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Round cat was the forerunner of modern baseball. Two
leaders - capftains - were sei;;;g? or, poenibly selected them-
selvea. One then pitched thec<bat to the other who caught it. Then
the two with their hands climfed hand-over-hand to the top of the
baty until the hand of peneoSf them reached above the top. Then,
if hies hold on the bat was secure enough for him to thnbkéh the b&
over his head, he had the first choice of players; if not, the
other captain had first cholice. After nine on a side had been
chosen alternately by the captains, they proceeded to play the
full nine innings or as many inningse aﬁg recess~time would permit.

The rules of the game were substantially similar to thoe
of baseball. I enjoy baseball more than I do football because I
learned the rules of the game playing round cat.

Hall-over was not a standard game ;n those days. But it
was played often at Pendleton and Conway where we had a two-storey
building. The pupils who were to play ~ and it was open to all of
them except the very small ones - were divided into two groups and
each group took its place on its side of the schoolhouse. Some
member of the group that had the ball threw it over the top of the
schoolhouse. The one on the other side who caught it ran around
and tried to touch with the ball - tag - some one on the other
side and take him over to his side. The object of the games was
to tag one after another every player on the other side. When that
was over that was the end of the game. Hall-over wae not welcomed,
perhaps it was only tolerated, by the teacher hecause the window-
banes were put in Jeopardy.

One knew that spring was nearing when the boys began to
play marbles and go barefotted. My grandparents would not let me
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go barefooted until the "dog days" in March were over. Dog days,
I think, were the days during the early spring when dogs were
likely to go "mad" have rabies.

So far as I know ‘Bhe rules of the game of marbles
were the same then as they are now. Each of us who played had
and kept his pocketful o¢ marbles of different sizes and colors.
For the game we made a ring, put a big marble into the center of
the ring on a low mound,and put smaller marbles on the circumfer-
ence of the ring. Then we stood off a certain distance and, one
after another, tried to hit the big marble in the center and the
smaller onepon the circumference. From then on we chased one
ano ther's marbles and pocketed the winnings. I do not recall
that we played for "keeps" that is, kept the marbles of the other
boys that we won 1njthe game .

Stick~frog and mumble-peg were associated games, Sticke
frog was a game played with a poecket-knife and mmble-peg usually
was the aftermath of stick-frog. A boy's early coveted possession
was a pocket-knife vitp a big and a little blade. The game of lté‘g
frog eonsisted vﬁnnakéﬂkhe blade - usually the little blade - of
the player's knife stick up in the ground through out a series of
manipulations with his knife. I do not recall the series of mani-
uplat ions that constituted the game; but I do recall that several
of the boys were adroit players. The one who lost the game hag to
“root the peg." This latter was known as mumble-peg. The loser was
blindfolded/ A peg an inch or inch-and-a=half iong was set in the
80oft ground. The loser, blindedfolded, had to hit or hit at the
top of the peg with the back of his knife. Whether or not he hit &
the peg he had to "root" 1t, That is, he had to root it out of the

ground with his mouth and run with 1it. If-he -drepped the peg before
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the—ground and-run—with it. If he was caught, he had to come
back and do 1t all over again. If he had hit the top of the peg
with the back of his knife and driven it into the ground, none the
less he had to root it out. Mumble-peg wae, literally, a dirty
game. But 1t was a lot of ﬂg;~for us boys.

I understand also that leap-frog is a game now as it
was in the 1890's. I do not remember that there were any set
rules of the game. TlYe boys lined up, bent over, and the boys at
the foot of the line leaped over the head and shoulders of each
of the boys up the line and then himself befn over for the boys
behind to leap over him, They could g0 on indefinitely. I do not
recall now wh:% winning the game meant. It was good exercise and
horseplay for boys brimming over with energy.

There were seferal other games or exerciess on the
school grounds - wgings, acting poles, see-saws, fox-and-hounds.
We made gwings rfh grapevines. We made acting poles by outting and
fastening a pole into the forks of two trees. We made see-saws
for ourselves and for the smaller children by placing a board on a
log or on a pole between forks. We played fox-and-hound by having
one of the boys play fox and the rest of ue, hounds. We hounds
chased the fox through the woods, giving him a little headstart
on us. There was one acrobatic stunt called "skinning the cat," tﬁﬁo
details of whioch I do not recall. In the goring of the year, when
the '"sap was rising," and the trees were budding we made squeelers
of gourwood bark. We would ocut a stralght sourwood braneh ten or
12 inches long, rub it with another piece of sourwood until the
bark broke loose from the wood. Then we twisted the bark off the
branch without splitting 1t. We made that into & fluteplike in-
8trugdnent with which we conld play or, at any rate, make noise.



16

Let no elementary nor even high school pupil of the
1960's get the idea that the schoolboys and schoolgirle of the
1890's did not have as much fun with their games as they them-
selves do, although they did not have - not in the countryp at
any rate - the modern games of basketBall, baseball, football,
badminton, hockey, tennis, 9nd the like., The difference is that
their games were mostly homemade and costless. Furthermore, in
the making of the things they played with - balls, bats, swings,
acting poles - perhaps they learned ingenuity and dexterity that
stood them in good stead later in life.

Commencement was the one big school event of the year.
1%t was a one-day and all-day affair. Beoausg of the condition
of the roads and the modes of tranaportatlo;ngwégz rather than
and evening affair. Usually it came in May or June at the end of
the eight-month echool session.

On Commencement Day the schoolgroumds were congested
with horses and mules and buggies and carte and a few wagons.
There would be dinner on the grounds.

The program consisted of recitations, usually poems by
the girls, declamations by the boys, and an address by some well-
known officeholder or educatép. In 1899, my last year in the Sev-
ern School, my declamation was Spartacus to the Gladiators at
Capua. It began, "Ye call me Chief, and ye do well to call him
Chief who for six long years has met in the arena every shape of
man and beast the broad Empire of Rome could furnish and who
never yet has lowered his arm." From there on I warmed up and
indulged in real grandiloguence. Mueh of the traditeonal South-

ern oratory - the last disciple of which, to my knowledge, was
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Douglas Southall Freeman - was born and nur;ured in these
school Commencement.

That year of 1899 the Commencement Address was made by
Professor W. J. Ferrell who had been a classmate of my Uncle
Wiley at Wake Forest College. His sMbject was Climbing Fool's
Hill. His theme was a warning to boys and girls against doing
foolish things, which they would live to regret, as they climbed
the hill over from youth to manhood and womanhood. That I remember
the title and the theme after all these 60-o0dd years shows that
the address made & lasting impression on me.

The social life of the schoolchildren of the 1890's was
not confined to the schoolgrounds nor to the homes of the parents
of the pupils, but a great deal of it started in one or another
of theee places. Now I am reminfscing about the social 1life of
schoolchildren of the 1890's; later I shall speak of the social
life, a8 I remember 1t, of the adults of that decade.

As I recall, the social 1life of us schoolboys and school
girls of that decade consisted of such things as buggy-rides, hay-
rides, parties in one another's howe, corn shuckings, and group
gatherings.

Although there were no automoblles nor hard-surfaced
highwaye then, there were horses and buggles and passable dirt
roads. Just as the thrifty farmer, as well as townman, now had
his spic-and-span automobile, so then he had his pleasure horse
and buggy. My father always had one or more blooded horses and a
homemade buggy for pleasure. By homemade I do not mean a buggy
made on the farm but one made by a not-too-distant shopman who
made a specialty of making buggies.
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A boy would borrow his father's horse and buggy to
take his "girl" for a ride Sunday afternoon or sometimes & week-
day afternoon when he was not busy on the farm. If his girl had
a girl friend visiting her, he would take her for a ride too. This
was a courtesy paild a guest. Today boys and girls voluntarily sit
close together on the front seat of the automobile. In the 1890's
they had to 8it close together dn the narrow-seated buggy. Although
the distance covered during the ride was less in mileage and the
Jostling lesge pronounced then than now, I daresay the pleasure of
buggy ridesin the 1890's compared quite favorably with the auto-
mobile rides of the 1960's. Furthermore, there were more privacy
and togetherness in the buggy rides. Wjereas the automobile ride
of the present day may be for a hilarious partyof four or six or
even eight boys and girls, the bugg, rides of the 1890's were Jjust
for the two of them.

Then as now, there were hayrides so called, but with a
difference. Thejy they were taken on a wagon and pair of horses or
mules; now, on a motorwpoweé&fruck or traller. Then the bottom
of the wagon-body was covered with hay or fodder or comrn shucks
or wheat straw or pine straw; now, the truck or trailer bottom is
covered mostly with blankets. Then as now the boys and girls would
pile in. Then the driver and his girl would eit up front.. The
horses or mules moved slowly - not over three miles an hour - and
the whole distance covered would be only a few miles and those
miles in the immediate neighborhood. Sometimes an older person
went along as chaparone. But for the most part the boys and girls
were trusted by their parents to behave themselves. The noise -

the chatter, the 8squealing, the shouting, the loud laughter - the
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slow-moving hay-riders could be heard as they nassed along by
farm after farm, as they cannot be heard now in the fast-moving
trucks or trailere,

There were home parties - parties at one another's
home - not house parties in the modern sense of that term.
Friday or Saturday evening, with no school work to do and no
pressing farm work, the boys and girls would meet at one another's
home. They would play games - gusessing games, blind man's buff,
They would have a candy-pulling and a corn popping. They would
melt and boil sugar, sometimes molasses, pull the syrup in }%gths
and shapes for candy, let it cool and harden, and then cut it up
into edible lengths. They would pop corn over the open fire. Some-
times they would play dominoes. At these home parties there were
few kissing games. The few kisses were either penalties or rewards
Speaking of kissing, as I remember, public - I cannot speak for
private - kissing, it was confined largely to "kissing cousins."
It was entirely proper for a boy and girl who were first cousins
To kiss each other in public. And sometimes, I am sure, the cous-
inship extended beyond the first degree.

These home parties were altogether wholesome in every
way. If chaparonage were needed, the parents of the Zirl would
be on hand, but usually behind the scene in their own sitting room.
They, no less than their daughter, would want her friends to have
& good time and would help them do so.

Along with these home parties, but somewhat diffeient,
were what I call here group gatherings. Grouns of boys would gather

Sunday afternoon or evening (sometimes a Friday or Saturday or
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other weekday evening) at some neighborhood girl's home. If
she knew beforehand that they ﬁfe coming, she would invite
in some of her girl friends. Then the group of boyes and girle
would visit with one another most of the afternocon or evening.
If the girl d41d not know about the boys' coming and had not
brought in any of her girl friends, they boys would stay only a
while -and move on to some other girl's home and make several
calls during the course of a Sunday afternoon or an evening.

If a local girl had a girl guest from outside the
neighborhood and, especially, if the guest was good=-looking and
attractive, the local girl would have no difficulty in getti jmg
the neighborhood boye to give her guest a good time. Many of these
visiting girls, who came for a visit and brief stay, remained for
life after an interval of courtship by a local boy. Thus there
was a continuous exchange of boys and girls - girls coming into
the community to visit or teach and remaining to become wives and
mothers, boys going out of the community for some purpose and
remaining to establish a family. This, in my Judgment, is a
wholesome exchange and interchange of husbands and wives, bring-
ing new blood into the community and giving new blood to other
communities.

Cornshuckings have been written about more than exper-
ienced. Yet, as & boy in the 1890's and later I did attend several
cornshuckings and we had some here at Warren Place. The farmer wodld
harvest - "house," he called it - his corn, haul it up to his horse-
lot, dump i1t in a long row before his corncrib. Then he woyld invite

his neighbors to come one evening to hie cornshucking. The men
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and boys would come and shuck the corn , throw the shucks be=-
hind them, and tote the shucked ear:of corn into the crib.
Meanwhile the women and girls in the kitchen would be preparing
a big, heagvy meal for them all after the corn had been shuck-
ed and housed. Writers, many of whom probably never went to a
corn-shucking, say that, when a boy found a red ear of corn, he
was free to chase the girl of his choice and kiss her. This may
have been so in Gome places; but I do not recall ever having
been the vicdir nor any girl, the victim of my red ear.

Spending the night during the schoolweek was a form
of social life of the schoolchildren of the 1890's. Every once
in a while the parente would let their daughter go spend the
night with one of her girl friends and their son, with one of
his boy friends. Then, of course, the girl and the boy each had
to return the visit.

In a later section, on the social life of adults in the
1890's, I shall mention some of the events in which teen-age boys
and girls, as well as their parents, participated. But at this
point I am confining what I say about social life to the 8choo_1
boys and girls of that period.

Transportation

I leave now the general topic of schoollife in the
1890's in which schoolchildren were concerned mainly and take
up the general topic pr transoortation in which grown people as
well as children were concerned. Transportation covers roads,
personal vehicles, business or work vehicles(other than trac-
tors and farm equipment),and railroad trains.

The 1890's wae a long time before the coming of the hard-
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surfaced or even the sand-clay road. In towniand cities there
were paved sireet and sidewalks but no such roads between towns.

When our grandchildren go riding over highways and
superhighways and toll-highways, with two-lane, three-lane, four-
lane with one, two, three, even four lanes each way, toll roads
speeded up to 70 m. p. Euilona per hour) I know that they cannot
envision a time when, wit&fthe lifetime of their own grandparents,
there were no such things as hard-surfaced highways of any sort
within rural areas or connecting towne and cities.

In my boyhood Warren Place wae on a dirt road. The
road was wholly ungraded. There were sheel-tracks - tracks made
by the wheels of carts, wagons, and buggies - on the sides; the
horse-track - the tracks made by horses and mules in the middle;
the the largely unused portion of the roadway between the wheel-
tracks and the horse-tracks, used only by mules or horses or oxen
drawing two-horse or two~o§ vehicles.

The roads were "worked" by hand-labor several days a
year. Every resident man was under a legal duty to work the road
by his land. If he could not or did not wast to do it himgelf,
he could hire and nay a substitute to work the road for him. The
tools and implements for working the roads were hoes, shovels,
spades, axes - farm implements and the most primitive. There was
& road overseer to direct the work.

The over-all result of this kind of road-work was that
the roads were in bad oonditgon most of the year. In dry weather
they were dusty. Ladies and gentlemen going to church or to visit

Or to amy social, dress-up affair wore dusters. Even after auto-
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mobiles came into use, passengers in them as late as the 1910's
8t11l wore duetere for their clothes and goggles for their eyes.
In wet weather these roads were a mass of mud and mud-holes. On
a clay hill or in a "bottom" (low land), wheels were likely to
mire up to the hubs.

Bridges over the small strecams across these roads were
made of poles or little logs cut from the surrounding woods.

Only those over the creeks or larger streams were made of planks
or split logs. Many of the creeks and larger atréhs had sandy
bottoms. These were not bridged at all and had to be forded. Ex-
cept during high-water, they were passable even though the water
might come up to the wheel-hubs or the bottoms of the carts, road-
carts, or buggies. In the event of high-water, travel over thege
roads simply stopped for the time being. Acceptance of invitations
and keeping engagements always w;;Loonditloned upon the weather an
the consequent state of the roads.

As might be expected, travel over such roads was ex-
ceedingly slow compared with today's rate of speed. A horse's or
mule's walking gait is about three miles an hour. On a good road
and in good weather a horee or mule might trot ten miles an hour
for a few miles. Warren Place, then as now, is 18 miles from Jack-
son, the countyseat. Even in good weather it would take my grand-
father or fath _er three or four hours to drive between the two
places. I remember my grandfather taking me with him half-way
between home and Jackson one Sunday afternoon, spending the night
with a friend, Mr. Turner Lee, and ptting an early start Gmonday
morning so as to get to ytokcon by the time the Commissioners

Court met - that was the name of the meetings of the Board of
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County Commissioners. At best, a visit from Warren Place to our
countyseat was an all-day affair. At the present time, of course,
1t is less than a 30-minute drive by automobile.

To give you a further idea of the slowness of travel
in the country befcore the automobile came: Grade and I were
married in Eligzabeth City, North Carolina, Deceypber 19 1912, Ve
were to make our home in Winston-Salem which was over 200 miles
to the west and then reachable only by train. On our way to our
future home we stopped over several days at Warren Place. While
we were there one of Grace's old beaus, Hdgh Pete Stephenson,
complimented us by coming and taking us for a ride on his Hudson
automobile, perhaps the only automobile in the neighborhood. When
the time came for us to leave Warren Place and go on up to Winston-
Salem, we decided, upon my father's advice and planning, to drive
to Weldon, 30 miles distant, and take the train from there. He then
had no automobile in which to take or send us; he did have an Oak-
land about 1915 when Steve was & baby. So, my father put us on a
buggy. Hitched to 1t were his two pleasure horses, fine ones each
of them. Grace and I drove the 18 miles to Rich Square, it taking
us fully three hours to do so, and spent the night with John and
Grace Holloman, friends of my parents., The next day we drove the
balance of the way, about the same diat*hgpe, to Weldon. My father
came up from Boykins by traln; took over the horses and buggy, and
drove back to Warren Place that afternoon or night. It had been
& hard day for the horees, nearly 40 miles on dirt roads. Altogetiser,
1% had taken us 8ix or eight hours or even longer to drive from

Warren Place to Weldon, Today we allot 40 minutes for the drive
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and at that stay well within the speed limit.

When I see the public-school buses for the colored
schoolchdéldren parked on the Willls Hare High School grounds
and when I see the school bugies for white children come for and
take the Fisher children to Severn or Conway five miles each way
and bring them back in the afternoon, I cannot help contradting
their way of getting to and from school with our way in the 1890's.
Warren Place was two miles each from Pendleton and Severn and five
from Conway. Every day, weather permitting, I walked the two miles
to Pendleton or Severn and back, After I gé; up and transferred
from Pendleton to Q;;;;;fl sometimes rode muleback - a mule
named Logan - taking corn in a bag and fodder in a bundle tied
on the back of the saddle for Logan and housed him in Mr. Buck
Howell's stable which was near the Severn School. It was the same
saddle my grandfather 1s said to have ridden through the Civil
War, which I ride on every morning, and which you ride on when you
come down to see us.

In rainy or snowy weather or very muddy weather my
father would take or send me to school and go or send for me
after school. This was on a boarded cart.

This leads me now to tell about the vehicles - first
the pleasure vehicles, then the work vehicles - that we had here
as Warren Place and on other farms during my boyhood and let you
contrast them with the vehicles - pleasure and work - here at
Warren Place now.

The pleasure veh'cles were mostly buggies. There were
& few phaetons, perhaps leftg-overs from earlier days, drawn by

& palr of horses or mules, OOanionallg in some communities ond
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might see a carriage with a driver up front on a elevated out-
door seat and the passengers on the two ens%gch seats facing
each other and the folding, disappearing ae . /;or the passen-
gers, usually the ladies and girls, to alight and enter. But
by the time of my boyhood we had passed beyond the age of the
carriage. Our churchgrounds on Sundays and our schoolgrounds on
Commencement Daty were crowded with buggies.

My father was a loved of fine, blooded horses, and
always kept one of more for pleasure. On the churchgrounds he
had a special place of "hitching" (fastening) his horse or hors-
es E'a pole suspended between wo treesy I think one might find
in the munutes of the conferences of Roberts Chapel Bantist
Church an entry giving him the privilege of preparing such a
place for his horses.

As for the vehicles themselves, there were single bug-
gles and double buggies. The single ones were for one paasenger
only; the double ones, for two or more - for husband and wife on
the seat, the smaller children in the foot, and the larger boys
standing on the axle behind.

Every buggy had its whip-socket. The whip-gocket usually
held a store-bought buggy-éhip. Sometimes the Byoung bloodsy
of the community would have a ribbon of some sort tried around the
whip,

When I was a very small boy the buggy wheels were all
steel-tired. Then came the day of the rubber-tired biggy. The
latter was the Cquivalent of today's sport models of automobilesf

While buggies were the common pleasure behicle, "boarddd"
carts and, occasionally, single-horse or two-horse wagons were

used for pleasure as well as business and work. On a Sunday it
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would not be unusual to see on the churchgrounds these carts
and wagons all mixed in with the buggies and the few carriages.

For business and work there were roadcarts, boarded
carts, carry-log carts, steer carts, log carte, log wagons. And
there were the shops in which these vehiclees were kent in repair.

A% the top of the list of business~ or work-vehicles
was the roadcart. This was a two-wheel vehicle, not unlike a
present-day horse-racing two-wheel wehicle. As in the case of
luggies, there were both single and double roadcarts. fgain, 1t
was not unusual to see on the churchgrounde these doubtle roadcarts
on which the husband and wife and, possibly, one of more of the
smaller children had come to church. My father always had a single
roadcart in which he drove to mnd through his farms and over the
neighborhood. These roadcarts, as did the bugzies, went through
the steel tire and then the rubber-tire stage.

The real work vehicles were carts and wagons. There were
several kinds of cafts. First, the boarded cart. That had boarded-
up sides and a tallgate. The passenger or pasdengers sat on a rid-
ing board Which was a plank board extending from side to side of
the cart. It was a two-wheel vehicle. Tht axle was placed under
the body of the cart so that there was enough but not too much
weight on the back of the horse or mule hitched to it. The har-
Tess of the horse or mule, besides the reins of rope, were col-
lar, hames, cart-saddle, saddle cloth, backband and girth (pro-
Nounced girt), all of whlcqbere homemade. The collars were made
of corn shucke and were known as shuok collars. The were a feyw
8tore-bought leather or canvas collars.

The boarded carts were designed for hauling small, com-
pact articles, such as store-bought things. In the fall of the
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year, by pnlacing stakes around the sides of the cart and fasten-
ing cotton bagging to the stakes, cotton in the seed could be
hauled to the gin and cotton seed hauled back. They were used also
for hauling things around the farm - cotton in bags out of the
field, peas, corn, peanute, manure.

A grade under the boarded carts were oarry-lqyg carts.
These were one-horse carts. They did not have a plank floor but
only rungs(called rounds) and sticks (stakes) at the wides. They
were called carry-lohz carts because they were used mainly for
hauling fence-rails, peanut-poles, firewood for the residenfe and
kitchen, and other theings too long or too heavy or tosbulky to
be loaded into a boarded cart. While the boarded cart usually was
shop-pade, the carry-log cart was homemade.

There were steer-cart] both boarded and carry-log. In
build they were not different from horse-drawn carts. The differ-
nee came in the gear of the steer (ox). It consisted of only a

yoke and bow. At either end of the yoke were rings into Which

the cart shafts were placed and pinned. These carts were used

mainly for heavy work around the farm that did not require speed.
Also, they were used for hauling cordwood from the woods to the
rallroad to be loaded into frelght care and shipped away. Think of
1ts taking one man's whole time to load, unload and drive these s®er-
carts at the speed of perhaps 1} miles and hour.

We must not confuse log-carts with carry-log carts.
Log-carts were used for hauling loge from the woodgfto the saw-
m1ll and hauling the sawed timber back to the farm. They had
very high wheel - called log wheels - with curved axles. By means
of a lever the log of the pile of timber was swung up under the
wheels, with the log-chain so placed as to glve proper weight on



29
the steer-yoke. The front of the log or pile of timber was
fastened with a chain so as to stay in line and be clear of
roots and stumps. Only steers were used for pulling these two-
wheel log-carts.

You will be interested to know that most of the framing
and weatherboarding and other outside timber of the present War=-
ren Place was hauled as logs to a local sawmill by steers yoked
Yo a log-cart as I have described it, and, having been converted
into board and framing, hauled back to the spoet on which Warren
Place now stands. This, however, was in the decade of the 1900's,
not the 1890's, The present Warren Place was built by R/ H
Stanflord of Rieh Squate, 1808-1910, at a eost, T have heard
my father day, of about $10,000,

For many years my grandfather and then my father had a
Megilar steer-driveV His name was Ben or Benjamin Parker. My
father always addressed him as %Colonel." In those days & white
pérson never addressed another white verson by his given name in
the presence of colored people lest they do so too. Mr. Parker was
& faithful and loyal laborer but was something of an aleoholic and
never wae able to get ahead in the world. He lived on with us into
0ld age. The last years he spent in the house in the yard now oc-
cupied by Lueile Sledge and her paren’/s. When he became completely
invalided we had to let him go to the County Home for a very brief
period. He was a Oonfederate veteran.

Log-carts and log-wagons were different vehicles. There
were two-horse log-wagons., They were four-wheel vehicles with the
two big wheels, like those of steer~irawn log carts. But, ia
addition, there were two wheels in front. The logs or sawed

Timber was ewlMng under the big wheels at the rear by means of a
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lever and the tongue of the rear part of the wagon fastened

to the carriage of "bed" on the axle of the small wheels in :
front. Then the horses or mulee were hitched to the carriage in
front, and the log-wagon was ready for the day's work.

Today, when ﬁ: see the log trucks with 20 or more sig-
able logs moving along the highway at 25 or 30 miles an hour, one
cannot help contrasting them first with the steer-drawn log-carts
and then with the mule-drawn log-wagons moving at only one, two, or
at best three miles an hour.

In my early boyhood there were comparatively few farm
wagons, either one-horse or two-horse, in our neighborhood. Only
& Tew of the more th#ifty farmers had them. As far back as T can
remember my father di1d4 have a two-horse wa gn. I remember now
going with him through the rain the 10 miles to Potecasi to get
& new wagon ha had had built over there, and plodding through the
mud, especially near Potecasi Creek, on our way theee and back.

Now a built-up highway and bridges over the oreek make the ap-
proasch to Potecasi from our side snmootha_nd passable in all kinds
of weather,

These wagons had boarded-up sides to their bodies for
the hauling of cotton or corn or peasf or other farm products.

The boarded body could be removed and a frame, like that of a
carry-log cart, substituted, for hailing peanut poles, férewood,
rails for fences, and other lengthy or bulky objects.

Ae I think of the farm Behicles of my boyhood - the carts
8nd the wagons - I am impressed by the adaptability of them. Mos¥of
them were homemade or made in a loocal shop. These shovs deserve

mention too,

There were carpenter shopd where woodwork was done and
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and blacksmith shops where the ironwork was done. The latter in-
cluded the shoeing of the horses and, in some cases, of the mules.
In the carpenter shons the carts and wagons were made from timber
8traight from the sawmill to the finished product. Even the
wheelg - the hubs, the 8pokes, the rims, and the axles - were
made or, at any rate, were fitted together in these local shops.

In some caeces a cart- or a wagoé;heel axle would be all iron, in
which case 1t would have to be bought and brought in from the out~
glde. In other cases it would be wood with an iron strip at the
bottom to take the pressure and grind. In etill other cases it
Would be all wood. If the steel tire on a wheel became loose, as it
sometimes did, the wheel would be taken to the blacksmith shop

and "shrunk' back onto the wheel,

No wonder we children of that day liked tc hand around the
blackemith shop while the bellows was blowing, the sparks, flying,
and the iron or steel was turning into glowiqj red as 1t became
"red hot" and then paled down to gilver and then back to black
&8 the horge-ghoe was ready to be fitted or the wheel-tire ready
to be shrunk on the wheel, I gtil]l hear, with my mind's ears,
the sizz1ing when the hot shoe was stuck inte the hucket of water
8tanding hardby the furnace before the shoe was fitted onto the
horse's foot.

There was a solf~aufriciency and a self-devendence (a bet-
ter word for my purposé than independence) in farm life in my boy-
hood far more than 1A true of it at the present time. When anything
broke or went wrong or needed fixing then, we had no 'phone to call
anyone from a farm-implement store or plant to come and fix 1t. we
had to do 1t ourselves if we could. If we could not fix it ourselve

We had to depend upon some local carpenter or blacksmith or wheel-
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/;ight.

The inevitable result of this self-gufficiency and self-
dependence wae a self-reliance that only adventurers in other
fielde of exploration now poasess and exercise. The spirit is
not gone; only it has gone into other field’and left the country-
man to share his dependence with other persone who, in turn, have
cthers at their beck and call to do for them and their customers
what they themselves do not know how to do or what others around
them can do better than they.

It is not amiss to include railrosd trains ag a means of
trenenortation of both persons and things. In the 18%0's there
were no mercantile trucks nor log-trucks nor passenger buses
plying on and frequently cumbering the highways. If one wanted to
transnort himself or his goods beyond the hauling- or driving-
distance cof horses or mules, one had to depend upon railroad
trains.

It may be hard for young people of this generation to re-
alize that in our lifetime such a momentous snange has come about
in attitude toward vatronage of railroads.

I remember somewhat vaguely when the Tar River Brgneh of
the Seaboard Air Line Railroad was built from Boykins, Virginia,
to Lewiston, North Carolina. At that time there was no Pendleton.
Steohenson and 8ykes ( David N. Steohenson and Wiley P. Sykes) had
8 general store at what then was Stephenson and Sykes's mill -
that 18, on Highway 35 between Pendleton and Conway. After the
raillrocad was b@?t, they moved their store from across the road
from the millhouse up to the railroad. The new and present gite

Wa8 named Pendleton for one of the Beaboard Railroad men who hed
been active in the building of th: Tar River Branch. By the time I



33
I was ready to go to school in 1892, Pendleton had become & vil~

lage with & postoffice, a schoolhouse, and one or two other
stores.

Later still -~ and this I 4o remember clearly - a spur of
the Tar Rive Branch was built to Murfreesboro. It came into Pen-
dleton alongside the present postoffice and Roger-Daves home.

The Murfreesboro Road was not a financial success. The town 1ssued
bonde tc finance the rallraod. As I remember or have been told,
Murfreesboro defaulted 1t bonde. The road was abandoned and the
roadbed torn up, and novone caneet tell where the rcadbed ever
was. 1 do remember that 1t crossed what is now Highway 35 bhe-
tween the present, in-town site of Robertes Chapel Bantiet Church
and the cemetery on the original church site.

What about railroad transportation in those days? Most of
the time there was a tra'n a day each #ay between Boykins and
Lewlston - to Lewiston in the morning, back to Boykins in the
afternoon. In Boykins 1% connected with the Portsmouth-Norlina
Branch of the Seaboard, and the Tar River pacsengers or freight
would go on %o Portsmouth or to Norlina and, if the latter, con-
nect with the mainline of the Seaboard.

The trains were a combination of passenger and freight,
with the frieght cars up nearest the locomotive, the mall-express
car next, and the passenger coash at the rsar. The ccach was heat-
ed in winter by a coal-burning stove. The white and colered nasgen-
gers were seaded eacn in a different end of the coach or, if there
were two coaches,in a separate coach.

The arrival of the morning and the afternoon train was

quite an event for the village. The people came down to the sta-

tion to see the passengers get on and off and to get the mail
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and express.

One of the events that I remember clearest was the excur-
slons from Lewiston to Portsmouth. A Sunday ESchoocl clase or scme
other organization, wishing to make some money, would charter o
coach or coaches for a stated amcunt and then sell tickets more
than enough to cover the cost. As I recall, an excursion return-
ticket from Pendleton to Portsmouth - 75 miles ~ cost £1. 1 believe
thet there were reduced rates for ch’.ldren under 12. I recall two
events of these excursions, one of which still mekes me emile.

The firet and the serious one wes th-t my father took
Isaac(Ike) Jhorne, Jesse Faul Etechenson, and me to Farbert'e,
pho¢ographer, and had our pé%oggraphs nade. That vhotogranh gtill
ie in existence, in my office in the yard et Verren Place.

Tre other - the one that makes me smile - le that on cne
of these excursions my father ook me to a firestation in Porto-
mouth or Norfolk and told the firemen eitting around the station
that he, horselover as he wae, wanted to see how the firehorsea
acted. And they, %o humor him, set off a Tirealarm inside the
station; the nhorses Junped out and took their places beside the
fire-truck tongue ready to bs harnesced. No sense of lmpropriety
whatever in asiking the firemen to show him - and me - how firehors-
eésacted when a fire alarm came 1in.

One of the things we sometimes would bring back from Porte-
mouth was a bag of bananas; they were not to be had in our local
8tores.

Even as early as the 1890's there were, no doubt; through
trains between the North and South. But I do not remember riding
on any train except the Tar niver and the one to Portsuouth wuntil

I rode off to Wake Forest College in 1899.



35

The rallroad bed, ties, and rails were kept in repalr or
renlaced by roadhands, under a superintendent or overseer, who
were moved from place to nlace on the road by hand-prcpelled hand-
care. A gocd deal of the energy of the rosdhands ruet have gone
into pumping the handear along the rosdway.

Think of The fhange that has come in our lifetims as re-
gards raillread transportation. When I was 8 boy the railroad com-
vanies were the big corporations - Big Businees. They were the
money-~makers for their stockholders. In state legislatures and
in the Congress their lawyers were the highly paid lobbyists. In
their attitude toward the general public and even toward the leg-
islators they of ten were high-and-mighty. Sometimes they really wese
arrogant. Little did they realize that time would come within the
lifetime of some of them when rallroads would be fighting for their
lives, when they would neasd every friend they could get, and when
passenger traffic would be the losing part of their cperation.

But with the coming of the automobile and the nerd-surfaced
highway and the ailrplane and the mile-a-minute spled on the Bakieay
and the three-mile-a-minute speed on the plane and vith the bus
fares and svsn the plane fares less than railroad fares, passenger
traffic bsgan to sghift from rallroad to bus to nrivate automodile
and commercial plane and, already to some extent, to private plane.

The rallroads were driven by force of necessity to curtain
their passenger traffisc. They reduced the number of tharough traine
North and South, Eaet and West. They practically eliminated pas-
Sénzer traffic on branch lines, such as the Tar River. The Baltimore
and Ohiohaulroad has eliminated 1ts trains between Vashington and
New York, and now all of the traffic goes To the Pennsslvania Rall-

road. The Atlantic Coast Line and the geaboard Alr Line aow are
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in process of consolidation into the Seaboard Coast Line Railroad.

Despite the fact that the railroad companies have improved
their coaches, their chair cars, their sleeping cars, they have
not been able to recofer a great of their through traffic even,
How can they expect to do so! Between Pendleton and Seattle,
Washington, the best time we can make by train would be three or
four days and nights without any stop-over for sighteeeing. By
plane we can leave Richmond, Virginia, early in the morning and
be in Seattle by mid-afternoon of the same day. The same difference
of time would apply to San Francisco or Los Angeles. And with the
coming of the Jet-propelled planes - alrcady a reality - the time
will be reduced still further. Recently our flying time between
Los Angeles and Baltimore was two hours and forty minutes.<(?)

The net result is that we now have a generation that
knows from experience little or nothing about rallroad passenger
transportation. There are boys and girls in their late teens
who never have ridden on a train, Pardnts take their children
for a short train-ride in order for the children to be able to say
that they have ridden on a train ~ perhaps the smaller ones would
call it é choo~choo train. Billy Fisher took hie little girls to
Boykins, put them on the train, beat the train by automobile to
Branchville three miles away, and took them off, so that they
could say that they had ridden on a train. In the fall of 1959
Grace and I, coming up from Florida, saw a group of little chil-
dren from a children's home get on the train, be shown through the
Coaches and sleepers, including our own room, and get off at Savan-
nah, their teachers or chaparones saéd, so that they could say that
they had ridden on & train and seen what it looks like.
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Sixty years ago no prophet would have predicted that
in one person#:clifetime the passenger traffic on railroads
would have diminished to the point where railroads would be
trying to get out of the passenger-traffic business and people
would be spending years and years of their life without ever
darkening the door of a passenger coach or sleeper.

Yet, although the buses and planes have taken over a
gfest deal of the lighter freight, the railroade still are
handling and perhaps for time to come will handle the bulky
freight. Pulpwood, logs, heavy machinery, oil in tank cors,
and heavy items of that character going long distances belong
in rallroad box-cars and flat-care and tank-cars rather than in
buses, planes, or motor-driven trucks.

I, for one, would like to look ahead another 50 years and
see how the railroad, the plane, the automobile, the bus, and the
truck will be related to one another and will adjust their re-
spective fields of service.

Teday, out in the country as well ae in village, town,
and city, our lighting is by electriecity and, for an increasing
number of us in the country, our heating 18 by oil and electric-
1ty. NoF eo in my early boyhood days.

v s In the 1890's lighting was by open fireplace, tallow candle,

and kerosgene lamp.
B I refer to them as open fireplaces to call attention to the
Tact that iﬁght rays as well as heat rays emanated from the hearths
of farm and town homes.

The original Warren Place was lighted in one or more of
these three ways. Firet, there was the open fireplace. In the
fall, winter, and early spring, after dusk and then night came




