing my Motherrs last
i l lness,  and my sister gave her one. Now-a-days, we have
calculators for  those of  us who are weak at  f igur ing tax
formsretc.  As r  have stated beforer som€ homes have solar
systems, and computers.  Publ ic accountants use computers to
f igure income tax reports, and most merchants use them for
monthly bi l ls .  Off ice machines have taken the place of  book
keeping by hand, and have cut down on expenses this way.
However, this has thrown many people out of work- a trend of the
t imes, due to modern mechanism.

As r  ref lect  on the many col leges r  at tended, r  real ize
that each one added something special to my store-house of
knowledge. Dur ing my two years at  Greensboro cor lege, r  got  a
good background of academic work. Summer schools at Appalachian
state Teachersr col lege and womanrs col lege enabled me to get
methods courses in educat ion.  Dur ing a summer session at  the
universi ty of  North carol ina at  chapel  Hi l l ,  r  took Dramat ics

and Creat ive Wri t ing,  both of  which helped me tremendously in my
work.  r  d id a lot  of  puppetry,  designing of  stage sets,  masks,
etc,  wi th the chi ldren. r  have always loved to wr i te,  and r  do
to th is day.

After r  got  my Mastersr Degree and a Li fe cert i f icate,
I  went back to Teachersr Col lege one summer just  to see how i t
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would be to elect  some courses for pure enjoyment,  and not for

grades or credi t .  The credi ts could have gone toward a

Doctorate, but I was never smart enough to want that degree.

Needless to salr  th is was ny most enjoyable col lege

exper ience.

I  had earned a Li fe Cert i f icate which paid the best

salary at  that  t ime. Later,  Graduate Cert i f icates were of fered

usr and I  changed to thatr  ds i t  paid st i l l  bet ter .

A11 of  my brothers and sisters got marr ied.  I  was the

only one who didnrt  marry.  Now I  know how our housekeep€rr  Miss

El iza,  must have fel t  when we cal led her uOId Maid".

Since Sister (Al ice) had marr ied before we moved away

from Mount Airy, she stayed in Mount Airy.

When Sister was marr ied,  the one train a day lef t  Mount

Airy ear ly in the morning. Because of  th isr  my parents gave a

recept ion for  them, on the lawnr the night before they were to

be married. This was in May and the weather was warm.

Everybody in town that was "anybody" was invited, and it  was a

gala occasion. The punch was spiked, and the preacher kept

going back for ref i l ls .  He told my Mother that  i t  was the best

punch he had ever tasted!

The next morning the wedding was in our new Frankl in

Street Churchr dnd the couple lef t  on the t ra in for  a

honeymoon. I  th ink they went to Richmond, Virginia.

Sister got sick on the tr ip and from that t ime unti l

she died, T never remember a t ime when she was real  wel l .  She

went from doctor to doctor, in this place and that. Sister had

two boy babies- Edward Hugh Kochtitzky and James Henderson

Kocht i tzky- before Louisa was born.  Both boys died as infants.

When Louisa was big enough t.o leave, she brought her to

Greensboro and left,  her with Mama. She had been born at our

houser ds Greensboro had a f j -ne baby doctor (Dr.  Roberson) and

Mount Airy didnrt  have one. Mama almost fe l t  l ike Louisa was

her chi ld.  I  was about th i r teen years older than Louisa,  and I

fe l t  l ike I  was the b: !g s isterr  drrd she was ry l i t t le s ister.
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Later ' in l i fe,  Sister developed such sever al lergy,

t .hat  she lef t  home dur ing the hay fever season, in the fa l r .

She usual ly went to At lant ic Ci ty where she could breath the
sart  a i r .  one t ime she went to Nice,  France, and took my sister

LizzLe with her.

Brother Ed smoked cigars,  and Irve of ten wondered i f

they didn' t  make her al lergy worse.

When I  was young, I  went wi th a boy who smoked a pipe.

Everytime I had a date with him. I developed what I thought was

a cold.  He always prescr ibed hot lemonade, a hot bath,  and bed

rest .  This never did any good. After I  heard about al lergies

and took the tests,  r  reacted to tobacco. r  a lmost passed out
when r  l ived in Greenvi l le,  as r  smerled tobacco every t ime r

went out. The air was heavy with the tobacco odor, and the

col lege campus vras covered with tobacco stems. I  went to

Sisterrs al lergist ,  in Bal t imore (Dr.  Guy),  and he put me in

John Hopkins Hospi ta l  fot  infect ion of  the larynx.  When I  was

ready to leave the hospi ta l ,  I  broke out wi th a red rash. The

doctor thought i t  was an al lergy and he kept another week to

Greenvi l le,  IWhen I  got  back t ,o the col lege,

me

intreat.  i t .

heard that they had an epidemic of  Red Measleg. So that is what

I  had!

Sam marr ied late in l i fe.  He broke his leg and was in
Watts Hospi ta l  in Durham. The night supervisor was Florence

Wyatt .  When he got wel l ;  they began going together.  I  a lways

wi l l  bel ieve she did the court ing.  sam was a conf i rmed

bachelor,  in the 50 |  s,  comfortably s i tuated in a bachelor

apartment down town, in Durham, with a colored valet. At any

rate they were marr ied.  They had no chi ldren.

Lj-zzi.e was married to Oscar Wilbur Kochtitzky at our

home on Blandwood Avenue in Greensboro. She wanted me to sing

"Annie Laur ie",  but  I  refused as i t .  made me nervous to s ing

solos.  A f r iend, Lawrence Duffy,  sang i t .  They f i rst  l ived in
Monroe, North Carol ina,  and later moved to Wi lson. Their

chi ldren \^rere Carol ine and Wilbur.  They were l iv ing in Mount
Airy when they died.
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Annie marr ied Samuel Spencer Steele of  Rockingham.

They were marr ied in West Market Street Methodist  Episcopal

Church in Greensboro.  I  was a Junior br idesr maid.  I  put  my

hair  up for the f i rst  t ime. I  wore a yel low musl in dress,  made

l ike the Senior br ides'  maid dresses. My Aunt gave me my f i rst

pair  of  s i lk  hose. She said they cost $2.50. Anniers recept ion

(as wel l  as Lizziers) was held at  our home. There were no

country c lubs then.

Fred marr ied Mat i lda Tatum of Greensboro.  He was LB

and she was 16. They hadnrt .  intended marrying so soon, bqt Eula

Adams (daughter of  Judge Adams),  a weal thy man who l ived "  in a

Iovely home on l {est  Market Street)  tota Ti l l ie she was having a

big recept ion at  her house, and i f  she and Fred would get

marr iedr she would turn i t  into a wedding recept ion.  Ti l l ie

thought that would save her mother a lot of trouble and

expense. She contacted Fred, and he was r ight  in for  i t ,  so she

told Eula.  Fred dashed home and told Mamma. She said "Son, you

can' t  do that.  You don' t  have a good- looking night shir t  to

your name." He said,  "You and the gir ls can make me one."  This

was before LLzzie and Annie brere marr iedr and they al l  p i tched

in and made a couple of  n ight shir ts.  You couldnrt  buy ready

made ones then.

Fred and Ti l l ie had a rough road to t ravel ,  but  their

parents were able to help them. They had f ive chi ldren:

Freder ick James I I I ,  Hamil ton Tatum, El izabeth,  Jean Webster,

and James Henderson Sparger, named for my Father. He was

Christened in my Fatherrs bedroom after he got s ick.  Papa

bought J immiers shoes as long as he l ived. I  to ld th is at  our

Sparger reunion in our Church on July 19, 1981. J immy and his

wife Amanda Bel le were there.  J immy rose up in his seat and

said,  "That.  was 60 years ago. "
Edwin marr ied twice.  His f i rst  wi fe was Kate

Hol l ingsworth,  of  Mount Airy.  Papa gave her a job as book

keeper and secretary at  h is wholesale grocery store.  They

didnrt  l ive together very long, and got a divorce. They had no

chi ldren. Later he was marr ied to Carr ie Smith of  Greensboro.
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Their  chi ldren were A1ice and Mary El izabeth.  Al ice was named

for Sister,  and Mary El izabeth for  my sister El izabeth.  Sister

gave Al ice a business educat ion,  and she worked as a secretary,

and l ives in West Lafayette,  Indiana. She is marr ied to Hugh

Via.  I  educated Mary El izabeth as an X-ray Technic ian. She has

been marr ied twice.  Her f i rst  husband was Rodney Mi l ler ,  f rom

Greensboro.  They had four chi ldren, but lost  a baby, Tj .mothy

Mitchel l  Mi1ler,  and their  three other chi ldren are now grown.

Mary E. and Rodney were later divorced. She moved to New York,

and got a job in one of  t .he big hospi ta ls in the Radiology

department. I  taught school three years longer than I wanted

to,  so Mary El izabeth could f in ish her course. She is now

marri-ed to John Burke.

Edwin died when his chi ldren were minors,  and Irm glad

Sister and I were able to educate them for a professJ"on so they

could earn their  l iv ing.

I  recent ly heard a sermon in which the preacher

referred to "The Good Old Days" and how they af fected chi ldren.

This brought back memories of  my chi ldhood. Dur ing the

daytime, in winter, w€ had an open f ire in one room in the

house. There were nine in my family and we al l  hovered over the

f i re wi th our faces burning up, and our behinds freezing. I f

someone opened a door to go out,  a blast  of  cold air  came in.

I t  was my job to br ing in k indl ing f rom the woodpi le,  to start

the f ires. The boys brought the wood in.

When we f inal ly got a bathroom and the rubber tub, i t

was on a back porch near the wel l -house, wi th no heat unless a

f i re was made in a smal l  wood stove.

A11 the water we drank came from a wel l ,  wi th a bucket

or pump on the back porch. Hot water had to be boiled on the

stove. Our only l ight .s were f rom oj- l  lamps. I t  was my Sister

Al icers job to keep the wicks t r immed, and the lamps aI I  f i l led

with oi l .  There were lamps in every room in the house; and a
chandel ier  which hung from the cei l ing in the hal l  and par lor ,

and perhaps in the dining room too. The nursery was next to my
parentsr room. We r^rere afraid to s leep in the darkr so my
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Mother let  us burn the l ight  a l l  n ight .  She l iked some l ight  in
her room too, so she also kept the lamp on.

When we had compdtry, there were too many of us to eat
at  the f i rst  s i t t inq.  Being the youngest,  I  a lways had to wai t

unt i l  the grown-folks had f in ished, and I  usual ly got the

lef t -overs.

When we went to r ide in the Surry on Sunday af ternoon,

I  a lways had to r ide on a crack ( I  cal led i t ) ,  a space between

cushions on the seat.

We had a r id ing horse that was very gent le,  and we

Ioved to r ide him. Our Mother wouldnrt  let  us gir ls r ide

astr ide,  l ike the boys. We had to use a s ide-saddle,  and i t  was

easy to fa l l  of f .  r  fe l l  of f  one t ime, but J im stood st i l l

unt i l  I  p icked mysel f  up.  My sister A1ice fe l l  of f ,  and hurt

hersel f .  In her later l i fe the doctor to ld her she had broken

the tai l -bone, the end of  her spine. She had an operat ion af ter

suffer ing wi th her back over the years.

Our winters were very cold and we wore Long-Johns, and

Mamma never let  us take them off  unt i l  a certain day in spr ing,

no matter how hot i t  was. When we wanted to go barefoot, we had

to wark around in our stockings for a whi le,  before we were

al lowed to play bare legged.

We walked everywhere. We went through mud to our shoe

tops. We only used the horse and buggy i f  we were going to

Grandpa spargerrs or Grandpa Mitchel l rs,  or  on the mountain.

The road up Fancy Gap was so narrow and crooked, i f  we met a

buggy or a wagon coming toward us,  we had to dr ive up against

the rock ledge and stop while they passed on the side toward the

gorge. My Mother took us in the summer to a summer resort on

top of  the mountain,  cal led Mitchel l rs Hotel .  I  remember they

gave us sheep (not lamb) almost every day. Once when they put

i t  on my plate,  I  stood up in my high chair  and said,  "Baa-Baa",
as roud as r  could.  Af ter  that  we didn' t  have sheep so of ten.
The travell ing men thanked me for doing this. My Mother arways
buttered a biscui t ,  put  sugar on i t ,  and took i t  to our room,
for my af ternoon lunch. No wonder r  d idnrt  have good teeth.  My
Mother didn' t  know sugar was bad for me.
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Diseases were prevalent then. Consumption,
( tuberculosis) ,  scarret  fever,  whooping cough, measles,  numps,

smal lpox,  and in later years pol io.  My Mother kept us away from
people who had contagious diseases, and we rarely ever caught
them. r  d id have measles and was very s ick.  r  a lso had mumps,
but i t  d idnrt  make me sick and r  swung on the gat.e at  our fence,
and scared al l  the k ids away. There were no vaccines for f lu,
pol io,  pneumonia,  etc,  when r  was a chi ld.  They did vaccinate
for smal lpox,  and we usual ly had bad arms, and bad scars.

They cal led these "The Good old Days".  r  calr  the age

we are passing through now "The Good Old Days' , .

we have furnaces to keep us warm in winter, and air
condit ioners to cool us off in summer. Ir le have running water in
our bathrooms and ki tchens, wi th al l  the hot water we need with
the turn of a spigot

we have erectr i "c l ights al l  over our houses, lamp posts

in our yardsr and on our streets.  No more groping around in the
dark!  !

We have automobj. les,  t rucks,  busses, street-cars,
t ra insr-and what have you- to get you where you want to go.

We have good dentists and good doctorsr w€ have wonder
drugs to cure our infect ions,  f ine hospi ta ls where babies are

born,  and the sick are t reated. we have the f inest  equipment
that can be bought to diagnose and treat diseases.

We have paved streets and sidewalks, and superhighways
in al l  d i rect j -ons.  one can dr ive many mi les over these

highways, going on by-passes, and never going through a town.
In a matter of hours we can drive to places that once took us
days to reach.

We have airplanes that f ly  to the outermost corners of
the earth.  one can go by plane now to our 50th state,  Hawai i ,
in f ive hours,  and when r  went by ship in 1959, i t  took us f ive
days. The same is t rue in f ty ing to many other places. when r
was a chi ld,  r  d idnrt  t raver any. Now-a-days, chi ldren have
lovely t r ips wi th their  parents by carrplane, bus, t ra in,  or
ship.  Travel  can real ly be an educat ion to a chi ld,  and r  came
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up in an age when children stayed at home. There were boys and
girrs in our neighborhood and we had a good t ime together.

There was a Mr. schaub who had a shop on south Main
street.  His speciar i ty was bui ld ing Bir ly Goat wagons. They

were an exact replica of the big wagons. He paj-nted them red
and used shiny hardware. We kids thought they were beaut i fu l .

we persuaded Papa to buy us a Bil ly Goat so we could have one of
Mr '  Schaubrs wagons. We had more fun with that  and our horse,

ord Jim, than anything we had. The Bilry Goat was the pet of
t ,he neighborhood, but t rue to the nature of  arr  goats,  he ate

everything in s ight .  r f  we ref t  our rubbers outdoors,  he ate
them. r f  you took of f  your sunday hat and la id i t  on the porch,

he ate i t .  rf  your feet hurt outdoors and you took your shoes
off ,  Bi l ly  was sure to f ind them. r  th ink he even ate t in

cans. when we moved to Elk in,  we lef t  Bi l ly  behind, but we took
old J im, t ,he horse. After we moved to Greensboro,  J im fel l  on
the ice and had to be shot. Thw whole family grieved over that.

I  have just  read ' rThe Good Lord Made Them A11",  by
Herr j -ot t .  Animals no longer have to be ki l led when they have
broken bones, i f  other organs funct ion.  veter inary surgery,

r ike orthopaedic surgery for  humans, has made great progress,

and there are other ways of  t reat ing broken bones, and saving

the l ives of  animals.  Another example of  I 'The Good old Days"
that we are now a part  of .

our Methodist  Parsonage was across the street,  next  to
the church. They usual ly don' t  bui ld the pastorsr homes near

the churches any more. The preachers want to have some peace and
quiet now when they go home. r remember that i f  we served a
meal at  our church and ran out of  d ishes or cut l€r l r  we ran over
to the Parsonage and borrowed it .  What a nuisance that must
have been to the preacherts wi fe!

Our pastors usual ly had chi ldren for us to play wi th.
one of  the f i rst  dorrs r  ever had was given me by a preacher 's
son. r  th ink his last  name was Townsend. The dol l  had a china
head, china hands and feet,  and a sawdust body. r  made crothes
for i t- such as they were i and r loved the dolr because my boy
friend gave it  to me.
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When Dr.  Boyer was our preacher,  h is daughter,  L i l l ian,

and I  were bosom fr iends. When I  went to Char lot te to teach,

Li l l ian l ived there.  She had marr ied a Mr.  Garr ison, who was
pr incipar of  one of  the schoors.  L i r l ian and r  renewed our

fr iendship af ter  so many years.

Even though the disadvantages outweighed the advantages

when I was growing up, compared to these modern t imes, there are

many things we are confronted with that we did not have to deal

wi th long ago. Cr ime is on a rampage now. Murders;  robber ies;

arson that causes f i res;  p lanes are hi- jacked and hostages held;

rape; embassies are taken over wi th hostages; loot ing af ter

f i res or hurr icanes; etc.  r  could go on and on with mal ic ious

behavior now-a-days, such as kidnapping.

Since I  have always been interested in young people,  I

am especial ly distressed about the low moral  standard.  Couples

are r iv ing together before matr imony on a t r ia l  basis.  Girrs

dr ive across the cont inent wi th boy fr iends, wi thout a

chaperone, probably posing as man and wife.  l r ty Mother wouldn' t

let  me r ide to Winston-Sa1em with a boy, wi thout a chaperone.

We always had two or more chaperones for our dances. Mr.  and

Mrs. Jess Prather were our favor i tes,  in Mount Airy.  In

Greensboro,  some of the parents did i t ,  but  not mine because

Papa didnrt  even know I  danced. He thought I  went to part ies.

Chaperones are things of the past. According to some of the

disgraceful  behavior I  see on TV Disco Dances, I  th ink the old

custom of chaperones is badly needed.

Hol iday seasons on our beaches are a pain in the neck

for the permanent residents. The kids pour in from the four

corners of the earth, and take over the beaches. They cook,

eat, sleep- and what, have you- on the beach. They wear next to

no clothing, and again their  behavi-or is somet j -mes di-sgraceful .

Col leges now have mixed dormitor ies and smoking is

al lowed anywhere and everywhere, and dr inking too, r  suppose.
They are smoking mari juana and other pot, using dope such as

cocaine, and alcohol .  when r  taught at  womanfs col lege in the
30 |  s and 40 I  s,  these things had never been started. How
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thankful  I  am that I  d idn' t  have to contend with th is when I  was
teaching. I f  a gir l  got  marr ied,  she had to move of f  of  the

campus, and f ind a room elsewhere. There is a tremendous number

of pregnancies now among teen-age girrs.  The loose morals of

young people today are distressing to an old t imer l ike me. I

thank the Good Lord every day that my parents brought me up with

a str ict  code of  moral  standards,  and rel ig ious background.

Many parents today donrt  take their  chi ldren to sunday school-

and if  they do- they take them home before church servi-cesr so

one or both of  them can play go1f.

I t  is  t rue that pr ices of  food; c lothing; rents;

tu i t ion;  medicinei  doctorsr and dent istsr  fees;  insurance of  a l l

k inds;  taxes; and the pr ice of  a house have soared out of  reason

due to inf lat ion, which we never heard of when I was young.

My Father always bought custom-made shoes l ined with

fel t ,  as he suffered with cold feet .  The last  pair  of  shoes he

bought, ,  before he died, cost  $12.00. He thought that  was an

outrageous pr ice.  Now-a-days they would probably cost  $75.00

and up. My favor i te make of  shoes has advanced from $25.00 to

over $50.00. Needless to sa1lr  I  dontt  buy as many as I  once

did.

Even with the disadvantages I have ment, ioned above, I

st i l l  th ink these are "The Good Old Days".

I  have just  heard that on November L,  1981, postage

stamps for let ters wi l l  be 20C. That is real ly too bad, because
people who canrt  af ford rong-distance car lsr  or  are deaf r ike

rn€r and donrt  hear wel l  over the phone, l ike to keep in touch

with fami ly and fr iends by exchanging let ters.  Also,  sending

Christrmas cards was a nice way to correspond with far-away

fr iends once a year r  th ink th is custom wi l l  soon fade away

l ike Old Generals in the army. In c leaning out my desk a few

days dgor I  found a let ter  wi th a 3f  postage stamp on i t .  That

was "The Good Old Days".

TV could be such a wonderful  way for teaching morals to

chi ldren and young people.  However,  so many programs are bui l t

around cr ime: murders;  suic ides;  robber ies;  sexual i ty;
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hi- jacking; k idnappingi  horror movies;  etc.  I  th ink i f  I  had a
chi ld I  wouldnrt  want them exposed to t rash such as th is.  I

f i rmly bel ieve some of them get ideas that resul t  in them being

cr iminals,  ending in ja i l  sentences or execut ions.  TV is a

wonderful  invent ion,  and should be put to the besL possible use-

that of  educat ing the pubr ic,  and exposing them to f i rst  c lass

movj-es, and programs. Then we would feel repaid for the monthly

rent we pay for TV.

Januarv 18r 1982.

I  donrt  usual ly l is ten to phi l  Donahuers TV programs,

as they are usual ly concerned with sexual i ty,  mari ta l  problems,

divorces and their  ef fects on chi ldren, and problems with

chi ldren and teen-agers.

Today I turned it  on, and Donahue announced he had a
group of people that morning who dropped out of school after

high school .  Later they decided they wanted more educat ion,  so

they had entered col lege to work toward degrees.

Being an educator mysel f ,  I  was extremely interested to

hear their reasons for wanting to further their education.

Di f ferent people to ld why they qui t  school  and why they

went back.

One woman was a straight A student in high school .

However, she had come along at the t ime when gir ls were marrying

young and sett l ing down to run a house, and raise a fami ly.

Later she entered col lege and was an honor student.

Anot.her woman said she stopped school to go to work,

but the longer she worked, the more convinced she was that i f

she got a better job,  she would need more educat ion.  She

resigned her posi t ion,  and entered col lege.

A woman (apparent ly a Cathol ic)  said she marr ied young

and had been busy rais ing nine chi ldren. After the last  baby

came, she decided to enter col lege. Her mother was good enough
to baby-sit for her.

A lady in the audience said the hardest thing she found
about going to col lege late in l i fe,  was being able to get back
into the rout ine of  studying 
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Donahue admitted that he never l iked school, and was

always delighted to see the end of the school year come. He

said i f  he went back to col lege now he would make Cts or D's on

everything. He didn' t  te l l  how much educat ion he had.

The story I  l iked best was told by a 71 year old man.

His wi fe had died, and he had ret j - red soon af terward.

Natural ly,  he was at  loose ends. Time hung heavy on his hands,

and he needed to be busy. He apparent. ly didn' t  have much

educat ion,  so he decided to go to col lege. At 71 he had buckled

down and was working toward a Liberal  Arts Degree. His

testimony brought a round of applause from the audience.

Al l  of  th is brought back memories of  my own

exper iences. After going to col lege two years,  then stopping

and teaching three or four years,  I  decided I  wanted to

special ize in Art .  I f  I  d id th is I  wanted to pick the best

school  I  could f ind.  When I  landed at  Teachers 'Col Iege,

Columbia Universi ty,  I  was faced with qui te a chal lenge. I

d idnrt  know whether I  would ever make the grade, I  was out of

the habi t .  of  st .udying; taking tests and exams; doing research

work;  and al l  of  the th ings required of  a student.  However,  my

feet were on the ground, I knew what I wanted, and I appreciated

the opportunity for gett ing a f ine education, much more than I

would have at  an ear l ier  age. My instructors not iced the

eagerness I  manifested and they went al l  out  to impart  a l l  the

knowledge I  so eager ly craved.

Later when I  became a col lege teacher of  ar t ,  my most

pleasant and rewarding teaching were my classes of  publ ic school

grade teachers, who wanted to learn something about Art, so they

could pass i t  on to their  school  chi ldren. Like me, they were

eager to learni  were cooperat ive;  and discipl ine was no problem

with them, wi th the except ion of  one col lege I  taught in.  I t

was a Normal School  in the grape-growing sect ion of .  upper New

York State. The students were from famil ies engaged in

wine-making. We had no dormitories and the students commuted

from their  homes each day. They were most ly I ta l ians,
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warm-hearted and fr iend.ly l ike the natives of their mother

country.  They were l ive wires,  and entered the classroom each

day with things they wanted to tel l  each other. I t  took me

about f ive minutes af ter  the bel l  rang to quiet  them down. This

was a far  cry f rom my teaching in North Carol ina col leges where

there was quiet  f rom the beginning of  the per iod.  They worked

hard, and were thri l led when they found that I had uncovered

latent ta lent  they had. Of course these were mature col lege

graduates who already had posi t ions in the publ ic schools.  The

ones in New York were f reshmen and sophomores, who hadnrt

outgrown the talkat ive,  wiggly stage of  h igh school  k ids.

March L982

Wales,

appeared

Recent ly i t  was announced that Pr incess Diana, of

was pregnant.  The pictures on the fol lowing pages

styles of

in the t" larch,  1982 Good Housekeeping magazine.

I am interested in the way designers hark back to the

the 20ts,  and even ear l ier .

I  recent ly played cards wi th a young matron, who had on

a blouse, made just ,  l ike those I  wore in high school .  I t  was

tucked under her skir t ,  Her hair  was sl icked back, wi th a knot

on top of her head. Her shoes were the only things about her

costume that were modern. She was pret ty enough to look good in

the hairdo,

THE END
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From her fauorite designers,
a m&ternity wardrobe

:for mother-to-be
PRINCESS
OF
WALES

A Tafrers design for early
pregnancy: a silk bolero
with Tfurkish trousers thal
have an elastic waistband,

Also fiom Tattcrs: an otf-
the-shoulder tatfen dress
thal will show-off Diana's
pretty neck and shoulders.

lulia Fortescue designed
thls demure velvet dress
with hnger,full skirt anila

organzacollar.

A chic gry-flannel dress
with Tbdor-lilrc tuclu and
collar and floating panels
is also a furtescue design.
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BY ANNA PARKINSON Not all of Diana's favorite de-
signers in Britain would reveal what they had in mind for the
Princess of Wales' maternity wardrobe. The Emmanuels, for
instance, the young couple who designed her wedding dress,
were keeping mum on their plans for her. Some designers
would admit to me that yes, indeed, Diana had been in to
browse or even that she had ordered maternity clothes (Bell-
ville Sasson let slip that Diana had recently ordered about a
dozcn drcsses lirrrn them, all white with trilly collan.) But,
happily, stillothers were willing to talk atx)ut dcsigns they had

in mind fbr the world's most famous mother-to-be. And their
plans were most exciting. One such designer-shop was Tatters.

For one of her first public appearances with Prince Charles,
[,ady Diana Spencer (as she was then) wore a dress from Tat-
ters. It was a silk ball gown adorned with the fine lace that is
the Tatters trademark. Designer Missie Crockett (who with
Graham Hughes owns Tafters) showed me a long, soft, off-
the-shoulder taffeta dress with a bodice caught in a V-line
below the bust. Missie. like another of Diana's favoritc

rcnlinued on Page 24 I

A third Fortescuc design tor predy
pregnancy is an oJf-the-shoulder
flowing chitfon g,own with ruffles-
which Diana loves,

Lynda Kee-Scofr of Laura Ashlcy
has designed a low-waisted tunir of
wool serge with a voile shht-again
w ith rutlle s-unde rneath,
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2O Nov 20O7

Born 1778 #357
Frobably near Friedberg, NC

10 Feb 1816
Near Hillsville, VA
Died 1834
Surry County, NC

Sarah
Born 4 Feb 1799 #530
Died 1 Jan 186O

John COOK

Marr ca 18tG

Pdgeilb JFssuP
Bom ca 1788 #7531
Died 1817
NC

Jo'hn SPARGER
Born 17 Aug 1754
Man ca IT|T
Died 17 Nov 1&40

FREY
Bornzz Nov 1759
Died ca 1833

#378

A partial lineage for
Alma Sparger

Born 10 Sep 1849 #2516
Mount Airy, Surry County,
Marr 13 Nev 1873
Died 28 Apr 1922

Alma Mitchell SPARGER
Born29 May 1892 #3341
Died 5 Feb 1987
Winston-Salem. NC

Louisa

Born 15 May 1817 #2290
Mar 6 Dec 1838
Suny eounty, NC
Died 16 Nov 1877
Mount Airy, Surry County, NC

Bom 4 Jan 1817
Surry County, NC
D,ed 27 Apr 1884

Eom 20 May 1851
Henry Coutnty, VA
Died 30 Apr 1929

#3333

Jacob JESSOP
Born 2O Dec 1762
Marr 1787
Died 1818

#7524


