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the Waldorf. Every Tebruary since my retiremer* we have been
entertained there as a guest of the Trust Division.

Since I shall not have anything more to say about Mr.
Vanderlip, as I had no further contact with him, let me say that
his aon,.Frank, Jr., is interested in YMCA work and that I have
had some very sli gt contact with him in that canacity.

What I have just said about the Waldorf Astoria Hotel
already nas taken me far afield from the hjmdrun work of the
War Savings Campaign. Let megao 8till further, for this is as
g00d a place as any, and tell of my association with William
Jennings Bryan. It goes back to December 17 1912, my twenty-
eighth birghday.

As President of the Winston-Salem YXCA, I had arranged
for Mr. Bryan to come to Winston-S8alem and make an addrsse in
the theatre. Inetead of arranging = dinner for him and inviting
the officers and dirdetors of the YMCA and, perhans, a few other
eitizens, which I would have done if I had known better,-I arranged
for Mr. and Mre. Weldon Clark (in whose home Wing:te Johnson and
I were rooming and boarding) to entertain him at a family dinner.
I have no doubt he enjoyed 1t more than he would have a formal
dinner downtown. But I deprived the officers and directors of
our Association of the privilege of meeting and fraternizing with
him,

Following his address, Wingate and I and Wayland Cooke
took Mr. Bryan by taxi to Greensboro. He went on somewhere North.
Wingate and I went to Raleigh and then on to Elizabeth City to my
wedding. But let me postoone for a minute anything sbout our wed-

ding.

After all the excitement of that day and with the prospect
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of etill mere excitement during the next few days, I could not 187
= Besides, for economy's sake, Wingmte and T occupied a single

Ilower berth from Greensboro %o Raleigh. Exclied, we both wanted
%o ®lk, although by then it was late at nighs. The vorter came
and asked us to be quiet. I told him that we weren't slesoy, But,
he said, others were; and we quieted down. This was my first,
direet, personal contact with Mr. Bryan.

Bt earlier in 1912 I had seen him day after day and
évening after evening and been clecee to him but had had no di-
rect contact with him. It had come about in this way: In Winston,
probably through my political activities, I had made freéinde with
the exitorial staff of the Wineton Journal, the morning newspaper.
From time to time I was asked to write editoriale for it. The o
1%or-in-chief then or later was Santford Martin with whom I had
obtained my law license in 1910. Another reporter on the Jounral
was Melville Broughton of whom I have spoken elsewhere. The Dem~
ocratic Convention in 1512 wae held in Baltimore. I wanied to g0
to Baltimore, not so much for the Convention ag to become ac-~
quainted with Grace's brother Theophilus White who wae her guardsan.
Al80, I met her uncle, Chriteopher (Kit) WilSon at Tieo's. The
Journal a@rmojnted me 1te reporter for the Convention - without
pay, let me 83y - This gave me a card and a eég in the newspaper
®ection right up front, almost under the platform. Mr. Bryan was
in that section also as reporter for his newspaper, The Commoner.
I was right uo front almost under the rostrum when he got rec-~
ognition as a delegate from Nebraska and swung the Nebraska vote
from Clark to Wileon. 1% was during this Convention that I saw Mr.
Bryan dienlay an admirable gentlemanlinece. He had been rdcogniged
by the presiding orficer to make a gvatement., un that statement




189

he had meant to say something very critical of the Tarft Admin-
istration. Someone whispered to him that Kre. Taft was on the
platforn sitting not far behind him. He turned, went back to
her chair, spoke with her, returned to the rostrum, and struck
out what he had planned to say about her husband's administration.
It was a rare act of gentlemanliness under stress. Later in the
year, during my contact with him in connection with the War, of
which next, % reminded him of this eventand he confirmed my rec-
ollsetion. It ig €asy to be a gentleman when everyone around 1is
one, not 8o in the midst of a stressful political convention.

My only intimate association with Mr. Bryan came in late
L9¥7 or early 1918. He wae etaying &t the Grove Park Inn, Ashe-
vulle, Colonel Fries and 1 decided that it would be a good move
to have Mr. Bryan make a patriotic address mentioning and recom-
mending %he purchase of War Bavings Stamps and then have the ad-
dress published in psmphlet form and &istributed throughout the
B8tate. Accordingly, I went to Agheville, made arrangements for the
place for the address, and employed a stenograoher to take the
@ddress in ghorthand. Kr. Bryan made a highly sppropriate address;
the neeting was & guccess. But when I asked the stenographer for a
SRNSOMIRY: of. her pates, Bhe confessed 50:Nes that she had not been
able to take the addrese in shorthand.

Outdone ana desperate, I got in touch by phone with Mr. Bry-
&n and agked him what we could de. He said that he was going down
to £allsbury by train that afternoon and suggested that I meet
hin nﬂd the Biltmore Station and ride down with him and that on

the train he would dictate something to me that would serve the

burnose .

I met him at the Biitmore Station. Ye had seats in the same
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Pullmen. We had a table placed between us, facing each other.
He dicatedf T took it down 1in epesdwriting which I had learned
in Harvard. I read 1t back to him. He corrected what I had writ-
ten. By thies time it was dinnertime. He invited me to go 1dto
dinner with him. I Sal'libury we chan ged trains. He went on up
North eomewhere. I went on %o Greensboro and then Winston-Salem.
Ae soon as I left Balisbury, in the smokingroom of the Pullman
Beén gathered and began to ask me political questions. I could
not understand thelr dolngso until one of them asked me if I was
not Mr. Bryants secretary. When I told them No, that I wes & law-
yet in #inston-Salem, thelr interest in me and curiosity sub-
eidod at once and I wae left to myeelf. Seeing me take dictation
frox him, soending the afterncon with him, going in to dinner
with hizn made then think that I must be Mr. Bryan's secretary.

I had this further association with him. Mr. Bryan was
Prought to Winston-Salem o make & political address. It was
after m%own chairmanshin. A groun of us Demoecrats met him in
or took him to High Point to lunch. Mr. Hugh Chatham was host at
the luncheon. Mr. Bryan sat on his right; I, neat %o Mr. Bry-

an. During the meal and the political chatter, I noticed Mr.

Bryan évery once in a while, reach over and snitch some of Mr.
Chatham!

8 bread or something. A big man pnysically, he was &
heavy eater and, I understand, 1t shortened his days.

1o complete what I have to nay4about Mr. Bryan: Hany
years later Steve and I were in Gopbnhagen, Denmark, where I
was doing trust research work. Mr. Bryan's daughter, Rywth Bryan
Owens, was our Ambassadress to penmafly. Josepd” Daniels had given

me & note of introd~tion to hof. I presented 3. B8he invited

Blova And me Sut % her homo £ AR Anfocaal family dinner. Her
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daughter Helen was about Steve's age. They had & pleasant even-
ing together. When urs. Owens learned that I L . had these
contacts with her father, she was intensely interested in every
but of information about him that I had.

Now let me go back to the War Savings Campaign itself.
Grace, more than I, had to bear the brunt of 1t. It lasted a
year, from November 1917 to November 1918. After the Armistice
November li 1918, it took us several weeks to clean house and
ehut up shon. Lven after I was scheduled to go with the Vachovia
a8 of January 1 1919, Colonel Fries had me to take the month of
January to write the History of the War Savings Uampaign in
North Carolina, 1918, Since there is a copy of this history in
my library and poesibly ‘n several other libraries over the State,
I need not go into the hisdtry of that campaign. But my participa-
tion in 1t did mean a great deal to me in preparation for my life-
work as a trustman. Just as in 1906-1907 I had gone throughout the
peanut-growing sections of Virginia and North Carolina organiz-
ing the peanut-growers into a Division of the American Soclety of
Equity, so in 1918 I went from county to county until I had gone
into every county - 100 of them - in North Carolina organizing the
War Savings Camhaign. I employed every “ind of available trans-
portation, including muleback. I remember now riding muleback from
Andrews to Robinevilke, the countyseat of Graham County. I went
into all of the out~of~the-way counties of both eastern and wes-
tern North Carolina, litérally from Manteo to Murphy. My organ-
l.zational abilities and activities are deseribed in detail in the
history of the War Savings Campaign. i

I have no doubt that dwring the year of 1918 I was under the

close Scrutiny and observation of Colonel Fries as a possibility
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for the Wachov'a Bank and Trust Company. Tn Mr. Eller, his trust
officer, he had = superb administrative man but not an active
business-development man. Colonel Fries thought that Mr. Eller
needed some younger man to serve ae "legs" for him as I had served
Colonel Fries himeelf during the War Savings Campaign. At any
rate, toward the end of the campaign he invited me to come with
him into the Wachovia. But that belong is a separate section of
these reminiscencees.

When, in the fall of 1917, I obtained a leave of absence
from my law firm to dépcome Director of Organization of the War
Bavings Campaign, 1t never ocourred to me that I was leaving the
practice of law forever and on my way into & brandnew career. I
obtained the leave simply because, as I have said, I felt that I
should share with other young men the sacrifices of the War, that
I should not profit by their losses. I had no other thought thas
%o return to my firm and to the practice as soon as the War was
over,

Then, as I have said, toward the wnd of the War Savings
Campaign, after the Armistice, Colonel Fries invited me to stay
on with hin, offering to make me a member of the board of dirde-
tore, secretary of the corporation, and an assistant trust of-
ficer under Mr. Eller. As I reall, he offered me a starting sal=-
&ry of $6,000 and an officer's share of the bonus based on prof-
1ts. For the year 1919 my salary and my share of the bonus ran
1y ineome up to §13,000. To me it was almost unbelievable that I
could earn that much income in a year's time.

The acceptance of his offer was almost compelling. At the

end of the War I had a wife and two babies to support, a mort-
€8ged hone. During the year 1918 I had lost touch with the prac-



193
tice. I did not know - had no way of anticipating - how the orac-
tice of law would be immediately after the War.

In the first chapter of my book, Reflections of a Trustman,

1 have told in detall how I came to be a trustnan, including some
of the ctepe I have deseribed here; but I need not go further
into this evolution from lawyer to trustnman,

Puring my firet year with the Wachovia my work was mainly
%1ith taxes and with trust-business development. In addition to
tax work in the trust departuent, as secretary of the company
I was un?e§ a duty to makg ite tax returne. In order to be pre-
pared to make the federal income tax return, the company sent me fto
&n informal school for representatives of the federal revenue de-
partment, Thig gave me a unique opportunity to approech and deal
With these tax problems from the point of view of the federal gov-
ernment itecelr,

As for trust~businese developmcn#ﬁork: When 1 entered the
Wachovia 1ts trust assets were well under $10 million. It was &
Comparatively emall department, Mr. Eller was not a buginegs-devel-
OPer. At the time he and I as lawyers were vermitted to drew wills
in which the Wachovia was named, This was accepted practide for some
Jeare after I went with the Wachovia. The second year I was with tie
eompany 1t gave me an &sgistant to help with the businese-develop-
ment work, not a lawyer. The yesar 1920 was & leanyear. We made up
our minds that we were golng to get 2 will & dsy for the year. We
¢ame %o December 31 1920 with 365 wills to our eredit. Then only
ald we Wake up to the fact that 1920 wae a leapyear and that we
would have to g8t our 366th will, And we did. It w=g sometime
&fter this that the Wachovia voluntarily gave up the practice of

having 1tge own officers, although lawyers, draw wille. This wae
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decided at a r "ference at Colonel Frieca's home attended by him,
Kr. Eller, and myself. We 8o recommended %o the board and it adopt-
ed our recommendation.

Now let me get downf to the more intimately personal side of
11fe during this decafe, 1910-1920. This, I think, will Le much
more interesting to our grandehildren, perhaps our sons them-
éelves, for although borng during thie decade, they were not old
enough %0 remember much about it.

Although as I have said in writing about the decade, 1900~
1910, 1 had been introcuced to Grace Morris White during the win-
ter of 1906~1907, during my sabbaticel year between Graduate School
and Law Sehool, and during her first yesr of teaching in the Conway
Sehool, 1t was not until much later, not until 1910 or 1911, that
our courtship in earnest. began. Although I saw her from time to
time &t her sister's, Mre. Reed's, in Conway, I regarded our friend-
Ship as purely platcnic. Beside, at the time Hugh Pete Stephenson,
Who 4184 during the first Flu epidemic, of 1918, was paying ardent
attention to her. After she left Conway and returned to Elizabeth
City to Yeach, I kept in ‘touch with her. I was away, in the Herv-
ard Law School the three years, 1907-1910.

After I was graduated by Hervard and located in Winstin, I
did not have the money To many many trips t Elizabeti City %o
8ee her.

All the while, however, 1 was becoming more and more inéer-
¢8%ed and more and more convinced that she was “the girl for me."

I @don't know how she felt about lo;may‘:,' she will tell. I do not

remenber having made many visits to Elizabeth City %0 see her, I
did gee

‘8ee

her when éie came to Conway to visit her sister. I went to
her wiile she was visiting her brother Jim (the present Jim
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White's father) in I' -folk. Heally and truly, mc~% of our coursg-
shio was done by correspondence.
in the summer of 1911 the dle was cest &t Virginia Beach. I
proposed %o her; she accepted. I remember now that sitting with
it her on the beach try ng %o propose %o her, I dug & hole in the
sand almost deen enough to bupy myself in.
Even after we became engaged that summer I saw very little
of hevh“rins the year or more between then and our wedding. I
8imply was not able to make the long trip to Elizabeth City and
back.,
Our wedding day wase set for December 19 1912, two days after
By own 28th birthday. At the time she wae living with her brother
Dallas White ana hie sife Sister a&ﬁ?ﬁ. in Elizabath City; and theryir
younger daughter, Martha, was a baby and resented my intrusion.
We were married in the First Methodist Church by the Meth-
odist minieter, aselsted by Isaac Loftin my schoolmate, who then
wae pastor of Blackwell Memorial Baptist Church. The wedding book

which, I am gure, Grace had preserved, contalins deté}s of the wed-~-
ding. The

three women I recall glearest wers: Augusta (Gussie)
Kramer Walker, wife of Dr. HEerbert Walker (who wae Jjust up fhom
having her fipgt baby, Augusta) who played the wedding march;
Sarah Barefoot THompson, wife of a young lawyer, Everett Thompson,
who later became Judge Thompson 2f the Superior Court and who was
killed by a dementea perscn; and Edma Kramer, Guesie's cousin, who
later marrieq o Professor Edwards in Duke Univers:ty and whoee son
became quite g distinguiched person in the State Department of the
United S8tates, Among the men wereg John Mckanus of Macon, Georgia,

With whom 1 had seen a great deal of the Larramendls during our Lew

8shool years and who

later became a rather distingulshed lawyer in
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New York City; Everett Thompson, as Jjust mentioned; and Melville
Broughton who had been my schoolmate in Wake Forest Law School
and who had gone on to the Harvard Law School for the 1910-1911
session. Hingate, of course, was my Best Man; as I later was his.

The night before the wedding, after the rehearsal, the
Kramers took the wedding party to a movie. The other persons in
the theatre recognized the wedding party and we were the center
of attraction.

Three things about our wedding lingger in my mind. Win-
gate Johnson and I arrived from Winston-Salem and Raleigh the
afternoon of the day before the wedding. Melville Broughton fronm
Raleigh had arrivea earlier in the day. During the afterncon and
before we had arrived the Kramers, I think, or, at any rate, one
of Grace's f_riends had taken her and Melville for a ride through
the town. Automobiles still were gomething of a rarity. People,
knowing there was to be a wedding the next day, mistook Melville
for the bridegroom and evidently thought that Grace White was
marrying a good looking man.

Ano ther item that pleased me greatly was that there was no
horeeplay of any sort upon our departure by train from Elizabeth
City to No-folk after the wedding. There was not even any rice-
throwing. Dallae White lived just acrose the street from the rail-
road station. When train-time came Gﬁ&oe and 1, with most of the
mnembers of the wedding paryy, walked across the street to the
8tation, ana when the train arrived Grace and I simply boarded
1%. I never have been reconciled to the horseplay that usually
&ccompanies weddings. Perhaps mistakenly, I alwaye have appreciat-

Qv
ed 1ts abrdnce following our wedding and our privilege of departing
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In Norfolk we svent the night at the Lynhaven Hotel. I
doubt that it etill ie in existence. I doubt also that I made
& reservation beforehand; but, whether I did or not, the hotel
8cconmodated us. The thing that I remember and that always riled
(roiled) me was that Sem Stancill, a distant cousin of mine, a

young lawyer, long eince dead, called upon us et the Lynhaven,

eame by invitation to our room, and spent an unconscionable

fmount of time discuseing the tariff. What &n incongruoue topic

®n such an occagion!

From Norfolk we came on to Warren Place by irain the

next day and were here several days. Pete Stephenson was one of

the few versons in the community who had an automobile - & Hud-

_ 8on, He came in his car and took us, I think, to church. I always

appreciaied thig courtesy, all the more ec because he and I had
been rivalg and 1 had won out. One of the men in the neighborbood,

clder than Pete, also a distant cousin of mire - let's not name

him - t01g pete that, if he were in hie place, he would not do

thie for a man who "had cut him out."

From Warren Place we went on to Winston by way of Rich

Bquare and Weldon, as I alreéady have deecribed.

Our first son, Thomas Wllson Stephenson, wae born on August

8 1915 1n one of the Dalton Flats on Spring Street. There were four

of thege flats, and ours was the one al the west end. The ob-

ltotrioian of course, was W1ngpte Johnson. I do not remember now

the name of the nurse. This I do remember: The day before Steve

V&S bor® the Muddy Creex Murder Case, of which I already have told,

had gone to the Jury, after I had addressed the Jury for the pros-

ecution, 1¢ Was8 agreed before adjournment of court that, if the

Jury reagheq g derdi., during the night, someone in the sheriff's
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office would ring the bell, the court would reconvene, the
verdict would be received, and the Jurors excused. During the
early morning hours, almost the very hour that Steve was born,
the jury jwsy d1d return a verdict of guilty, the courthouse
bell rang, but I let someone else - Porter Graves, no doubt -
répresent the State, while I remained home with Grace and the
newborn baby. When I went downtown the next morning and the mem-
bers of the Bar congratulated me, I didn’'t know whether it was
for becoming a father or for winning the case.

Steve was a normal baby, not very large but well shaped.
But when he was only a few weeks old he had colitis. Dr. Johnson
was away. Dr. Everett Lockett took over. The colitie persisted.
1t was before the day of pasteurized milk for sale; 1t has to be
made byhand from a recipe. Dr. Lockett advised us to take the
baby to Black Mountain. We did texs him and took a nurse with us.
We found accommodations at the entrance to the Presbyterian Grounds
in the home of Allison James's mother. In a few days Steve'es colitis
¢leared up, and we were ready to go home.

And I remember that Gerald Johnson, Wingate's first cousin,
went up on the train with ue from Thomasville. He had developed a
800t on his lung - tuberculosis. Wingate had advieed him to go up
to Asheville to a sanlitorium. He went, soon wae cured, later be-
cane the editor of The Baltimore Sun, and still is one of the
leading blographers and writers on political sudjects that we have,

Born in August 1915, Steve was five years old by the end of
the decade. Apart from his attack of colitis when he was only a
few weekg old, he was a normally healthy boy.

‘Our sécond son, James Henry Stephensor (Jim) was born

June 6 1918. He was born in our home, 922 West End Boulevard,
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Winston-8alem. Once more Wingate Johnson was the obstetrician. I
do not - Grace may - remember the name of the nurse. I do re-
member that Elizabeth Reed, Sareh's daughter, now the widow of
Bill Johnston of ?Zreevalle, Nortn Qarolina, wae living with us
and going to gt§g£~doi§oge, and that we had to send her over to
Dr. Eugene Gray's next door to get her hut of the house while
Jim wes being born.

Jin wes named for his grandfather Stenhenson and for
Grace's brother Jim White.

e moved to Raleigh when Jim was cnly four years old. Soon
after we moved he devel-ped a stomach trouble whie: eventually
was diagnosed by Dr. Al%hrt Roct as chronic apovendicitis. We
decided to have the aopendiy removed. ¥We selected Dr. Hubert
Royster to verforn the overation. When it came to gelecting &n
anastihetis, Jim sand that, if Dr. Johnson would come down from
Winston-Salen angd put him to sleen, he would not be afraid. Win-
gate came and put him to sleen, The operstion was completely suc—
Geseful; and from then on Jim too was a normally healthy baby.

Let me tell something about our homes in Winston-Salem. I
8ay our homes in Winston-Salem because we had three there. I want
%o postnone anything about our home in Ralelgh and then the one in
Wilmington, Delaware, until we get into the decade, 1926-1930.

During our married 1life in Wineton-Salem we had three houes.
The first one was the home of the Weldon Clarks on West Fourth
Street. Here we roomed and boarded only during the first few months
while we were looking for a house &1l ‘to ourselves.

Naturally ang properly, Grace even more than I, wanted a
house all to herselr. 80, we rented one of the four Paltcn Flats

% Boring Street. The flate were around the corner from Dr. Dal-
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tonts, acrose .e street from the Will He _rene, and near the

intown home of the R. J. Reynolds. There were, as I recall, four

of these flats. The one next to us was occunied by Allison James;
end the one next to his, by the Crowthere. Mr. Crowther was employd
by the Texsco Comnany; he had a kinsman in Texas who was high up
in'the eonnsny. They had two children - Nanoy, a very attractive
£irl vho married and, the last I heard of her, was living in
Vashingten and, T believe, divorced; anc Bosley who is and for

vearc hae been movie eritie fo¥ the New York Times. Later the

Crowthers moved to Towson, Maryland. And Dr. Johnson, after he
and Undine Futrell were married, occunied the east-end flat .
Before we leave the Crowthers: Once in New York we had
Bogley in for dinner at the Walderf Astoria. At the time he wae
tooking forward to the dat when he could afford to become a full-
time author. And later still I viewed him on and international TV
program; and 1t was 86 good that T wrote him a note of congrat-
ulation and mceived from him a cordial and newsy reply. Winpgate
Johnson reminds me of thie about Bosely which I had forgotten
but which I now remember clearly: Young Bosley comnosed, edited,

and himself typed a newspaper, namedThe Soring Street News,which

he 8014 us in the neighborhood for a nenny an issue. One of hig

famous statements, which Wingate remembers was, "The roof of Mr.

Crowther, father of Mr. F. B, Crowther, blew off
Qhuraday night,»

The Hendrens across the street from our flat were very good
Neighbors. They hed twe dsughters, a few years colder than our sons,

Who were good to Steve and Jim. Mre. Hendren was a good neighbor to

Grace during Grace's young and inexperienced motherhood. Around

the corner from the Hendrens were the Coxes. Mrs. Cox wae Mrs.
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Hendren's sis* ~. There were two Cox girl- ae well as a Cox boys
all of them several years older than our sons. They too were good
nelghbors. All in all, it was a very pleasant, congenial neigh-
borhood.

Naturally we wanted & home of our own. S0, soon after
bieve was horn in 1915, I bought a lot 922 West End Boulevard,
8nd arranged to have a house built on it. Then mme the problem of
financing the lot as well ase the house. I borrowed from another
bank ~ I shall not name the bank nor the banker - than the Wach-
ovia and not the one against which 1 had the law suit-the money
with whieh to pay for the lot &hd the house. It was & "character"
loan. I paid it off promptly, as anticipatdd, by transferring the
loan to a building and loan association.

It was in the house on West End Boulevard that Jim was
born June 6 1918. Next door to us on She South side was the home
of Dr. Eugeno Gray/ He had married Janet Crump of Salisbury.
They had two daughters - Janet and Caroline (Tine). The girle
were a little younger than Steve and Jom but not so muech 80 &8 et
to be congenial playmates. Later, after her graduation from col-
lege, Janet went to France for sdvanced study and, while over
there, was killed in a taxi accident. This struck pretty close
home to ue. Her mother had asked my advice about letting Janet
89 %o France by herslef and I had said to her that, if she didn't
let her 80, ehe might regret not having done so. Steve went up
%o New York with her to see her off. Carolina-grew up, married
Dr. Roy Truslow. They live in Reidsville, North Carolina, where
he has made good as a radiologist. And Caroline has developed into
& very attractive woman and has a very attractive daughter. Dr.

Gene Gray aiaa years ago, after we had gone to Raleigh. In a few
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years Janet marrie” Worth Murphy of Salisbury her childhood
sweetheart. They have lived for years in Los Angkdes where he
is linmited partner in a firm that makes tractor parts. Janet
and Vorth, now old people, both of them, spent the night with
ue this past winter (1959#1960); and we spent a week end with
then in Loe Angeles in Sentember 1960.

Across the street from 922 Weet End Boulevard Allison
James, who hadlived in the flat nex: to ue, built a home and
continued as our close neighbor. Allison's wife had nearly died
when their only daughter, Sarah, wagborn. When she was born, the
physician and nurse put the baby into the buresu drawer and cen-
tered their attention upon the mother. Noticing a movement or
hearing a nolse in the drawer they loogiin and saw that the baby
8till iaa alive. So they began to work on her tco. She turned
into a normal baby, grew up into a normal girl and woman, mar-
rled, and, the lsst we saw or heard of her, she was & very at-
tractive woman and wife.

Here 1s one of the traditéonn about Sarah: As apittle
girl she oriea go much that her family, a8 well ae we who lived
in the adjoining flate, came to take for gran.ed that it came to
be expected. Then, one night, when she did not cry at all, the
Jamegeg thought that she must bhe sick, and Mrs. James, Alliscon'e
mother, called nDp. Pfohl as an emergency because Sarah was not
erying as usnal,

In eonnection with out buying & lot and building our
house on 922 yeat Ena Boulovdrd, I recall on very unhaopy occur-
rence, I shall not mention names because some of the desoendﬁpta
8till are living in Winston-ﬂalon; and I would hot perpetuate the

8canda) connected with their ancestor. Ae I have said, I borrowed
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the money for my lot and house from a bank, until I could trans-
fer the loan to . building and loan associa..on. The president of
the bank was one of the highly respected citizens of the community,
socially prominent, active in the church and other public institu-
tions. The bank had & small trust department. One of the trust
customers was a Greek who had created a trust, as I recall, of about
$30,000. He returnea to Greece for an «tended stay. While he was
8way the president of the bank, perhaps thinking that the Greek
mi@ht not return, embezzled the trust ovroperty. He wae indicted,
tried, convicted, and sentenced to State Prison. This was after
we had moved to Raleigh. Knowing that he was in prison just
@crose the railroad from our Raleigh home, I felt that I could
not ignore the presence over there of the man who had been 8o
800d to me when I needed help. One afternoon I summoned up cour-
&ge to meke a call upon him. The man at the desk readily sent for
him and had him come out to see me. There he was - cropped hair,
prison etripes, trousers scarcely reaching to his shoe-toons. It
was a warm eoring or summer afternoon. The man at the desk told
U8 o go out and sit in the prison yard. We went out and talked.
To all appearances there was no‘more glef-sonciousness or embar-
rassment on hig part than there had been when he had been sitting
8% his desk in the bank arranging to lend me the money for my lot
and house. He talked with me freely about his intention to ask the
then Governor, Max Gardner, to parddn him and let him go home. Later
he served his term ana returned to Winston-Salem. He went into the

insurance bueiness and made a living for himself and hie family,

But the best part of this tragic story is that the people of Win-

8ton-Salem d1d not take 1t out on his wife and children. They

Were aceepted in their church and socially as though nothing had
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havvened. The ‘ay they did was to me a le -~on in the basic good-
ness of pgople when they are revealing their beat side; which,

really, is as genuine a side and their worst side.

December 31 1918 marke & gurning pojnt in my life and
career. That was the date on which I withdrew from my law firm,
left the nractice of law forever, and began my caréer as & trust-
man. It 1s true shat this decade had another year to go. But, in-
stead of diseuseing this remaining year now, I £ prefer to carry
1% over to the next decade and treat it ae a part of the decade

whech I have named The Period of Ma jor Adjustments. This is well

naned, and this was the first of the major adjustmente.

The decade, 1910-1920, was one of the significant, per-
haps in sonse respecte the most significant, decade of ny life =
entering the practice of law, marrying Grace, having our two eons,
establishing our homes, raking friends with Adolphue H. Eller,
Franeis H. Friea, Henry Ae Brown, Gideon H. Hastings, and many,
MEny othere who were definitely to influence my life for good.
And, above all, earrying over the friendship of VWingate Johmson
fron schooldaye to professional life and having the ten years
&nd more in close assooiation with him. It will be found in the

next decade that some of the contacts during this decade ripened
‘intc cherighea friendshivs in the coming decade.
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MAT'R ADJISTMENTS

1920~1930

I havwe called thies decade, 1920-1930, the period of major
adjustments because it was, in fact, Jjust that.

Borrowing a year from the preceding decade and passing
one on to the next decade, I list as the first of these major
8dJustments my leaving the practice of law as offt December 31
19%8 snd entering the trust business as of January 1 1919, That
shift was the cause of all the ad Justments in my life that came

during the decade that followed.

These major adjustments, atemmdhg from my shift in occu-
pation, were: (1) ceaging to be an "independent contractor" and
kecoming a salaried employee of a corpor:tion; (2) concentraiing
upon fiduciary law and practice; (3) moving from Winston-Salem to
Raleigh and establishing & new home there; (4) heading the Ral-
eigh office of the Wachovia Bank and Trust Company; (5) becoming
inere singly active in the affairs of the Trust Division of the
American Bankers Association, lesding to the presidency of that
division in 1930; (6) getting my career as an author of books on
trust subjects under way; and (7) becoming still more closely i-
dentified with the affairs of the Bantist denomination in North
Carolina and, to a much less extent, of the South.

When we left Winston-Salem in 1922 and moved to Raleigh, I

was 38; Grace, 36; Steve, 7; and Jim, 4.

Now, I ecan go back and reminisce about these major adjust-
ments in the order named.

It 18 true that during about three years of the preceding
decade I had been & saldled, but not a full-time, employee of the



City of Winston-Salem as Slicitor and then as Judge of ite
Hunicipal Court. But, although it might ha¥e been, I did not re-
gard it as my méln source of income, I was hoping and beginning
to build up a living income out of the general practice of law
in which I was "m§ own boes." Descendants of a long line of
farmers who of all people are supposed to be the indenendents

of the independents, I did experience a wrench of mind when

I realized that thereafter I should have to look to a paymas=
ter for my livelihood.

Yo‘, I must admit, there was an easing of mind when I
realized that thereafter I would have a steady, adequate, and
denendable income for my family living empenses. I think I may
@g well say here that I am not money-minded, that money-minded-
ness is not one of my characteristice, that I have no ambition
whatever for anyone, after I am gone, to cay of me that I lefst
an estate of go many thousand or hundred of thousand dollars.
This feeling may have been and still may be due to the fact that
I never have been accustomed either to penury or to luxury, that

I have been physically esomfortable all mg life and so werd my

paop%ée before me as far baox as T can go.

Honethelesa, reconeiling mysflef to looking to a paymaster
rather than denending upon myself was a major adjuetment which &
person with another sort of backgfound might not have to make.

In the la. schools - Harvard and Wake Forest - I had not
8pecialized in any one branch of the law. Dean Ames's eé;ee in
Trusts had been Just another course. If I concentrated at all
Upon any branch it wae constitutional law, preparatory, I then

thodght, for a political career. In the practice of law, 1911-

1918, I hag had no ¢« asion whatever to special. : in fiduciary
1
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law or practice. I had drawn very few wills. I had not repre-
sénted any executor, administrator, or trustce. As Solieitor and
Judge I had, in some small measure, spcialized in criminal law.
dn the few oivil casés T had the law of contracts or of torts was
involved. I do not remember now a single time, either in office
or courthouse, when knowledge of flduciary law or practice was
called for.

Yet, when I come to think of it now - and this may be hind-
81ght rather than foresight - it is the fiduciary law that appeals
to me more than any other branch of the law. It related to the
protection of andg provision for the wards of guardianships, the
beneficiaries of Truste, and the distributees of estates, many
of whom eould not Yake care of themcelves or their property. To
me, as I learned more and more about 1t, fiduciary law and prac-
tice were less contentious, less hair-enlitting, less taking ad-
vantage of technicalities than any other branch. May I say here
that the verse of Soripture that has avpealed to me than almost
any other 1s this: "To visit the fatherless and widows in their
affliction, and to keep himself unspotted from the world." (Jahes
I327) or, in the Phillips translation, "Religion that is pure and

genuine in the sight of God the Father will show itself by such

things ag Vislting orphans and widows in their distress and keeping

oneself uncontaminated by the world."

ABd after I got into the trust business deepf enough to unde
8%and what 16 1involved, basically, I felt that, at last, I had
found the branch of the law and practice to which I could give my
full ming ang heart. No longer would I have to take atvantage of

tochnicalitios "Or prosecute the innocent o- defend the guilty nor
8ee men

at their worst. From then on I was in love with the branch
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of the law to whick T wonuld devote the rest of my 1ife - not
in the technical side but in the practical apnlication of fi-
duciary law and practice.

In thece two ways I had to go through major adjustunents
in my thinking and feeling. And as to the latier way 1t was the
daybreak of my career.

Now let me get down to some of the material adjustiments we
had tc make Tollowing this professional adjustments. The first of
these was leaving our home in Winston-Salem and establishing a
néw lome in Raleigh.

48 1 have said already, for several years our home in
Winston-galen hed been 922 West End Boulevard. There Jim had been
born in 1918. There we had & hippy homelife for some four or five
years. It wag necessary to eell this house, primarily in order to
have part of the.funds. necessary for the purchase of & new home
in Raleigh..I.do:not.remember now the. purchase. price- (I-believe
bvas: $12, 000051 bus, 15 vas. a goods d0al Bores than: the: vost price,
Perhaps over twice as much. is I recall, the house cost me only
about $3, 500, Today a slmil@r house would coet somewhere wetween
$10,000 ang $15,000. In Frank Davis, & tobaceconist, we found the
purchaser. After we went to Raleigh, Frank 1lived on in the h-use
foftral yoars.:Then he-moved to & larger bouse in the suburbs: Hav-
ing had financisl reversee, he moved back to and still is living

in 922 vest End Boulesvard. In June 1960 I stooped in to see Frank
and Mrs,

dition.

Davie and went over the houce and found 1t in good con-

In Raleigh I found & house at 1601 Hillsboro Street owned
by Professor Har.1son of State College. It was on t:e snot where

the ney Raleight YMCA now stands. The purchase price was #14,000.
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With what T had re-"iged from my house in Winahon-Salem end with
G the help of the Wachovia, I was able to swing this. More than thie,
I was able to make saome needed repairs on the house. I spent about
$7,000 putting the house into sondition. I suspect that I wasted
& good deal of nmoney on the reconditioning. The Vachovia haﬂhot
opened 1te Ralelly office. I still was baged in Winston-Salem and
living there. I sould g0 to Raleigh only occusicnally. I had to
leave the reconditioning of the house largely to a local con-
tractor on a cost-plus basis - that is, as I recall, tem per cent
above the gost. And I waz told later that he took advantage of me
in deing the reconditioning.

But,be that as it may, by the summer of 1922 the house was
ready for ocoupancy and we moved from Wineton-Salen to Raleigh.
Raleigh wee to be our home until the suwmmer of 1929 when we moved
to Wilmington, Delaware.

Now that the houss has been demolished and the grounds
Ghangzed for the YMGA, let me give a few words of deseription. It
was a two-storey house with a noreh running all the way agound the

front. Downstairs W had four rooms ~ sitting room, dining room,

Grace'sg room, and my library-study - almest precisely the layout
of the warren Place first-floor. Upstairs we hed four bedrooms,
one bathroom, and a sleeping porch. It was heated by a hot-airp
farnace which, as I recall, I had inetalled. It was a comfortable
and not an ugly house. Architecturally, Jim would say that it wae
terribly antiquated but, 1if g0, that 4id not grate upon me.

It was our neighbore who eounted most. On one side were
the Chambleraine - Joseph R. and Hope 8. They owned and occunied

the house that had been built by Albert QGox - General Albert Cox.
Later he builfone 1n the

then‘aubur&s of Raleigh, a replica of
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hsﬁnt Vofnon Who elge buL Albert would have dene suchi & thing!
He and I had been in Farvard Law School together end had been
1netrumenta1 in ereating the Harvard Club:of No;th Carolinai

Mr. Cha&berla1n was ; nafive of Upstate New York; had been
a proreesor 1n State College; had left the teaching profession
to beccme a textﬁle and fertilizer manuf acturer 'lth nlante in
Ralelgh eng Wilson, North Garolina, and Norfolk, Virghhéa.

Mrs. Chamberlain hsd bepn Hope Summerrell of Ballsbury.
She was the granddaughter of Dr. Mitchell of Chapel Hill who
EmVe nis name og Mount Mitcho]l in western North Carolina. nr;.
Chamberlain wae one of the moat remarkable women I ever knew well,
AlthOuSh not a collegs graduaue, ahe was a highly educated women,
Bhe had a orodLgloua memory. I remember that once T wanted the or-
ig%n of the Quotation, "All that I saw and part of which I was." T
‘nhoned Mrs. Chanberlain next uoor, and ghe told me what book
snd line or Virg11 1t was. She not only raised several children
of her own but alsn aever&¢ of Mr. Chamberla*n & nephews and

nieces After Mr Chamberlain’n death. vhile we gtill were in

Ral*ish. ahe becane, rirst. one of the house nothere in Duke Lni=-

verelty and later moved to Chaael Hill where ghe lived until ner

death in May 1960. Tle vnlveraity of Nortb Carolina fave her an
hﬁuorary degree. sno had been blind some eight or ten yesrs. Grace

and T dreaded gotng to gee her. When we ai a, 11°tpau of 1ts be*ng

embarraasang i% was exhillrat*ng By means of recofds ahe wag up=-

to~date in her readﬂng and oharttable in her attitudna.

For aovoral yeara ¥ wag her litﬂrary exocutor and &Opt \n my
lnfe 1n wil 1ngton the oooy or a book that was not to be published

until after her death In one ot her eariier booke Shﬂ had said

-
|

gome rather critlcal thinge about people in aalisbury which they
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Aresented. What she had sald in her unpublished book, I never
knew, because I . 1 not read 1t. When we lef Wilmington to
return to North Garolina I asked her what she wanted done with the
manuscript. She had me return it to her. I suppose she destroyed
it,

Mrs. Chamberlain died on Monday, May 23 1960; and I have

preserved in my Journal the Nwwe and Observer account of her
death,

The Chanverlains were the best of neighbors. They had
an old gardener named "Wnole Tom" who seemed to have a special
liking for Jinm, ‘

On the other side of our house was the Belvin family. The
Tamily, as I recall, coneisted of Mr. and Mrs. Charles Belvin and
one daughter - Pullen , now Mrs. W. N. H. Jonaee of Raleigh - and
three sons. One of the boys was Jim's age and was his playmate. He
used to make a most unusual noise - & gutteral sund - which was
annoying, I must confeses,I did not foresee much of a future for
him, because I wae prejudiced by his noise. However, all of the
Belvin boys have made good and of them the youngest perhaps the
best of all. No one @ould have had a better neighbor than Mre.
Belvin. And Grace kept in touech with her until her death only a
few years ago,

I hope that Grace in her reminiscences of this decade will

€ on and deseribe several others of our neighbors. It was a de-

lightful neighborhood.

Bfore we moved to Raleigh I had snoken in Pullen Mem=-
orial Baptiet Church which then was located at the foot of Fay~-
etteville Street near the place where the Auditorium now stands

and near Rex Hoenital at the time. The pastor was Dr. John A,



