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Was running into roots or underground stumps. It would be sev=-
eral years before the land would be clear enough of stvumps and
roots to be planted to cetton or veanuts. Thus the clearing oi a
new ground, which meant converting timberland intvo cropland, was
& long-term, tedious provostion.

Contrast this with the presenti-day method of clearing
land. Now &s then the marketable trees as cut and converted
inte saw-loge and sold to a nearby sawmill, The unmerketable
treee - mostly gums - are polsoned, not "deadened", by being
girdled with an axe and then poisoned. Instead of the old man
wWith the grubbing hos, a bulldozer is brought in to push down the
undergrowth and push out the smaller trees into a pile at the
edge of the land to be cleared. Following the work of the bull-
dozer comes the tractor-drawn plow to “break up" the land. In a
year's time an acre of woodland can be converied into one of
eropland. I understand it costs about $100 an acre to ckear a
"new ground,"

But, as a matter of fact, very little woodland now is be-
ing converted into c¢ropland or pastureland. Instead, not a few
acres of cropland and pastureland are being put back into pines
or other marjetable trees, of which more later. The only point I
&m making now is the extravagant way ve consumed our timber during
my boyhood.

The cwner's residence and the tenants' houses all were
heateg by wood cut on the place and hauled up to the woodpile
%o be cut into proper lengths for the fireplace. Firewood was
mostly oak, hickory, and other hardwoods. Stovewood, whether for
the cookstove or the healer, was almost entirely of pine. When

Men were gent out into the woods to cut stovewood, they natur-
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ally selected the etral ght-grained pines which, they judged,
would be easy to split. The stovewood was stacked in the woods,
let dry, and then hauled up to the woodpile. The cutting of
8tovewood in this way was another devasatation of marketable
pPine timber,

In the 1890's the fields were fenced in and the woodlands
left out for the grazing of hoge and cattle, Today the woods
and field both are left unfenced and only the pastures are fenced
in. In my boyhood the fences that enclosed the field were of eplit
rails. The rails were about ten feet lomg and the fences about 12
raile high. They were known a&s "worm"fences becauee, I suppose,
they were zig-zagged this way: rall upon rail until tie propers
height had been reached and then each fence Jamb was suonorted by
two other ralls.//)\\y/’ Every winter or spring the fences had
to be gone over and the rotten fails renlaced. Again, when men were
sent to the woods to maul rails, thejnaturally selected the choicegs’
straightest-grained pines because they were easler to split into
ralle. This also was a tragic destruction of marketable timber.

Comwood - that is, pene wood cut into short lengths - was
one of the extra-money crops. The straight-grained pines would be
out into cordwood; the wood would be hauled by ecart or wagon to
the nearest raclroad slding and loaded onto flat-cars and shipped
away,

The greatest destructivenees, by far, of our timber came
from the sale of standing timber by the lump. That 1s, the sawmill
man or the lumberman would bargain to buy all of the timber trees
of all xinds on the given land. Or he would buy all timber of
trees of a gpecified stumpage - that is, so many inchest in di-

ameter so many - usually two - feet from the ground, Whereupon
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he would go into the woods and mercilessly "cut and slay' to
his heart's content. Not only would he cut trees that should have
been left standing to grow and mature but also he would scar or
destroy young trees that in a few yearse woulll have been market-
able. If he cut & tree and found it too hard to get out, he sim-
ply left it in the woods to rot. Wever have I known of a more de-
siructive misue of natural resources. Perhaoe never will our wood-
land be restored to its original growth and abundsnce. Certainly
this already is true of the most desirable type of pine - the long-
leaf pine. In my boyhood thls was the most desirable tyoe;, now it
is very hard to find a long-leaf pine in the woods. People, in-
cluding ourselves at Warren Place, are planting ffaw of them on
lawns. |

As late as the 1890's -~ and it must have been so all the
way back to colonial days - ,em seeyed To regard trees as their
énemies. When a man saw one 8landing in hls way,hs d4!d not go arounm
1% but cut it down. When he went hunting and the dogs tracked a
Opossum and *treed" him, ghe hunters proceeded to out ths tree down
No matter how fine a timbertree it might be. Farmers hed little
Tear of forest fires, just so they did notl reach their houses and
fences.

On and on I might go illustrating how, even in the years
O}'uy own romcmbwnnoo/rarners in the 1890's and several decades
afterwards wasted their standing timber.

Today, 60 years later, we who own woodland are paying the
penalty of the wastefulness of our own forefathers. We now do se-
lective cutting of our marketeble timber. We either cut them our-
8elves or mark the trees for the timberman to cuty. He is permitted

to cug only those we mark and, so far asg possible protect those
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to be left standing.

Here at Warren Place we are engaged in an ambitlous and
expensive reforestation program. It will take another generation
after ourg before our woodliand possibly can be restored to 1ts
condithbon before the waeteful practices of previous generatione
can be overcone,

Let me turn now %o churchelife during my boyhood. I refer
now to organized religion ae expressed in the church &nd in organ-
izations included in or sponsored by the Christian church, includ-
ing such organizations as Young Men's and Young Women?:fzgg;cia-
tions. I dare not go into the perscnal, invisible, intangible,
spiritual side of religilon. I ocan comment only upon things seen
and heard, not those felt by the individual human being. My victure
of organized religion is that which I sew and experienced in the
neighborhcod in whieh I grew up.

In our community moet of the churches were of the Mis-
8lonary Bantiet denomination. There was some Methodist Epiecopal
churcheg. Nearby, in the Woodland community, there was and still
is a Queker settlement. These Cuakers have been a moral tonic for
the rest of us.

What is he significance of the word "Mlesionary" orefixed
to "Bantist?" In the Wnited Stales there are over 20 different
kinds of Baptiets{ In our area there were three of the 20-o0dd.
Flrsuﬁ there were the Foot-washing Bavtiste, who observed the
washing of one another's feet in public as e church ordﬁ?noo.

Then there were the Free Will Baptist who did not believe in
foreign missions - that is, in sending missionaries to evangelize

the rest of the world the psoples of which were embraced in the

all inelsuive tern, "heathen.® Finally, there were the Missionary
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Baptists who did not believe in nor practice foot-washing as
an ordinance but who 4id believe in and practiced sending mis-
slonaries to the foreign fields as well as throughout the state
and nationA. All of the Baptists of our immediate community, so
far as I recall, were of the Missionary variety, and in a way
they seemed to feel themeelves a little suveriof to the two other
types. My mother always seemed to emphasize the fact that she was
a Miseionary Baptist.

Looking back now to my early boyhood in the 1890's, I recall
the following thinge about our visible, tangible, outward religion
mainly as 1t centered in our local church - Roberts Chapel Bap-
tist Church, then near and now in the village of Pendleton.

Our chudfh building until 1926 was on the spot between
the JgSeent church cemetery «nd the D, N. Stephenson cemetery
on Highway 35 between Pendleton and Conway. It was a weather-
boarded, wooden structure, with an audisorium or eanc tuary and
two Sunday Bchool claserooms. These classrooms were at the back
of the pulpit with a window between the pulpit and each class-
room. One of these was known as the Infant Classroom and was for
the tiny children. The other was for the teen-age boys and girls.
For years "Aunt Jenny" Stephenson was the teacher of the Infant
Class, and my mother (Aunt Susie or Miss Susie), of the teen-age
¢lass. The Infant Classroom had still another use. Mothers and
their babies could sit in it during the preaching service and by
Opening the window into the pulpit hear the sermon and let the
babies Wiggle and run around without disturbing the rest of the
congregation. Also, then as now, small groups of church members

would meet in the classrooms rather than in the main aufitoriun.
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While we were living in Raleigh, this old building, dat-
ing back to 18#3 I believe, burned down. Walter Stephenson, also
living in Raleigh, 'phoned me about the fire. My reply was "Thank
the Lord." He was e@gpoked. Why did I say thst? Because already
there had been discussion of erecting a new church building or
remodelling the old one, also of rebuilding on the present eite
or moving into the village. Arguments were developing. I ejactulatd
as I did because, I thought, and 1t turned out to be true, that
the buﬁ}ng of the old building would end the argument over re-
;' building or romddolling and left only the localtion to be ar-
gued about.

Thereuﬁ?in 1926 the present building was wrected on the
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lot that once held the residence of Mr. 8tarkey Woodard, a vil-

lage blacksmith and shopman. On the pre _sent chur¢h grounds there
8%ill are two stone slabs, marking the graves of Mr. Woodard

5 and his wife, "Aunt Jane," the only remaining evidence of the
fact that once there was a Woodard graveyard at the corner

of the roadside corner of the ag:;key Woodard lot. Few of the
young people of the community even know what these two slabs
8tand for; and in another generation the slabs themselves will
be gone.

All during my boyhood we had preaching the first and
third Sundays of the month, in the morning at 1l o'clock, and
Saturday morning before the first Sunday of the month. The
minister was the Reverend Charles Wingate Scarborough. He was
Pastor also of Buckhorn Baptist Church in or near the village of
Como. Come 1s as far on the North side of Murfreesboro as Pen-

dleton in on the South side of Murfreesboro where Mr. S arborough
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resided on what is now the campus of ¥Yhowan College. Ve paid him
$400 & year and, I presume, Buckhorn paid him the same amount Tor
his services. He hed hél own home in Murfre:sboro and furnished
his own horee and buggy. He would come to Warren Place om Friday
night »fore the church conference the next day or on Saturday
night before the preaching service the next day and spend the
night with us. He would come unannounced. After supper my grand-
father and grandmother and my father and mother and Mr. Scarbough
and I would 81t around the open fire in the old Warren Place un-
fil bedtine which would be not much later than nine o'clock. Then
before we all retired for the night he would conduct a family de~-
votlonal eervice by reading s passage of soripture and praying. He
read by the light of & kerosene lamp in our parlor, which might
have been used for the ditting room that evening. The same lamp,
now electrified, 18 one of our prized possessions. A cultured,
educated man, a Confederate veteran, a former Professor of Latin
in Wake Forest College, boaégd as Robert E. Lee had been, vositive
and perhaps opiocnated, he had a tremendouw influence upon me all
those early, formative years. His sermons, as I recall, were based
largely on the writings of Paul.

A% the preaching service on the first and third Sundays
the people sat in five groups. On the lefthand side as one en-
tered the auditoreum the seats - benchees ~ were occupied by the
older men. Some of them were tobacco-chewers and spltitoons were
provided for them. Then up front on the seme side there was the
"Amen Covmer" for the very old men of the church, many of them
deacons. My grandfa/her hed a regular seat in the amen corner,
along with Mr. Oliver Woodard and other old men. The seate on the

righthand side as one entered were occupied by the women., They
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They did not have an amen corner, as the men did, but the older
women, as & rule, s&t up front. The middle aisle wae cccupied by
the younger men and women. In this section of the audi torium
the boys and girls sat togeather, and sometimes there was signif-
lcance in their eltting together - a sort of announcement of
‘ntentions. Up at the front of thie center sisle were the choir
and the organ.Ae far back as I can remember Mise Mollie Boone
(later Kre. Jordan Edwerds) wes the organiet and my father, the
choirleader. From time to time they had a mueic teacher by the
name cf Matthewe come and give courseg in eigdning "by note." I
went te the classes but never learned to eipg "by note" nor any
other way.

The chureh auditorium and the two claserooms were heated
by wood-burning stoves. There ulways was a sexton whose duty it
was tc keep the church clean and firesf soing.

Bll during my boyhood and until comparativelh recently
charch business was conducted at a church conference held on
Baturday before the first Sunday of the month. This was attended
by mele members only. Women and girls were free to attend but they
seldom di?@o. The minister preached & regulsr sermon. Then the
church fgfii;;d called, the ,.embers anewered "Present" or "Here"
and the absentees were noted. A member who hed been abeent the pre-
ceding conference was eéXpected to tell why he was absent and ask
"%o be excused." Some of the flimsie:ct excuseg one could imagine
were offered. As a rule the conference was lenient in "excusing"
members odfr their absence.

The moet interesting feature of the conference was the

discipline, Absenteeisn was cne of the minor offenses. The
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post frequent one wae drunknees. Merital difficulties, sex of -~

fenses, and crémlnal acte, wh'ch were infrequent, were dealt with
rather severely. But, as the old church recordr show, the most
frequent offense was intoxication. Men would get frun® not only
on whigkey but on hard cider as well. The latter usuelly came in
the early fall when applees were teken to the cidermills, the
Julce of them converted into sweet cider, and the cider let stand
until it became "hard" that is, became aloohollec before it turned
to vinegar.

Discipline, particularly with respect to Shhaath observ-
ance, was not confined to church conferences. In Virginie in the
17th century persons were $ried in court and convicted for viol~
ating the Sabbath by :(1) shelling corn, (2) hiring out 2 horee,
(3) carrying a gun, (4) fishing, (5) killing a deer, (6) getting
drunk, (7) going on a journey, (&) strinping tobacco, (9) selling
older, (10) driving a cart, (11) fiddling and dancing, (22) ewear-
ing, (13) carrying wheat, and (14) fighting. Church sttendance was
compulsory by law. (Degler, Cut of the Padt, footnote 4, p. 15)

Although the church dealt with ite cases of disecinline nos=-
itively, it did not do so hardshly, Frequently before it acted
it would eend a committee "to walt on the brother," and the com-
mltvee would return with a report of 1ts conference wlth the erring
brother. This usually resulted in repentance and promise not to
4o 1t again.

In those days ochurch membership "in good and regular stand-
ing" was regarded as the gateway to heaven. To "turn one out of the
church" was almost llle shutting him cut of heaven. I remember

Now that one of the menbers was turned out for Arunkness or for
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selling liquor around his nlace.He appealed to %y father to
help him get back into the church. My father pleaded for him
and helped to get him back into membership "in good and regular
standing." Some of the "weaker brethren" were in and out of the
church memberohip repeatedly ~ in until hard-cider time, out
until that time was passed, and they were tried and forgiven
“once more."

Church conferences now are held on Sunday morning before
or after the preaching service, and women, the same as men, par-
ticipate by expressing their opinions and voting on issues. Women,
as a rule, now are better informed and more influential in church
affairs than they were in the years of my boyhood.

One of the ordinances of the church was the quarterly ob-
servance of communion. That is, the "breaking of bread" and the
drinking of wine together after the fashion of Jesus's communion
with His disciplee in the "upper room." The communion was held
quarterly on Sunday morning before the sermon. This was known as
“Communion Sunday." Children dreaded it because it was & long-drawn-
out service.

In those days the bread was a loaf prepared in the home of
one of the deacons. It would be blessed by the minister and then
passed around among the communicants by the deacons. Each member
of the church was eligible to "take communion." As the bread was
passed along down the seats, each communicant pinched off a bit
and passed the plate and then ate the bit he had pinched off. Af-
ter the passing and eating of the bread came the blessing, passing,
and drinking of the wine. It was fermented wine, not grapejuice.

It was poured out of a decanter into goblets. The goblets then

were passed around. Each communicant took a sip and passed the
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goblet on to the next communicant, edch communicant drinking out
of the same goblet.

In course of time, after people generally bec: me germ-
conscious, sentiment developed in favor of individual cubes in-
stead of loaves of bread and individual cups instead of goblets,
80 that each communicant would not have to run the ribx of cateh~
ing a communicable disease from another one who had handled the
loaf off bread or drunk from the common goblet. This, as possibly
might have been anticipated, provoked quite an argument in the
chuch of which we then were members - Brown Memorial Baptist
Church, Winston-Salem, North Carolina. One of the members, a law-
yer, toox the position that it was not soclable nor Christian not
to eat of the same low¢iand drink of the same cup. Howerever, the
individual-sup devotees won out. I do not recall when or under
what circumebfances Roberts Chapel Baptist Church changed over from
goblets to individual cups and from loaves to cubes; nor do I
recall now that the change-over encountered any éggial onpositbon.

At the present time the dommunion service, the same as then,
18 quarterly on Sunday morning after a short sermon so that the
service as a whole is not overly long. We have individual bups
of grape jouice, not wine, and individual cubes of bread. And
we hold our cups of grape Jduce and cubes of bread until all the
Communicants have been served and then all of us "partake of the
elsments" together.

One of the tenets of the Missionary Baptist faith was that
only members of a Missionary Baptist church should commune togeth-
er. This was known &g the doctrine of "close communion." At the

beginning of the communion service the minister would invite all
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members of "the came faith and order" to remaln for communion
and would give all othere opportunity to leave before the communion
service began, but they were free to remain if they desired %o 4o
80.If one of them had partaken of the bread and wine, I do not
think any of us would have objected; and perhaps dome of them
did so.

There were some Missilonary Baptist minicters who took
the extreme nosition that only members in good and regular stand-
ing of the same Baptiet church shculd commune together, that &
¥ielting Baptist, even though & member of & nearby church, should
refrain. But only & few of the ninieters carried the doctrine of
close communion as far zs& this.

At the prrecent time T never hear the term "of the same
faith snd order" employed to dsfine and confine communicants.
The minister and the deﬁpns proceed with the service without spsc-

12yin who ie or is not expected to commune. Each person must de-
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cide for himeself. Any visiting verson of any religious denomlna-

tion or even of none is free tc participate or not as he pleases.
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In a word, our shurch at any rate and, I think, most other Mis-
sionary Baptist churches no lengsr participate or} rather, prac-

tice "close scommunion,' “or certainly do not make a point of doing
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In our church duing my boyhood our church held a “revival" -
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protracted of 'tracted meeting, it wae c2lled - the week after the
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firet Sunday in Auguet each year. Bu thie time the crops had been

St o

"laid by," and 1t wes not yet fodder-pulling time. For farmers 1t
was & period of more or legs leigure.

In a few ~ not meny - cases there were &ll-day revivals

with dinner on the grounds, lasting a week or ten days. In some
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sections - not in ours - there were camp meetings. People came
from near and far and camped out for a week or ten days. But
our revivals were all-day or afternoon affairs lasting a week
or ten daye. I am eure that the dinner on the grounds attracted
not a few of thoee who came to the revival,

The minister would invite another minister to comé in and
conduct the revival. The first few days the visiting minister's
seérmons would be addressed to church members to revive them and
bagksliding memberas to rescue and redeem them. Then he would
turn upon the "sinnére," the unconverted, the nonchurch-members.
The interest, énthusiasm, and excitement would gain momentum as
the week: wore on, At the end of esoh germon aqﬂ urgent and usually
emotional invitation to backsliders to return to the fold and to
sinnere to ref ent and ERturn to the Lord would be given by the
minister, while the €ongregation sang soll-stirring so@?. liew-
bers of the chureh would move around among the congregation pui-
ting their arms around the shoulders of and bescseching the bagk-
8lidere and einners to repent and g0 up &and shake hands with the
minicters ae & public oonfession. Older and more emotional members
would get "hafpy" and begin %o “shout.” The shoubers would scream
and cry and dsclare their "hesninessin the Lord.* The last three
days of the revival, usually beginning about Thursiay, were ihe
period of excitement and emotion., The success of the revival was
measured by the number of backslidere who returned to the fold
and the number of sinners who offered thenselves for baptisti and
ohuroh-memberehip.

Between my n'‘nth and fourteenth years these annual revivals

were the bane of my existence. I Bresded them from August to Aug-

ust. I wae afraid ecmeone would slngle me out during the invita-
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tion perled and try to persuade me to go up and shake hands with
the preacher.And, I remember, one August during the revimgal a
menber of the church, who saw me every week and never had said

& word to me abcut Joingng (Re church, did single me out and come
over, during the invitatlon perlod, to where 1 wae and began

urging me te go up and shake hands with the preacher. My mother

saw him, came over, and told him in a nice but none the less pos-
itive way %o let me alone. I always have been thankful and grate-
ful %o her for saving me that further embarrassment. When I was 14
I made up my mind to jJoin the church and, shen the first invitation
was iven, 1 almost slipped up to shake hands with the visiting
minleter, with the pastor, and with my Grandfather Fleetwood, him-
self a Baptist minister, who were present that day. When I stopped
to shake hands with Grandpa Fleetwood he turned to Mr. Scarborough,
the pastor, and said, "Whoee boy is that?" Even then he had so many
grandchildren that he did not recognize me as one of them.

The only form of baptidfyreoognized and approved by Mis-
mionsry Bap¥ists wae immersion -that is, burying the body under
the water and bringing 1t up as a toxen of the death and resurrec-
tion of Jesus. Recenily inreading a history of Harvard College I
was 3nteneel% interested %o learn that its second President, Dun-
ster (1640~1654) was practically forced out of the presidency
because he velieved that infant baptis¥ by immersion and the
christening of infants wae unsceriptural. His position was termed
“antingdobaptist." (Morrison's Three Centuries of Harvard, 18-19)

S0 long as roberts Chapel was at the original site, it had
nNo baptistry. Candidates for church membership were baptized - im-

mersed - in Stepneneon and Bykes's millpond. The people Bathered

on the edge of the pond. The boys and men candidates for bapttism
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dressed and undreeaedpn the millhouse. The girls and women did so
in the miller'c residence across the road. (he minister, dressed
in ordinary clothes, walked out into the pond up to his héps or up
to the right depth for the candidates for baptism. The candidates,
one after another, walked out to him. Each candidate folded his
hands in front. The minister placed his handes on the back of the
candidate and proceeded to buryfag him in the water "in the name
of the Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghost." There was congrega-
tional singing on the edge of the pond. Our minieter, the Reverend
Charles Wingate Scarborough, did not tolerate any noise, confusion,
or misbehavior whatever by persons attending the baptismal serv-
ice. He made of it a serious and solemn occasion.

One of these baptisms that meant more to me than all the
others was the one during which I saw for the first time Grace
Morris White. I saw & young woman arrive in a buggy from the di-
rection of Conway. Bhe was dressed in white. I asked someone who
she was. He sald she was the sister of the wife of Dr. Reed at
Conway. Not long after that my cousin Will Stephenson took me
over to Conway and introduced me to her, and thut wad the begin-
ning of the beginning of our life together.

After the baptismal service and after the minister and the
candidates had changed to their Sunday clothes, we all went to the
church where the minister preached an approrpriate sermon, after
which te right-hand of fellowship was given to all the new mem-
bers. They stood in line and the church members filed by and
shook hands with each one.

Our present church building has a baptistry under the pul-
Pil. The minister wears a waterproof suit or, at any rate, water-

proof trousers. The male and the female candidates each have their
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their dressing room in the rear of the audi torium. The bap-
tismal service, which still usually follo.s the annual revival,
18 conducted as a part of the Sunday evening service.

There may have been & time but, 1| so, 1t wae long
before my day when we &id not have & Sunday School in our
church. I already have referrec to the Infant Classroom in
which Aunt Jenny Stéphzneon taught the infante and the other
classroom in which my mother taught the teas-agers. I was grad-
uated from Aunt Jenny's to my mother's clesse. So much for these
two classrooms.

Out in the suditorium there was one seetion set apart for
the young men's class, another for the women's, a third for the
old non'amandn]I belleve, still another for the young women's
class. Anyhow, there were genarate classes for all agee. And, as
far back as I can remember we had carde with Bible nictures
for the children, quarterlies for the older oupils, and Teachers
for the teachers. I euspect that the level of instruetion in all
these classes from infante' to old peonle's was about as high as
one would ha¥e found or even today would find in town or c¢city
Churches. Teachere and pupils alike had more time than their
Successors 4o now to read and stiMly the Bible, the quarterlies,
and the Teacher. Then, too, it must be remenbered, T was raised
in a community of much more than average culture and education for
the State or for the South as a whole, due largely to the influence
of Bake Forest College for the men and Chowan Baptist Female In-
stitatiee (now Chowan College) for the women.

The two religious periodicals on which I wae raised were

Ile Biblical Recorder and C d Chil .

The Reoorder was and still is the Baptiet newspaper of the
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S8tate., The 4irst editor whom I remember was Josiah William Balley,
the son of the Reverend C. T. Beiley who hed been editor before
his son but T do not remember the father. Josiah William (Will,
as he was known) was brilliant but erratic and, in a measure, au-
tocratic. He resigned from the editorship of the Recorder, studied
law, went into politics, ran for United Btates Senator, and defeat-
ed the incumbent, Furnifold M. Simmons, who had borne the brunt
of the fight during the Suffrage Amendment Cagypaign of 1900. Will
Bajley remained Senator until his death at a comparatively early
age. He married the daughter of J:mes H. Pou, then the most dis-
tinguished lawyer in Raleigh. Their son,Pou Bailey, is a lawyer and
attorney for the North Carolina Bankers Association.

The next editor of the Recorder and the one whom I remember
best of all and was clcsest to was Dr. Livingston Johnson, father
of Dr. Wingate M. Johnson. Short, dark-haired, in l#mis he reminded
me of Dr. Harry Emerson Foesdick. Because of the intimate relation-
ship between his won Wingate and myself, we saw & good deal of him
during our years in Winston-Salem. One Sunday we had him and
Wingate and Dr. Richard (Dicky) Vann nast-president of Meredith
College in for dinner. Not realizing that Dr. Johnson Sr., and
Dr. Vann were ministers, Gracw "epiked" the grapefruit. Dr. Liv-
ingston Johnson said he thought it wae the best grapefruit he
ever had tasted. He was a mighty force for righteousness and
8ound thinking during all the years of his editorship. I pre-
sume the Recorder had come to her father's home during all the
years of my mother's girlhood. I know that she regarded it an in-
tegral part of her religious instruction and inspiration.

The other paver was Charity and Children. It was the

house-organ of the Tromasville Ornhanage (now Mills Home) at
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Thomasville, North e rolina, It came to our chuv~h in a package
and was distributed every Sunday; and etill does and is8. In by
boyhood our Sunday School gave ite contribution oneé Sunday a
month to the Orphanage, and the amount so contributed was sup-
nosed to be enough to nrovide for one of the orphans, and that
amount, as I recall, was only about §5 & month. The Superintendent
of the Orphanage was Mr. John }Mille , & brother of Professor Luther
Mille of Wake Forest College. Ff@ time to time Mr. Mills would
oring a groun of his children to our church and put on & norning
ﬁrogrmn for us. In later years the Buperintendent was Reverend
M. L. Kesler. 1 sav a good deal of him while we lived in Winston-
Salem which was not far from TWomasville. While we were in Raleigh
a man in Edgecornbe County, by his will, left a part of his estate
to the Orphanage, naming the Wachovia Bank and Truet Company his
executor. He lived in a Hard-Shell Baptist conmunity. One or moré.
of his kin contested the will. J. Melville Broughton, later Gov-
ernor and then United States Senator, represented the executor in
the litigation over the will. Until then I hed taken for granted
that every doubt would be resolved in favor of an erphanage oxr
other chairitable object. Not so in that community. The Hard-
8hell Baptists do not belleve in leaving propsrty by will to
churches, orohanages, or other charitable objectse; t_bey velieve
in keeping 1% in the family. Because this atmosphere nermedted
the community in which the trial was held, we lost the case.

The editor of Chlriéggd Children during all my boyhood and
young manhood was Archibald Johnson, brother of Livingston, uncle
°¥G1ngate, father of Gcrﬂgd, the newspaperman and author and com-

mentator; wnd father also of three beautiful daughters, Mary, Kate,

and Lois. Brchibald Johnson was one of the spiclest edliprs of
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hie timef; that is where Gerald gets his snlcinese. Archibald
was recognized faof beyond the bordere of khe baptist and of his
State. They tried to get him to leave the State and edit another
paper. He sald no, that it was worth the difference in salary to
live in North Carolina. One daughter of his, Mary, married a
brotrer of Will Lambeth, the Methodist minister with whom I was
in the Graduate Selool of Harvard; another, Kate, married Ben Par-
ham, a lawyer of Oxford, with whom I wae in the Harvard Law School;
and the third, Lois, has been and still i1s Dean of Women of Wake
Foreat College for whom one of the women's dormitories i1s named,
The girls, everyone of them, as I say, were etrikingly good look-
ing.

There i1s no doubt that the quality of religious literature
we recelved and enjoyed ‘n the Recorder and Charity and Children
was a valuable influence in the life of a youth in the 1890's and
1900's.

After all these yeurs and after ffaternizing with Chris-
tians of most of the denominatione, including Catholic and Uni-
tarig, I find myself fundamentally a Micsionary Bantist. That ieg
%o say, I do not subscribe to wny ereed. 1 believe that the local,
individual church should be the unit of organized religion, working
with other Qnits but not dominated nor controlled by any of them or
all of them combined into an over-all organization. I believe that
Old*pgraon should be free to do his own thinking and to put his
own interpretation on the Seripturee and upon all other relgious
éxpressions. If he is, as I am, generally in agreement with the
tenets of the Missionary Bantist faith, he should be 2 Baptiet;
otherwice, he should not, I &o not mean to gay -~ for it would
not be the truth - that I agree with everythigp Misslonery Baptist
leaders do or say. They, like me, are frail and faulty. They have
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leaders who arrogate to themselves leadership Gn'doctrine and
practice that is almost as compelling to the nliant as the lead-
ership or command of priests, bishops, and other high-up of-
ficiale of other denominatione. I have heard a chosen Baptiet
leader referred to as "our Baptist Bishop." I do not accept the
leadership, certainly not the commanj of any such person. I want
to do my own thinking, to have my own faith, to get help from
leaders and others in every way I can. But, when all has been
eald and done, I want it to be my own religion and my own faith
and not any minister's, nor priest's, nor Bishop's, nor Bope'a,
nor anyone elge's. This, I believe, makes me a Missionary Baptist
at heart.

The decade, 1890-1900, was a period of political revolu-
tlon. A boy between six and 12 could see and hear only the su-
perficialities of the period and this, of course, is zll that I
remember about it.

From 1884, the year I was born, until 1888, Grover Cleve~
land, Democrat, had been Preeident of the United Btates. In 1888
he had been defeated and succeeded by Benjamin Harrison, Republi-
can. In 1892 Cleveland had defeated Harrison and returned to the
White House.

On the heels of the 1892 election came the panic which
came to be known and since then has been known as the Cleveland
Panic. Cleveland was no more the cause of the panic of 1892 than
Hoover was the cause of the one of 1929.

The only thing I remember about the Cleveland Panic was
that the price of cotton dropped to seven cents a pound and that,

rather than sell it for that price, my grandfather let his cotton
8%tay in his horselot with a shelter over it, walting for a better
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price. Whether he eéver got 1t I do not remembor. But I do re-
member that it was a period of low prices and gcarcity of ready
money. My grandmother and mother raised chickensand sold eggs -
one cent aniece - for the little things they needed at the store.

One of the results of the panic wae the Populist Movenent.
Hard times prevailed all over the country. People were looking
for a scapegoat. They thought that they had found it in the Dem-
ocratic Party which had put Cleveland back into power. It was
precisely as we had thought we had found the cause of the 1929
depreesion in the Republic Party under Hoover.

Of course, as a seven-year-old boy in 1892 I knew little
of the Populiet Movement as such; but I do have a vivid recollec-
tion of 1% in our community. The diegruntled Democorats formed the
Populist Party. Then the Populists and the Refuplicans fused and
became the Fusionist Party. The Fusioniets corralled the Negroes,
had them re gigter and vote at their bidding, and paid them off by
giving them local and county offices. For example, the postmaster
at Severn was "One-Arm" Jim Hartin, so called because he had only
one hand. One of our local Justices of the peace was a Negro of
Very questionable character and competence. My Uncle Wiley Fleet-
Wood, who had been Register of Deeds of Nortihampton County, was de-
Teated for the office by a Negro named Exum Roberts. Our Congress-
han was a Negro, George ¥White, who, I seem to recall, defeated
Furnifold Simmone for the office.

Race feeling wae high and bitter. At Severn the white
8choolhouse was where it is now. The Negro schoolhouse was across
the railroad near what now 1s the Firat Bantist (Negro) Church.

The two schools broke up at about the same time in the afternoon. h

front of the white sehoolhouse ran a bogey-teack on which mule-
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drawn bogegs hauled logs from the woods to the ‘awmill, Like
c¢hildren the world over, the white children and the colored
children alike wanted to walk the bogey tracks on their way
%o their respective homes. Childlike also, they tried to push
one another off the tracks. That, of courss, led to troéﬁe. The
larger white boys went in front with the smaller childre: behind
them and cleared the tracks of the colored children. It was in-
deed a period of intense interracial ill-feeling.

There was bad Teeling also between the white men who had
remained loyal to the Democratic Party and the white men who had
gome over first to the Populist Party and then had joined with
the Republicans to form the Fusionist Party. My grandfather, of
course, remained loyal to the Democratic Party. To him all Re-
opublicens were "Black Republicans." For example, for many years
he had been trading at the store of & Confederate Veteran who had
been his comrade in arme and who had married his wife's niece. When
this merchant went over to the Populiets and then the Fusionieste my
grandfather quit trading with hin and never forgave him for what he
regarded as dieloyalty, not to his party alone, but to his race.
This same Confederate Veteran got his only eon, a recent college
graduate, mixed up in the Fusionist Movement. Although the father
and the eon later returned to the Democratic Party, the ones who,
like my grandfather, had remained loyal to the Democratic Party
never forgave them. One of the locally distinguished voliticians
undertook to capitalize hig friendship for the Negroes. He bragged
publicly about taking a meal op spending s night in the home of Exw
Roberts, the most distinguished Negro in the County, or eaying in
public that he would be glad to do 0. Although his politician
later became Lieutenant Governor of the State and tried to become
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Governor for a few days bq having the.Governor mesigngd just before
the end of his term, the older men, such as my grandfather, who
had endured the Reconstructiin Period and the Populist Movement
never forgave him,

Then during this decade, 1890-1900, came the Free Silver or
16-to~1 Hovement led by William Jennings Bryan - the free coinfage
of silver on the basis of 16 ounces of silver to one of gald. At
the 1896 Convention of the Demooratic Party William Jennings Bryan,
then only 36 years old, made his famous Cross of Gold sneech which
he olimaxed with these words:

If they (the opponenth of bimetallism) Aare to come out

‘n the open and defend the gold standard as a good thing, we
will fight them to the uttermost. Kavihg behind us the pro-
Quoing masses of this nation and the world, esunported by the
commercial interests, the laboring interests and the toilers
everyuhere, we will answer that demand for the gold standard
by saying to them: "You ehall not press down upon the hrow
of labor this crown of thorns, you shall not crucify mankind
upon a eross of gold." '

Although Bryan received the largest popular vote ever given
& candldate for the prasidency up to that time, he was defeated
by Willism uoxmley in the Electoral Gollege. Although he was
nominated by the Democratic Party twice more and defeated both
times, he really wae the ploneer in awakening gocial oonscloua-
Neéss in both political partics and the initiator of the liberal
fovement in politics now di}imoa‘aa the possession of both par-
tles. The year 1960 is the 100th anniversary of Bryan's birth,

The local scars of the FPusionist Movement in the 18901g
lasted a long time, ae long as my grandfather and the men of
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his generation lived. They never forgave their contemnorsries,
some of them theii ‘ellows in arms in the Confederacy, for going
over to the Pooulists and then to the Fusioniste during the
economic stress of th:;x decade.

Along toward the end of the decade, in the light of the
excesses and debaucheries of the Fusionist Movement in our
ooun fy, putting into offices of responsibility ineompetent Ne-
groes as rewards for their votes, the thoughtful men of the Btate
rose in righteous indignation and let it be known that in one
way or another they were going to clean up the ballot box and put
the state government back into the hande of decent, intelligent
cltizens. The leader of this movement wae young Charles Brantley
Aycock of Mt. Olive, Wayne County, neer Goldsboro, North Carolina.
He and his associates worked out an amendment to the Constitutéon
of the State under which a literacy test - ability to read and
‘nteroret the Constitution - would be annlied to anplicante for
registrati&n to vote. They made this excention to the literaony-
test requirement: Until December 1 1908 a man and the lineal de-
scendants of a man who was a reglstered voter in 1867 might reg-
ister for life without meeting the literacy reouirement. This
annlied to white and colored men alike but only a handful of
Ne groes were registered voters in 1867. Thie ekeeption was known
88 the Grandfather Clause. Also, prepayment of a noll tax wee &
brerequisite of registering, but this reouirement later (1921)
was rescinded.

1 remember very well the day on which they voted on the Suf-
Trage amenfment. It was August 1 1900. The voting nlade of our
brecinet was the room at Pendleton in which the nostoffice now is

housed, That day I served as one of the clerks of the election. The
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men of the community were afraid of race trouble at the polls.
My father, along with other men of the community, went to the
polls with a rifle on his shoulder, and I trudged along behind
him. The men stacked their rifles in an open place where they
could get to them if trouble started and where everyone could see
that they meant business.The day went off without incident.

The Suffrage Amendment was passed by a substantial major-
1ty. The State was redeemed from the conscienceless politicians.
Aycock was elected Governor the same day/ Ever sincd North Car-~
olina has been one of the best governed States in the Union.

Thie done, Aycock and his associates - Edwin A. Alderman,
Charles D. MeIver, J. Y. Joyner, and others - proceeded to assure
the Negro, as well as the white, child, equal educational oppor-
tunities. And they were as good as their word. Aycock's last ut-
terance to the people of our State - in an addreése prepared
for delivery April 12 1912 but not delivered because he died
suddenly in Birmingham, Alabama, on April 4thbefore - closed
with these ringing words:

Equal! That is the word] On that word I plant myself

and my party - the equal right of every child born on earth
to have the opvortunity to burgeon out all that there is
within him.

Aycock was elected on a platform pledging the Democratic
Party to wage & persistent campaign for public education. On Jan-
uary 15 1901 he was inaugurated Governor. As a student in Wake
Forest College, only 17 miles from Raleigh, I had the privilege
of hearing his Inaugural Address, in which he said:

It 18 true that a superior race cannot submit to
the rule of &n inferior race without inje.sy; 1t 1is also



