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Interviewer: Jessica Taylor 
Date: July 9, 2016 
 
T: I am interviewing Beth Haskell. This is Jessica Taylor in Gloucester Courthouse, 

Virginia. And ma’am, can you please state your full name? 

H: Elizabeth F. Haskell. 

T: Okay, and when were you born? 

H: October 10, 1950. 

T: And where were you born? 

H: In Richmond, Virginia. 

T: Okay. What were your parents’ names and occupations? 

H: Warren Franklin, and he was a civil servant at the Naval Weapons Station. My 

mother is Cary Franklin, and she was a teacher and then an extension agent.  

T: I’ve actually interviewed her. Okay, so can you tell me about growing up here in 

Guilford Courthouse? 

H: I did not grow up in Gloucester Courthouse. I have family that was here, and my 

mother grew up most of her life in Gloucester Courthouse, but I grew up in an 

area called Clay Bank, which is on the York River. 

T: Okay. So where did you go to school? 

H: I went to Botetourt, which is the elementary school right here in town, because at 

the time when I was growing up there were only three elementary schools.  

T: Okay. Can you tell me what it was like to go to the Botetourt School? 
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H: It was great fun. I mean, back then it was totally different than it is now. There 

were two buildings and one held the first through third grade and then the other 

building held the fourth through seventh grade. And you know, you had a great 

big old gym and all that. So it was fun, lots of fun.  

T: Okay. Do you remember any teachers that stick out to you? 

H: I remember Wyn Rhodes was always one of my favorites. Her son now runs 

Office Supply down in the shopping center. She was one of my favorites. I guess 

Mrs. Thomas, who was my first grade teacher, because we didn’t have 

kindergarten back then. So I guess those two would be my favorites.  

T: Okay. So what did you do for fun as a child? 

H: Well, since I lived on a farm, a lot of outdoor activity and swimming. My 

grandfather had a boat and we went out most every weekend and spent the 

weekend on the boat. So a lot of water activities. There was a lot of being with 

the chickens and the pigs and all that kind of stuff and out in the woods.  

T: Okay. Did your parents ever take you up to Gloucester Courthouse? 

H: Oh, sure. Like I said, my family – we had family in the Courthouse. My great-

great-aunt and then my great aunt owned the Hotel Botetourt, which is now the 

Botetourt Museum. So we spent a lot of time at the hotel with family and friends 

and things like that. We also went to the Presbyterian Church, so we came in 

every Sunday for church and that type of thing. Because of living out sort of in 

the country – which isn’t really the country now, but was then – a lot of my friends 

lived in town, so you went to play with your friends in town.  
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T: Sure. So tell me about the Botetourt Hotel. What went on? What was the scene 

like? 

H: The Botetourt Hotel was – I guess it was about 1958 or so when it closed. I’m not 

exact on the date. Anyway, but my great-great-aunts bought it from the previous 

owners, which was very unusual at the time because they were both single 

females and they ran it for a number of years. Then when they passed away, it 

was given to my great-aunt Gussy. She ran it up until the mid-[19]50s. Some 

people lived there full-time, had little like apartments. But a lot of it was traveling 

salesmen back then, which you had a whole lot of. It was a place where people 

came on Wednesday night or Thursday night and played cards. It was where 

people had their wedding receptions. Back in my mother’s time, they did a lot of 

dances there, particularly during the war for the servicemen and things like that. 

So it was just sort of the hub of the community. Again, sort of unusual that my 

great-aunt that ran it, she never married either. So she was a proprietress, which 

was sort of unusual back then. 

T: Yeah. So did your mother ever tell you anything about the dances that the U.S.O. 

put on or anything like that? 

H: Well, it really wasn’t U.S.O. It was just more local people doing it for the 

community. That it was a lot of fun. She’s got some pictures of them and all of 

that, so that it was a good time had by all. I think it was a lot of fun back then.  

T: Okay. Do you remember your great-aunt Gussy? 

H: Yes, very much so. 
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T: What was she like? 

H: Pretty awesome lady. I used to laugh, which this was way before your time, but 

back in the [19]60s or so, Villagers and John Meyer, they were what you wanted 

to wear. Everybody wanted to have Villagers and John Meyer and I used to laugh 

that my Aunt Gussy had more Villagers and John Meyer skirts and sweaters and 

blouses than I did. She was a very contemporary lady and liked to dress well and 

all that. A lot of fun. Took me a lot of places and things like that. So yeah, she 

was a pretty neat lady. 

T: Did you ever meet the set of ladies that owned before or was that before – 

H: Yes, I remember them vaguely. One sort of funny memory was, I had three 

great-aunts: Hilda, Edith, and Gussy. One of the great-great aunts died. Of 

course, the tradition then was that you were laid out in your home. Well, the 

home was the hotel and that’s where her body was. I can remember my Aunt 

Hilda picking me up to look at Aunt Emmy, and me screaming bloody murder 

because I probably was like four. [Laughter] So ever since then, I like closed 

caskets very much. But anyway, so I grew up with my grandfather and 

grandmother and my three aunts. A lot of it, got close family here in Gloucester, 

which was nice. 

T: That is nice. Do you remember any of the permanent residents that lived in the 

Botetourt Hotel? 

H: Yeah, now names are probably gonna, eh, me. But there was one lady that lived 

there. She was a widow, and just she would always have cookies or tea or 
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something when I was in. Because I would go in and maybe spend the weekend 

with Gussy. Then there was another lady, Mrs. Bond. She did not live at the hotel 

but she lived next door upstairs where what would be the old bank now. The 

Beauty Vault is there, and she lived upstairs in one of the apartments there. I 

always went over there and visited with her. She was the local telephone 

operator because back then, you had to be plugged into whatever phone you 

wanted to talk to and it had to be done manually. It wasn’t like it was done like it 

is today and you just get everybody. So she knew all the local gossip because 

she could listen on all the lines. So she knew where everybody was, who 

everybody was with, what – so it was always interesting to talk to her. I can 

remember one time my mom saying that when she called home from college, 

she’d just ask where her parents were. And if her parents were at home, Hattie 

would plug her into home. If they were sitting out on the porch at the hotel, she 

said, oh, well they’re over on the porch. I’ll call the hotel. Yeah, so that’s the kind 

of small community that you lived in, that everybody really did know everything 

you were doing. But anyway, yeah. 

T: Wow. Do you remember the drugstores, Gray’s and Morgan’s? 

H: Mm-hm, sure, yeah. 

T: Which one did you go – or did you go to both?  

H: Absolutely, went to both. Depended on whether you wanted a chicken salad 

sandwich, or whether you wanted a milkshake or whatever. But yes, again, 

because of the hotel right there, they were both sort of across the street. I think 
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we got most of our prescriptions at Morgan’s, and I don’t really know why, but I 

can remember sitting at the counter of both of them and having lunch. 

T: Okay. What was Gray’s like? 

H: What do you mean? Gray’s was a little smaller than Morgan’s. You know, Dr. 

Gray ran it pretty much by himself. He had a couple of ladies out front that did the 

soda fountain part. It did have a couple of booths in it, which I don’t remember 

Morgan’s having booths. They just had the counter, but I could be wrong. But so 

you could sit in the booths at Gray’s or at the counter. 

T: If you were to, like, go in, who would be sitting in the booths? Were there 

regulars, or –? 

H: Oh, sure, I think so. And again, you had a lot of people that traveled through. 

There were a lot of traveling salesmen, because that’s the way most of your 

commodities were gotten back then, that you had to order them and then they 

would come in. So, yeah, traveling salesmen, local businessmen at lunchtime, 

the lawyers, the doctors, everybody from around the court circle, that type of 

thing. 

T: Oh, okay. Were there, like, teenagers or did you go there as a teenager or 

anything?   

 H: Sure. Not – by then, by the time I was a teenager, Gray’s was about closing. I 

can’t remember exactly when they closed. But Morgan’s moved down to the 

shopping center. So that’s where we went as a teenager because they had 

moved. When the bypass came in, they moved down to the shopping center 
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where the building, where the auto place is now. So yeah, we’d meet there in the 

afternoons just like you see on television.  

[Laughter] 

T: Before Morgan’s moved, what was the atmosphere like in the first building that 

Morgan’s was in? 

H: It was – I don’t know – just cozy, I mean, comfortable. Most of the time if you 

went in, you knew everybody. You certainly knew all the staff and that type of 

thing.  

T: Okay. Do you remember any specific stories from either Gray’s or Morgan’s? 

H: Not really, just that we went and enjoyed it, and had sodas. 

T: It was fine.  

H: Yeah. 

T: Yeah, that’s understandable. So the businesses along the Main Street, were 

there any in particular that you or your parents were invested in, like went to 

often? 

H: Not really. I mean, we used Watkins Florist, which was the black florist. If you’re 

looking at the Botetourt building, it would’ve been to the left. That was the florist 

that most everyone used. All the accountants and lawyers and all that were right 

on the circle back then. So most everybody went to one of those. The grocery 

store was right next door to the – well, now it’s a parking lot, but what would’ve 

been the pharmacy. So you could run right into the grocery store and they’d keep 
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a tab for you or you’d get your cookies or whatever’s like that. Down farther, well 

then you had Tucker’s store, which the building’s not there anymore. My mom 

and Julia Tucker and then Smith was a really good friend of Mother’s, and also 

they had a daughter that was my age. So you were free to go and run wherever 

you wanted to when you were little. So if I wanted to go over to the five and ten 

cent store, I could because everybody knew me along the way and back and 

forth and all that. Through the years, there were other businesses. Way, way 

back, there was a men’s clothing store and then there was another one later on, 

but that would’ve been in the [19]90s, I guess. But they came and go, and the 

Vashti’s was up on Main Street at that point in time. So it just sort of all changed 

and rotated, and the cleaners was where the tearoom is now. Then, that was 

bulldozed. That was probably the oldest building, one of the oldest buildings. The 

Dollar General store, I think that’s what it was then, or Silco was what it was then, 

bought it, and like the day after they bought it, they bulldozed it. That was before 

– you didn’t ask, you just did. No one was into history and stuff as much as it 

was. So it was a cleaners, but it had also been a funeral home and some other 

things. I can remember going in the cleaners there before it was bulldozed. 

T: Yeah, what was that like? How did you know it was one of the older buildings? 

H: Well, that’s probably just from past history and people talking after it happened, 

and when it was built and all of that. We had the A&P store and the Colonial 

store, and then in my mother’s time there was a store, a little grocery store right 

across the street. But that was long gone before I came along.  
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T: Hm. Do you remember before the five and dime store got there, or was that 

before your time? 

H: Tucker’s? 

T: Yeah. 

H: Oh, Tucker’s was there for generations.  

T: Okay. 

H: That was a very old – yeah. That had been there for years and years. They 

closed probably in the [19]60s. 

T: What was Tucker’s like? 

H: You can’t even imagine. Your typical sort of mercantile, because it had 

everything and it would order everything, so it had everything from needle to 

threads to toys to fabric and – not food products, but any of your staples that you 

would need. 

T: Who owned it? 

H: Well, it was owned originally by Mr. Tucker, and then he two daughters and the 

daughter who my mother’s friend, Julia, married Burt Smith. Once Mr. Tucker 

had either passed away or whatever, Burt Smith took over running it until he 

closed it. After that, he was treasurer of Gloucester County. 

T: Oh, wow. Did you know him well or did you have memories of him? 
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H: Sure, because he was the same age as my mom. My mom will be ninety-three at 

the end of this month, so all of those people are in that same age group. So 

yeah, I mean, knew Mr. and Mrs. Smith. Later on, they lived in the house right as 

you turn to go into the hospital, the brick house. Now the hospital owns it, but 

that’s where they lived. 

T: Okay. Did your doctor live in the Courthouse area? Who’s your doctor? 

H: My doctor back then was Raymond Brown, which he was just about everybody’s 

doctor. No, he lived down in Zanoni.  

T: Okay, and he traveled, right? Like he would travel to you, or would you – 

H: Oh, sure. Yeah, I mean, if you were sick and he needed to, he would come to 

you. But he had an office and you made appointments and all that kind of thing, 

too. But he did. He birthed babies and all of that kind of thing also.  

T: Okay. So going around the Main Street area, do you remember the people that 

ran the Watkins Florist? 

H: Yeah.  

T: You do? 

H: Oh, yeah. 

T: What do you remember about them? 

H: That they were just wonderful people, good people. I can remember he was a 

really sort of big guy and he always had on a white apron because he did florist 
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work and stuff. She was sort of short and plump and usually also had on an 

apron. They were just a huge part of the community. 

T: Do you remember what race relations were like when you were growing up? 

H: Sure. I might wear rose-colored glasses, but it was just no big deal. Like I said, 

the Watkins lived right next door to the hotel. Down at Clay Bank, we lived side 

by side. Yes, there was a difference. I won’t deny that. But there was no . . . 

animosity. There was no – I sat at the table with them. People say, oh, well, you 

didn’t eat together. Well, that wasn’t the way it was at my house. At lunchtime, 

we all sat down and ate lunch together. My grandfather had Jasper, who was a 

field hand, and he didn’t come in because he was all grimy and dirty and he 

didn’t want to. He sat in his tree and ate his lunch. But anybody else – I believe, 

this is just my whatevers, that because Gloucester has really never been, since 

the Revolutionary War and the Civil War, a rich community, we all had to work 

together to survive, whether it was out in the fields – I mean, literally, when I was 

a child living on my grandfather’s farm, in the evenings we’d go out and pull 

weeds out of the soybean crop. It was the whole community. Black or white, 

young or old, it’s what you did. I think there was just – a lot of the people that had 

the large mansions had to rent out rooms, had to plant gardens. There wasn’t – 

they were friends. I think it’s sort of proven by the fact that T.C. Walker got his 

law degree from a white lawyer because he read for him. Like I say, I might have 

rose-colored glasses and there might’ve been some things going on that I was 

too young to remember. But from my perspective, just because of Gloucester 
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and the fact that we weren’t a real rich community, we all worked together. There 

wasn’t much choice. 

T: Do you remember T.C. Walker or the T.C. Walker House? Had he died by – 

H: He had died. My mom remembers him, but he was too – I was too young. I knew 

some of his family, but not him. 

T: Do you remember the T.C. Walker House or the black hotel? 

H: The black hotel? No. The T.C. Walker House, yes. 

T: Oh, do you remember anything about the T.C. Walker House in particular, like 

who lived there, anything like that? 

H: I mean, I know that his daughter lived there for a while. I have the book he wrote 

and his daughter signed it for my mom and put a note in it to her. But I don’t have 

any – like I was never in that house during his time or anything like that. 

T: Yeah. So the Texaco station that’s kind of nearby his properties, do you 

remember going there ever? 

H: Sure, ‘cause we got gas. 

[Laughter]  

T: Yeah. What kind of car did your family have? 

H: Oh, Lord. Let me think. My grandfather owned the first Ford Motor Company in 

Gloucester Courthouse. It’s where the art gallery is now and the stationary shop. 
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So we always drove Fords pretty much until he – well, even after he sold it, we 

drove Fords because of just sort of family tradition and that. 

T: What was the name of your grandfather’s company? 

H: It was just Lawson Motor Company, yeah. 

T: Okay. Do you remember a lot about your grandfather? 

H: I do. One of my absolute favorite people. He died when was in his sixties, but I 

used to ride on the back of the tractor with him, he taught me how to swim, he 

was a very big part of my young life. He died when I was like in sixth grade, I 

guess, something like that. But just a very great individual, very active in the 

community and in his church. He helped start the Gloucester Fair Association. 

Yeah, so. 

T: What was the effect of his business of the community? 

H: Well, like I say, it was the first car dealership on Main Street. So obviously, that 

would have an effect. Again, I would have been too young to know what it was. 

My grandmother taught most of the people how to drive. That was sort of her little 

thing, ‘cause again, if it was the first car they ever had, they had no clue about 

how to drive, so. My grandmother would teach ‘em how to drive. [Laughter]  

T: Wow, that’s amazing. How did you learn how to drive? 

H: Probably my grandfather. My grandfather adored anything that was new and 

unusual, and any type of machine or anything. Like, he had a motorcycle until he 
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wrecked it and different – so I’m sure he probably taught her how and then went 

on from there. 

T: Did she teach you how? 

H: Oh, no. By then, she was much too old to have taught me how to drive. 

T: Wow, that’s amazing. How many cars could he fit in his lot at a time? 

H: There was no lot. 

T: So they didn’t – 

H: So they sort of came in or you ordered them or whatever or maybe he had one or 

two. And he did all of the mechanical work on them and all of that. I can 

remember being in it when I was really young, but not much beyond just the fact 

that I was sort of in it. 

T: Okay. Okay. Do you remember how other people felt about having cars around 

Main Street for – 

H: No, because by the time – see, I was born in 1950. The novelty had sort of worn 

off by then. So I don’t really think – you’re talking Model A's and T Models and 

things like that. 

T: Okay. Okay. That’s fair. So the Texaco station had been around for twenty years-

ish? 

H: No way!  

T: No? 
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H: No, more like, oh my God, probably more like fifty or sixty years.  

T: From 1950? 

H: Well, this is two thousand –  

T: Oh, I was talking from when you were born. Okay. Okay. 

H: Okay, I was thinking – 

T: Yeah. 

H: Yeah. No, it’s been there a long time. I mean, no, I remember the Texaco station. 

Like I say, we got gas there, we knew the family, and yeah, so I grew up knowing 

the Texaco station. 

T: Do you remember the attendant? 

H: No, I don’t. Not really. 

T: Okay. 

H: I can remember they all wore uniforms, they all wore the little hats, things like 

that. 

T: So was it J.C. Brown or was it the James family when you – 

H: Well, that’s the Brown family. 

T: Okay. 

H: That would have been his grandfather. 

T: Okay. So what do you remember about that family? 



TMP-109; Haskell; Page 16 
 

H: I mean, I don’t really think I have any distinctive memories. Brownie and Andy 

James are a little bit older than I am as far as school-age kind of things. Brownie 

was a cheerleader. I thought that was really cool when she was a cheerleader 

and stuff like that. That’s the generation I really remember. I remember their 

parents, but I really don’t remember the grandparents that really would’ve been 

involved.  

T: Okay. Do you have any specific memories of the gas station? I think they sold 

hotdogs at some point, they had a ladies lounge.  

H: Not really. Unh-uh. Unh-uh. 

T: Alright. The furniture stores on Main Street. Do you remember anything about 

those in particular? Did you ever shop there? 

H: Tri-County, sure. Over the years, our family has shopped there for years and 

years and years for sure. The Calvin Hotel next to it, I do remember going in 

there as a teenager and getting a grilled cheese sandwich. Again, it was another 

place afterschool, ‘cause it closed just about the time we were in high school. But 

it was a great place to go afterschool and get a soda or a grilled cheese or 

something like that. 

T: Can you tell me more about the Calvin Hotel? No one’s ever really talked about 

that before.  

H: Well, there’s a picture in the Gazette this week of the soda fountain at the Calvin 

and the ladies. I didn’t recognize – again, it’s before my time – but they had the 

downstairs was a soda fountain and tables and chairs and a little restaurant, and 
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upstairs they rented rooms. Obviously, I didn’t really know anybody that rented 

rooms because I had my own house and a family and stuff like that, but that’s 

basically what it was. And it’s named after Calvin that owns Tri-County. 

T: Oh, okay. Huh. Are there any other buildings that you remember that you would 

want to – or any memories you have of being on Main Street or the Courthouse 

circle with your family or as a kid? Anything that happened or anything like that? 

H: Not specifically. I mean, back then you’re sort of in a different world and you’re 

not really thinking of all of the things – 

U: Morning! 

H: Good morning! Things that you probably should remember. [Laughter] I 

remember the bank when it was across the street next to the hotel and going in 

there. Then I remember when it moved. Well, I really guess I don’t remember a 

whole lot of it being – but when it was across the street, the bank president was a 

good friend of the family’s. After the hotel sold, my Aunt Gussy would drive him 

wherever he needed to go because he didn’t like driving. He also was president 

of the bank in West Point, so like once a week she would drive him and 

sometimes I’d go. We’d go to the drugstore there while he was doing whatever 

he was doing as bank president of the West Point bank, and we’d come back. So 

that was fun and neat . . . So my Aunt Hilda raised daffodils off of Duval, and sent 

the daffodils to the northern market. She had a lot of land, which is now mainly 

houses, so I can remember picking daffodils in bunches of thirteen and tying 

them up and they’d be shipped off to Baltimore and New York or Philadelphia. 
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T: That’s really beautiful. What do you hope for the future of Main Street? 

H: That it has a future. [Laughter] That it keeps on trucking. There’s a lot of perils at 

this point in time when it comes to being small businesses. That we survive, and 

that the next generation will have at least some of what I had and what my boys 

had, because my boys were raised on Main Street. That they’ll have the same 

opportunities, the same, where they can go with their dollar or whatever and go 

in a store and get a soda, and everybody knows who they are and it’s a 

comfortable environment to do that. My kids used to literally in the summertime 

have breakfast and go. There were four or five other boys, and they played in the 

woods and built forts. They might show up at somebody’s house – one of the 

other families or my family – for lunch, and then back outside until it got dark. 

Well, that doesn’t happen much anymore because everybody’s so concerned 

about where they are, what they’re doing, who they’re with. That’s a shame, 

because I think it’s one reason my boys are so independent, because they didn’t 

have somebody necessarily looking over their shoulder every second. Maybe I 

should have been, you didn’t think about all the bad things that could happen. 

Now, that seems to be on the forefront of everybody’s mind, and yet the 

independence that they had from being able to just sort of roam the Courthouse 

– and everybody knew them, so they couldn’t get into trouble because the phone 

would ring and you’d know it instantaneously. [Laughter] We might not have had 

Hattie, but everybody knew everybody. But they could go down to Leigh’s Market 

and get a soda and drink and then go on to the next house and visit. I just hope 

that continues. When I see the young people on Main Street now, and the 
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strollers and whatever, I love it because that means hopefully it will continue and 

that they’ll understand that supporting Main Street and shopping on Main Street – 

which sounds silly and petty maybe, because I’m in business. But they don’t 

shop on Main Street, you can watch and see the other towns that are being just 

gone because no one shopped there. You’ve got to be a part of the community.  

T: I notice there’s all these festivals and during the holidays, for example, it gets 

really – there’s lots of lights and stuff out. Was that the case when your children 

were children and when you were a child? 

H: Oh, yeah. Years ago, the tradition was that all the businesses put out Christmas 

trees with the big, old-fashioned fat colored lightbulbs. So yeah, it has been that 

way forever. We went through a period that, yeah, maybe there wasn’t. But when 

I was growing up, we all had – and they were live trees with the great big fat 

colored bulbs on them. So yeah, that’s sort of been the way for a long time.  

T: I also noticed there’s trick-or-treating on Main and stuff? 

H: Yeah. 

T: What did you guys do for Halloween when you were a kid? 

H: Well, again, I lived in the country so there was not a whole lot of Halloween going 

on because everything was too far. My parents sort of felt – what most people 

did, was they got together with a friend of theirs and everybody hit poor little Main 

Street and Duval and Lewis Avenue, and they were just besieged because there 

was no – you can’t trick-or-treat when it’s a half a mile between everybody’s 

house. I mean, it just doesn’t happen. But my parents thought that was just 



TMP-109; Haskell; Page 20 
 

terrible that everybody ascended on Main Street. So I didn’t really grow up trick-

or-treating just because I didn’t have anywhere to trick-or-treat. [Laughter] 

T: Fair enough. That’s fair. What do you feel about the Daffodil Festival and its long 

history and – 

H: Well, I was a member of Ware Junior Woman’s Club and president when we 

started the Daffodil Festival. 

T: Wow! 

H: The Daffodil Festival was started by a group of people: Brent and Becky Heath, 

the Ware Junior Woman’s Club, and some other people. It was much smaller, 

much different. It is fabulous that it has endeavored and endured as long as it 

has. Like I say, it started off very tiny and small. But coming back, it’s a neat part 

of Gloucester’s history, because the daffodil farmers were a huge part of the 

community and of revenue in the community. So to see it sort of come back even 

though the fields aren’t necessarily coming back and they’re not necessarily 

shipping tons and tons of things – I mean, certainly the Heaths are with the bulbs 

and all of that, but literally fresh flowers were shipped out of here in big, long, 

brown boxes. I can see them sitting at the – that’s one thing I can remember, 

even when Morgan’s – I can remember seeing the crates stacked up, getting 

ready to go on the bus, because that’s the way then that they transported them. 

They just put them on the bus and took them up to Baltimore on the bus. So it’s 

neat to see it come back. 

T: Yeah, absolutely. 
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H: And stay, so it’s great that it’s . . .  

T: Is there anything else you’d like to talk about that we didn’t talk about yet, maybe 

like high school or changes over time in the community, or anything like that? 

H: Well, I was in the high school that is no longer here, the one that was hit by the 

tornado. So I graduated in 1969, which is back to the subject we were talking 

about. That was the year that we totally integrated. So T.C. Walker became the 

middle school and the high school went from being eight through twelve to nine 

through twelve. Again, there were a couple of very minor, stupid incidents, but 

basically Gloucester didn’t have a problem with integration. I think the biggest 

thing that I realized, particularly when we went back and tried to have a class 

reunion, most of the blacks that I realized, they really – their senior year was 

destroyed. They really wanted to graduate from T.C. Walker. That was their 

school. That was their heritage. That was their lifestyle. So their senior year, they 

would just as well forget it because they were torn from their school that they 

loved and stuck at Gloucester High School. So when reunion time rolled around, 

they had no desire to come back. We had had black families in the schools way 

before that, and those would come back because they had made connections 

and they had friends and they were on the basketball team and the football team 

and cheerleader or whatever. But the ones that were sort of ripped out of their 

school and their environment, they’d say, our senior year was terrible. I’d never 

thought of it in that perspective, that I don’t think they wanted to be there a whole 

lot. [Laughter] They had much rather had their senior year the way they had 

thought they were always going to have their senior year. 
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T: When you were a kid, did you ever hear about an incident with T.C. Walker High 

School students at Morgan’s Drugstore? 

H: Unh-uh. 

T: No? Okay. Did you ever, when you were a kid, interact with people that were 

T.C. Walker High School students before you graduated, or before they 

integrated, rather.  

H: Well, I mean, we didn’t have any joint activities because they had their own 

basketball league, their own whatevers, all of that. So there was really no – but 

did I know high school blacks and whites? Oh yeah, absolutely. I had friends that 

were part of the community at Clay Bank – we did do a lot – I think 4-H sort of 

maybe integrated a little bit before the high school did, or the schools did. There 

are some, because of 4-H, that I knew earlier on because we did activities in 4-H 

together. 

T: Huh! I didn’t know that about 4-H. So when do you feel like that was integrated? 

H: That’s a good question. I don’t know. Probably maybe [19]65 or six, that we 

started doing some things together. I mean, Freedom Goode was the extension 

agent. My mother became an extension agent my senior year, so it had to be 

before that. See, Freedom was the black extension agent, and he was the head 

agent. That had to be maybe in [19]66 or [196]7, something like that, after Mr. 

Birdsall passed away.  

T: What were some of the activities you guys were doing together? 
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H: Well, demonstrations and judging and things like that. So, I’ve got vague 

memories but I can’t sort of fit them all together.  

T: This is a weird question, but what was Freedom Goode’s wife’s name? Do you 

remember? 

H: I should. Daughter’s Portia. She was in my class. 

T: Portia? Okay. How do you spell that? 

H: P-o-r-t-i-a.  

T: Okay. Okay. 

H: She’s married. I think she lives in like Newport News or Hampton, maybe 

Hampton. Another good person to ask would be – oh shoot, what’s Faye 

Thomas’s mother’s name? If you decide you want, I can find it. Mrs. Thomas was 

with the school system for years and years and years. She would probably 

remember a lot.  

T: Okay. 

H: Better than I would, as far as the school stuff. 

T: Okay. I will go ask. Is there anyone that you can think of that we should talk to 

about Main Street more generally? 

H: I can’t imagine that you haven’t thought of who anybody – I mean, I thought of – 

have you talked with Ms. Smith of Ms. Smith’s Florist or any of the girls at the 

florist? 
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T: Unh-uh.  

H: Because I think she would probably remember a lot . . .  

T: Okay. 

H: For sure. She’s been there longer than I have and she’d know a lot about Ware 

Neck. She’d probably even – I mean, I’m sure Roberta and Andy James and 

Brownie could give you any and all the information about – I don’t know how Mrs. 

Smith’s health is, so I don’t know but she to me would know a lot.  

T: What’s her first name? 

H: It’s always been Mrs. Smith. 

T: Oh, okay. [Laughter] Fair enough. Alright. 

H: But I mean, her daughters run the florist now. 

T: Okay. 

H: So you could go in and talk to Karen and just see if her mom would be up to 

doing it.  

T: Okay. I can do that. Is there anything else you’d like to add before I shut off the 

recorder? 

H: I don’t think so. 

T: Okay. Thank you. 

[End of interview] 
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