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Special Thanks
A most humble and special thank you to all of the Life Stories/Life Lessons participants
who so generously and graciously gave of their time and their life stories to make this oral
history program possible. It has been a joy, honor and a privilege to work with everyone
throughout this process.
Harriet Lynn, BFA, MS
Facilitator/Director/Editor
Please Note: The number of individual stories shared over the course of sessions held from
September 30 - November 4, 2005 could not all be contained in the live presentation nor did all
of the participants appear in these performances. This compatible publication offers the many
additional written stories and oral history discussions of the members facilitated, audio taped and
transcriptions recorded by Facilitator/Director, Harriet Lynn. In trying to keep true to the
individual’s cadence and speech taped during the sessions, Harriet Lynn typed the transcription
in keeping with vocal patterns and oral delivery to capture the nature of the individual’s
narrative. In some instances some of that which was expressed in a session was later requested
by the participant to be changed or altogether. These requests were honored by
facilitator/transcriber.
This project could also not have been orchestrated without the kind and generous support of
Wynola Cunningham who is the Program Director of the Ivy Family Support Center Eating
Together Program her sister “Soror”, Anne Roberts of the Alpha Kappa Alpha - Epsilon Chapter.
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The friendly, cheerful and welcoming space and manner of the center is generated by the
devotion and the commitment of those who take on the responsibility of bringing joy and
happiness to the many senior adults who participate on a weekly basis at the site. It is also to
their credit that the Alpha Kappa Alpha Sorority Epsilon Omega Chapter is acting as a host site
for this document that is inclusive above and beyond the presentation itself.
A videotape of the Life Stories/Life Lessons performance at the Reginald F. Lewis Museum of
Maryland African American History & Culture was made by Ron Israel of Behind the
Scenes through the generosity of the Baltimore City Department of Recreation & Parks Senior Division who also contributed to making this transcription and document possible.
It is with much thanks given to Ms. Joann Cason, Deputy Director of the Senior Division of
the Baltimore City Department of Recreation and Parks and Randi Vega, Director of the
Arts program of the Baltimore Office of Promotion and the Arts for seeing the significance of
this project and for being so supportive of this oral history project, Life Stories/Life Lessons.

ON TOUR WITH LIFE STORIES/LIFE LESSONS

Bus Ride to Park School
(F. Helen Crosby)

Park School - Group gathers before Park School
program - November 15, 2005

Peter Bruun introduces Harriet Lynn introduces l to r Ouida Bowe, Helen Crosby
Park School/Art on Purpose- program at Park School
We Age program
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& Helena Johnson - Park School

l to r. Bottom Row: Clyde Smith, Herbert LIFE STORIES/LIFE LESSONS Participants
Bowe, John W. Carter, Jr. (Park School)
PARK SCHOOL - Nov. 15, 2005
Top Row: Virginia B. Coleman, Lessie
Smalls, Wynola Cunningham & Leona Holly

Ujima Academy students at
Program at Creative Alliance

Ammie Phifer in Life Stories/Life Lessons
Gospel Song at C.A.
participants at C.A.

Life Stories/Life Lessons at Creative Alliance, Balto., MD - Nov. 30, 2005
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PREFACE for LIFE STORIES/LIFE LESSONS
This has been a journey and one with unexpected turns and twists in mounting the Life
Stories/Life Lessons oral history and publication with the Ivy Family Support Center’s Eating
Together Program. When I first conceived the concept for this oral history project I thought we
were preparing for a process and format that turned out differently from its prescribed outcome.
First, it was to be called simply, Life Stories. The original concept was based on a process I have
enjoyed success with before with other groups based on participants writing short stories
generated from the participant’s life experiences. This process has its own surprises and insights,
but it was soon evident we were not going in that direction.
The process of writing in short timed segments about various life moments and experience
provides unique “snapshots” of the participant’s life. This process did not seem to fulfill the
need and desire of this group to share above and beyond the self-imposed limits. The process
was a starting point; not an end point. I wanted to keep our options open as far as how Life
Stories would be produced since it would be based on material, capabilities and time factor.
Individuals showed me the way early on. The writing of personal stories and audio taping
discussions and images are documented through the publication and the edited production.
Please note that the original transcription of the audiotape tried to reflect the actual speech and
also the writing of the seniors. In the editing process some of the text has been altered to reflect
the wishes of the participants. There was no way I could incorporate all of the material so
generously revealed during the taping sessions we held on Fridays from 10:00 am - 12:00 pm
from September 30 through October 21, 2005. The participants also had much to say when it
came to youth of today. That is when the name changed to Life Stories/Life Lessons. Since we
were addressing both youth (middle school children) and adults the program took on a bigger
mission. There is so little opportunity to have seniors speak for themselves and, especially, in a
forum, to a younger audience. We still have barriers it seems. Segregation is gone, thankfully,
but often we do not have a public “history lesson” where elders who were born into a segregated
society, have lived through the civil rights movement and are now experiencing the “silent”
marginalizing of seniors in our society. Their wisdom and experience can be lost on a society
who cannot remember yesterday’s news. The sacrifices and injustices these individuals lived
through must not have been in vain.
Each generation, of course, must learn its own lessons. But their lives are built on each
generation. But today’s young people live in a very different time and as the theme came
through again and again there are core values proving a life worth living. Despite the obstacles
and challenges along the way the sense of personal dignity and pride is evident. Rooted in a
belief system embracing family, hard work, education, strong moral values and deep spiritual
convictions. These senior adults have much to value and to give as they enjoy their lives of
friendship, volunteerism and family.
It has been a privilege, and I could not have done it without the trust and commitment of the
extraordinary participants, the generosity of the Alpha Kappa Alpha Epsilon Omega Chapter,
Ammie Phifer and Kevan Williams of the Renew Hope Christian Community Church, the
Baltimore City Department of Recreation and Parks - Senior Division, Baltimore Office of
Promotion and the Arts and the Maryland State Arts Council. We have all learned so much.
Their life stories and life lessons are seared in my psyche forever. What a history lesson!
Harriet Lynn, BFA, MS
Facilitator/Director, Life Stories/Life Lessons

Baltimore, MD December 22, 2005
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SESSION I - SEPTEMBER 30, 2005

10:00 am - 12:00 pm

MEMORIES OF DRUID HILL PARK
by, Leona Holly

(Leona Holly)

When I was 15 years old in 1948 in the summer when school was closed, I would leave home for
my favorite destination.
At Madison Ave. and Cloverdale Rd., I strolled beneath the huge gray archway that is the
entrance to Druid Hill Park.
I walked along the wide red brick path, with the police barracks to my left, and green benches
lined on each side.
To the right of the brick path is a black-topped path, across from the Reservoir, that I take.
I walk pass the statue of Wallace looking toward the Reservoir. They used to say if you walked
around it fifteen times saying “Wallace, Wallace why did you die?” He would answer.
At the end of the path is a road that has a marble white statue of Columbus. I walk pass this
statue of Columbus. I walk past this statue to the other black-topped path.
On my right is what was then called the “Colored People’s Pavilion”.
I continue walking pass what was then called the “Colored People’s Tennis Courts”. Our courts
were concrete.
I arrive at my destination, a green concrete building, the “Colored People’s Swimming Pool.
Some of my friends are also there.
About 5 blocks away, across from the Reservoir is a large gray form-stoned building that was the
“White Only Swimming Pool”.
Since the people who worked in the Colored Pool lived in my neighborhood, we were let in for
free before the pool was open. It felt as though I had my own private pool.
I enjoyed the swimming, water pageants and swimming meets.
Therefore, it never bothered me that there were segregated pools.
Today the old “Colored Pool” is used to house the policeman’s horses. The police barrack is a
state office bldg.,
The red brick path is gone. It is now a road.
The “White Only Pool” is now for everyone.
Now you can use any tennis court or Pavilion you wish.
Druid Hill Park reflects only one aspect of historical changes that have occurred since I was a
young girl of 15 yrs. old. Leona Holly
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YOUTH
LIFE STORIES/LIFE LESSONS
PARTICIPANTS MET with FACILITATOR AT AUDIO TAPED SESSIONS
10 am - 12 pm September 30, October 7, 14, 21, November 4, 2005 at the
Ivy Family Support Center - Eating Together Program
3515 Dolfield Road Baltimore, MD 21215
AUDIO TAPED TRANSCRIPTIONS

Taping & Transcribed by: Harriet Lynn

SESSION I - FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 30, 2005
Participants: Anne Roberts, Ouida Bowe, Herbert Bowe, Helena Johnson, Wynola
Cunningham, Leona Holly
Facilitator/Director: Harriet Lynn
Student Intern:April Valencik (Towson State University)

Question: Remembering a Favorite Teacher

ANNE ROBERTS

(Anne Roberts)

In junior high school, a civic teacher had an odd way of arranging seats. At one time after a test,
__________and I made the same score (100%). Mrs. Johnson had the two of us to occupy the
same seat, seat #1 by the window. Shortly thereafter, we were tested again. The two of us made
the same score. As Mrs. J. was about to rearrange the seating, I asked her if we could change
seats. So Mrs. J. added a chair beside the desk. This was her way of keeping the highest scoring
students in the first seats.

(Herbert & Ouida Bowe)

OUIDA BOWE

My favorite was Mrs. L. Hardy in high school in North Carolina my Engineer teacher in the
school system was Mr. L. P. Jenning in Baltimore. In Elementary School teacher was Mrs.
Harris in N.C. in a small One Room Building.
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(Helena Johnson)

HELENA JOHNSON

Sister Mary Georgina, OSP.
A fifth grade teacher at St. Catherine’s Academy (954 Harlem Avenue. Baltimore, MD 21217.
She was strict, loveable, no nonsense at the appropriate hours but loads of fun when we relaxed.
She let you know what she wanted from you from the beginning and you did your best at
following these explanation you and she had no problems.

(Wynola Cunningham)

WYNOLA CUNNINGHAM

Elihu Norris - Dunbar Jr. 7th grade English teacher. Made classes very interesting.
One story - horse was used bait or prey to catch a wildcat that was threatening an area.
Remember how he jumped around and acted out things, dramatizations to help students
understand or learn something made class so interesting
QUESTION: FAVORITE SONG and BOOK:
ANNE ROBERTS,
Chuck Richards - WBAL Radio -Wedding night “Our Love is Hear to Stay” - Winston Middle
School Band plays that song whenever I am at an affair.
LEONA HOLLY:
During my teenage years, I would always wish I could sing. I would buy this book called Hit
Parade that had all of the latest songs. I would sit on my steps and try to sing the songs. One of
my favorite songs was So Much by the Orioles who were from Baltimore. Sometime I would
play the record over and over to learn the tune and words until my mother would holler
don’t play it anymore. I still can’t sing or carry a tune. My sister Brenda calls me Ella
Stichdale.
OUIDA BOWE
Songs: Jesus Keep Me Near the Cross.Song as a teenager, and Old Time Religion, We are
Climbing Jacob’s Ladder, What a Friend We Have in Jesus
11

Ouida recalls singing this song, Jesus Keep Me Near the Cross, with her friends while walking to
church in N.C. Michael Church Med, 1942.
HELENA JOHNSON,
Book - Little Women
Song - Dream
WYNOLA CUNNINGHAM:
Temptations Ain’t to Proud to Plead
Baby Baby
Please Don’t Walk Away
Don’t You Go
That Lucky Old Sun
Up in the morning out to the job
Work like a devil
for my pay(?)
While that lucky old sun
Has nothing to do but roll around heaven all day
God, look up above don’t you know I’m
pining (?) tears in my eyes send down the cloud
With a silvery lining.
Lift me to paradise.
Show me that river take me across
Wash all my troubles away while
(Actual song below… HL)
That Lucky Old Sun - Ray Charles

Up in the mornin’, out on the job
I work like the devil for my pay
I know that lucky old sun
Has nothin’ to do
But to roll around heaven all day
I fuss with my woman and I toy with my kids
I sweat til I’m wrinkled and gray
I know that lucky old sun
Has nothin’ to do
But roll around heaven all day.
Yea, Lord above don’t you see I’m pinin’
I got tears all in my eyes
Why don’t you send down that cloud
With the silver linin’
Lift me up to paradise.
Show me that river
Why don’t you take me across
12

And wash all my troubles away
I know that lucky old sun
He’s got nothin’ to do
But just roll around heaven all day.
Send down that cloud
With the silver linin’
Lift me up to paradise
Show me that river
And take me across
Wash all my troubles away
And I know the lucky old sun
He’s got nothin’ to do
But roll around heaven all day.
Yes sir, he got nothin’
But roll around heaven all day.
I say he just roll around heaven all day.
Now you say it...
(with chorus)
Roll around heaven all day.
(Solo speaking) Yes Lord.

Question: Memorable Childhood Friend
ANNE ROBERTS:
A childhood friend whom I will never forget is my cousin, Robert Drexel, Simpkins.
Growing up, we lived in a large family house. My family was on the third floor and my cousin
Robert’s family was on the first. Robert’s family had a large country kitchen in the basement.
When my sister and brother and I would play in the backyard, I’d go into the kitchen and help
Robert with the dishes. He would send away for things and I would help him open his packages.
Robert started sending for dolls, paper dolls and furniture for the dollhouse. These were for me,
of course. I would help every night with his dishes.
OUIDA BOWE:
My family live in the County, and the friend was a girl and boy, Libby & Eugene Hamgineton
which was a white family. We would play and fight. He would get angry and call me names,
and I would do the same. After we grew up his parents died. We were the best of friends.
Anything my family needed, he would get for my family. N.C. 1940.
HELENA JOHNSON:
Friend: Leona Jones Thomas Clay
4th grade - college
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WYNOLA CUNNINGHAM:
Una Amos - stayed in same class 7th - 12th grades
We looked alike
We each had 3 siblings - 3 sisters
2 sisters & 1 brother
Lived around the corner
Both were smart. Not the partying types.
Moved up in 7th grades Caroline & Monument Streets
Stayed in touch until 1981 when she attended our 25th high school anniversary
Bu that time she was in a wheelchair bound with M.S.
She passed away in 1983.
End of Session. (Continues in notes from session)

SESSION I SEPTEMBER 30, 2005 10 am - 12 pm
YOUTH (Early Years to age 18)
Outline of audio recorded events: September 30, 2005 - Notes from audio taping compiled by
Harriet Lynn. This was not a transcription, but an outline of the discussion that ensued during
session which was originally intended to evoke written stories. We quickly learned that this
process could not meet the abundant material that was shared. Future sessions are
transcribed…HL.
Participants: Leona Holly, Delores Johnson, Wynola Cunningham, Ouida Bowe, Helen
Johnson, Anne Roberts, Herbert Bowe (Sarah Jerkins attended session but did not participate)
Facilitator: Harriet Lynn
Intern: April Valencik (intern Towson University)
Question # 1 - Favorite Teacher
- Delories -Johnson - three room school house - Balto.
- Wynola Cunningham - Dunbar - 9th grade - 1952 - Mr. Norris - “Prey Story”*
- Ouida Bowe - N.C. - Elementary School - one room school house *
- Helena Johnson - 5th grade - Strict teacher - Catholic School-Sister Georgina OSP
- Anne Roberts - not favorite teacher - jr. high school - seating arrangement story
- Mr. Bowe - N.C. - 5th grade scrubbing the school room floors *
April - Ms. Topper - music teacher - great influence - taught piano
Harriet - Miss Debbie - dance teacher - 8 years old
Question # 2 - Favorite story - or book
-

Leona - - Hit Parade - was called Ella Stichdale
Delores Johnson - “Wizard of Oz”
Wynola Cunningham - “Singing - Lucky Old Sun” favorite song as child*
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-

Ouida Bowe - walking three miles to church and singing “Jesus Keep Me Near the
Cross” *
Helena Johnson - “Little Women” - “Dream - song”
Anne Roberts - “Our Love Is Here to Stay” * + Earl Stanley Gardner & Agatha Christie mysteries *
Herbert Bowe - church services - children singing “Ring a Round the Rosey”*

April - favorite book about aborigines - took out every week for 2 years from library
In 1st - 2nd grade - influenced possibly interest in anthropology
Harriet - “Charlotte’s Web” and “Anne of Green Gables”
Question #3 - Favorite Childhood Friend
-

Delores - Bunnie - going to store for grandmother and forgetting the bread*
Wynola - best friend - Una
Uda Bowe - close friends - in NC - neighboring white friends in the South
Helena Johnson- Best friend, Lenora Jones, until death
Anne Roberts - childhood friend - Robert Simpkins, cousin - bought her doll house
items*

April - friends who had babies in school stories
Harriet - best friend - Barbara R. - ice skater - wheel chair bound instructor on the ice
# Question 5 - Going to a segregated school - experiences
-

Wynola - growing up in East Baltimore - did not feel segregated at school*
Ouida Bowe - not happy in school - Randolph County - NC
Helena Johnson - K - 12th - Catholic school - became St. Pius V & St. Frances Academy
15 blocks to walk to school and 10 blocks to second school - in winter wore leggings*
Leona - how dressed - cardboard in shoes clean - washed nightly and wore next day *
Delores Johnson: - dressed with board in shoes and wore gloves*
Helena Johnson - clean clothes - St. Vincents

Segregation issues:
-

Leona Holly - only once called a name -- explained how Baltimore was segregated in
neighborhoods*
Could not go to Met (North Ave. & Pennsylvania)
Their entertainment and churches - Pennsylvania Ave.
Anne Roberts - Today - economics changing neighborhood*
Leona - Changing of neighborhoods - mixed - Story of white man who kept moving “Run, but you can’t hide.”*
Delores Johnson - Savings taught in home - she invested
“Living near dad” story - now lives in condo in Upper Park Heights - mixed
neighborhood*
Leona - white friends - near place -Whitelock St. - “Jew Town” - could work and be
served corned beef
Went to Gay St - to buy clothes - Moses Kahn - Pennsylvania Ave. - Tommy Tucker
But growing up not welcome or be able to try on clothes in places like Hecht’s, Hutzler’s,
Hoschild Kohn, Stewarts’, - changed in 1950’s*
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-

Helena Johnson - went to Morgan - made a blue Princes coat and wanted to accent with
orange - went to Hutzler’s and saw orange gloves - perfect for her outfit - Salesperson only said “They are $11 dollars.” She purchased them and had to borrow money from
friend and walk home, but she got the gloves*

-

Leona: Security follow us in stores - African-Americans, seniors - today - afraid there
might be stealing.*

-

Delores Johnson- Some seniors do shoplift

(Session Ends).

SESSION II - FRIDAY, OCTOBER 7, 2005 - 10 am - 12 pm
MIDDLE YEARS - FAMILY MATTERS
Session Participants: Wynola Cunningham, Laverne Turner, Lessie Smalls,
F. Helen Crosby, Virginia B. Coleman, Delores Johnson
Facilitator: Harriet Lynn
COLLEGE DAYS (Note: Beginning here - Transcription Only from Audio
Tape) - Taping and Transcription by Harriet Lynn
Helen Crosby: It was important for women in her family “to get a college education”. “You
will go to college.”

(Laverne Turner)

Laverne Turner:

“Grandfather in business, mother and father expressed, “Do the best you can be and do what
you can be.” “You are going to college.” He expected much from us. Times have changed.
“Daddy insisted that girls do certain things.” Went to school in Greensboro, N.C., Wanted to go
to Howard, but too much a party town.”
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(Lessie M. Smalls)

Lessie Smalls:

“If ended up Down South would have probably gone to college. You could go to business
school here (Baltimore)“I loved typing delighted to go to business school for two years.” “Could
have gone to college and take Business Education.” On Eutaw Place in Baltimore. “Cortez Peterson” It was predominantly black. A row house school. (“City Councilman Dixon
affiliated with the school).”

(Frances Helen Crosby)

F. Helen Crosby:

“Three of us went to West Virginia State.” (Father was a minister)*
“West Virginia State at that time was a very small school. Everyone on campus worked.
Found in the hall crying. “I can’t stay.” I didn’t have a job. The President was very accessible.
“Found a job cleaning the room of the nurse. There were three of us and if we all had to get a
job or one of us would have to be sent home.” (Tuition was approximately $ 1,200 per student in
those days.”)
DOMESTICS - LIFE IN THE BALTIMORE COMMUNITY

Virginia Briscoe Coleman:

(Virginia Briscoe Coleman)

Two of us were in college at the same time. (1946-50). My mother was a domestic. My mother
worked for white folks. When I was thirteen I went to work with her. She worked in Roland
Park.
“Nobody talked about going to college. Nobody said a word.”
I went twelve years to Catholic School…”60 ¢ a week was tuition. Two of us went to St.
Frances Academy.”
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(Delores Johnson)

Delores Johnson:

(College…HL). “Yes. It was “a given”. My life was so interesting. I went through so many
changes. The people on Falls Road were the domestics. We worked in Roland Park. (Other
(black) communities included Harford community, Catonsville, Lutherville, were a lot of
domestics. Domestics worked for the richer people in Roland Park. They lived up the hill. We
lived in our own home on Falls Road. Easy access.
“My grandmother started as a domestic”….”and each generation would become better.”
“After I went to college and wanted my children to go to college…worked three years longer to
help them (children) do that. Son in Morgan; daughter, Howard College.”
ELDERS SPEAK ABOUT FAMILY MATTERS TODAY vs. YESTERDAY
Delores Johnson: (Jamal Bryan - religious leader of a mega church near the Forum in
Baltimore). “Jamal draws in young people.
“A lot of young men have young children who they are not supporting.”
“The need for taking responsibility”….”He does not worry how they dress…come as you are and
that’s where we’ll begin.”
“A lot of older people not available. Not interested enough.”
Lessie Smalls: “Children don’t have the experience we have. “Down South a house was not a
home unless one meal was cooked in it everyday. Going home was a joy. Some one was in the
house all day long. Things were just different. Today it takes a lot more people to make ends
meet.
“Don’t get to go to church together.
“Each generation wants to make it easier” (for the next generation (HL)
Our values; just different.”
Delores Johnson: “A lot of our children are victim of circumstances.”
Lessie Smalls: “Parents are so eager to make a living. Sometimes we give too much.”
Delores Johnson: ”Instead of saying, “You need a job. You need work ethics. You need to
have responsibility. Kindness. All those important values”.
Lavern Turner: “Our value system has changed. The family unit has changed…We have too
many young teens are raising families, because they don’t think this is important.”
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“You didn’t have a lot, but you were still a family. You had to sit down together. We had a
balanced meal. When I went a way to school I never missed breakfast. I got up every morning
at 6:00 am during Spring Break”…”It was a way of life.”
Delores Johnson: “Many youngsters (today. HL) live at McDonald’s. They live on food at
McDonald’s.
“Whenever I visit my grand children. I have two grand sons that I love dearly. “My son is at his
computer. Each grandson is on a computer and I am sitting looking for them to at least come to
start a conversation. They don’t have time to learn social skills.”
“I had to teach my children the importance of saving.
“Don’t have to be in the Mall every minute.
“It you save you can have what you need for yourself and you don’t have to depend on anyone
else. You won’t need a loan.
“My oldest son got the message. He’s really good. He’s like a businessperson. He picked up a
lot of things from me and I’m proud of all of my three of them. (Children…HL).
“They are all independent. They have their own homes. They all have good jobs. But
sometimes parents are irresponsible, because they try to do too much.”
“We have to teach them responsibility. They don’t know if we don’t teach them values.”
THOUGHTS ON VALUES, RELATIONSHIPS, MARRIAGE, BABIES & MEDIA
Lessie Smalls: “It would be wonderful if everybody could live like we used to live. …Some
values should not change. If girl friends and boy friend decide to live together eventually after
five years they should go on and get married. Nothing is going to make it right.”
Virginia Coleman: (Interjects.) “They should get married to live together.”
Lessie Smalls: “Yes, the profound truth! That’s right!
“They should not be having the children until they are united into a commitment. And some
things don’t ever change. These are God’s laws. We don’t make them because we are wealthy
or income is better or whatever. Some things should just don’t change. We can’t change what
God wrote.”
Laverne Turner: “The media has made changes in our lives. When you read or look at
television the kind of programs they have for children to watch. Sex is prevalent. Even the
language is prevalent. Now they use ever word in the book. This is during regular hours that
children are watching….All kind of “B” words.
“It’s up to the parents. Parents don’t have the same control, because of the different diverse
activities they have in their lives. You extend to yourself in other parts of the country.”
Delores Johnson: “The need for men who have been successful in getting into professions such
as law or whatever to reach back and give younger men to give them some attention to do
something other than stay out on the street and use that kind of language.”
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Laverne Turner: What is missing in a lot of young teens is love. They (speaking of young
girls…HL) want love. A lot of young girls have no one really to turn to are often abused by
family members.”
Delores Johnson: “Any young men who were drug dealers to come up and place their drugs on
the alter…What could be better? He’s getting them in the process. (Reference to: Jamal Bryant,
a minister at local community church located near Reisterstown Plaza…HL). He (minister)
wants to young men who has life problems.”
Lessie Smalls: “We have had so many breakdowns. Like movie stars. Movie stars now have
children out of wedlock…children not exposed to good things. Everything has changed.
“All movies were like going to church” (referring to own younger years…HL). Everything has
had a tremendous breakdown. And it was accepted. The media talks about it and glorifies it. “
F. Helen Crosby: “I went to the supermarket with one of my daughters not too long ago. And
there was a little cashier there and they were talking and they went to school together. And
they were talking about their life. The little cashier said, “Don’t you have no kids yet”? And my
daughter isn’t even married! Don’t you have no kids yet?”
Virginia Coleman: “Things have just changed. What is right and what is wrong. They don’t
know any better. They did a study and talking about how generations follow the same pattern.
They were talking about welfare. And in New York they did a study. Grandmother was on it
(welfare). Their daughter and then her children because this is all they knew.”
F. Helen Crosby: “Your environment determines a lot of what happens to you.”
Laverne Turner: “We were also brought up: family. We were taught with your family no
mater what happens. That’s the way we were raised. “
Harriet Lynn/Facilitator: “Were you talking about absorbing before today or when?”
Helen Crosby: “It’s been going on. If your daughter had a baby that became a sister; not her
baby. Another sister in the family or brother.”
Harriet Lynn/ Facilitator: “This was a practice done way back. They didn’t know who
knew?”
Helen Crosby: “I think the family knew, but not outside.”
Virginia Coleman: “We don’t go for abortions as much as other cultures do. We believe in
taking care of our own. We believe in taking that baby home.”
Harriet Lynn/ Facilitator: “Abortion was not an option.”
Delores Johnson: “It was just covered up differently.”
Laverne Turner: “Today, a lot of families…there is no family structure…If they got pregnant
they put them out. They say, “You’ve got to go. We’re not going to take care of you.
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“I can recall when I was teaching in the sixth grade and this young lady got pregnant by a
eighteen year old and she was twelve. She was large for her age. And someone in the
community called me to tell me about it. And she had a lot on the ball. Very smart. And the
grandmother…There were two granddaughters that lived with her. They always thought that the
other one would be to do it …really have this child out of wedlock. I called the grandmother and
then the grandmother put her out after she found out and then she had to live with the boy’s
sister. And you can imagine what kind of confusion this was and how she felt - too rejected.
“And I ran into her one day out at Reisterstown Road Plaza - had this little bundle and I spoke
with her and I said, “Please go to school. You have so much to offer and a lot to offer your
child. Don’t give up! The only way I can help you. I would be happy to. And she said, “ Oh, I
am, Ms. Turner. I am going to school.”
“She was out there in the afternoon with this baby on her hip caring this baby. I lost contact with
her. I really would like to know what happened. But they put you out now. So they don’t
accept you. You have a child they say, “I don’t have another mouth to feed.”
F. Helen Crosby: “We have this welfare system now. It is not economical. They put them out
so they can get the welfare.”
Harriet Lynn/Facilitator: “So you are saying somebody else is taking care of them through the
government? Is that what you are saying? So then it’s less of a burden on the families.”
Virginia Coleman: “So they are not concerned. I really don’t think they care, because they
have young grandmother’s now. That’s what is happening.”
Laverne Turner: “Laverne speaking again. See Grandmother’s are very young. And therefore
they do not have …the environment has not been the same.”
Lessie Smalls: “You know and sometime back then the young girl would take the initiative,
because she really wanted to hide this pregnancy from the family. She would go to…. First of
all, abortions are legal now. Back then they were just like bootleg I guess, and some girls would
go to have an abortion, but I don’t know what they were doing in that back room, but the girls
would actually die, because they didn’t know what they were actually doing. But the girl didn’t
want to bring what we call “disgrace to the family”. So they would have abortions by
whomever.”

HERITAGE
Delores Johnson: “One thing I like about what Jamal (reference to minister of church…HL) is
doing. He gets involved with the ladies. He talks and finds out the circumstances and what can
be done to help them. What I wanted to talk about I have a son who is interested in working
with youngsters to tell them about their heritage. A lot of times young people especially young
black men feel that the country owes them something because of slavery. My son has been to
Ghana and he’s been to Nigeria and I don’t agree with. Maybe I am trying to understand his
travels. Last year he went to Ghana and he came back with malaria and was in intensive care and
with all of that. What I have been trying to say to him is that “If you care about people in Ghana
and Nigeria instead of using the plane fare why not just send the plane fare to a school there or
something. But of course he is interested in his heritage. But what he wants to do is share with
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youngsters the richness of the African heritage. That they should not be ashamed of their
heritage and they should not expect that this country maybe something is owed to them, but their
attitude should change about the country and not take it out on your own brother and sister and
other people. So this is his approach.”
Laverne Taylor: “But during the war I would hear a lot of soldiers say (WWII) when blacks
went to war. They fought and they died and when they came back they thought they thought
they expected they would be compensated with a job. They were well prepared and trained. But
they were denied jobs. It was really like a second-class citizenship. They became very
disenchanted.”
Harriet Lynn./Facilitator: “Didn’t they have the G.I. Bill? “
Laverne Turner: “They did…you could take advantage of that, but a lot of them in college, but
when came finishing college jobs were not accessible to them.”
Virginia Coleman: “Post Office or teaching, or if you wanted to make some money.”
Laverne Taylor: “But if you wanted to get into government. Oh my, that was unheard of.
Very few.”
Virginia Coleman: “I went to the government when I left college in 1950 the best I could do
was a GS 2 making $ 2,000 a year with a degree. But finally I rose up to a 5, but what took the
cake was when they brought in a white girl out of high school and she was to be my supervisor!
Oh, no! It’s time for me to leave”!
Harriet Lynn/Facilitator: “Where were you working?”
Virginia Coleman: “Oh, I worked at Ft. Meade, Andrews Air Force Base, FAA., the Public
Health Hospital used to be at Wyman Park. Public Health. So I moved around to move up.”
Laverne Taylor: “It still exists today. It is not as prevalent, but it is still there. It is there.
When it comes down. An example. My president of my neighborhood association and he had
gotten his doctorate and he applied for a job in Howard County and was overqualified more so
than the other person and he did not get the job. But he sued and he went to court. I don’t know
the outcome, but he sued. He went to the federal level to try to get this job.”
Lessie Smalls: “I had a friend …and he tried to get a job in the government and he filed suit to
the government and got millions of dollars and he laughed all the way to the bank, but he said I
would have rather had the job than the money. He was from South Carolina too, and he was the
paperboy down in South Carolina and he ended up teaching school in Africa for about 27 years.”
Harriet Lynn/Facilitator: “This was quite incredible! I said, “How did you meet your mate
kind of thing and we got everything which was the flood gates came open and this is what it was
about as well, of course. And I so appreciate your candidness and your willingness to share.”
WHO???: “My kids would have said, “Is this (what’s been discussed…HL) during colonial
times?”
F. Helen Crosby: “Back in the old days!”
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Harriet Lynn/Facilitator: “Like 1960’s!”
Session ended, but later after wrap up we continued some more discussion….(HL)
Virginia B. Coleman: “I wanted to say this. This is Virginia. I was downsizing. So I decided
to get this buffet that ‘s an antique that is my mother’s that was a in my basement for fifty years I
know, and I decided to go in it and I opened one drawer and in this box was this letter from the
post office dated 1930 offering my father a temporary job. It must have been during the
Christmas holidays. We used to do that for 55 ¢ an hour! 55 ¢ an hour!
“Now see when I went to school at Christmas… They stopped it I think. You could apply to the
post office. It’s technical stuff now, but you could apply to the post office, and I used to work
from 11:00 pm - 7:00 pm in the morning and get myself together and then go to Morgan. So this
was for the Christmas season, but his was 55 ¢an hour.”
Harriet Lynn/Facilitator: “What year was that?”
Virginia Coleman: “The letter said 1930. I’ll bring it. “
Harriet Lynn/Facilitator: “So this was during the Depression. So this may not have been too
bad. Some people did not even have a job you know.
“My mother would tell me my grand father was working for $ 3.00 week. How could you work
for $ 3.00 a week? What could you possibly be doing for possibly for $3.00 a week?
Virginia Coleman: “Back then sugar was 10¢. A loaf of bread was 5¢.”
F. Helen Crosby: “We lived near the bakery and we got it free. We got ice cream every
Sunday free. “
Virginia Coleman: “Really?”
F. Helen Crosby: “We lived in Cumberland, Maryland. My father was a minister so we
moved up there.”
Virginia Coleman: “You got a lot of little perks too!
F. Helen Crosby: We lived near a dairy. And every Sunday, this is Helen again. You took
your bowl - whatever size bowl you took they filled it with ice cream. Sometimes it was free if
you didn’t have any money or if you had 25¢you paid 25¢. Every Sunday you got a big bowl of
ice cream.”
Harriet Lynn/Facilitator: “I like that!”
Lessie Smalls: “We made out own ice cream.”
Harriet Lynn/Facilitator: “Lessie, you made your own ice cream?”
Cassie Smalls: “Momma did. Down South.”
Harriet Lynn/Facilitator: “Was it good?”
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Lessie Smalls: “Oh, yes! “You bought a block of ice and put salt around the ice to make it stick
to the bucket while you are turning it.”
Delores Johnson: “What was the principle behind that? Because now you put salt on ice to
make it melt. “ (Laughter).
Lessie Smalls: “And it really made the ice stick to the tub.
(End of Recording Session Discussion)

SESSION II - FRIDAY, OCTOBER 7, 2005 10 am - 12 pm (continues)
MIDDLE YEARS & FAMILY MATTERS - PROFESSIONS - CIVIL
RIGHTS/SEGREGATION ISSUES
Session Participants: Wynola Cunningham, Laverne Taylor, Virginia B. Coleman, F. Helen
Crosby, Delores Johnson, Lessie Smalls
Transcription: Harriet Lynn
Facilitator/Artist: Harriet Lynn
Intern: April Valencik
Note: This session grew into an intense discussion about family, morality, issues, today’s youth
vs. previous generation, etc. Due to its insightful context most of the session was transcribed
from the audio text with only one written story about Middle Years - and meeting one’s mate.
This section was captured by Harriet Lynn in not a transcription, but shows highlights and the
same session is captured in a transcription in the section prior. (HL)
Due to the nature of the discussion, much of it has been transcribed. HL
Some “snatches” of conversations noted during the discussion include:
Lessie Smalls: “Didn’t know we were poor until we came to Maryland.”
“House is not a home unless one meal a day”
Wynola Cunningham: Wynola was a school editor of their paper and every Sunday contributed a story for the “Youth page” of the News American” during her high school senior
year and received a letter from editor of Joan Caplan from the News American (June 12, 1956)
congratulating Wynola on her graduation and the papers appreciation of her contribution.
Her maiden name - Wynola Woody
Question: MEMORY OF FIRST MEETING YOUR MATE
Laverne Taylor:
Met mate during the Christmas holidays. What impressed me was his style of dress. He was a
good dresser. He wore a navy blue blazer, argyle socks, … LaVerne went to A&T College in
Greensboro in 1949 *
Virginia Briscoe Coleman:
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Met Earl Coleman from Baltimore (“House”) Went from St. Frances Academy and at Morgan
State College (1946-1950) - and met Earl Coleman from Baltimore there. “House” played
football on the football team - “President on the Benchwarmer’s Association.” Only place to
socialize was the Christian Center on campus . That is where she learned Pinochle (a lifelong
passion). Virginia received bad grades her first semester due to skipping classes and spending
much time in the Christian Center. She was glad her mother did not know much about college to
interpret the grades*

F. Helen Crosby: Helen met her husband, Dennis, arranged by fellow teachers at Dunbar where
she taught Home Economics. Helen met him at a dance and did not know he was the pick of the
faulty. A train ride to meet his family was derailed when she said she could not afford traveling
by train, but she could take the bus. The morning to take the bus there was Dennis and a young
nephew waiting to meet them (“How was the train ride?” was asked by his mother when he
came back. The child answered, “They did not take the train, but went on the bus with that lady.”
Note: Virginia Coleman lived in Helen’s home and with increasing “procreation” as she
described it she and her husband had to move out and moved around the corner. Their home was
at 2400 Arunah Ave. near Edmondson Avenue and North Avenue. The house had large rooms
and she recalls the Colemans always had the largest Christmas tree to the top of the ceiling*
(Note: Helen’s husband, Dennis, was the head of the Baltimore Teacher’s Union). Helen was
teaching at Dunbar in 1951.
Wynola Cunningham: Wynola met her spouse to be in February 1964 (Sterling Cunningham).
Every Tuesday evening was bowling night and afterwards she and her girlfriend would go to
Pennsylvania Ave. to the Club Casino. Sterling was debonair and a neighbor of a friend. He
was easy to have a conversation. Wynola said she was not concerned about being an old maid
she said.
Delores Johnson: Delores met her future husband, Scoop, though a cousin from Lutherville.
She thought he was “slick”. Her cousin gave him her phone number. They were married for 40
years. He was a good dad and good looking. He was also a good father.*
Lessie Smalls: Lessie came here as a teenager in Baltimore. In the 1960’s they had afternoon
parties. Everyone was working she said. She graduated from business school in Baltimore in
1966 and became a government worker. Lessie was living with her son, Jimmy, with her mom
after a divorce from her first husband. She lived with her mother for a while and then moved
out to grandmother and her older son. She and her first husband grew separate, but kept the
friendship. He was older. They grew separately. Lessie met her husband to be, Ulysses, at such
a 1960’s party. He was a chemist at Johns Hopkins University. He worked with two ladies (who
were both white at the lab). At the party Lessie gave him a wrong number and met him again
and apologized for giving him a wrong number. She found out he never tried to call her after she
gave him his number. “He didn’t try to call me!” He was from the South too;North Carolina.
Lessie is from Anderson, South Carolina.
Ulysses said he was a “hick” in the South and she would not have looked at him. He was an
interesting person, a profound voice. Lessie worked in government in the Social Security
Administration and retired in 1987 after 32 years working up from a clerk typist to a Social
Security Representative. Lessie had another son with Ulysses. His name was David and he has
a voice (deep and distinctive) just like his dad.
25

F. Helen Crosby: Helen feared she might be related to her husband since he came from a
small town not far from where her father was born in Moro Arkansas. His family was from Moro
Bay.
Note: Continuing in a transcription from audiotape session 10-7-05 (preceding in this
document).

SESSION III - FRIDAY, OCTOBER 14, 2005 - 10 AM - 12 PM
PROFESSIONS - CIVIL RIGHTS/ SEGREGATION
Audio Tape Transcription by Harriet Lynn
Friday, October 14, 2005

Ivy Family Support Center 10:00 am - 12:00 pm

Session Participants: Wynola Cunningham, John W. Carter, Jr.., Curtis N. Adams, D.D.S.,
Virginia B. Coleman, Clyde J. Smith, Lessie Smalls
Facilitator: Harriet Lynn
Intern Assistant in attendance: April Valencik
Question: PAST CAREER
Delores Johnson - “I was an elementary school teacher for 33 years. I started at school # 118 on
Argyle Avenue “ (Louisa May Alcott) “and went back on school 18 on Gwynns Falls Parkway I
went on another maternity leave and went back again to School # 52 Greenspring Elementary.
That closed and I went to Martin Luther King Elementary on Greenspring Ave. I retired from
Martin Luther King Elementary School twelve years ago. But I am only twenty-one.”
(Laughter).
Wynola Cunningham: “My name is Wynola Cunningham. I was a career educator in
Baltimore City Schools starting my first teaching assignment at my alma mater, Dunbar High
School, in 1960 and retiring after forty glorious years in the year 2000 having been an English
Major at Morgan University I taught English it was then junior high school and senor high
school and I spent about twenty-three years in supervision of probationary and probation
teachers and 20 years in administration retiring as Principal of Waverly Career Centers in the
Baltimore City Schools.”
Harriet Lynn: “Waverly?”
Wynola Cuningham: “Waverly Career Center was formally Venable High School a
vocational technical school for students with learning problems - various types of vocational
course offerings to enable for them to gain employment primarily upon graduating high school.”
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(John W. Carter, Jr.)

John W. Carter, Jr.:

“My name is John W. Carter, Jr. I was born 11/25/1920… “ I was in the military for three
almost four years during the Second World War. Came out with a honorable discharge.”
Harriet Lynn: “Where did you serve and what was your position”?”
John W. Carter, Jr.: “I went overseas, over three years, I went to North Africa, Southern parts
of France invasion of Northern France, Germany, Cologne, Germany. That’s when I came back
to the states in 1946. I went into the Civil Service in 1946. I was a leader of two divisions for
the Family Housing Division at Ft. George Meade. I retired in 1969…. “My primary job there
was inspecting quarters on the post…signing off enlisted men on the post. Discharging them and
then leaving the post and signing a statement of discharge.”
Harriet Lynn: …“You worked at Ft. Meade as a civilian?”
John W. Carter, Jr. “I started in 1946 as a civilian at Ft. Meade. I also went to the Army
Chemical Center for five years and back to Ft. Meade again and that is where I was discharged
from. “
Harriet Lynn: “Thank you.”
Anne Roberts: “I am Anne Roberts. I would like to talk about my experiences…. When I
graduated from Morgan State College …”That was in ’48. I was married shortly thereafter and
we had a family. Two children; not 16! And I stayed home with my girls until they were able
to go to kindergarten, because I didn’t want anyone teaching them who did not know how to
speak properly.
“My first teaching assignment was at Cherry Hill in Cherry Hill. C. Woods Elementary School
and while I was there I taught a University of Maryland Class in Human Development. I became
a senior teacher, a demonstration teacher and a supervising teacher. After I was transferred from
Cherry Hill Elementary I became an assistant principal after several years in supervision. I
became an assistant principal and during that time and before then I received my Masters in
Administration from Johns Hopkins University in Elementary Education. I taught a reading
class at Johns Hopkins during the summer and I taught an evening class at Coppin State College
at the graduate level. I was a Maryland State Assessor and that hat means I was able to supervise
teachers and principals. After a long, long time I decided it was time to leave. After I retired I
did voluntary work at my church. I worked with All Saints Catholic Church. I supervise some
of the teachers at that middle school and now I am volunteering at the church in Emergency
Energy Assistance with people in the community who need help with paying some of their bills.
…That’s the end.”
Harriet Lynn: “Well, No. You’re still going! What were the years you were teaching in the
education system?”
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Anne Roberts: “I first started teaching in 1958. I think I taught for seven years and then I
became demonstration teacher, a supervising teacher. Some of those things. But any way…”.
Harriet Lynn: “(Laughs) Some of those things!”.
Anne Roberts: “(Big Sigh)…. “I retired in 1964.”
Harriet Lynn: “That’s extraordinary. Extraordinary! Thanks.”
John W. Carter, Jr.: “There is one thing I forgot to put in.”
Harriet Lynn: “Yes, John”.
John W. Carter, Jr. : “… I was in the # 331st Army Reserve Band for sixteen years. I was in
charge of the music department and also played all the woodwind instruments, baritone, clarinet.
I majored in clarinet and went to school which was on Lanvale which I graduated from in five
years.”
Harriet Lynn: “Music?”
John W. Carter, Jr.: “Yes.”
Harriet Lynn: “What was the school’s name? Do you remember?”
John W. Carter, Jr.: “It was Baltimore Institute of Musical Arts.” I graduate from there. For
four years and then I got a scholarship from there and I could continue for one more year”….”I
was in charge of the music department. And I was… and the 331st the only black military band
in the State of Maryland. And we performed all over the state of Maryland.”
Harriet Lynn: “I am so glad you remembered that.”
Wynola Cunningham: “We did not know all that about John! We just know he is our
backbone in our Eating Together Program.”
Harriet Lynn: “Do you still play, John, for your own pleasure?”
John W. Carter, Jr.: “No, I gave it up. You know Senator Welcome? We had a concert at the
YMCA. Yong Men YMCA Concert and I performed there for her. But I don’t play now,
because of my grandson. I used to practice. I had a clarinet and everything. And he was going
to take up music so I lent him my instruments and he cracked it and broke all my instruments.”
Harriet Lynn: “He what?”
John W. Carter, Jr.: “Broke them.”
Harriet Lynn: “He must have broken your heart.”
John W. Carter, Jr.: “He did! My instruments. The clarinet was a special one for me. And
right after it was broke it couldn’t be repaired. So I just give it up.”
Harriet Lynn: “That is a sad story.”
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Ann Roberts: “You probably still know how to?”
John W. Carter, Jr.: “Yes. I could read music.”
Ann Roberts; “Maybe you could do a concert for us.”
Harriet Lynn: “There you go!” …When we have the March Program. Spring Fling! Spring
Fling! “
(Interruption while another person (Clyde J. Smith) enters the room. To join the group…HL).

(Curtis Adams, D.D.S.)

Curtis Adams, D.D.S.:

“I am Curtis Adams”… “a retired dentist here in Baltimore.”…” I got my public school
education in Waycross, Georgia which is South East Georgia which some of us may not know.
I have five siblings all of whom have some form of college education. My oldest sister, a teacher
just retired. My oldest brother expired. My other two brothers - one is a physician* in California
and the other brother is retired from teaching in Lawrence, Kansas. University of Kansas. And
my sister, Dorothy Adams Peck, just came back from missionary work in Africa. She traveled to
Africa on numerous occasions three of which included my brother, Carlton.
“I attended in college at Tuskegee Institute for one semester and transferred to South Carolina
State College in Orangeburg, SC and after that I attended Howard University in the Masters
program and then after that Howard University Dental School I received a DDS degree. From
there I moved to Baltimore and became an intern at Provident Hospital. I practiced here in
Baltimore for 38 years and retired three years ago….”
*Note: Physician brother in California passed away in late October ’05 after this oral history
interview…H Lynn).
Harriet Lynn: “That was wonderful….How old are you now? .. Can you tell us your age?”
When were you born”?
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “I was born in 1931.”
Lessie Smalls: “Good Lord! I thought he was old!”
Harriet Lynn: “John, You are now 85?”
John W. Carter, Jr.: “I’ll be 85 in November.”
Harriet Lynn: “That’s right!” (Laughter)
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Lessie Smalls: “You don’t look 85. You don’t even have any wrinkles! What happened?
(Overlapping). Did you ever marry?”
John W. Carter, Jr.: “I was married two times.”
Harriet Lynn: “We didn’t here that part.” (Laughter! Garbled overlapping…HL)
“Well, we are going to continue a little bit more…We are going on., but this is important.”
Virginia B. Coleman: “Virginia Briscoe Coleman. I was born in 1928 and I am proud to be 77
years old! As people say “It’s just a number”. And I feel so good when people say, “You don’t
look that old!” They don’t tell me anymore that my daughter and I look like sisters. They don’t
say that anymore. I miss it.”
“Let’s see what did I do. (Laughter). I went to twelve years of Catholic school… St Frances with
an “E” (Laughter). Academy. 501 E. Chase St. I finished there in 1946 and went to Morgan
State College and I finished Morgan in 1950. … I was stupid. I got marred the day before
Baccalaureate Services in June 1950. I had one daughter. A lovely daughter. … She was born
in ’51. After she was born I did some …What’s the darn teaching stuff?...Sub… substitute
teaching in the school system in different schools.. And I did until some child told me he was
going to bring his mother up there to fight me, and I decided I did not need that grief, .so I didn’t
go back. And that is because he put his hands on my dress! And I wasn’t used to that. And I
took my little ruler hand and “Pow”! And that was that! I also wasn’t used to kids walking out
of class. We always had to raise our hand and say, “Sister, can I be excused.” But these kids
would just walk out of class! So anyway in late ’51 I worked for the federal government at Ft.
George G. Meade. Where did I start at Ft. Meade? I guess it was Ft. Meade. And I remember I
was brought in as a GS2. $2,000 a year! We thought that was great money! O.K. From there… I
don’t know how long I stayed there, but after that I went to the Air Force…ARDC. It used to be
in the old Sun building downtown.. I don’t know when we left there we went to the Andrews
Air Force Base. I don’t remember any dates. The only date I know was when I left the federal
government. Period.”
Harriet Lynn: “When was that?”
Virginia B. Coleman: “I left the federal government in 1968 I think or in ’69. But in the
interim I worked for the Air Force, I worked for the Federal Aviation Commission, Atomic
Energy Commission, U.S. Public Health. I think that’s all. I retired from. I left U.S. Public
Health here in Baltimore. It used to be the old Marine Hospital out on Wyman Park Drive…. I
left there in ’68 and went into Baltimore City Department of Social Services and my first job
with them was working with single parents…unwed mothers. Yeah! I think I was into that for a
year. It was a pilot project. And then I went to Child, Abuse and Neglect and I don’t know all
these dates. There were so many of them. I stayed in the services until 1975 and I received my
Masters of Social Work from the University of Maryland. And I remained with Social Services.
I was a supervisor for about ten years. I remained with them until January 1, 1989. I retired.
That was it! After that I did a little bit of tutoring at the Baltimore City Community College for
two or three years. I have been away from there for about two years now. You do the math.”
Harriet Lynn: “That’s a long time.”
Virginia B. Coleman: “Yes. So I think that’s about it. And now my favorite thing to do is to
come to the Ivy Center on Monday and Wednesdays and go on their trips and I enjoy working
with my fellow sisters even though I belong to Zeta Phi Beta Sorority ” (Laughter).
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Frances Helen Crosby: “I don’t even know how to start on this or how to do in sequence. My
name is Frances Helen Lofton Crosby. I was born in Little Rock, Arkansas, but I was just born
there. My father was a Minister having been trained at Gammon Theological Seminary in
Georgia and my mother is from …in fact both my parents are from Arkansas. I don’t know how
to sequence this thing. When I got to Baltimore I had finished college and I had a job at the
Bureau of Engraving in Washington, D.C. which I loved.”
Harriet Lynn: “What did you do there?”
Frances Helen Crosby: “I worked on the money division. I worked on the money. I was not
an engraver. That’s what I wanted to be I wanted to work with an Engraver. But that was very,
very private very secretive. So I worked in the cutting department. Where the money would
come out ob big sheets and we had to run it through the machines, cut it and sort it. That was
very interesting. It’s kind of a highly secretive job in the Bureau of Engraving…. “We always
got paid in cash. No checks. Cash. Brand new money. That’s the way we got paid.”
Harriet Lynn: “Wow! That’s amazing! Brand new money.”
Frances Helen Crosby: “Yes! That’s how we got paid. And then I got a phone call from my
father that I got a telegram that I got a teaching job in Baltimore and that was the beginning of
my not ready to be a teacher. I came back to Baltimore and my first job was at Booker T.
Washington and my field is Home Economics so I was in the Home Economics Department and
I worked at Booker T. Washington. I really did like it and I liked the children very much.”
Harriet Lynn: “Do you remember when you did that?”
Frances Helen Crosby: “I don’t remember when that was. It was somewhere in the ‘40’s, but
I’m not so sure about that. I don’t do dates so well. After I had been there for not so many years
I got another telegram at Dunbar High School. I went to Dunbar High School and that was really
good for me, because that is where I met my husband, Dennis Crosby. After we married and I
think I got married in 1953. After I started having children in the late ‘50’s I came home and I
decided I didn’t want to work anymore and so I was home with my children, but after I got bored
being home I applied for a job in a nursery school and I was there. I decided to go back to school
to qualify as a elementary school and I got a job at the Barclay School which was a great
experience with a little principal that nobody liked, but I loved. She was very strict, very
organized, very comfortable with the parents and the children. I retired from the Barclay School
somewhere between…”
Harriet Lynn: What was the principal’s name?”
Frances Helen Crosby: “Gertrude Williams. And I really did like her. I don’t think she had
too many friends, that is, because she was all about school. I retired from that school and came
home. I lost my husband after that. It really changed my whole life. Really! I became a
volunteer and most of my volunteer work is done and still is at the Walter P. Carter Center. I
don’t know what else I am suppose to talk about. “
Harriet Lynn: “No. We were just trying to get a background on your professional life. …
When did you get to Dunbar?”
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Frances Helen Crosby: “That was after Barclay. No, that was after I left Booker T.
Washington. I went to Dunbar and I got the telegram”
Harriet Lynn: “Oh, I’m sorry. 1940’s. You went to Dunbar and met your husband and you
stayed there until the 1950’s. Yes?”.
Frances Helen Crosby: “Let me see…I went to Booker T. Washington. I was transferred to
Dunbar” that was in…”
Harriet Lynn: “ I remember you were there when Wynola was there …teaching…when Wynola
was there.”
Frances Helen Crosby: “Yes, that’s right! I have to get my dates straight. I didn’t know I was
going to do all this.”
Harriet Lynn: “I know. I was just trying to get the understanding that you were an educator
and in Home Economics. Well that’s great. That’s plenty unless there is something else you can
think of.”

Clyde J. Smith:

(Clyde J. Smith)

“My name is Clyde Smith. I was a Baltimore City Firefighter. I went in to the Baltimore City
Fire Department in 1959 and I went to #24 Engine on Patterson Park Avenue on near Orleans
Street and from there I went back to the Fire Academy as an Instructor about five years later and
from there I went to #15 Truck in East Baltimore on Mumford and I was firefighter there and I
made Lieutenant out of # 15 Truck and I went to Fairfield as a Lieutenant and I transferred back
to #15 Truck as a Lieutenant. From there I made Captain and I made # 59 Engine which was at
that time. It’s a place for homeless people now. Anyway # 59 Engine used to be on Gay Street
just South of Baltimore. And I was Captain there. And within a year I made Battalion Chief and
I went to Ft. Battalion at McCulloh and McMechen. So I worked out of that house and I was in
charge and I was one of the Battalion Chiefs in charge of the 4th Battalion. After being there for
seven years I made Deputy Chief, and then I went, of course, to headquarters and I worked
there.”
Harriet Lynn: “What did you do at headquarters?”
Clyde J. Smith: “Oh I was in suppression when I first went. I was one of the Deputy Chiefs in
charge of suppression.”
Harriet Lynn: “What does that mean? I am ignorant.”
Clyde J. Smith: “Oh, the guys who put the fire out. The people who put on the wet stuff. And
I was of course as a Deputy Chief you are responsible for all operations in that area. In the
32

house, on the fire. Ground. Everything. Then I went into administration and that handled the
administrative activities in the fire department. And from there I went to fire prevention…
which is…the guys who go out and inspected, I give lectures, final investigations to the guys
who come out who investigate fires , public relations,. I retired from there.”
Harriet Lynn: “And how long was your career? It sounds like you were there a long time.”
Clyde J. Smith: (Laughs) “I had 35 years.”
Harriet Lynn: “Wow! Year-to-year? When did you start?”
Clyde J. Smith: “1959.”
Harriet Lynn: “And…Thirty five years. And since your retirement have you been engaged at
all with the fire department. ? Did you just walk away or do other things?”
Clyde Smith: Sure. I keep an eye on what’s going on. My main thing is that everybody is
treated fairly. And if I see something that is I think is not fair to everyone then I … you know, I
put myself out there and speak out about it - against it, if necessary.”
Harriet Lynn: “Are you referring to just the fire department or in general?”
Clyde J. Smith: “The fire department.”
Harriet Lynn: “O.K. Just the Fire Department?”
Clyde J. Smith: “Yes. I also belong to the Vulcan Blazers. A black orientated….”
Harriet Lynn: “Is that down on Park Circle?”
Harriet Lynn: “Yes. I always see that, but I didn’t know what it was?”
Clyde J. Smith : “…. Yes. I’m on the Board of Directors. As a matter of fact I am Chairman
of the Board of Directors down there. “
Harriet Lynn: “Wow! And what do they do? What is their function?”
Clyde J. Smith: “We do community service we advocate for proper fire protection. We try to
see to it that our members are up on the latest fire techniques, latest procedure, latest equipment
And that they do their job as they should. “
(Some garbled talking from another person).
Harriet Lynn: “Great. Well, thank you so much.”
Frances Helen Crosby: “Did you know Charley Miller?”
Clyde J. Smith: “Yes. It’s two Charley Millers. I worked with another Charley Miller over at
#15 Truck . That’s why I say there were two Charley Millers. He was one in the first class. “
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Frances Helen Crosby: “He was also at my church. This Charley Miller. A very, very
conscientious person. “
Clyde J. Smith: “He is a very good person.”
Harriet Lynn: “And he was a firefighter”?
Clyde J. Smith: “He was one of the first class…in the first class of African Americans.”
Harriet Lynn: “And when was that?”
Clyde J. Smith: “’53. 1953.”
Wynola Cunningham: “That was James Edwards?”
Clyde J. Smith: “Uh. Hmmm.”
Wynola Cunningham: “His wife was in our Eating Together Program.”
Clyde J. Smith: “Yes. I know all these guys”.
Frances Helen Crosby: “And Herman Williams”?
Clyde J. Smith: “I know him.”
Frances Helen Crosby: “His wife and I went to St. Pius together. We grew up together.”
Clyde J. Smith: “George Russell.”
Harriet Lynn: “We should have a reunion!”
Virginia B. Coleman: “We all went to St. Pius together. All the White girls. When I say,
“White” that’s the name, White; their maiden name. (Laughter). And she was married to
Herman Williams the Fire Chief.
Clyde J. Smith: “He was Fire Chief. The Fire Chief. I worked directly under him as Deputy
Fire Chief.”
Virginia B. Coleman: “ Charlie Miller. It would be nice if Charlie could be here. He could tell
some tales.”
Harriet Lynn: “Well, maybe we could invite him next week?”
Clyde J. Smith: “I had a lot of respect for those guys.”
Lessie Smalls: “My name is Lessie Smalls and I was born in Anderson S. Carolina. My mother
was ill and we came here to live with my brother so she could be treated at Johns Hopkins
University. So I attended for one year, Dunbar High School and I graduated 1950, June of 1950.
September I entered Cortez Peters Business School and I was there until 11952. It was a twoyear school. And my first job was with the United States government and I was so happy at
Edgewood Arsenal. At that time we were living out at that area …My first job was at Aberdeen
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Proving Grounds in 1953 and I was living in Edgewood so I worked at Aberdeen until ’59
transferred to Edgewood where I was living and worked there until 1968. And somewhere
between ’59 and ’68 we relocated into Baltimore in the Ashburton area and that is where I live
now. So I came to Baltimore I worked in Edgewood until ’68 and got married - yes, June of ’68
and became pregnant and had a child and worked at Public Health for one year and felt like well my husband said if I didn’t want to work I didn’t have to and I thought I would be the
typical housewife, since I didn’t like being home many years …so I stayed at Public Health one
year and I took my retirement money out and had a bank full of money and I would come home
and be the housewife and I kept buying things -redecorating my house furniture and all and the
last thing I bought was a German Renault car . Brand new. And my husband said, “Girl, you
don’t have a choice! You got to go back to work.” So my first job I got a job at Social Security
in 1972. Staying at home didn’t work so good…and… my job with Public Health was over at
Wyman Park for a short period. So my first job was Social Security was 1972 - Mondawmin.
They had just opened up a new Branch office. My husband had even helped me find a job. He
said, “IF you want to get established in the government again the Yellow Pages are here”. He
went and got the Yellow Pages and go through and just call until you get an interview. And I did
that day. I got an interview at Mondawmin and I got an interview the very next day. And I was
hired some time during the course of that week. And I stayed at Mondawmin until I got a
promotion to Laurel, MD at a Teleservice Center as a Service Representative by phone. That
was something new at Social Security. And then I was out there for about 12 years or so and that
office relocated to Westminister, MD and I was promoted to Claims Rep, but it was still
affiliated with the Unit. So I worked in Westminister until I retired in ’87. So all in all I had 32
years of service in the federal government. And then when I came out I really wanted to work
in private industry to see what it was like so, but during the time after the time I retired and all. A
little after I retired and all my husband and I bought a camper and we did a lot of traveling. He
traveled a lot with his work. He was a chemist. And when we met he was at Johns Hopkins
University. So he was always traveling and when I was working so much in the federal
government I could not travel. So we had the camper and after I retired we did extensive travel
and I would go to his meetings. And I never n will forget .I had the experience of going to
Louisiana. I really never wanted to go because it was Down South, but I really love Louisiana.
And he would go to his meetings and I would hit Bourbon Street. (Group laughter) early in the
morning. Quite an experience.”
Harriet Lynn: “Early in the morning!”
Lessie Smalls: “Yeah. We traveled to Colorado Springs a lot because I had relatives there and
my part time work - The first part time job I had was with the Hecht Company as a clerk. And
then I worked at Walters Art Gallery a year. I was part time and then they were converting all
the part time people to full time and all these part time positions were part time. I was only there
about a year about a year and a half.”
Harriet Lynn: What did you do there?”
Lessie Smalls: “Security. A security hostess welcoming visitors in and showing them different
departments in the art gallery. It was interesting. I learned a lot about the arts too”.
I stayed there about a year. After that I got a job right behind the Walters Art Gallery, and I was
a clerk there. And that was quite an experience and I worked there for about a year. I had lots of
jobs. I got affiliated with the Arena Players.”
Harriet Lynn: “And what do you do there?”
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Lessie Smalls: “Just participate in the theatre.”
Harriet Lynn: “I have some friends there. Donald Owens. June Thorne.”
Lessie Smalls: “Yes. I’ve done some acting. Wherever you are needed in the theatre when
you are volunteering. You do what comes up. Ticket sales, on the door, usher. Wherever you
are needed. I love it.”
Harriet Lynn: “God bless you.”
Lessie Small: “I really loved it. I really did. But when it was time to come home my body told
me, “Girl you need to slow up.”
Harriet Lynn: “I can’t believe that. Maybe get to Bourbon Street a little later.”
Lessie Smalls: “Yes. “ (Group Laughter.)
Harriet Lynn: “Thank you. “
(Recording turned off and resumed again…HL)
Virginia B. Coleman: “This is Virginia Briscoe Coleman. Debbie London had a dance school
at Mondawmin. It was an integrated dance school. And I sent my daughter there, Connie. And
there was Debbie’s daughter there. I can’t remember…”
Harriet Lynn: “Lois.”
Virginia B. Coleman: “Lois. There was another child Connie was very friendly with. It started
with an “A”. I can see her face now. Any way, Debbie taught dancing up there for years. I’m
just so happy to meet you. After all this time.”
Harriet Lynn: “I know. Isn’t that something? We’ll talk more. I saw Debbie recently. She
moved away. She’s not here. She moved to be near her son in Madison, Wisconsin. “
Virginia B. Coleman: Oh, my Lord! I think about her. And you are little….”
Harriet Lynn:

“Yes. Isn’t that great! Isn’t that a great story”!

Lessie Smalls: “Yes, It is a great story:”.
Harriet Lynn: “I love it”!
Lessie Smalls: “You gave it a boost! A good start”!
Harriet Lynn: “Yeah! O.K.! Now that will go for the records!”
(Some lost brief garbled talking…HL).
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “My daddy had a pawnshop and a shoe shop and my mother had a
cleaners. And my Daddy had a pawnshop not to far from and across the street from him a white
group had a pawnshop also. Our pawn shop was doing better than their pawn shop and so his
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lease was not renewed by the landlord and the situation was that daddy my brothers and we got
together and put up our own store. Daddy was also a Charter Member of the NAACP in South
East Georgia.
The white folks would ask me to assist them for a lot of us couldn’t read or write. They could
see I could write my alphabet. I knew my alphabet and things and would pat the person on the
shoulder and get them to sign in and get their votes together.”
Harriet Lynn: “Were you a young boy?”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “I was the youngest member.”
Harriet Lynn: Thank you. I would have never known. That was very interesting. Where was
the pawnshop.”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “In Waycross, Georgia.”
Lessie Smalls: “ I have a distant cousin that…she’s retired now. Jean Taylor. She was teaching
school down there and she married an older gentleman. But he lived to be about a hundred. Jean
taught school there for years.”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “He was a mailman, wasn’t he?”
Lessie Smalls: “Yes. Yes he was…(Garbled exchange and group laughter between Curtis
Adams and Lessie). . She taught school about 50 years…”
(Resume … discussion as we begin to discuss …HL)
SEGREGATION AND CIVIL RIGHTS ERA
Lessie Smalls: “…We have black schools and white schools. The only schools that are really
integrated are the private schools. It’s weird. It really is. I remember when they opened up the
coffee shops white and blacks were sitting on the floor drinking coffee and tea downtown.
Harriet Lynn: “That’s a good experience to write about. Why don’t you write about that.”
Lessie Smalls: “O.K.. It’s so complicated.”
(Stop taping and resumes taping….HL)
Lessie Smalls: “I was a year older than my husband. But he always seemed so much older than
me, because he was very conservative. So I used to tease him and say, “The only reason I
married you is because I like antiques!” (Grouplaughter). He would get a big kick out of that.“
Delores Johnson: “I knew Lessie’s husband. Lessie’s husband was brilliant.”
Lessie Smalls: “Yes. He really was. “
Harriet Lynn: “ Apparently.”
Delores Johnson: “He reminded me (sound lost in audio…HL
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Lessie Smalls: “Yes, he did. When he was speaking he reminded me so much of my husband.
One thing about him he was born and raised in South Carolina. One thing about him was he was
a farm boy and he did not go to school… all through school until October, because he had to
work the farm. He was always smart. He graduated Valedictorian of his class. He never got to
school until October. .In high school he worked at this hospital at night and went to school in the
daytime. He did the same thing in college. He still graduated on time and went into the service
as a ROTC office and spent eight years in the service and came out as a Captain. And when I
met him he was working at Johns Hopkins University.”
Harriet Lynn: “Right. Tell us his name again?”
Lessie Smalls: “Ulysses.”
Harriet Lynn: “Right! That’s a great name.”
Lessie Smalls: “And I have a girl friend who said, “Lessie, every time I call your house and
your husband answers the phone I always think of Shakespeare, because his voice was so
domineering and heavy.”
Harriet Lynn: “Tell us what your story is about.”
Lessie Smalls: “Working in the office… . I started in the ‘50s. So everything was more or less
segregated. I remember them having office parties in secret and not let us know. Only at
Christmas time, but, you know, the work was distributed fairly. But they didn’t know how to
mix and a lot of times we didn’t know it until somebody would slip up and start talking about it.”
“And about Black History I always felt that they should have left, left some part of Pennsylvania
Avenue just for history…like the Royal Theatre. But everything was taken away. Those were
the only two things I thought about.”
Harriet Lynn: “Thank you.”
(Stopped taping and when began some discussion with).
Delores Johnson: “Billie Holliday Memorial there (reference to Royal Theatre on Penn.
Ave…HL). Across the street. That’s the school. Where the statue is.”
(Garbled short discussion…HL)
F. Helen Crosby: “They have a little brick in place with some kind of arch way there, and it
says some thing like the Royal Theatre.
(Some discussion garbled…HL).
F. Helen Crosby: “We could walk from my house on Lanvale Street to the Royal Theatre
almost F. every Saturday. We were there for the big bands. We were there for Ella Fitzgerald.
We were there for all of those people”.
Harriet Lynn: “When was that?”
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F. Helen Crosby: “Probably the Late 40’s maybe.”
Virginia B. Coleman: “And probably before that.”
F. Helen Crosby: I was living in Pittsburg at one time and we moved to Baltimore. Now it is a
bricked in area and it has an iron post or whatever and it says, “The home of the Royal Theatre”.
Which makes me angry every time I pass it.”
Harriet Lynn: “ Hopefully, It’ll change. It’ll change.”
F. Helen Crosby: But they can’t put the theatre back with the blue curtains and all.”
Harriet Lynn: “Yeah! Alright! We can hope.”
(Taping about Radio City in New York and discussion about renovating the theatre…HL).
DISCRIMINATION IN THE WORKPLACE
Helena Johnson:

(Her story is documented elsewhere in the publication…HL).

Story is about the first black persons working in telephone company story --- not hired - lighter
complexion story she wrote included…HL.. ***
“When I was in school I applied everywhere and worked everywhere all kinds of jobs to help
Mother and Daddy, but I don’t remember the years. But I do remember applying…”
Harriet Lynn: “Was it in the ‘40’s or ‘50s?”
Helena Johnson: “Probably the ‘40’s”. Then there was a store on Pennsylvania Avenue.
Tommy Tucker, the five and dime, which only had light complexioned girls.”
Delores Johnson: “That was a thing in our race too, in case Harriet doesn’t know it. There was
also discrimination within the race between lighter skinned people and it was from brainwashing
from slavery. It was about brain washing.”
Virginia B. Coleman: “I think the theory was if you were very light you had white person in
your family somewhere. I remember those two things.” (Some short other discussion lost)
Delores Johnson: “In that same vein during the civil rights era was when we…when we finally
determined that being black was a good thing. (Laughter) So our names changed from colored to
black. Black Americans. (Someone calls out) “All of a sudden Black was Beautiful!”
Harriet Lynn: “When was that exactly?”
Delores Johnson: “In the sixties. I can recall the Black Pride. While we were keeping our hair
straight suddenly we wanted a bush! All my children, had bushes. My husband’s bush was the
biggest of all! (Laugh) His hair was kind of soft and tended not to stick out as much, but he still
had his bush”. O. K.
“At the time I lived on Falls Road…In earlier years I lived on Falls Road and I wasn’t allowed to
on Pennsylvania Avenue. My grandmother was strict. To her Pennsylvania Ave. was a place of
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sin with the clubs and all. So I really wasn’t allowed on Pennsylvania Avenue that much, but in
the early sixties I got married and in the child bearing age. I had all three of my children in the
sixties. My mother was…Lessie reminds me a lot of my mother. My mother was, and not that
I’m saying Lessie was rebellious, but my mother was rebellious. (Laugh). And any place she
was not suppose to go she went! She liked Pennsylvania Ave, (Laughter). She would hang out
on the Avenue.
“But I remember good shows. People coming into Pennsylvania Avenue. People such as Billie
Holliday,Moms Mabley, Pearl Bailey. Cab Calloway and all the good shows”.
(Others talking under “Earl Father Hines” ..Hl)…. “ And they were very important to our
history. And I still look at movies with these people too).”
Lessie Smalls: “I do too. I enjoy that.”
Wymola Cunningham: “I am Wnola Cunningham. “In the 50’s and 60’s I was growing up in
East Baltimore near Broadway and North Avenue that area. Oddly enough, we, by “we” I mean
I had three sisters. We were aware of segregation going on other places, but it seemed like it
was not something we were not particularly affected by. We went to school; public school. We
had what ever we needed. Our parent worked. Everything was fine for us even though there was
segregation and there was rioting in other places, but the only personal experience I had during
the civil rights era was…I attended Morgan State College from 1956 to 1960 and it was during
that time that there was a 5 & 10 cent store named Kreseeges. I’m not sure how to spell it in
Northwood. You could go into the store. You could purchase little things. I knew there was a
counter where food was served where black persons could not sit there and eat at the counter and
I never ventured to and neither did my three sisters because my mother always told us, “You are
going to college to get an education. Not to do other things. While some of the other sisters
were sitting in and protesting and walking up and down in front of the place. We got out of class
and went directly home because we weren’t suppose to be there through any of that although
even though my parents knew the importance since my mother had been a teacher down in rural
North Carolina and my father was working at a steel mill - was working a t a steel mill where
there were incidents of black workers vs. white workers in terns of promotions and nonpromotions. But at that particular time we were not a part of the sit-ins. I remember Clarence
Mitchell, many of you know the Mitchell family. And I remember Clarence and a lot of other
students went and picketed and carried a lot of signs and I believe that prior to ’60 that lunch
counter was integrated. I ‘m not sure, but I believe it was prior to 1960. I’ve seen a write up in
the Afro chronicled that at that time. But that restaurant it wasn’t that much of a restaurant. It
really was a counter! But you could not go in and sit down.”
Lessie Smalls: “A soda bar with sandwiches.”
Wynola Cunningham: “Yes. Sandwiches. Hamburgers. Not a restaurant. It was a 5 & 10
cent store. And this counter was on one side or the other”.”
Harriet Lynn: “You could shop there? Right.”
Wynola Cunningham: “You could shop. You could shop there. I don‘t know about the trying
on of clothes which somebody mentioned, but it was just a little variety store. Not clothing.”
Lessie Smalls: “What was the name of the store?’
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Wynola Cunningham: “It was Kressgees. Kree…something. They went out of business or
something.”
Virginia B. Coleman: “K-r-e-s-e-e-g-e-s.”
Wynola Cunningham: “I’m pretty sure it was integrated by1960. There was some other
something involving the Hecht Company. There was a large Hecht Company in Northwood
during that time and I remember there being some marches, protests involving the Hecht
Company. But it looked like the college students were more involved in the lunch counter.
“And after that the other incident I have some personal recollections of have to do with Gwynn
Amusement Park which was a delightful amusement part right in the city or right past the city
line. And you could even…there were rides. You could even get on a horse. I remember the
only horse I ever got on to get on a horse and ride through an area. Anyway that Park was in
operation…I think it might have been 1964 that the Park had been integrated. But soon
afterward, I don’t remember all that went on get the Park integrated, but there were protests and
sitting-ins and all of that, but it seemed that as soon as blacks were allowed to enter the Park then
the Park closed. It just collapsed. Even when you drive by there now there is just a lot of brush
and shrubbery and that kind of thing. It did not stay in operation long after blacks started to …”
Harriet Lynn: And you know that this amusement park is the focus point of the show,
“Hairspray” and that time of protest. Remember? That was the inspiration of that and what was
going on.”
Wynola Cunningham: “I don’t remember much about Gwynn Oak after ’64 or ’65.”
Lessie Smalls: “They even had boats on the water.”
Wynola Cunningham: “Yes You could ride around”.
(Some garbled discussion…HL)..
John W. Carter, Jr.: “My name is John W. Carter. I am going to write in the documentary that
segregation starting back in 1928 up to the present which I have documented and everything
concerning that I will bring that in when I come back in again.”
Harriet Lynn: “Oh you have done it already?”
John W. Carter, Jr.: “No. No, I mean…”
Harriet Lynn: “You mean you are going to….”
John W. Carter, Jr.: “Yes. From 1928. You see my father was a sharecropper on the farm.”
Harriet Lynn: “Where was that.”
John W. Carter, Jr.: “In Virginia. Back then it was 50/50. The Boss Man
then would spend all the seed and the land .the van and everything. And my father had to do all
the work. At the end of the year in November that was when they selling. And it was suppose
to be 50/50. It usually winded up 80/20 or 85/15.”
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Harriet Lynn: “And where was this in Virginia? What part?”
John W. Carter, Jr.: “Glouster, Virginia. G--l-o-u-s-t-e-r. Glouster, Virginia.” And I will bring
you a document from 1928.”
Harriet Lynn: “That would be great, because this kind of information could get lost and
forgotten.”
John W. Carter, Jr.: “Well I have a computer.” (Laughter).
Lessie Smalls: “Is that near Richmond?”
John W. Carter, Jr.: “No from Richmond about … about 80 or 90 miles from Richmond. On
the Piankatank River.
Harriet Lynn: “What river?”
John W. Carter, Jr.: The Piankatank River where the steamboats used to come up. “
Harriet Lynn “I see. Yes. We will look forward to that.”
(Some garbled short discussion…HL).
PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE
Anne Roberts: “This is Anne Roberts. I do remember at Halloween on Pennsylvania Avenue
there was always a big parade. And my parents would take us to Pennsylvania Avenue to watch
the parade. And mostly there were, ah excuse the expression, .there were mostly gays and
lesbians dressed up and they were always the ones to win the prizes.” (Group laughter).
Harriet Lynn: “Nothing changes.” (Laughter)
Lessie Smalls: “Because I guess you do not want to throw any reflection on the gays and the
lesbians. Like now they are accepted. Years ago they were not. And you don’t want to hurt
their feeling.”
Name?: “She doesn’t want to sound derogatory.”
Harriet Lynn: “She is a lady and I understand. You don’t want to make a derogatory statement
because we are dealing with sensitive issues as it is. So who are we to be…I can never
understand when people are sensitive about themselves and their then not sensitive to others. It
is understandable so we appreciate this. Thank you.”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S: “I’m Curtis Adams, and I had quite a few experiences. After coming
here in ’61 with The Casino. The reason being that the hospital I came from, Provident, they had
a back door which was adjacent to The Casino’s back door. They had a little alley in between
you could go. And the guys who let you into The Casino got to knowing us quite well and
sometimes…”
Harriet Lynn: “And The Casino was a night club. Connected to college .to the hospital?”
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Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “It wasn’t connected. It was an alley connected to the back door of one
and the back door of the other.”
Harriet Lynn: Where was the street?”
Curtis Adams,D.D.S.: “The Casino was on Pennsylvania Avenue in the 1500 block. (Some
garbled group discussion…HL). “From Provident Hospital you could go there and it was
connected. The first place I came to was Provident Hospital and we were well known in The
Casino also because we could pass right through.”
Harriet Lynn: “So you were hanging out at The Casino., huh? “
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “Oh, yeah!”
Harriet Lynn: You had a good time there?”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “I had a good time. And I was just thinking. I’m concerned about a
(sic) youngmen now who hang out, but as I remember we hung out some ourselves. “ (Group
laughter. HL)
Harriet Lynn: “You were hanging out as well too. What did you do at The Casino? Dancing?”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “Dancing. Live entertainment, and a …”
Harriet Lynn: “What did it look like? A big dance floor?
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “It was big enough for us at the time. It wasn’t overflowing with
people.”
Lessie Smalls: “Curtis, was it a night club?”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “It was a night club. Yes.”
Virginia B. Coleman: “A night club. You didn’t know about The Casino?”
Harriet Lynn:

“O. K. Thank you. Young doctor hanging out at nightclub! (Group laughter).

SEGREGATION
Note: Some stories were written at this time by other members and included in the written story
section. …HL)
Lessie Smalls: “…Years ago before we had motels. This is Lessie… traveling in South
Carolina you would find bed and breakfast homes …rooms to be rented to travelers. You had
no place to sleep. You couldn’t go to a motel or hotel you know. That was out. But there was
always a black family that would rent you a room or how many rooms that you need. I
remember me and my Aunt was traveling from South Carolina going to Detroit with our
Preacher, Reverend Campbell, and he knew all of this room service and we stayed in this old
house with this family and we had to rent two bedrooms now and me and aunt and me were in
one bedroom and Reverend and Mrs. Campbell was in the other. I guess it was like the bed and
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breakfast that young people are getting into now and it was just a delight. But it seemed like an
old haunted house. I think it rained and you could hear the water hitting the (lost audio…HL)
You had to be in your room with somebody or you were scared out of your wits. (Laughter).
Harriet Lynn: “Where was that?”
Lessie Smalls: “In South Carolina traveling through the mountains.”
(Some discussion garbled…HL).
Harriet Lynn: (Referring to Helen Crosby’s story about family staying at white man’s place.)
“And where was it in Virginia?
F. Helen Crosby: “No it was in Ohio?’
Harriet Lynn: “I’m sorry. And where was it in Ohio?”
F. Helen Crosby: “I’m not really sure, maybe we were. I’m not, really not sure where we were,
but we were on our way from Arkansas. Because that was where our family’s were from.”
Virginia B. Coleman: “And you didn’t have to pay.”
F. Helen Crosby: “No. We didn’t have to pay anything and to find this particular man just
crossing the street and opening his house to us.”
Harriet Lynn: “What a lovely story. That’s a good story.”
John W. Carter, Jr. “””: “…Were you afraid?” “No.”
F. Helen Crosby: “No. No. We were not afraid. It was a small town in Ohio. I’ve been trying
to think where that was. I’m really not sure. But on our way from Arkansas from any town you
hit…we were on our way to Pennsylvania. That’s where we lived. “
(Some discussion):
Clyde Smith: “My name is Clyde Smith, and I was also born in South Carolina.”
Harriet Lynn: “What part?”
Clyde Smith: “A place called Gerenwood.”
Lessie Smalls: “I know where Greenwood is.”
Harriet Lynn: “You know everything, you know!” (Laughter).
Clyde Smith: “Yeah. Yeah. And ahh..!”
Lessie Smalls: “… Anderson.”
Clyde Smith: “Alright. Alright.”
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Harriet Lynn: “Yes. We’ll have a reunion!”
Clyde Smith: “So anyway, when people ask me, When did you leave South Carolina. I tell
them I escaped from South Carolina. I literally did. I escaped a lynch mob.”
Harriet Lynn: “What year was that? Do you remember?”
Clyde Smith: “ ’43. What led up to this was I was in the Boy Scouts in East Baltimore. I lived
on Hoffman Street…1610 Hoffman Street. Right by the railroad tracks. Where’s Hoffman? A
little small street goes down. That’s where I lived in the 40’s in the early 40’s. My mother sent
me back to South Carolina. That’s what happened to a lot of us in the summer. And that
summer there was a struggle going on in Greenwood, South Carolina about establishing a Boy
Scout Troop. A black Boy Scout Troop. I’m talking about. They were furious about it. Little
did I know! I’m proud of my Boy Scout uniform so I wanted to take in down there so my
grandmother could see it. So I took my Boy Scout uniform, and it had turned out this struggle
was really at its peak then. And a young fellow. (pause) I think: James Kelly. I think his name
was. Anyway we decided that we were going to wear ...He had a Cub Scout uniform. I had my
Boy Scout uniform. He lived there. I didn’t. So ah, this particular day I had to go to get a
haircut and ah, uptown….up the railroad track. Walk up the… a couple miles in town. We
wore our Boy Scout uniforms… Scout uniforms. And so halfway up there this young whit boy
came out. “Get off the pavement! Walk in the street! You know. “
Harriet Lynn: “How old were you then?”
Clyde Smith: “I was twelve. Anyway. So Kelly, you know, he resisted. To tell you the truth I
knew when I have no win so I got in the street. So Kelly resisted somewhat, but he finally did.
We went on uptown and got a haircut and came back. To make a long story short that night the
Klan came and got Kelly and killed him. “
Lessie Smith: “Oh my!”
Harriet Lynn: “He was your age? He was your age too?”
Clyde Smith: “He was younger than I was.”
Lessie Smalls: “Kelly was your cousin?’
Clyde Smith: “No. No. He was a friend of mine. You see we lived out in South Greenwood
and between town and the community that we lived was called Redtown. He lived in Red Town.
That’s where I walked up to get water. You know from his faucet. An outside faucet. Anyway,
so anyway they went out and got him. And he was found on the railroad tracks just below our
house the next morning. And the story goes on and on. That’s just one of the experiences that I
had. It was all a Boy Scout Troop.”
Harriet Lynn: “I’m just a little confused, Clyde. You said that you had this Scout’s uniform
and you were living in Baltimore and you came down South or did I get that backwards?”
Clyde Smith: “That’s right.”
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Harriet Lynn: “And then I thought you said you were living in (short and garbled …HL). But
when you said “our house” were you referring to your house in South Carolina? Your
grandmother’s house?”
Clyde Smith: “Probably my Grandmother’s house. (Some talking garbled). I was born there.”
Harriet Lynn: “But then you left. And then you were visiting at twelve and you came back. Is
that what happened?”
Clyde Smith: And when I was in the third grade… I came to Baltimore. And, incidentally, I
was put back in the first grade as a policy award at that time. If my mother had agreed to send
me to Occupational School, I could have gone to the third grade. It makes no sense. And then
when I was in the first grade my teacher used to send me to the third grade to show how good I
could read!” (Laughter).
Lessie Smalls: “That was just the policy!”
Harriet Lynn: “But you friend, Kelly. What was his last name?”
Clyde Smith: “That was his last name. James Kelly.”
Lessie Smalls: “But he still lived down there.”
Harriet Lynn: “He lived there? Or you were visiting from Baltimore and went down there with
James.”
Clyde Smith: “James lived there. I went there every summer to visit my Mother…I mean my
Grandmother. But James lived in a community near my Grandmother.”
Harriet Lynn: “I see. They knew him. But he showed resistance? And, and what happened to
you? Were you under surveillance too or how did you escape?”
Clyde Smith: “I’ll never forget it till the day I die. I was in the house and, and this old white
guy came in this old dusty old Ford or whatever. He did not come onto our property. And my
Grandfather walked up the hill and talked to him. And I’ll never forget this scene. My
Grandfather you know, you know doing his hat and shuffling his feet you know and what not.
And what he was trying to do was to save my life!”
Harriet Lynn: “That’s right!”
Lessie Smalls: “Your story is almost identical to the Emmett in 1955.”
Clyde Smith: “The only thing…I got away.”
Harriet Lynn: “You Grandfather in a way saved you life by ah…”
Clyde Smith: “And my Grandmother told me you know “Go out in the back yard and act like
and act nonchalant. But you know we didn’t know “nonchalant”. Go out there and act like you
are just playing. You know, you know act like you are just playing. So I did that and anyway
the way I got out. But Mr. McGee down the road from us. And he had horses and wagons and
all kind of good stuff. And they took me to this house and in one of his wagons was this big
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thing for tools and he put me in that. And he said, “No matter what happens, don’t say nothing!”
But luckily I went to sleep anyway you know and when I woke up I was in an adjacent town.
Mother made arrangements for a guy, Louis. Louis something or other. Anyway he met me
there and brought me back to Maryland.”
Harriet Lynn: “Did you leave your uniform there?”
Clyde Smith: “Yes I did. I think about that al the time. That is an excellent thought.”
Lessie Small: “Did you back down there to visit South Carolina?”
Clyde Smith: “Yes I did. I went back (some short lost words HL) I went back twice. And I was
a grown man. And I mean very grown. Been in the service and everything and I went the first
place I went to was ah…I went down for my Aunt Amos’ funeral. We went down, we drove
down and my family stayed down and I visited. Got back in the car and my brother and I went
back. And the next time I went I went to Myrtle Beach, Florida. And uh I was some what
surprised at how friendly people were and what not, but that was about money. You know
greenback dollar bill.”
Harriet Lynn: “And when was that? Myrtle Beach?”
Clyde Smith: “(Some lost voices….HL) I must have been about 30.”
Harriet Lynn: “So you saw a lot of change in that time period?”
Clyde Smith: “Some change.”
Harriet Lynn: “Some change?”
Clyde Smith: “Yes, but as I said it was about money.”
Harriet Lynn: “About money. That you could pay your way you mean?”
Clyde Smith: “I, I had a dollar bill and they wanted it. You know. So “come on! “
Harriet Lynn: “Yes. That’s the American way, right? L me ask you about the uniform though.
Just one second. So did you ever get the uniform back? Did they send it back to you?”
Clyde Smith: “No. No.”
Harriet Lynn: “You don’t know what happened to it?”
Clyde Smith: “I don’t have the faintest idea, and I think about that till this day. What ever
happened to that uniform?”
Harriet Lynn: “Yeah. Yeah, because that is what you were so proud of. “
Clyde Smith: “That was the last thing I want.”
Lessie Smalls: “He was so scared. He probably didn’t want it anymore. He didn’t… want to
deal with this. Period! It would have been a nice keepsake…”
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Clyde Smith: “That’s right.”
Lessie Smalls: “But the worse thing that happened in recent years was that was black man
dragged to death about five or six years ago …and some people are still so prejudiced. It is
hidden because it is hidden it is so disgraceful because in recent years a black man dragged to
death by these people’s car. “
Clyde Smith: “And I think they pulled his head off.”
Harriet Lynn: UH! UH!
Lessie Smalls: “Yes. He was beheaded.”
Harriet Lynn: “O.K!” Oh, my God!”
Virginia B. Coleman: “But before we leave I would like for Clyde to talk about segregation in
the fire houses. My friend Charlie Thomas and my family and I …they had something called the
Coon.”
Clyde Smith: A Coon Skin
Harriet Lynn: “What was it called?”
Clyde Smith: “A Coon Skin.”
Harriet Lynn: “What was that?”
Clyde Smith: “Let’s use that. I have to sort of think on the term “coon”. Now we all know
what the connotation is of a “coon”. So the “Coon Skin” was maintained by the white
firefighters, before we went in to the fire department. And once we got in t one thing they
would hold over our heads was the “Coon Skin”, because you couldn’t belong to it. The “coon
Skin” paid for the television, the paper, the coffee, all the little conveniences around the
firehouse. If you were in it you couldn’t read the papers, watch television; all the little things
around the firehouse that made life easy. You were in it. You were not eligible, because you did
not belong to the “Coon Skin.”
Harriet Lynn: “Uh. And what was that?”
Clyde Smith: “The first firefighters entered in ’53 and I entered in ‘ 59 and it still existed. “
Harriet Lynn: “When did it dissipate? Come out?”
Clyde Smith: “Around ’64. It depended on what area of the city you were in. really. Some
areas were better than others.’
Harriet Lynn: “It must have been very tough.”
Clyde Smith: “You endured it. You quit or endure it. “
Harriet Lynn: “It wasn’t a hard enough job as it was to be a firefighter.”
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Clyde Smith: “It was a strange thing. Ah, strange to me. The same guys who didn’t want to
use the same toilet bowl with you would come int a fire and save your life if you got in trouble.
Do you see what I mean?”
Harriet Lynn: “Why do you think that was?”
Clyde Smith: “I’ll tell you what. That’s the God’s honest truth! I led #15 Truck. And this
young white firefighter lived out Belair Road which is heaven you know to a white fire fighter
out Belair Road. He got details when on Belair Rd. to #15 Truck which was Inner City. He and
I were making the beds and we got into a conversation. And he shared something with me that
I’ll never forget and I give him a lot of credit for it. What he told me was very simply this.
“How could I not believe that black people were dirty, and they are stinking and not trustworthy.
“My mother told me that. My mother told me this!” And I never forgot that. His mother told
him that! Now who is not going to believe their mother?
Harriet Lynn: “You’ve got to be taught to hate.”
Clyde Smith: “You’ve got too be taught to hate.”
Harriet Lynn: “ Just to share one anecdote. I knew a young woman who was umm…tried to
join the fire department when women weren’t allowed in the fire department and the stories that
she told me which defeated her to finish. She didn’t finish as you did and went through so much.
It was just too much for her, because the prejudice against of just being a woman and that was
years later. Right? Cause there just weren’t women in the fire department. So women weren’t
even thought of to be a fire person. So I want to…”
Stopped taping. End of session…HL
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Adams, D.D.S., Virginia B. Coleman, Clyde J. Smith, Lessie Smalls, Delores Johnson, Leona
Holly, Anne Roberts, F. Helen Crosby
Facilitator: Harriet Lynn

F. HELEN CROSBY:

HOME and HOSPITALITY

I am the daughter of a Methodist Episcopal Minister. Our house (home) was always open to
anyone who needed a place to stay or for a meal to eat. Many times we had to “double up” to
provide “sleeping space” for someone else.
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Remember. These were the days when accommodations were limited for “colored people.”
There is a part of my past that is with me today. My home is now open to my children and
grandchildren. They feel safe, comfortable and welcome.
Sometimes it is inconvenient for me, but I welcome them to a “safe haven.”
When my brothers returned from the Service…WWII (sic) they brought a young soldier with
them. He stayed so long (as a member of the family) that his mother had to come from Ohio to
get him.
I suppose I have inherited my parents concern for our “fellow man”.
HELENA JOHNSON:

ANCESTORS and EDUCATION

We talked of education without going to school. My uncle, Julius Bradford Bonkins, was
assigned to his “owner’s” son. He was to play with him, help him dress, etc. One of his jobs
was to help him with his schoolwork. It meant he has to attend his classes. As it happened the
boy was a slow learner and my uncle had to do his work and help him period. People came to
him for information. This experience with the boy whet his appetite to read and learn.
While his grandson was a student at Morgan, his (sic) grandfather was ill at Provident Hospital
and he had a history assignment at school. He felt he should visit his grandfather and mention in
his visit, his history assignment and grandfather talked --*Note: Uncle Julius was actually Great Uncle Julius who was called “Uncle” and was a slave.

ANNE ROBERTS: EDUATION CHILDHOOD SUMMERS and FAMOUS RELATIVE
Education was very important to my parents. My father said that the height of his ambition was
to have his four children graduate from college and become productive.
During my early years growing up in Baltimore, my father worked at the B & O Railroad. Every
summer we visited relatives up and down the east coast.
One or many summers we visited Atlanta or Augusta, GA, where my grandfather built a home.
(Augusta). He also built a dollhouse for us. We climbed the big fig tree next to the dollhouse.
We also had our meals and our naps there. My uncle had a wagon which was pulled by a goat
and rode us around. We enjoyed our summers.
One of our cousins became famous during President Carter’s term. You might know him as
former Mayor of Atlanta or U.S. Ambassador to the United Nations; Andrew Young. His
grandmother and my grandfather were sister and brother.
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LEONA HOLLY: (1930’s - 1940’s) The DEPRESSION - HOME & WORK
b,y Leona Holly
My name is Leona M. Holly. I was born 12/12/33 during the Depression. The Depression was a
time when people couldn’t find jobs, Wall Street fell and people lost their money, invested in
stocks, banks folded down, and some people committed suicide. To eat, people lined up for
blocks in what they called a Bread Line. Today, they are called soup kitchens.
My mother had (2) stoves. One was a gas stove. It was green and white with tall legs on it. The
oven and burners were side by side. The other stove was a huge black iron stove with legs about
(6) inches tall. It had an oven door and four round lids used as burners. We called it a coal
stove, because it burned wood and coal. She opened the lids with a long handled iron poker that
she also used to push the coal and wood around to balance the heat.
Whenever the gas bill didn’t get paid, my mother had to cook and heat her flat iron on the coal
stove.
There was a store across from us called Brills. Ms. Brill had (3) daughters, Esther, Peggy and
Rhoda. Peggy and Rhoda used to come to our house a lot. I think Ms. Brill liked my parents,
because she let them have a store bill. Whenever my mother needed food or wood and coal for
the coal stove, she would purchase them from Ms. Brill. Since she didn’t have the money, Ms.
Brill would write the amount in a small notebook which my mother or father paid when they got
the money. Today they call it a charge card.
In the early 1940’s my mother, Daisy Holly, took in laundry for a few people who lived in the
Temple Gardens on Madison Ave. and Cloverdale Road across from the entrance to Druid Hill
Park.
My mother would sit the flat iron on the cover of the coal stove to heat. When it was hot
enough, she would remove the iron with a potholder (which was kept on the iron) and did the
laundry. When she finished it looked as though she had done it with an electric iron.
It was my brother’s and my job to return the basket of clothes to the persons to whom they
belonged. We enjoyed doing this because we were able to ride the service elevator at the back of
Temple Gardens. We were not allowed to use the one in the lobby at the front of the building.
The way things are going today with gas we may wish we had that old coal stove and flatiron.
I hope not!
LEONA HOLLY (continued)

THINGS OUR PARENTS USED TO SAY

1. People in glass houses shouldn’t throw stones. (Don’t talk about anyone.)
2. A stitch in time will save nine. (Knitting).
(Do what you have to do before you loose time.)
3. A hard head makes a sore behind.
(Listen or get a beating.)
4. Procrastination is the thief of time.
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(Be on time and stop dragging your feet.)
5. Don’t put off until tomorrow what can be done today.
(Get your work done today.)
6. Let sleeping dogs lie.
(Don’t stir up trouble after it has been calmed.)
7. A rolling stone gathers no moss.
(Keep playing and you learn nothing.)
ANNE ROBERTS:

PROFESSIONAL LIFE

I finished Morgan State College with a BS in 1948 and married shortly thereafter. My family
came and my husband did not want me to go to work until the girls started school. We did not
want anyone to keep them who did not speak proper English (sic). During the time I was at
home, I received a B.A. in Elementary Education.
When I did go to work, I started my career as an elementary school teacher in Cherry Hill at
Carter D. Woodson School. I had varied experiences there, among them: “ITA” an experimental
Reading Approach; Teaching Human Development Course through the University of Maryland a credit course; Demonstration Teacher; Senior Teacher; and Summer School Principal.
I was transferred to an open space school and became the unit head - senior teacher of building B
- Grades three and four. My next experience was at another open space school with 12 classes n
my wing. After this experience, I was transferred to central office in supervision and traveling
throughout the city. This led to a promotion to assistant principal, then principal. I received a
M.A. (Master in Administration and Supervision - minor Reading)*
I taught reading courses at: Coppin, Johns Hopkins and Morgan State University. Became an
assessor of teachers and administrator’ skills through the State Department of Education.
Now I am a volunteer with Eating Together and volunteer at my church providing families with
emergency assistance.

SESSION IV - FRIDAY, OCTOBER 21, 2005 - 10 am - 12 pm
SESSION TOPICS: (Sharing of stories group wanted to add - i.e., Music
Changes, Entertainment, Childhood Memories, Ancestors, Lessons to Young
People, Education, and Hard Work Values
Session Participants: Leona Holly, Wynola Cunningham, Delores Johnson, Helena J.
Johnson, Curtis N. Adams, D.D.S., F. Helen Crosby,, Clyde J. Smith, Lessie Smalls, Anne
Taylor
Artist/Facilitator: Harriet Lynn
Lenoa Holly: “Good afternoon. My name is Leona Holly and I am showing the different
changes of recording through the years. My first record is a 78. The name of it is “Peg of My
Heart” by Stan Kenton. Then we went from 78 to the 33 1/3rd where the records were lighter
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with grooves in them and that’s by Dinah Washington. That’s when the started putting different
groove on there and the records were lighter. (Lost sound).
“We went from 33 and a 1/3rd to the 45s and this is “Hey, There” by Sammy Davis (displaying
records). And then we went from the 45’s to the tapes and this is by Barbara Streisand. And this
is a collection of Barbara Streisand, “Memories.” And then we went from the tapes to CDs and
this is a CD, I mean Sarah Vaugh, showing her “Greatest Hits”. I forgot to show you. This is an
album by Mario Lanza and Katherine Grayson from the movie called “The Midnight Kiss”. It’s
an 82. Mario Lanza was a tenor He sang like Caruso. This must have come after the 78s since
it is a hard album like the 78s, and I don’t see a year on this either. But that is how we changed
recordings over the years. I also have a cover from “Three Coins in a Fountain” with Frank
Sinatra, Whatever happened to the record I have no idea. It’s probably stuck home with the rest
of them.”
Harriet Lynn: (While looking at records HL). “Oh, thank you. Oh, Dinah Washington! One of
my favorites!” O.K. Let’s stop.” (Recording device turned off.)
(Audio taping resumed…HL)
Anne Roberts: “This is Anne Roberts. As I went to church during my young days I would
leave home early in the morning around maybe 7:30 am for the 8:00 am service and every house
I past was playing Mahalia Jackson. I’m on my way to my Catholic church, and I heard all of
those beautiful songs as I walked to church.”
Harriet Lynn: “God! That’s beautiful! And where was this?”
Anne Roberts: “I was on my way, I was, I guess I was a teenager or younger. It was on
Lafayette Avenue. “
Harriet Lynn: “And where? And the church?”
Anne Roberts: “The church was on Fremont Avenue.”
Harriet Lynn: “Which was?”
Anne Roberts: “I was on my way to St. Peters Clavers. And I would walk to church. It was a
nice little walk.”
Harriet Lynn: “What a wonderful story! You see the music is so instep with this. If anybody
has a CD of Mahalia Jackson that would be terrific. Yes, Ms. Holly?”
Leona Holly: “This is Leona Holly. And I just wanted to say one her favorite songs in “Ava
Maria.”
Harriet Lynn: “Oh, wow. I don’t know if that one is one here. (Looking at Mahalia Jackson
78 recording.” (Tape stopped).
Wynola Cunningham: “…This is Wynola Cunningham. This is a picture of my siblings and I.
And it appeared in a publication for Armco Steel Corporation. It was a smaller version of
Bethlehem Steel. And this is the original picture, but the picture that was in the, the periodical
that came out, the newsletter said, “the Colored Chips”! And we were the “Colored Chips” at
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that time. And it had our names under it and everything, because my father was one of the
persons who worked there in the steel mill. But the picture I want to bring here would be the one
that is in the little newsletter that has “The Colored Chips” as the heading, legend for that
picture. And I’m sure everyone can tell which one I am.”
Leona Holly: (Looking at the picture) ”I’m still trying to figure it out!”
Wynola Cunningham: “Can’t figure it out yet? (Laughs) There was just the four. No.
(Wynola pointing to picture…HL) I’m over here. The youngest is on the right, and I’m next to
the youngest. So I’m right beside her. That’s the youngest and that’s me right beside her.)
Harriet Lynn: “What year was that?”
Wynola Cunningham “I think it was 1942 or ’43.” (Lost words…HL) (Laughter). “Two of us
resembled each other back in those days.
“Ah, the situation I would like to share goes back many years. And I still may be a little remiss
that I hadn’t mentioned this scenario before, but, ah, my family is from a small town called
Roxboro, North Carolina. And my grandfather was one of ten brothers. But somehow and back
in that time the ten brothers were all given a huge area of land. It was almost like a little town
and the city was 30 miles from Durham, North Carolina. Many people have heard of Durham
not Roxboro. Anyway all of these ten brothers all had all this huge area. I don’t know how
many acres. And they each had different sections of land and as they grew up and I guess after
slavery they were able farm on their own land and all the profit went to them and their families.
Harriet Lynn: “Do you know what years this might have happened? What years that might
have happened?”
Wynola Cunningham “I think it maybe 1900. My grandfather was born in April of 1883 and
he passed in 1995. I had just completed the eleventh grade. I remember him very well, because
as a ten, twelve year old child, I would go down to North Carolina with any of my mother’s
cousins who were going down. I would get a ride with anybody going down, and I would stay
the whole summer. So I lived in the house with my grandparents, ah, during the summer while I
was on vacation. I don’t know how it came about, because I had three sisters, but I was the only
one who wanted to stay all summer. And I really enjoyed it, because I was treated very royally;
the only child in the house kind of thing.
(Showing picture of grandfather from the family history book Wynola brought in to share HL.)
“This is a picture of my grandfather who for the most part was a farmer. But the reason I
wanted to mention something about him was as a ten or twelve year old he was illiterate, but he
was a very smart person. I heard stories of how we would go to the court house and back during
those years they black people would have to sit back of the courthouse or on the balcony part,
but he would go religiously or every day or when they had court and he would understand or
would learn what was going on so people would come to him for advice. “Go to Moses
Blackwell, because he could tell you this and he could tell you that!”
And I wondered over the years since we have been talking about involving young children in
this. I wondered why did not one of his ten children teach him to read and write? My mother
finished, uumm., what was called not a college, but whatever it was it enabled her to teach out in
the rural areas. I’ve heard of Henderson, North Carolina where she used to teach. And there
were five boys and five girls in my mother’s siblings. And they all completed high school and
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everything. And I wondered why no one stopped to teach him how to read? Because I remember
him signing ax “X” on the front porch one day for something or the other. Then I thought
further, “Why didn’t some of us teach him how to read?” I was twelve years old! And I knew
that he didn’t know how to read so why didn’t I teach him?
“And I think this is something we need to bring to young people just how cognizant we are of
situations involving our elders to the point that we take the time to do something that may help
them, but, oddly enough, I asked one Aunt who is still living why they didn’t teach him how to
read? And she said, (mimicking the Aunt’s voice…HL) “He wouldn’t take time to do that! He
wouldn’t take time to do anything like that! Because he was too busy doing other things I guess.
But I guess he just “shooed them off” whenever they approached him.
“But I’m thinking of as a teenager and I had three sisters and that none of us took the time
to sit down and take the time to show him. And three of us were in education! But it was just
something that never came to mind. So I thought this was just a good time to mention that,
because a lot of times things go on in families that you are not alert to or aware of or even think
it is important to do otherwise.
“And oddly enough, with our Eating Together group we had a Soror who did a lot of studying of
heritage of persons and we went over to the Archives in Washington, D.C. and I found in the
1920s Census the frame that had my grandfather who was 36 in the 1920s Census. His wife, my
grandmother was 34, and my mother, Elma, was nine years old. And what was such a revelation
to look on this little film and see these people you had heard of and known of all you life!
“ So that’s the story of my grandfather, Moses Blackwell, who was a very vibrant person. Very
active and always doing something, but he was one of the older of ten boys. I think he like sort of
helped raise the younger boys, because his father died or was killed in an accident when he was
probably twelve or something like that. So that was Moses Blackwell.”
Harriet Lynn: “Could it be, just out of curiosity, that you brought this up, could it be ammmm,
because of ancestors coming from a more oral tradition. Could it just be “accepted” that reading
wasn’t important?”
Wynola Cunningham: “Could have been.”
Harriet Lynn: “Even though people like Frederick Douglass, you know, was passionate about
learning, but I don’t know? But you bring it up. And it is not just your family! I think my
husbands’ father came here as a young man from the same kind of …came here from Russia.
His family escaped with their lives and my husband was first generation (American…HL) and he
(father…HL) was illiterate. And he taught himself to read in a way. He was just too
embarrassed as I was told to be in class with these young kids when he was already like a
teenager. And so he was, basically, illiterate whereas my husband graduated with a Ph.D. in
Physics. Can you imagine? From that kind of experience! Smart man. Bright man! We liked to
hear him speak, but he wasn’t literate.”
Wynola Cunningham: “It was like the subject never came that that was what was needed to be
done.”
Harriet Lynn: “Thank you. Thank you.”
(Audio taping turned off).
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Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “(some lost) My parents….Dr. Curtis Adams, put in there. We had a
family reunion in Brunswick, Georgia. And in Brunswick, Georgia one day we went out to
where my father was born. Not too far from Brunswick in the County and the situation whereby
we went to the one room schoolhouse and education and hard work was always a part of my
family. Ah, we had I had five sisters and brothers and our entire family seemed to spread all out
and being like pull together and at least two college degrees. Doctors, and we always believed in
hard work and education.
“Now my daddy, Joe Nathan, didn’t finish high school, but he had a shoe shop, a pawnshop, and
real estate and my mother she ran a cleaners. So the hard work was…and when I was entering
college there were three sisters and bothers were all in there. And, of course, all of those
including my first cousins (fourteen, nine and ah, I was surprised, I guess I shouldn’t have been
surprised, but that night we had a session about my brother who is retired… a journalist in
Kansas he ah, just the children up to age, a teenage situation, just as they were sitting around
after that night we had gone on that trip dealing with ah black folks not able to go that area some
time ago, but we were able to go now (re: Brunswick, GA…HL).
Harriet Lynn: “Um, uh, my question is, ah, “Your Father did not have an education, formal?
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “No. He went to the fourth grade.”
Harriet Lynn: “ But he obviously… But did your Mother? Did your mother, Did your mother
go to school?”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “Yes. I think she finished some kind of high school. Ninth grade.
Daddy was in the fourth grade. “
Harriet Lynn: “But was the education talked about in the house that it was important to go? Or
was it.”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “Oh, yeah! Thank you.”
Harriet Lynn: “I’m just wondering where that influence came from? Was it instilled in you?
Was it discussed in the family or was it just expected?”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “Yes, it was discussed and expected. In the late days, I’m saying in the
early days, the days when I was getting ready to go to college. I’m the youngest of
six…youngest of six, I should say. And when I was getting ready to go to college there were
four already in school in college. And my momma and daddy expected us to finish college.
Harriet Lynn: “Question. Just out of curiosity. I know it was cheaper then to go to school, but
it still was expensive to go to school? How could they afford all those children to go to college.
Did they get scholarships? Did they work to get their education ? How did they get their
education?
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: School was not that expensive. My parents worked in the cleaners,
pawnshop and real estate to finance our education. My daddy had a pawnshop. He dealt in real
estate. He was a charter member of the NAACP in Waycross, GA. He grew up in Tatnell,
Georgia, a rural area. He was also a Bail Bondsman. “
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Harriet Lynn: “He made money?”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “Right.”
Harriet Lynn: “He was an entrepreneur. ”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “That is correct. He had this building. How he got this building
was…He had the land. And as part of the pawnshop in the so called downtown area. There was
a Jewish businessman right across the street from him and Daddy was making more money and
more of a businessman than he was and the situation was local government wouldn’t renew his
ah… his ah, wouldn’t renew his, ah, what’s the word?
Harriet Lynn: “ Lease? Rent? License?”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “No, He…He kept his licenses, but they wouldn’t renew his lease. “
Harriet Lynn: “ Your Father’s lease?”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “They wouldn’t renew his lease. They had a pawnshop right across the
street. “
Harriet Lynn: “Was the Jewish person across the street connected to that?”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “Right.”
Harriet Lynn: “I’m trying to understand.”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “We had some adjacent land. And the Jewish businessman across the
street owned a pawnshop while we had a pawnshop. They were more or less in competition with
each other”
Harriet Lynn: “Oh, so there was competition.”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “Right. “
Harriet Lynn: “And your father was doing better.”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “Right.” And the situation, whereby, since they wouldn’t renew his
lease, we went out in the neighborhood and my brothers along with our first cousins put up a two
door store and in that store daddy had a shop on one side. Momma had the other side. And my
daddy could practically do anything. Like fixing umbrellas and repairing shoes, etc.…”
Harriet Lynn: “He did it all.”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “Paint bicycles! And how he ended up getting the pawn hop was the
boys, our brothers, along with a couple of our first cousins, built the building ; a two-door
building. The boys built the building.”
Harriet Lynn: “Wow! Well thank you, Clyde.”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S. & Clyde Smith: “Curtis!” (Laughter).
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Harriet Lynn: “Curtis! Oh, dear! Dr. Adams.”
(Taping Stopped…HL)
Harriet Lynn: “I know our time is running out, but if anyone wants to share today, because I
will collect the stories anyway and write them up, but for those who want to share.”
Harriet Lynn: “Did anyone else? Does anyone else want to share a story.”
Helena Johnson: “I’m Helena Johnson and I’m talking about how our ancestors got an
education sometime without a formal thing .”
(Helena shares the story she wrote about her Uncle who was actually her Great Uncle who was
a slave. The story appears in another part of the publication. HL)
(Helena continued beyond her written story about her learned slave Great Uncle…HL).
Harriet Lynn: “Where did it take place?”
Helena Johnson: “In Maryland. St. Mary’s County (We discussed about comparison to story
with Frederick Douglass. ……HL) (Below the continuation of the written story).
“Uncle Bradley got sick and he came to Baltimore. I don’t even know what his illness was. And
he came to the Old Providence Hospital. And at that time his grandson was at Morgan and this
particular day he (grandson …HL) said, “I got this homework to do, but I haven’t seen
Granddaddy, so I’m going to the hospital and see him. So he went to see his grandfather and in
the conversation he told him, “Well, you know I’m suppose to be studying some phase of
history.
“And Uncle Bradley started talking (laughs) and Norman just sat there and they just put him out,
because he was, you know, how when visiting hours are over. And he said when he got to
school and they got to talk about their assignments he said he knew more than anybody else.
(Laughs). And it is all from his grandfather who was a slave; not going top school, but he helped
him get an “A” on that paper. “
Harriet Lynn: “Fantastic.”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “What old, what old Provident Hospital was that?”
Helena Johnson: “The one on Division Street.”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S: “There’s one older than that.”
Helena Johnson: “Well, that’s the one I remember. The first one on Division Street.”
Harriet Lynn: “Where was the older one?”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S: “There’s was another one. I can’t think of the name of that, but there
was one before that. “
58

Harriet Lynn: “So it’s a very old hospital.”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S: “”It’s not there anymore.”
Harriet Lynn: “Right. I’ve even seen some pictures. Did you know there was a hospital
during the Civil War in Patterson Park? It was pretty amazing when I saw that.”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S: “Was it before ’62 or after?”
Harriet Lynn: “I don’t know. 1862, you mean? I don’t know, but it was around the Civil War.
I saw pictures of it this gentleman brought?”
Leona Holly: Leona shared her written story about growing up on the Depression contained
elsewhere in this publication. She tells of using old coal burning and wood stoves and of her
mother taking in laundry and using an old flat iron to iron clothes….HL)
Helena Johnson: Didn’t your mother test the iron with her finger to see, if it was hot?
(Laughter).
Leona Holly: “She probably did…” (Some lost information…HL)
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “The situation was four boys. We had a back bedroom. Momma and
daddy had the first bedroom. Grandparents had the second bedroom. Two of the boys would be
sleeping on one, one bed. When you go to bed, you know, you had to have bunk beds. And, ah,
one night I was sleeping and my brother, Samuel, was on the top bunk and he ended up
urinating and (laughter) the water ended up running down on me (Laughter).
Leona Holly: “Was that running water?”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “That was running water” (Laughter).
(Laughter).
Harriet Lynn: “Oh, my gosh! Should we use that story?” (Laughter.)
Leona Holly: “I don’t think so!” (Laughter.)
Harriet Lynn: “He’ll never forget that one!” (Laughter.) For sure, please.”
Leona Holly: “My name is Leona Holly and a couple of weeks ago Harriet asked what books
we read and I couldn’t think of any favorite books, because at that time I read comic books:
Wonder Woman, Green Hornet, Elastic Man, Flash Gordon and Veronica and Betty and
Jughead and Scare Crow. My favorite was Veronica and Betty.
“One day my girlfriend, Miriam Hughes, and I, decided we were going to put on this play based
on the comic book, Veronica & Betty. I guess we were just about ten using the comic book,
Veronica and Betty. So we went to her Mother’s basement and put up a clothesline and put
blankets on it for our curtains. We memorized the lines in the comic book. We set the chairs up,
for an audience and the only one who came was her Mother, but we put on the play anyway. The
show must go on! (Laughter).
(Short non secular dialogue…HL))
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Anne Roberts: “This is Anne Roberts again. Helen was talking about how her house was
open for visitors. I remember when my brother was at Lincoln University. He was on the
basketball team.”
Harriet Lynn: “Do you remember when that was? Roughly? In the ‘40s?”
Anne Roberts: “It must have been ‘40s; ‘50s. But, anyway, when Morgan played Lincoln all of
the Lincoln basketball players would come to our house with our brother and would stay in our
house. We did have a three-story house. In fact, we were the only one on the block who owned
a house. And, um, I would come down to go to church Sunday morning and there would be
sleeping bags everywhere. I had to step and this that and other. But my mother was so good.
She had gotten up early. She had fried chicken and made gravy and she had grits and hot rolls
and stewed apples. Oh, she had a beautiful breakfast and that happened very often. It was fun
for them.”
Harriet Lynn: “When was she cooking?”
Anne Roberts: “She got up early and cooked, because I got up early and went to church. And
they were in the living room, in the dining room. In the hallway. They were everywhere. But
that was good.
“I’m going to tell you something funny. It didn’t happen to me, but it happened to my
daughter’s husband’s family who lived in Virginia. And they made, I guess it was whiskey or
beer or whatever. In fact they talked about a still. That story was written up in the Baltimore
Magazine some years ago. Mrs. Brock said that the Revenuers came down into the field where
the still was and before the Revenuers could get to them they had a car. They had a car. They
had a Ford and they were able to get away and came to Baltimore. “
Harriet Lynn: “The Revenuers? The what came to them?”
Anne Roberts: “The Revenuers. The men with shot guns who wanted to shoot up the still or
whatever.”
Harriet Lynn: “From the Revenuers …The government?
Anne Roberts: “Yes.”
Harriet Lynn: “Oh. They were called Revenuers. I had never heard that expression. (Some
lost dialogue HL). And they were likely to come in and break up the stills and things like that?”
Anne Roberts: “Oh, Yeah.”
Harriet Lynn: “Bathroom gin?”
Anne Roberts: “If I could find the article from the Baltimore Magazine I will share that.”
Delores Johnson: ”Do you remember the Revenuers? Did it ring a bell with you?”
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Clyde Smith: “Oh, yes! Yes! One of my Uncles, Uncle Wilbert had a business and
establishment. You could see it. You could see it from our house. You could see a little wisp of
smoke coming up. Way down you know?
Harriet Lynn: “And where was this?”
Clyde Smith: “In South Carolina. And I had an Uncle, Uncle Wilbert, who was, ah, ah, for a
lack of a better term very adventurous, He, you know, ran a still.”
Leona Holly: “Did you hear about the young man sixteen years old who used his own computer
and built his what do they call it, white lightening, corn whiskey. A still out here in Maryland a
week before last.”
Harriet Lynn: “Oh, my gosh!”
Leona Holly: “He was like sixteen years old and this lady was walking her dog and discovered
this young man’s still, corn liquor, white lightening. And they arrested him, of course, and he
said he was doing it for a school project.” (Laughter). This happened a week before last.”
Delores Johnson: “I have a short story that goes along with Curtis’ story… In the late 30’s,
early ‘40’s when I lived on Falls Road we had mainly semi-detached houses except for a couple
where the families were a little better off. But anyhow in the semi-detached houses we had
outhouses in the back. And they were connected to the back of the houses and the youngsters
tended to play there. We used them like playhouses and one day, umm some of us decided…
These outhouses had a little latch that worked from the inside and worked from the outside. So
we decided to ah lock a friend of ours inside the outhouse. And her mother was looking for her
everywhere and we’re acting very innocent and she was locked in the outhouse. (Laughter).
“Later, of course, we had to confess we locked Linda in the outhouse and, of course, her mother
was very disgusted with us.”
Harriet Lynn: “How about Linda?” (Big laugh from groupHL).
Delores Johnson: (Laughter) “Yes, and so was Linda!” (Laughter) (Some lost dialogue).
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “Our outhouses were two-seaters where my brothers and I would sit
with lyme around it.”
Harriet Lynn: “You had a two-seater outhouse?
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “A two-seater outhouse. Yes.”
Harriet Lynn: “At the same time?”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “Right!”
Harriet Lynn: “To go the bathroom?” (Lsughter)
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “You could use a Sears and Roebuck catalogue to wipe yourselves.”
(Laughter).
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Leona Holly: “And newspaper if you didn’t have any.” (Some overlapping lost dialogue).
Anne Roberts: “May I tell you what I saw when I went to Florida … I don’t remember which
part of Florida, but we had come to Georgia and from Georgia my Aunt who lived in Florida had
an outhouse. And my Aunt was a nurse and her husband was an undertaker and the outhouse
was like back on a hill someplace. And I actually saw prisoners with those stripped clothes on
and balls on and the man waking around with a gun to make sure they didn’t escape. That was a
s horrible thing to see.”
Curtis Adams, D.D.S.: “That’s right.”
Harriet Lynn: “Wow! That must have been something to see.”
Leona Holly: “This is Leona Holly again. I guess you are tired of hearing from me.
(Laughter.) Since so many people are interested in soap operas today I thought some people
would be interested in this. Our soap operas were on Philco radio. We had Stella Dallas,
Guiding Light, ah, Portia Faces Life. That was the way we enjoyed our soap operas. In the
evening we had mystery show like Lux Theatre, Bull Drummond and The Shadow Knows. We
had a station that had a show called, Nocturne, that came on late at night and the person recited
poetry to music. That was our entertainment up until the time television came into our house
which was about the late ‘40s.
Harriet Lynn: “The Nocturne show? Who produced that…?’
Leona Holly: “I don’t really know since I was a little girl. I know Chuck Richardson tried it
for a while on the radio, and he wasn’t as successful as Nocturne. But Nocturne you had to sit
down at 10:00 pm o’clock at night and I should have been in bed, but I sure enjoyed the
Nocturne.”
Harriet Lynn: “I bet that inspired you. I bet if they had a poetry show today… I was just
reading… I was listening to Caroline Kennedy whose mother, Jacqueline, used to read poetry
(to her children…HL) She just wrote a book a bout it.”
F. Helen Crosby: “I got that book for new members coming into our family.”
Harriet Lynn: “Isn’t that great?”
F. Helen Crosby: “As a gift.”
Harriet Lynn: “It’s a wonderful idea.”
F. Helen Crosby: “I just picked it up last night.”
Harriet Lynn: “Isn’t that funny! You know sharing those favorite poems and, you know,
sharing that time together with your children is so important.
“You know we had a very quiet member here today. Did you want to share a story for us? (re:
Clyde Smith…HL)
Clyde Smith: “No I didn’t.”
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Harriet Lynn: “You wrote a big one for us last time. So you did your homework. And April
has it and she is not going anywhere. You know, as a matter of fact she isn’t going anywhere you
know. As a matter of fact you have the original. Right?”
Clyde Smith: “I have my copy. Plus I have other copies.”
Harriet Lynn: “Because I wanted to have copy. So did you want to share anything, share
before we…No, you’re fine? Today?”
F. Helen Johnson: “I think I did this one.
Harriet Lynn: “Alright. I just wanted to make sure. So let me turn this off.”
(Audio Taping concludes for this session).
###

SESSION V - NOVEMBER 4, 2005 10 am - 12 pm
FOCUS: EDITING, PHOTOGRAPHING and SOME STORIES WRITTEN
Note: This session was a editing session and to photograph participant’s additional
family pictures and artifacts as well that were brought in to document for the Life
Stories/Life Lessons program. The photographs taken at this session by April
Valencik, the student intern, are not included in the document or the Power Point
presentation since Ms. Valencik did not complete the project nor remit these
photographs for publication. I apologize for these photos not able to be included in
this document or Power Point program and for any inconvenience or
disappointment it may have caused. (Harriet Lynn).
Note: ADDITIONAL STORIES: Mr. John and Mrs. Lillye Dumas-Wells met
with us on November 4, 2005 to share their stories. Neither were involved with the
performances, but their stories are included in this publication. Transcribed by
Harriet Lynn from written stories and oral interview. HL
LILLYE M. DUMAS-WELLS

Moments in My Life that Impacted Me
RACIAL PREJUDICE
1. Having to go to the back door at the bus station to buy a ticket to travel in the 1940’s and
1950’s
2. Having to get food at a window could not go in the building to buy food in a Café in
hometown, Maxton, N.C.
3. Could not go to bathroom but could not get gas at the station over 30 years ago, on the
highway between Fayetesville, N.C. and Maxton, N.C.
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(John & Lillye Wells)
JOHN HENRY WELLS
RACIAL DISCRIMINATION, MILITARY SERVICE and CAREER
I am John Henry Wells age 84. I am original from Georgia by the way of Badin, North Carolina.
When I decided to leave Badin, NC Because I did not or could not find work in the Alcoa
Aluminum plant and I was tired of selling boot legged whiskey, because there was no other jobs
for blacks, I came to Baltimore, MD.
I got on the bus in Salisbury, North Carolina and all the seats on the bus at the front were for
white people and there were a few seats in the back. All the seats were taken and several blacks
were standing in the back but in the front there were four empty seats, but we could not sit there.
I stood up from Salisbury, NC to Washington, D.C. and there were empty seats in the white area.
In Washington, D.C. the driver called me to the front told me to sit down next to a white lady. I
did but I sat sideways because, I knew blacks were not welcomed. That was a blow in my life
but the greatest blow was when I applied for work here in Maryland, I am a licensed bricklayer,
graduated from school in North Carolina, but I could not find work because I was black. I was
told I had to go to Va. Therefore, I never worked in my field, but Thanks to God, I finally after a
tenure in the navy when I was injured and was honorably discharged veteran, got a good job in
Mass Transportation in Baltimore, and gainfully was employed and retired from there.
(John Henry Wells continues- Transcribed in person by Harriet Lynn on 11/7/05 at Ivy Family
Support Center.
“I worked at Bethlehem shipyard in 1943. And then at nineteen (I put my age up) became Class
A and joined the Navy. The job lasted three months. I was in the Navy and injured in
Bainbridge, MD in charge of Officers Quarters supplying the food. Every Monday I got recruits
to help load the food and one Monday they did not come. And in trying to do so myself
something slipped and a barrel rolled off the truck on me and I spent eleven months at the
Bethesda Maryland National Medical Naval Center. I remained there until I was sent back to
duty.
“I found on my papers I was to go to Schormacher, CA, a receiving station before going overseas
in 1946 and I saw I was going to Japan for five years. But by looking in my pack I found I had
enough points to get out and in three more weeks got out! The packet said, “Do not open. And I
opened it!
“In Albemarle, N.C. in 1938 a white woman, Glen Swanger, bought a brand new 1938 Pontiac
and couldn’t back it up. She couldn’t go back. I was there to rake leaves and she asked me to
back the car out, and I showed her how. I said to her, “Whatever it would do for me it would do
for her!” She paid me 25 cents to rake the leaves.
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She asked me to come back on Saturday to rake more leaves. She said she could get me in the
Navy, Army, Coast Guard Camp or into mortician school. I told her I went to vocational school
and was familiar with bricklaying. And she knew a little school, the Mary Potter School, in
Oxford, N.C. and she arranged for me to get in there. The men had two dormitories: Pittsburgh
Hall and Wells Hall. I wanted Wells Hall (since that was my name). She sent me a dollar a
month and five post cards and told me to write her each week a card to tell her of my progress.
After six months the cards and dollar stopped coming. I didn’t find out until I finished school
that she had passed.”
I have a family a wife with seven children and lived a fruitful life. But the scars of hatred and
discrimination still were there that caused me pain. Through it all God has been good.
Presently, I have remarried after 15 years after my first wife’s death and enjoy a good life with
my present wife.

HISTORY OF JOHN W. CARTER, JR.

by,
John W. Carter, Jr.
(Transcribed: 11-21-05…Harriet Lynn)

JOHN W. CARTER, Jr., 85
I, John W. Carter, was born Nov. 25, 1920 to the parents of sharecroppers. My mother, a former
teacher, became a stay at home Mother. My parents were very religious. God gave me a gift to
do many odd things. Unfortunately I was not able to finish high school because I had to work on
the farm.
My parents moved to Baltimore in 1934. I was 14 years old at the time. For a short period of
time my parents worked in the county. It was my job to take care of my youngest brother for a
short period of time.
At age 15, I got a drivers license. (My father bought me my first car at 15…HL). I had many
odd jobs now. Then I was employed at D.S & D Motors as a motorcycle driver pick up and
delivery of cars prior to going into the Army.
LIFE IN A SEGREGATED ARMY
I was drafted into the Army on Jan. 1942 and honorably discharged in October 1945. The pay
under $25 a month. (sic…HL). My basic training was held in Belford, Virginia. From there I
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went to Hattisburg, Mississippi. All of the officers were white. The NCO’s were Negroes. We
moved from Mississippi because of racial problems and tensions. It was almost a race riot.
The Negroes were placed at the lowest part of the camp. The whites were kept at the better part
of the camp. When the buses reached the Negro camp, going into town it would be 30 or 40 of
us waiting to board the bus, but only 8 or 9 of us were able to get on because it was filled with
white soldiers. The next evening when the bus came the soldiers of 378 engineers location
stopped the bus. It was filled with white soldiers and no room for Negro soldiers. They planned
to overturn the bus. The MPs came and the company commander followed as he calmed things
down. The next day a bus was parked at the 378battalion headquarters to take us to town. Within
3 months we were shipped to Needles, California.
During the ride on the troop train, before we hit the Texas border, the company commander
pulled down all the shades and issued the order that if anyone pulled up the shades while in
Texas, you would be court-martialed. It took us 2 days and 1 night to move out of Texas. At the
end of the border were able to pull up the shades.
From California, we were shipped overseas to Casablanca in North Africa. These are the places
I visited: Southern France, Rhineland, Northern France and Germany. My M.O.S. was
motorcycle messenger for the 378 engineer battalion. All the officers were white. The highest
rank I received was PFC motorcycle messenger. The white soldiers who were motorcycle
messengers were ranked T-5 (Tech Corporal) and T-4 (Tech Sergeant) - Non-Commissioned
Officers. I was told we could not have that rank since we were an all Black Unit.
During my stay in the military segregation was at its high peak. I had an honorable discharge.
After my discharge from the Army, I went to work at Fort Meade. Then I was transferred to
Edgewood Arsenal. While at Edgewood I enrolled at the Baltimore Institute of Music Arts under
the G.I. Bill of Rights. There I learned to play the clarinet. I graduated June 6, 1952. My
musical training lasted for 4 years. I received an additional year at the school because I was so
good.
After graduation, I joined the 331 Army Reserve Band. The band had all black members. We
performed in Harrisburg, PA, Fort Miles Delaware, Lewis Beach, Delaware (Lewes Beach? HL)
and at an army camp below Roanoke, Virginia.
Later on I became in charge of the music department setting up the band for different concerts
and music for all instruments.
On June 26, 1959 I completed an 80-hour landing craft diesel mechanic course.
In August 1969 I retired from the U.S. Civil Service. Fort George. G. Meade, MD on disability.
I was a Leader L5 in family housing supply (for officers and non-commissioned officers moving
into the camp…HL).
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CURTIS ADAMS, D.D.S. - FAMILY TREE - ADDENDUM

Curtis Adams, D.D.S.
Life Stories/Life Lessons - Ivy Family Support Center Eating Together Program
Result out of discussion with Curtis Adams, D.D.S. and his wife, Jean Adams. (12-7-05)
Note: Dr. Adams was unable to continue with some of the latter sessions and performances due
to a death in his family, his brother Carlton, while we were conducting interviews and preparing
for the Life Stories/Life Lessons program. Harriet Lynn
Dr. Adams and his wife, Jean Wallace Adams, a retired R.N. met with Harriet Lynn,
facilitator/director, on Dec. 7, 2005 to give some specifics regarding Dr. Adams family tree.
Curtis Adams, D.D.S. - His grandmother, Grandma Rachel Adams, on his father’s side of the
family was a midwife who was well respected and a likely role model for some of the
grandchildren to follow into the health care profession.
Curtis’ great grandparents were former slaves. They had a daughter, Rachel, who was the
mother of Dr. Curtis’ father, Joe Nathan Adams, and his siblings, Joseph Adams and Rachel
Adams Collins.
Joe Nathan and Viola Virgil married and their offspring were born in Waycross, GA.
Siblings: Ola, James, Samuel, Carlton Dorothy and Curtis
Dr. Adams’ father, Joe Nathan Adams, had a brother, Joseph Adams, who also had a cleaning
business like Curtis’ mother.
Curtis Adams and his family were born in Waycross, Georgia on March 28, 1931.
His father, Joe Nathan Adams, born 1898, was an entrepreneur. Although he did not finish high
school (his formal schooling ended in the fourth grade) he owned a pawnshop, a real estate office
and did various odd jobs, including fixing bicycles. Dr Adams’ mother, Viola Virgil Adams,
born 1906, ran a cleaning business. All of the six children excelled in achieving degrees and
became professionals in education and medicine with one exception. Their children are
following in their parents footsteps.
Dorothy Adams Peck has three degrees and has a Doctorate in Education
Dorothy was past President of The AME Missionaries.
67

Ola Adams earned a Master Degree in foreign languages, including French.
Samuel Adams, Sr. - Two Masters degrees and taught Journalism at University of Kansas in
Lawrence, Kansas and University of Wisconsin (taught for over 30 years)
James Adams, Sr., (the late) received a Bachelors Degree and worked in the Atlanta, Georgia’s
postal service.
Carlton Adams, Sr. (the late) retired surgeon passed away in October 2005 in Sacramento, CA
Dorothy, Carlton and Samuel served in missionary work throughout the world including Haiti,
Liberia and Ghana.
The late Carlton Adams, M.D. of Sacramento, CA and Inez Gaudin Adams, R.N., had four
children. Their eldest daughter, Cheryl, is a pediatrician in Kentucky. Carlton, Jr. is a vascular
surgeon in Nashville, TN. Daughters Anne Marie and Kathy have a joint practice as
obstetricians and gynecologists in Sacramento, CA.
Curtis Adams, D.D.S., retired dentist, and Jean Wallace Adams (former R.N.) have one daughter,
Cheryl, 45, who is a dentist and continues her father’s former dental practice in Baltimore, MD.
Their son, Curtis Adams, Jr., 39, is a psychiatrist at The Walter P. Carter Center at the University
of Maryland.
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LIFE STORIES/LIFE LESSONS
PHOTO ALBUM
IVY FAMILY SUPPORT CENTER EATING TOGETHER
PROGRAM
PARTICIPANTS

Curtis Adams, D.D.S.

Herbert & Ouida Bowe

John W. Carter, Jr.

Virginia Briscoe Coleman
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Frances Helen Crosby

Leona Holly

Wynola Cunningham

Delores Johnson
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Helena Johnson

Anne Roberts

Lessie M. Smalls

Clyde J. Smith

Laverne Turner

John Wells & Lillye Dumas-Wells
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SOME LIFE STORIES/LIFE LESSONS PARTICIPANTS
With Facilitator/Director: Harriet Lynn
L to R: (top row) Harriet Lynn, Lessie Smalls,
Virginia B. Coleman, Laverne Turner
(bottom row) Frances Helen Crosby, Wynola Cunningham,
Delores Johnson
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FAMILY ALBUMS
LEONA HOLLY’S FAMILY ALBUM

(l. to r.) Alfred “Pop” Pitts, Sarah Pitts, Sarah Pitt’s Sister & Charles Scherer

William Scherer

(l. to r.) Charles Scherer & Joanna Scherer

Daisy Holly (Leona Holly’s mother) Daisy Holly & 2 pics Sylvia & Leona Holly
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Top: Evelyn Barnes & Leona Holly Edith Goodman, June Isabel & Dorislaine Dates
Bottom picture: with Miriam Hodges - Druid Hill Park (above: ‘60s-Douglass H.S.)

Top: L - to R , Back Row: Dewitt Harvey. Bottom Row: Leona Holly, Annette Holly,
Mildred Holly, Louis Holly (1940s)
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List of Deaths from Charles Scherer’s
Bible

Maggie Scherer’s Death Certificate
(1800’s)

HELENA JOHNSON’S FAMILY ALBUM

Graduation Picture of First Primer Grade (Kindergarten) Class of St.
Catherine’s Academy (1941)
Top Middle: l. to r., Helena Jordan & Irene Jordan (sisters)
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VIRGINIA BRISCOE COLEMAN’S FAMILY ALBUM

Virginia Briscoe Coleman

Top: Aquila L. Briscoe Brown

Top Left: High School
Bottom: Virginia B. Coleman’s
Bottom Left: Morgan State College
Mother-Virginia Richardson Brown
Graduation - 1950
Right: Graduation St. Frances Academy
1946

Charles R. Briscoe - worked for B & O Railroad for 40 years as a Pullman Porter
Virginia Briscoe’s father
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WYNOLA CUNNINGHAM FAMILY ALBUM

Wynola Cunningham and Sisters
known as “The Colored Chips”

Wedding of Wynola Cunningham
& Sterling Cunningham - July 24, 1966

ANNE ROBERTS FAMILY ALBUM

Andrew Young (Anne Robert’s
cousin)

l to r.: Paula Jolson, Anne Roberts,
R. Ramona Green (Anne’s daughters)
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FROM CLYDE J. SMITH’S ALBUM

Newspaper Photo - Charles (“Charley”) Miller
Mr Miller was a member of the first class (1953) of African-American
firefighters in Baltimore City Fire Department.

THE END
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