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The Kr-~er girls, Marie, Gussie, r 1 Maude, are still
living, and 1 see them occasionally. Marie married quite young,
before I finished school. 8he married Charleg f£dwards, & pro-
fessor in Trinity College (now Duke University). Charles is dead
but three years ago I wae in Durham and had a haopy visit with
Marie. The Kramers came from Pennsylvania toc Elizabeth City and
established a lumber business known &s Kramer Brothers. As far
back as I gan remember it was one of the leading industried of
Elizabeth City and that section. My Brother Dallas, with whom we
11ved, worked with them. The original head of the Kramers was
ny friend Marie's father, but Marie was younger than moet of he
nieces ang neohews. The senior Mr. Kramer had married Marie's
mother late in iife. I'11 never forget my so:row for Marie when
her mother died, I never had had a friend to lose her mother be
fore. How aig a girl at that age get along without a mot epr! I
wag 80 soon afterward to have that experience.

Although 1t has been 48 years since I married and left
Elizabath City, my friendshio with Gussie Kramer Walker (Mrs.
Herbert Walker) and Maude Kramer Banks Harris, hags continued.
All during these yetrs there has been visiting back and forth.
Haude firet married Ben Banke, her childhood sweetheart. After
his death ghe married Doal Harris of Durham. He too is dead and
Maude lives 1p Durham. The Kramer girls wne to Trinity College
(now‘nuko University), so we were not thrown together all the
while I wag at Mr. Sheep's school or during our college years,
et i during vacations, It made no difference how often we were
8éparated, once we were together again it wae as if there had
been ne fenaration, and so 1t 1sg until this day.

This on inecident about Gusesie Kramer I must out down on
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paper: Her marris~e to young Dr. Herbert Ealver of Cressville,
who had come to Elizabsth City to practicd medicine, was the
most brilliant social event of the season. Caterers and mu-
8lcians came from Norfolk. The First Methodist Church was the
8cene of the marrsage; the Kramer home on Main Street, of the
récentlion. The bride herself was a beautiful brunette, and the
bridesmalds were charming. Seldom has a wedding been so beaut-
1fully planned. Gertainlj there could e no hitch, The Epis-
Copal Service was to be used, and the officiating minister de-
cided that he would reneat the Service without the use of the
Prayerbook. The first part went beautifully bit when he came
o the part where the couple plight their troth his mind went
Gompletely blank. Then 1t was that the bride took over and prompt-
€d hin. 80 unto this day Guesie says facetiously that she mar-
ried herselr.

To go back to my school somnmanions and then more later of
other friends.

The Btheridge family came to live in Elizabsth City from
Windsor and at once became an active part of Elizabsth City
life. Ethel marriea Winfield Worth, and Eva married Frank Scott.
Willie Smith wae a gangling boy in his teens but 4id excellent
Work. He was the only child of a widowed mother who centered
her all on him. He fully Juetified her love and care. Later he
became Prosident of the American Bar Aesociation and still later
United States genator from North Cerolina.

flose Goodman even in her early teens gave promise of star-

dom in music. She became & protege of Mrs. Isaac Loftin, her-
self a fusician, andsttdied for many years under excellent teach-

®rs. Opers was Mrs. Lo ftin's goal for Rose, but Rose met and
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Married a Bar 'at minister before attain*-g stardom. Before
her marriage she taught at Chowan College. After her two
children grew up and her husband died she came back to Chowan
to head the musie department. 1 came back to North Csarolina
&t the same time, and we renewed oyr childhood friendship. 1
daresay Hose gave ag much pleasure with her beautiful voice
88 & minicter's wife as she would have as an epera singer.

Two teachers stand out in my mind -~ Mr. Tom Browne and
Mles Bessie Jones.

It must have been in my Junior year that this tall, thin,
red~-headeq man, fresh from Wake Forest, came to teach at Mr.
Sheep's school. He was not so many years the senior of his
8tudents. we lamedlately recognized the fact that heewas a
real teacher. Howw grateful I was when I went to college to
Tind out how well he had prepared me in Latin and English.

Our paths have crossed in the years since. He was a classmate
of Gilbert's, When we went to Raleigh to live, he was living
there, Ir yoy have réad We Cage Home to Warren Place, you will
8ee¢ that he and Maud have come to his lovely anceetral home in
Hertforg County Jjust 15 miles away. e are dear friends.

But teen-age girle can be very cruel, and he was so
€asily teased, he blushed so easily. Then, too, he was a ro-
mantic riguro, and we were at the age to be interssted in
Romance,

Miss Besele Jones waa the teacher of "elocution." It
Will be hard for my grandehildred te understand what elocution
was. It was when one was taught to pantomine the plece you were
SPeaking. Sometimes someone else would recite the poetry and

you would accempany with gestures. Sometines you would wear
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& white robe .th wings, and there would s much waving of
the arme, Oh, 1t was beautiful %o behold. 1'll never forget

Mary Enringhaus's rendering of Tennyson's Lady Clare. Then,

when lise Bessie, the teacher, as a speclal favor, would say
a piece, we would be really enthralled.

I don't xnow whether Mr. Tom Browne and she were
romantically intereested in each other or whether it was wish-
ful thinking on the part of the students.

There were so many other dear friends who were away in
8chool &t that period of my life who later became such close
friends when I came back for vacations and when I came back %0
teach and later to be married. I shall write of then later.

Two other teachers whose iteaching and veregonallty made
& lasting impression upon e were Miss Kate Albertson and Mre.
Poole. Both were real ladies. Not only did they teach higtory
&nd geography but also life at its best.

This period of my life cannot be péssed over with ref=-
erence to the romance that came into my life. I must not have
been over 15 when Lev Winder, a young businessman nearly ten
years my wenior, bégan to notice me. It was the most open,
honegt €xpression of affeetion one can imagine. He did not hes=-
itate to éxpress how he felt toward ne, especially to my mother
and S8ister Mattie. I iaa Bor absorb-d in my aohoqllire and
Triends of iy age that I was indifferent. This wes alded by the
fact that my friends teased ne‘-o much that I became too gelf-
C'nscious to want to €0 out with him. He gave me beautiful gifts.
I 8%11l have Q‘IOOkOt that he gave me. There was always on hand
& box of candy. He would ocome and &ask my mother if he might take

ne to something and then, when jhe consented, he would ask me
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and I would of 1 refuse. I remember his ¢ -"gesting that I
not go to college, that if I married him instead he would make
me havpy., I believe that it was ny first year in college that
he developeq tuberculosis. He went to Denover honing the high
8ltotide would help. But was was too far gone and when ] came
home Christmas the end was near. I went to the house but, gal-
lant gentleman that he was, he felt that it was easier for
me not %o see him then. No one can be ths recipient of such a
love as Ley gave me, even though 1% was not requited, without
having aomething beautiful brought into one's life.

The soring of 1904 sp>rbachad, and I wae looking forward
to ny graduation and these last months with the friends I loved
80 much. But there was a darkﬂapgt on the horizon. My mother had
& cold, proncunced a bfonichnl cold, right after Christmas. All
Winter she was frall, indoors most of the time. "But when
8vring comee she wlll‘bo all right," we were assured. Sometime
during that interval I had munpe and wae very 111, She probably
Ueed what 1ittle strength nursing me. At 17 1t ie hard o beliee
that one's mother can leave one suddenly. I wae saying good-
bye to her one morning in Kay before going to school when she
8uddenly collpased and dled two daye lat»r, 57 yeers old. Grad-
uetion that 1 had lookeu tbr*ard to with so much anticipation
lost 2ll ite charm for me, I did not go to receive my diploma

1 n’ p’rsvn'

Late th&t eummer I haﬂ the Tirst long trip of my life. I
went to the wOrld'a Fair in S8t. Louis. Hy Brother Theo was work-
ing there and he plannod ror me to come to vielt him, It was he
who had sclected.ﬁandelph-naeén a8 ny ocollege and had made all

neoona&ry arrahgements fbf ny entrance there that fall. Never
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was a girl more fortunate in her brothers. Theo, Brother Will,
and Brother Jim were holding themselves responsible for my ed-
ueation,

I% was planned that I was to go out to St. Louils alone,
Dut we found that Mary Wood and her Brother Walter(I believe
Ur. John Q. Wood, their father, went also) were going. Jo I
went with them. They were neighbore in Elizabeth City and
close frisnds,

I go to Randolph-Macon.

In those days it was the custom to drese in mourning.

Kow it 18 seldom done. S0, here was 2 slender, tall girl, not
Quite 18 years o 4 golng to college dressed all in black. Cne
wore black for six months without even adding a touch of white.
After a year one could wear all white or perhans lavendar. I
U8t have been a pathetic figure. We did not even have lipstick
O rouge to give us & little dash.

Nowadays boys and girles are ususlly taken by their par-
énts tn the Junior or senior year at high school %o look over
colleges they might be interested in. So, when the dscisicn onoe
18 made, they are somewhat familiar with their new envéronment.
Not so with me, I rever had even seen a large college before.
But if I hed any disturbing adjustments I don't recall 1t. T
W88 80 anxlous to go to college that from thz first Randolph=-
Mavon wag a great adventure.

T wes assigned to East Hall, the first addition to the
#ain bullding. 1 believe ott was opened that fall for the first
time. Violet Brown of Danville, Virginia, was my roommate. Violet

V48 & quiet person, a spledndi student, taking almost no part in

the extracurricular affairs. Almost from the first I wae inter-
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ested in outeide things snd not a wonderful student. So, Vioclet
and T were a happy combination. If I had room eith one of my
Bororiety or clubmates, I probably would have become too en-
grossed in those affairs to the neglect of my studies. Grace
Bagley of Danville was Villet's best friend; they had been
8¢loolmates ang friends before coming to college. sShe also be-
came orne of my closest friends. She wvas short, very blonde, wih
long and braided hair and in 1960 designated as Greéchen in the
Hellanthus tyves,

1 don't believe I ever saw Violet after I went back to
vieit in 1907, but later Grace's and my pathes did cross. For
many years we kent up an infermitient correspondence. Neither
8he nor Violet married. Grace taught in Danville and whenever I
would hear about her 1t was a&bout her as a great teacher. It seems
8ald to have besome geparated from two peopie who meant eo much
to me as they aiq.

Maude Riddiok of Little Rockx, Arkansae, was the fourth
of this group. Maude has a Randclph-Macon back ground that the
others did not have. Her Sister Una had been iheie orevicusly.

But Maude hag something elege that the other three 4ld not have -
an honeet-to—goodneai sweetheart., "Kirby" became a real personto
. I 8t1ll remember the far-away look in Maude's eyes when she
began talking about him. I think she and he msrried st the end

of her second year. Naude's great love at college was Dr. Martin,
the science

izeq,

department head under whom she and Una had special-
Grace's was Dr. Patillo (ae he waes of countless others)

@8 the heada of Math. Mine was Dr. Sharp, the head of the Latin
Devartment, T can't remember Violet's. Anyws— she was such &

8elf-containea Pereon that ehe probably did not enthuse as we
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_ did.

‘ I am surprised Mm% at the age of 73 and away from Ran-
dolph-¥acon 54 years how clearly most of the faculty stand

out in my memory, whereas events of later years and particul-
arly namee and faces slip me so easlly. Looking back in my
1905 Hellanthus, I find only 13 names listed in the faculty
and 14 ingtructore and assistants. Dr. W. W. Smith, who was
the first president, still was president. His atiitude toward
his girls was fatherly and affectionate. He was deeply relig-
ious, éemotional, sentimental, but a man of great vision. It
¥as he who founded the college and planned to make it the Vas-
8ar of the South. He lived to see many of his ideal fulfilled.
We of those first years of the college feel that the Randolph-
Macon of today 1s what it is because of the untiring efforte
of William W. Spith.

Mrs. Smith was a beautiful woman, prematurely gray,
always beautifully dressed. They lived right in the Main Hal.
She secmed a nerfect ccmpanion for him. He was 80 serious and
80 engaged in his work that he needed the lighter side of
1ife that she gave to him and to us all. They had no children.

The Winifreds were perhans the most beloved couple on
the camnus with the students. Re was treasurer,.

¥rs. Saundsrs. Proressor or French and Germen, and Mrs.
Harmon:on, Inltruotor were patronesses of my sororiety,

Chi °mosa I don't remember whether Mrs. Saundera was French
T not, but she looked as if she night have ate»ped out of a

French portrait. On the other hand, Mrs. Harmonson was small,

delicate looking, not prepossessing, but a wonderful teacher.
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I believe Miss Gilllie Larew must have bDeen a Vital
part of Randolph-Macon from her student daye. When 1 entered
8he had come back to be instructor in mathematics. Her Sister
Xanda Larew still wae a student. Mise Larew was brillisntg,
beautiful to look at, but she eruld be anite severe. 1t wae
hard for her to understand how one could be dumb (ssI could
be) in methematice. She hss remained at Randolph-Macon as head
of the Mathematics Denartment and as dean, only recently re-
tiring, and now 1s Dean Emeritus.

Miss Louise Smith wae head of the Art Denartment. It was
my first exposure to art and I was 8o impreesed with everything
8he did and eaid, but evidently that was not true of all the
8tudentbody who had had more contacte than I with the arts.

it 18 interesting how well 1 remember how all these peo-
ple looked. Mise Louise was tall, with a large frame, very
imposing looking.

Dr. Hamaker wag the unaarried proressor and the victinm
of jokes by the girle. 1 don't know whether he had been at Trim
1ty(now Duke) ae a student or as an instructor but that gave
U8 & voint of contact. He and Gussic Kramer Balker had been
friends. A small, dark, shrinking figure, he seemed to live
and be a part of the world of biology, which denartment he
headed. Later he married a charming girl , and we Randolph-
Macon 2irle had to find other victima for omr Jokes.

Others I could mention but I must turn to Dr. Sharp,
Professor of Ancient Languages, under whom I majored. Dr. Sharp
WAS a snall near-si ghted man with gray hair. His thick-Ensed
glasees and b having to hold his paper: o close %o his eyes
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made you think that he did not know what was going on. He wae
the nost exaeting, nainstaking teacher I ever had. With all
his anparent diffidence he had a keen gense of humor.

A viRid memory ie of Dr., and Mrs. Sharp coming into the
suditorium and of Mrs: Sharp, tall and stately, leading tne
way and of Dr. Sharp following eeveral feet behind as if apol-
Oglzing for his existence.

Mise Mabel Whiteside, then a young girl recenily out of
eollege, was his aesistant. She, likxe Gillie Larew, spent all
her astive years at the 6ollege, only recently retiring. Her
EY6ET eontribution has been the orcatisa of the Greek dances,
Piret sterted -8 a part of the campue activities, they have
becone farous and have been shown in many placee and widely
&cclatmed,

I supvose Dr. Patello (head of Mathematics) and Dr.

Martin (head of Seience) were the most ponular.

Looking back at my Yearbook for that first session, 1
Béenm to have Joined some in the college activities. I became a
member of the Franklin Literary Society. I wae asked to two
Bororieties ana Joined Chi Omega. I do not know what influenced
My decision to join Chi Omega unless 1% was because 1t was the
o0ldeat fororiety on the campus and, perhaps, the persuasgive in-
fluence or Q1live Gatling. She wae of the Class of 1905 and seemed
80 wiee that I thought that was’ the thing to do. I think I must
have been the youngest pledge, certainly the most naive., Anyway,
they called me B1lly (pledgee were goute) and the nickname last-
ed me through college.

North Caro 1a was reoresented in the . arbook by a rail
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fence with the North Carolina namesupon the fence. As I look
back on those names I find that I know about only one of them -
Jean Coltraine, who had a tragic death. Her sisters, Mrs. Charlen
Cannon and Mrs. Robert Jones of Concord, I see occasionally,

The Pi's 11 was a social elub that had been organized
in May 1904. It wae purely social but we put on a pretense
of being very serious but very secretive. Tuesday was Pi day.
On that day we paraded on the campus arm-in-arm with white
blouses and green fore-in-hand ties held in place with our
pin, a par upon the Greek letter Pi in the center. The next
Jéar we wore a green armband w $th the Greek letter P1 on it.
The one person out of the grou and out of the Chi Omegas
that I 8t111 have contact with is Margaret Ell1is Smith (Mrs.
Thomas w, Smith, Jr.) who now livee in Franklin, Virginia. I

have in my nossession the lovely Chi Omega pin I wore but I

have lost my P1 pin.
I came back to Elizabeth City in June Brimming over with
college 801rit. A new wworld had opened up for me. I suspect
I talked so much about Randolph-Macon that I became a little
tiresome. 1 remember Sister Mattie in her gentle way suggesting
that nerhaps my friende might like to talk about other things.
When I returned in the fall of 1905, a full-fledged
Sophomore, T was truly hanpg. I suppose one's Sophomore year
i8 the mogst eventful year in one's college life. You feel so
Superior to the poor Freshman. The reunion with friends of the
PASY year 18 a great experience. You are recognozed by the fac-
ulty. You know your way around.
From the Yearbook of that year, I find that I woon plunged

into a plethora of activities - President of the North Carolia
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Club, Treasurer of my Class, one of five members of my Class
on the “tudent Committee, active in the Y. w. 4. A., a member
of the Franklin Llterary Society (but not active). I had shed
%Yy mourning clothes and the big ribbon bow that I had worn on
my braided haip, I was growing up. My pictures with my soror-
18ty and olub showed that. in the statistice of that year in the
Yearboox ny plcture appears with this caption, "Sweet pop-
ularity, glorious personallity. I'd not exchange for a million
Or a billion or a quadrillion, "

Hy brothers decided that I would not return the next
year, They heg been so generous in sending me that far, and I
shall alwaye be grateful for it, I had my certificate in Latin
and only lacked something like 26 hours for my degree.

80 June 1906 found me with mixed emotions - sad at leav-
ing the ¢ollege and friends that meant 80 much to me and havppy
in anticipation of seeing my family again.

That summer Margaret Ellis (now Mrs. Thomas ¥. Smith, Jr.)
Came to vigit mé at Brother Dall's home in Elizabwth City. She
vag a tall, handsome girl from Hopkinsv ille, Kentucky, and made
& great impression in £lizsbath City. It was after Gllbert's
Tetirement ana retura to Zarren Place and Tom's retirement to
Southeyrn Pines that we 8gain met, an interval of over 40 Years,

In the Meantime the 8mitha had lived firet in Sweden and then
in Bragil.

1 have been back to Randolph-Macon only three times gince
I1eft \n June 1906. The first time was May 1907. That was a
Blorious vigyy. Yy own Clase were Juniors. I was welcomed and
renembered by most of the dudentbody and faculty. Sometime 1in

the 19304 Gilbert ang 1 tpént a night in Lynchburg at the Vipr-
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ginie Hotel. We went cut %o the cellege that night and heard
an addrese by Pearl Buck, one of Randolph-Macon's most dis~
tinguished alumnae. She came to the college after I lef:. The
next morning we went out again to the college and were shown
over by Helen Bleeker Ellis'e daughter, Elaine, then a etu-
dent there. It was herd for me to think of it as the sanme
small college T hed ettended in the eariy 1600s. Beautiful build-
ings had spread like mushroome over the camous. I was a stiranger
there, Very few of the fsoult; I knew were left.

In 1946, after our son Steve had returned from the var,
he, Gilbert, Libby, and I took a motor trip, visiting VWarren
Place, Chapel Hill, Mooresville, and over the Skyline Drive and
came through Lynchburg. We drove out to the college. Dr. Theo-
dore Jack of Alebeme was the President. He and Gilbert had
beenfriends in the Graduate School of Harvard University, both
working under Dr. Albert Buehnell Hart. We went to his office
&rd left cur cards. We then walked arcund the camn us and were
ready to zet back into the car when Dr. Jeck hailed us. Then
we hed thas privilege of being given @ perecnally conducted tour
by the Preaident.

A few yeare &go 1 recelved & personal invitation to go
bac t, Commencement ag a guset of the college. For some reascn
I coulantt €¢. I am not sure I wanted to go. Fifty-year alumnae
on a college canpué are not very much at home.

Let me come now to the years, 1906-1910.

I believe that 1t was during the summer of 1906 that I
firet cane to Gonway, North Garolins. Dr/ Reed had finished

hie medioal training and had lecided to come back to North Car-
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olina to loeate. Conway then was & very small village located
on the Tar River Brench of the Aeaboard Air Line Rallroad. It
was Mr, Merritt, a Methodist minister, who had been the minie-
ter at the Oakx Grove Chirch when Sarah and Dr. Reed were marridd
who influenced them to lscats there. T came %o vieit them that
summer and had a very fine time -~ lots of beaus and 20 years
Joung. What a thrilling time in one@s life! Gilbert says he
S8% me that summer (Imt A1d not meet me) at a Bantist church
Pantizing 'n Stephenson and Syres‘s millyond between Conway
and Pendleton. I dc not remember i1t. I 4o remember so well and
h&poily the sttention given me by & eousin of his, Pete Ste-
phenaon. T aless met Will Stephenson., I believe that was the
S8me summer that I had typhold fever. I remember one morning
I went horgebaer riding with a group of young neople. We went
a3 far as Pendleton, three mileg. I came back completely exhaust-
ed. Dr., Reed took my temnerature and found it very high. But I
Went on %o Norfolk %o Brother Jim's the next day as I had planmed.
There I had o give 'n %o it. At first the doctor oronounced it
malaria but continued fever mede it necessary for me to be taken
to the hoepital. It wvae typhoid and the treatment was absolute
ataarvat:on/ I was ‘n ©¥. Vincent for five weeks. And when I
Tinally ceme back to my Brother Will'e to recuperate I was 1it-

erally skxin end bonds. T'11 never forget the pangs of hanger

thet I suffered, I thin that it why I never could turn away a

Pereon asking food fronm my door. During the Depression of the

8arly 1930s, when there were so many people out of work, there

Yas a constant sgtreamof peonle eoming to our door at 814 North

Broome Street 1n Wilmington, Delawsre, agking for food. I am

Sure some of them were imposters but I never took & chance. I
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always manage” at least a sandwich.

I was most of the fall recuperating, spending most of
the time in Elizabeth City. I think that it was then that I
re lizeg that, since I was not returning to college, I should
give some serious thought to my lifework. Up until now I had
gpent all My vacations visiting in the homes of my friends and
brothers ang sisters. In those days I would g0 to visit for a
month at the time, taking a trunk. My brothers were good enough
%o see that 1 had sufficient spending money. My S8ister Sarsh,
88 I already have written, was living in the small village of
Conway, North Carolina. She wanted me to come after Christmas
and spend the winter with her. Their school had only two teach-

eérs. Mr. w. c. Martin was the prindipal, teaching the upper

grades, but the feacher of the lower grades would not return an
I might have that position if I wanted it. I often have wondered

how ghe 0% 1t for me. As well &s 1 can remember I stood no

examination, 1 had no certificate, certainly no teaching exper-
lence,

I arrived on a Saturday before I was to begin school
on Monday, January 1907, Sunday I went to church with the family
but by the time the dinner was over I began to have a few mig-
8lvings. I was not quite sure of myself. One thing I always hawe
been - 4 great sleeper. So I crawled into bed Sunday afternoon to
8leen off my miegivings.

1 was aroused by my sister. Will Stephenson, whom I had
Met, had come to call and had brought a cousin, young Gilbert

Stevhenson who wag taking a year out of college before going to
the Harvarg Law School.
8leter,

“Put on your prettiest dress," said my

"Pghaw," T sald; but I did what she said Just the
same,

81%ting in the parlor where he could see me as I came down
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the steps was my . Jure husband.

The next morning I walked into a crowded schoolroom
heated by a small stove, where there must have been sested
25 childaren from ®ix years to ten. It is impossible for me
to tell you after all these years how I organized them, how I
éver taught such a varied age group anything. But somehow, I
must have blundered through and somehow they must have absorbed
Something. Today I run up with collegemen and women who were in
that group, and I am proud to have been their first teacher.
There were many things to be taught besides their ABCe. Many wers
from very poor homes where the parents themselves had had few
4dvantagee. I felt that I had to get these ochildren as well &s
their parents to like me if I was to get anywhere. I wanted to
inopire them to come to school neat and to learn good manners.
I wanted %o interest their parents in providing balanced food.
Growing flowers and vegetables, I often visited in the homes
°f the parents. It was a far ery from the previous winter in
Randolph-Macon to the 1ittle school in a tiny village in what
then was an underdeveloped countryside. I hope the children were
develoning, but I am very sure I was growing up if they weren't.

Mr. W. C. Martin, as I say, taught the upper grades and
¥88 principal of the school, He expected another year to enter
the Methodist ministry.

ABlde from my schoolwork which challenged me, I was very
haooy in the community life. They were & warm-hearted people
&nd 8o appreciagive of any cultural element that might be in-
torducea. Although there was a difference of eight years in ny
8lsteprt

& age and mine, there was a close companionship. She

wag really as young looking'ao I and much prettier. She and
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Dr. Reed organized  book olub. There was a be ~ made up of the
village boys, and practice was a social event that we all lookded
forward to. There were a Methodist and a Baotist church, and,
if there waen't at one, then we went to the other. They were
also often the center for soeial gﬁtherlngs.

I saw a great deal of both Pete and Gilbert Stevhenson.

A diary that I xept that winter reveals that EQ@ S §ephenson,
Gilbertig cousin, was engared to Ella Xeams. We often made a
foursome. One memorable weakend we went o "Boegy" and Lucy
Woodard's plantation hompe on the Meherrin River. I susneot I
¥ae realizing by that time the "Mr." Gilbert Stephenson, as I
8T111 called him, was someone very special, That summer E& and
Ella were married. Gilbert and T were in the wedding, znd little
Elizabeth Reed (now Mrs. W. O. Johnaton of Mooresville, Horth
Carclina) was flower girl. On their honeymoon they wnt to Nor-
folk to the Jamestown Exposition. There were no automobiles, so
We Baw then off on the Tar River Road/ They went to Boykkins, a
glstance of about 15 miles, where they would change trains for
Norfolk.

When Dr. Reed and Sarah came to Conway Elwood end Eligzabeth
were their only children. The twins, Ruth and Evelyn (now Nrs.
George Pate ana Mre, Daniel Pleasant) were born goon afterward.
Then came Mildrea (Mrs. Jim McKethan). And after they left
Gcnvay, they had another son who was for all his shopt life an
invalid,

Mr. Martin felt that he could not accept the school for
another year, and I was asked to take over with Eva Martin of
Pendleton as my assistant. 86 in the fall of 1907 I came back
¥ith added reeponsibilities. T remained for two years in this e
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Capaclty. L#"11 Mann was my assistant t second year.

I think those those two-and-a-hslf years of teaching in
Conway were the most rewarding years of my life. I made lasting
friendshipe with the people of the community. After these 50-o0dd
Jears I feel am close tiex to those of my puplls who still are
11ving. We had no parent-teacher organization then, but I made
Fridsy afternoons program time when the parents were invited.
¥e even ventured inte dramatics. Whet fun we had st reheareals.
Everyone cooperating with the stage setting and costimes. No
opéning night on Brosdway produces more sxcitement that tid those
obéning nights. It gave us something to telk about for days af=
terwara,

We made much of our Gommencement exercises. All-~day af-
fairs they were. Captain Tom Mason was the spesker for my first
oneé. He was one of Northamnton's distinguishes ci tizens and held
that title until his death in 1941. He served throughtut the C¥ivil
Yar and at the cloee came to Longview Plantetion for the remainder
of his 1life. He has been characterized ae "agentleman, a patrios,

& 8cholar, a Christian." We felt very honored tec nave him as
our guest-speaker. I shall dlwaya remember his eloquence, his
Simpldeity, and, withal, his dignity.

Ano ther year Judge Garland Midyette, the father of Buxtom
Midyette, well known cltizen and lawyer of Jackson, came to our
COmmencement.‘Again we felt fortunate,

The sehool commitiee graciously asked me back for
ANO ther year but I felt 1% was best to leave while I gtill was
wanted. I had been asked to go to Elizabeth City and teach in

the public sohool there. That pregented many &t rscitive feat-
ureg,
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1% was whi I wae teaching in Conway at my Brother
Andrew, five vears my senior, died while a law student in
Baltinore.
80 1t was with mixed emotions that I left Conway in
the sunmer of 1909. Por me 1%t had been & growing-up neriod.

'(I"’-V
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MARRIAGE AND YOUNG MOTHERHOOD

I come now to the period of my life that I probably
would designate as the most eventful, the neriod that will in-
clude my marriage, the birth of our sons, and the ten years we
lived in Winston-S8alen.

The fall of 1909 found me back in Elizabeth City teach-
ing under Mr. Sheep in whose private school I had been prepared
for college. The Atlantic Collegiate Institute no longer existed.
The publie schools of North Carolina were coming into their own.
Elizabeth City had a beautiful new building on Road Street, and
Mr. Sheep was superintendent of the ceity schools. It was in this
building on Road Street that I came to teach the sixth grade. I
remember that Mpr. Sheep taught me one of the fineet lessons in
diecipline I ever learned, one that later I lived to aoply in
disclpiining my own children., I found the "ecity'boys and girls
résponding to the came methode that my Conway children had. The
nolgier and more obstreporous they became the louder I raisged
By volce until at times it was bedlam, Occasionally Mr. Sheep
would walk in, stand perfectly quiet. Before you realiged it the
children quieted down, they wanted to hear what he had t say.

A loud voice seldom quiets a noisy group.

My brother in the meantime had bought a very specious
home on Pennsylvania Avenue. In that block lived Dr. Oscar Mo-
Hullen ana "yigg Mollie," and their daughters Mary and Fannie.
Of that family only Fannie is 1iving. She 1s now Mrs. Buxton
Yhite. Mary married a Californian the summer before Gilbert and
I were married and went West to live. Because of poor health she

never was able &gain to spend much time in the wast. She was a
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Bundle of en :y and vitality and taught chool because she
loved to.

In those days girle made their underwear by hand, spend-
ing hours embroidering and rolling and whipping lace on the
hems. Mary and I sewed many hours together on our troussaus
during that winter of 1911-1912. Mary d4id beautiful handwork. I
d1d only fair. There 1s still some of my trousseay underwear
in my ol4 trunk in the third floor at Warren Place. Mary had
the firgt automobile in Elizabeth City and, I believe, the
Kramer girls, the second. A ride in an automobile in those days
was something you w ote home about. Those two families were gen
érous with their cars and you knew that sooner or later you would
be asked to have a ride. The Pat.willlamos were our neighbors.
They had a houseful of 1little girls who grew up into beautiful
women. Never did I have a more loyal friend than “Miss Ella."
One of the 1ittle girle was expected at the time I was married.
In those days expectant mothers "stayed in" after a few months.
¥lss Ella wae 8taying in but sti1ll wanted a part in the wedding,
80 she stayed in the kitchen to see that the wedding breakfast
V&8 properly served. Farther down lived Ida Flora Johnson, whom
I had not known when I was in school because she probably was in
Gollege at that time. Mrs. Loftin, who in my schooldays was
Mrs, Mitchell, was another dear neighbor. Another friendehip
that 1 Valued was that of Mae Wood who was also teaching in the
8ane school. As a student I had known her slightly and admired
her from afap. I thought she was the handsomest girl I ever had
known - a ¢all brunette with a queenly bearing. The Kramer girle
I have spoken of. There were so many others whose warm friendship

made those three years in Elizabeth City before my marriage such
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happy ones.

In November 1909 Martha Loulse White was born to Brother
Dall and B8ieter Mattie. She was gcertainly an unplanned for and
uneéxnected bundle of Jjoy. The youngeet in the family was eight
years c¢ld when she arrived. I think from the first I felt that
she was partly my own, and I think she expected and received a
great deal of my spare time. She soon became the neighborhood
Paby. During the years before I was married, when Gilbert would
come to see me, ghe was very Jealous of him, saying that I was
her Grace. In years to come I might have been jealous of him
because she gave to him (and still does) a deep affestion. You
will hear more about her in the next decade of my remembrances,
88 she svent a great deal of time in our home both in Raleigh
And in Wilmington.

In the meantime Dr. Reed had felt that his field was
in the Binistry rather than in medicine and, &o, he was or-
dained as a minister in the Methodist church and left Conway.
T an not sure where his first pastorate was, but I do know that
I visited them in White Oak and in Lillington because there were
tWo young men who “courted me.' That does not necessarily mean
that they were in love with me. But anyway it was lots of fun,
and I have such haopy memories of the good times we had. One
hanpy occasion was a houseparty at White Lake, then & primitive
reeort, no electricity, no modern conveniences of any sort. Now
1t 18 an up-to-date resort.

In enire of the fact that I no longer had close contact
with Conway and, as a result, 4id not see my friends there very
often, no matter where I went or what interesting young men I

met, there was always an image of one certain young man - Gil-
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bert 8uepheneon. I think I really knew from the first time I
met him that he was the one. But I would not admit i1t to myeelf,
for I had no reason %o think that I was the one girl in hie
life.During tnis period he was studying law in Harvard. I would
80 Tor monthe and not hear from him and would think that it was
the end of 4 besutiful friendehip. Then out of a clear sky would
Gome a letter. Could it be that he could not quite dieuiss me
elther? Evicently not, because in the summer of 1911 cams & let-
ter aeklrg if he could come to see me while I was visiting my
brothers in Norfolk. I think I knew from that letter what he had
in mind ang by then there wes no doubt in my mind how I felt.
80, when & day 1n Augist 'we ‘went to Virginia Beach and after
8Uover sat on the beach and the actual pronosal came, I cculd
Aot even pretend surorise or doubt ae to how I felt. He hed been
Practicing law in ¥ineton~Salem eince January 1911 and, of

fourse, wae not well encugh eetablished for us to Barry imme-~

di‘telv- We deocided to keep our engagement cuiet. Besides, I

o ‘s1gned ‘up 8o temsh ighin’ shat winter: in Elisabeth City.

But when June 1912 ecame and I d41d not sign up to teach another

Year, my friends suspeoted something, but it was not until Octo-
Per that oup engagement wae announced formally. During that

year we saw eash other very few times. It was quite a distance
between "inston-3alem and El4izabeth City, a long trip by train.

I 4o remenpep that he came to L1llington to see me that sumer

While I was vielting Dr. Reed and Sarah. That was in Auguet and

I Q14 not cee him again until he arrived in Elizabeth City on

the day berope our wedding.

Bister Mattie ana Brother Dall announced our engagement

In October at & small tea, and for the first time I put on my
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dlamond ring, The Néwepaper accounts of the arnouncement are
tc be founa in our #edding Book. Scon after that I went to
Baltimore to be the gueet of wy Brother Theo for a month. Al-
though ten years older than 1, Theo had not married. Later he
Wag to have a eountry place which he called Perquimans after itk
Sounty in whioh we were.born and lived as children. There he had
hig doge, hils horees, his Gerran housekeeper, and gually some
of hig ¢ mlly visiting hin. Never was anyone more generous to
his fumily than - he was. 8t111 later he was to take Marie Cover
a8 hles bride to Perquimene Fawm. You will hear of these tvo Ay
times, ag there wag a glose assaclation between us, snd, though
Theo died 1n 1950, we fesl that Marie still is an intimate vart
of our Tandlly.. . _ L

But go go back to the fall of 1912: Theo wae making

his Lome with Mpr. and Hrs. Heary Worthington. They rnust have
been in their late 50e then, no children, & beautiful home full
o \antiques.. It .never was éaid thet Theo boarded with them, slways
thet he made hig home with them, I have no idea what the finan-
@18l arrangements were. They treated him ee if he were their own
80N, and he uas & real son to them in their later years. After
Mp, Worthlngton died Theo felt a responsibility for Mrs. Worth-
ington eng looked after hey affaire. And it was Marle who vig-
ited hep @.nstantly when ghe lay completely helpless in a hos~-
pital ror lany years. It was to the Werthingtons' home that I
Vent to vigig in the fall of 1912, It wase Mrs. Worthington who
was to help me shop fop mny trousseeu and wedding. Mrs. Worth-
1Bgton knew where to shop for the best, being &n old Baltimorean.
A Qressngrer “ust be found for the wedding dress, no store=-

Pought dress would ao in those days, It was and still is beaut-
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iful, even t ugh the heavy white satin e become ivory with
8ge. It is hand-embroidered, trimmed with exquisite duchess
lace ana nearls, & court train., Two of my niecec, Huby Davie
end Martha White, heve been married in it. Who knows but that
one of my granddaughters may wear 1! at her wedding!

On those days one shooped at 0'Neil's if one wanted
the best. And for hate, there was Madame Stusrts. I remember
that one of my nate cost $28.00 That seemed & fabulous price ad
1% was. My "ealling drees" (one made "ealls® in those days)
¥as also made by a fine dressmaker. It was & meuve velvet
8kirt attached to a rose top covered with mauve chiffon. The
"Madame Stuart® hat matched. It wae the day of the hobble
Skirt and 1t wes diffioult getting on and off street cars,
We were dependent on then for a great deal of transoortatien
8ince there were few nrivate automobiles. Oh, I etill think 1t
¥a8 the handsomest outfit I ever had, only matched by the dresses
I had for my sons! weddings. Theo had many friends, and they were
80 generous to me. I can recall particularly the Webbs and Pauline
Balawin ang Alpine Parker. I have lost contact with them entirely.
Alpdne' g family was Qietantly related to us. Stanuc. Quakers
they were. I often visited in the home of Comsin Eugenia and
Cousin Jonnnie. Alpine came to our wedding and was one of the
honorary bridesmaias.

Returning to Elfzabeth Gity, I plunged intoe the prepara-
%lon for the wedding. The date was set for December the nineteenth.
There were many partiss and showsrs. The wedding was to be at
high noon in the Firet Methodist Chureh. It was described by
Hrs. vorthington as one of those week~long weddings, for the

house was full of guests for days beforehand. I marvel at how



