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 [Start 0:00:15] 

 Willis Farrington: My name is Willis Farrington, actually Minister Willis 

Farrington now. I grew up in Chapel Hill basically all my youth. I left here probably in 

1975-76, went to Durham, North Carolina Central [University]. Actually, left, went to 

Connecticut, came back and ended up back here and have been here basically all my life. 

Been at St. Joseph’s CME Church all my life and have never joined another church, 

never been a member of another church. The only church I’ve been a member of is St. 

Joseph’s. Glad to be here. Glad to be a part of this ministry. 

 Alexander Stephens: I’m just going to hold this as close to you as I can, you just 

keep walking and talking. 

 WF: Well, Graham Street—I don’t know if you know sister ( ) Hackney, sister ( ) 

Hackney used to stay right here in this house right over here. Actually the house is still 

there but she left here a few years ago. You hear people talking about Mama Dip, well 

before Mama Dip, before they even thought about all of this, this huge facility right 

here—Greenbrier I guess is what we call it—used to be Bill’s BBQ. Bill’s BBQ was 

where Mama Dip pretty much from what we, those that know her, and know him, got her 

start, from that little restaurant that used to sit right here. It had the best chicken 

sandwiches, and chuck wagon sandwiches and hot dogs in town. Of course beside her, 

I’m not sure the name of the funeral home—actually it’s a church now, what’s the name 

of the church? Where sister Marie Mann used to be the pastor. But—and my brother 
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actually attended there as well—but that used to be Bynum Weaver Funeral Home, and 

for years he was the only black mortician in Chapel Hill. And there really weren’t but 

two morticians and that was Bynum Weaver and, of course, Walker Funeral Home 

downtown, downtown area of Chapel Hill. On this side over here, it hasn’t changed that 

much, matter of fact it’s the same building but the structure is a little bit different. It used 

to be Triangle Motorcycles which now is out on 15-501. Their location used to be, used 

to sit right in this building right here where it looks like Peabody Beauty Salon is what 

came in. But, for the most part, the of course, this brick building right here has a lot of 

history. It used to be Midway Barber Shop, owned by one of the former members of 

Chapel Hill miss ( ), miss Robinson, then pretty much ran by, operated by Lawrence 

Weaver—and beside that used to be a pool room, a pool hall. Mr ( ) used to own that pool 

hall right there and beside it in this little 109 building right here used to be a shoe-shine 

or a shoe repair. I actually used to work there and the owner of that was actually ( ) Reed, 

Bruce ( )’s father, so that was one of my earlier jobs that I had was shining shoes out of 

his shoe shop, show shoe store. Then of course, right here in this particular area, this 

gravel parking lot used to be what they used to call the fruit stand, or the fruit mart. In 

here is where, I don’t know who used to own it but some guy used to operate it, but every 

April or May-time he would bring all of his fruits here and everybody in Chapel Hill used 

to come here and buy most of the fruits out of this area. Where the ( ) motors is used to be 

Sonoco, used to be one of the few service stations in Chapel Hill. Used to be Sonoco and 

that was owned by a guy named Gallagher. Of course, over here where you see Papa 

John’s, nothing was there, then there used to be a car lot right here on the corner, not 

nearly as large as what you see today; then where Jones Funeral Home is located, that 

used to be a florist shop; then the house beside it, I think Walt Sanders used to stay there. 

Right across the street where Chapel Hill Newspaper is located, that wasn’t there, Chapel 

Hill Newspaper, or Chapel Hill Weekly is what we called it, used to be located down 

there on the corner of Robeson and Franklin and right here, where it’s located now, used 

to be Colonial Food Store, or Colonial Grocery Store. Back over here on the side near 

where the fruit stand used to be, there used to be a PTA Thrift Shop. That used to be 

where a lot of the blacks came, my mom in particular is one of the ones who patronized 

this area here. Then on the side here on the corner would be the Goodyear Tire Company. 
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 AS: What was your mother’s name? 

 WF: Kelly. Kelly—most everybody in Chapel Hill knows her as sis ( )—but she 

actually patronized that along with a lot of other people in the Chapel Hill area. 

 AS: And then Colonial Drugstore, people called Big John’s? 

 WF: Big John’s was located further down on this same side with the fruit stand, 

Chapel Hill Tire, and if you want to walk that way we can. 

 AS: We can just talk about it. 

 WF: Okay. What is was on the other side of Chapel Hill Tire was as service 

station also I think it was pure service station owned by, and ran by a guy named Eddie 

Mo, and next to him was Andrew Rigsby Furniture, furniture store, and then next to that 

was actually Big John, the Colonial Drugstore. Big John was really the black doctor, the 

black physician for, if you will, for black folks back during the 50s and the 60s, and even 

earlier part of the 70s to the point where if you couldn't afford to go to the doctor, you go 

tell Big John what your ailment was and Big John would pretty much take care of you 

and prescribe you medication and would take care of you. 

AS: And that’s also where the sit-ins started right? 

WF: That’s exactly right. 

AS: Were you involved in that? 

WF: I wasn’t; I was a young man was when that happened. So that was back 

during—Brother Eugene Farrar, Charlie Baldwin, and probably his brother Fred Baldwin, 

I’m not sure if Bruce Washington, Dennis Ferguson, those guys was involved with that, 

they might have been a little young as well. But, definitely for sure, Charlie Baldwin, 

Eugene Farrar, and those guys truly, members of St. Joseph’s were actively involved. 

David Mason was a pioneer—instrumental, very instrumental in the walk. And brother 

named Joe ( ) and oh I can’t think of his brother’s name, but pretty much all of those guys 

was involved with that walk. 

AS: And right here was Mason’s Grocery, right? 
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WF: Mason’s Grocery was on the corner and we’re going to cross over here 

where this ( ) of a building. ( ) this thing has taken up probably about six or seven either 

homes or grocery, not commercial, businesses, black-owned businesses, where this mass 

of a building now stands. 

AS: What do you think about it? 

WF: This building? Out of place, totally out of place. I don't think they went 

about it the right way, getting the community involved. They made a couple of, several 

accusations where they said the community was involved at the ( ) and I think that was an 

untrue statement. That was that I read about and also it's just, you can look at it for 

yourself. I mean, it just looks totally out of place. But, right here on the corner, almost on 

the corner of Graham Street and Rosemary, Mason's Grocery kind of started. Pretty much 

where the FDC sign is back to probably this open area right here where the grass area is. 

That's what Mason’s Grocery kind of—and I say Mason’s Grocery because there was two 

segments, part of it was the grocery store or the little store, and then the other part was 

the hair salon he owned, and then he had a little motel, which is right here on the on the 

other side over here. And like I said Bynum Weaver funeral home, that was another cut 

through that we could cut through from Merritt Mill Road over to Graham Street behind 

Mason’s Groceries and all of that. But right here where building here stands—and I'm not 

even sure what this building he is—but this is where the hotel used to be. The hotel 

area—I take that back the hotel was like right on this corner here, back this way in this 

little part and it extended over to the side over here. On the corner Merritt Mill and 

Rosemary. And then St. Paul Church, as you can see the historical marker has always 

been there. This little area here has been different florists, barbershops, beauty salons, 

and stuff like that. But for the most part, this area here has not changed as far as look-

wise, it’s been basically the same. Across the street over there on the other side of Main 

Street, or Franklin used to be called the ice stand and that's where you would get the 

blocks of ice and then you would use the pitchfork to the break the ice up. They had a 

like a little mini warehouse where they froze this ice and then stored it inside of this area. 

Not only that, you could get also coal, burning coal that you would put in your stove to 

keep warm. And mostly every black family in the Chapel Hill area patronized that 
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because. like I said, between wood and coal that was our main source of heating. And 

then Knox Funeral Home eventually came to ( ) and had property here on the other side 

of this mass facility right here. Then it looked like they kind of just eased them out 

gradually but surely. On the corner right here, this this lot has always been vacant on this 

part right here. This parking lot has always been vacant. But on this side right here, on the 

other side over here used to be Mr. Steve's Barbershop. Mr. Steve barbershop and then a 

couple of other little black owned businesses that also was on the side next to him. 

AS: And that’s on this left side— 

WF: That’s on the left side going towards Carrboro, just before you get into 

Carrboro. Mr. Steve actually had his barbershop right there and I think his son actually 

took that over as he got elderly and his health failed him. 

AS: When I ask questions like that it’s just because people aren’t going to be able 

to see so it’s helpful if you say ‘on the left side of Rosemary Street.’ 

WF: I’ve got you. 

AS: But this is great, I’m learning a lot. 

WF: Then, there used to be a white house right here, on the corner of Graham and 

Rosemary used to be a white house there. And there used to be another little small house 

right here where the ( ) are and I guess in the midst of  them taking the property that 

handled this to build this big facility right here they also end up removing all of this 

property right here as well. Oh, and the building and the building adjacent to Sunset 

Drive right next to the large building Used to be a dog pound, I think it's still there, a dog 

hospital, and you had the Kentucky Fried Chicken. But right next to the dog pound or the 

dog hospital used to be a black-owned poolroom owned by one of the members of St. 

Joseph’s— 

AS: Ben Baldwin? 

WF: Mr. Ben actually ran in. Well, Mr. Ben and actually did own it and then Papa 

Lewis is who I’m trying to think of. Papa Louis pretty much operated it.  

AS: Did you every sneak up there? 
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WF: Oh yeah, actually I work there racking balls. Believe it or not as a kid, 

probably 13-14 years old. Probably shouldn't even been in there but, you know, back then 

you do whatever you could to make a little hustle. So I was able to rack balls for him and 

stay there until probably 10-11 o'clock at night, made three-four dollars and I went home. 

So that was pretty interesting things.  

AS: I bet you saw some interesting things: 

WF: Oh, absolutely. Absolutely. I mean some of the best pool players that that 

came out of Chapel Hill pretty much got their start—well they got their start pretty much 

a ( ) Center, where they learned how to play pool and then they brought the skills at a 

competitive level to Mr. Baldwin’s pool hall. And right next to him was also a 

laundromat as well.  

AS: Okay, do you want to cross over to Graham? 

WF: Okay. As we’re crossing the street here and I know for myself I came here 

many nights, many evenings with the demand of my sister to come to Mason’s Grocery 

to get a 16 ounce Pepsi. That was her favorite, a 16 ounce Pepsi then and a honey bun 

and when we’re talking tops, maybe 30 cents, 30 cents. Back then a 16 ounce Pepsi cost 

you maybe 12 cents and honey bond cost you maybe a dime. Today I think that the Pepsi 

probably costs you about $1-something and then the honey bun probably costs you 

another dollar and some change. So just to show you how things have changed from back 

then, and we talking probably the 1962, from ‘62 to probably ’67-’68. All the houses you 

see here now basically on Graham street at the beginning of Robinson walking toward 

Whitaker Street are pretty much the same, it's pretty much the same. The stone house, the 

( ) stay there. 

AS: On the left side? 

WF: Yeah, on the left side there and then one of our former members JD 

Farrington, Mr. Joe Farrington, owned that property right here, where brother JD just 

died a month ago he lived there and then this property here, all this was the same. Now, 

this blue house here on the left hand side used to be one of our member’s house, miss 

Annie Bumpers, and I’m not sure the details of the selling of the property when she 
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passed, with her sons—what happened, whether they sold it out, or rented it out or 

whatever—I’m not sure. This was one of the pioneers—as I was telling you about the 

barber shop up on Graham St., Perry’s Barber Shop. This was the owner that stayed right 

here, I can’t think of her name but her daughter was miss Lillian Perry, but Mrs. Perry 

was the owner of all of that and she stayed here right in this brick house right here which 

is still standing. Next to miss Annie Bumpers was my aunt, which was my mother’s aunt, 

Annie Cakes, you’ve probably heard that name in St. Joseph’s quite a bit. One of the big 

pioneers, one of the heavy financial adult donors or donators for money in St. Joseph’s. 

She stayed in this brick house right here. Same scenario when she passed away I think 

she left all of her property and finances to her son, they called him Bootcakes. His name 

was James Lewis. Of course, the history behind that, I think it was back in 1969, her 

grandson, James’s son, was killed on UNC campus right there at the student union by the 

Hell’s Angels. A group called the Hell’s Angels, a motorcycle group. That sparked all 

kinds of sit-in and demonstrations and stuff like that, but that was her son. 

 AS: I don’t know if you want to go into it now, but could you say what happened? 

 WF: Well, what happened is, believe it or not, a friend of mine, Tony Perry and I 

decided to go down there. We used to go down there on campus quite a bit on weekends 

just to hang out and have a good time, but they had a party, they had a party at the student 

union in the ( ). Not sure of the details because I wasn’t there but based on what I’ve 

heard from some of the people that were there, some commotion broke out then of course 

a few people started arguing then that led to fighting and so forth and so on. Then, before 

you knew it a couple of guys from the motorcycle gang jumped James and as they 

jumped him they stabbed him. They basically stabbed him to death and by the time they 

got him to UNC Hospital he had passed. 

 AS: Someone was telling me he was lying there for a long time, it took a long 

time to respond. 

 WF: And that doesn’t surprise me because the same scenario happened to my 

brother back in 1970 when he was shot up in Burlington, North Carolina. ( ) Farrington, 

they called him Red, and he and James were real tight. Same scenario with him with the 

fact that when he was shot and they handled his death certificate the cause of his death 
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was that he hemorrhaged to death, meaning that he bled to death. He got shot right below 

the naval area and he laid on the ground and bled to death because back then, keep in 

mind, there were no rescue squads. There was no EMS, none of that stuff was even 

thought of at that time. But then, two, it was one of those things where very suddenly a 

white walker would come and actually try and ( ) services and say they just wouldn’t 

come in the neighborhood. Also keep in mind that back during that time that Mr. Bynum 

Weaver was what you would call the rescue squad. All he had was a big hearse 

ambulance and they would go wherever, no cell phones, none of that stuff, no GPS, so 

they had to find out where the area was in order to come and save you. 

 AS: One thing that's really interesting to me is that, in spite of all of the adversity 

that people face because of segregation, people found incredible ways to make do and, 

like the hearse, you know, the makeshift rescue squad. 

 WF: Absolutely. 

 AS: Are there other way you can think— 

 WF: Well, I’ll give you an example for myself—as a matter of fact, I should have 

told you this when were was up on Graham Street—had a friend of mine to stayed right 

next to ( ) Hackney and named James Minor. And one particular—I think he was just 

playing but he had a kind of vicious dog. And this dog, he decided one day and I think he 

was just joking to see if he would actually attack. Well he said ‘sic’ and when he did the 

dog attacked me, and attacked my left leg and ate it up pretty good and finally I was able 

to get the dog off and was able to limp home, bleeding all the way. And when I got home 

my brother made me call the police. Well, we call the police, not the white police 

showed, black police showed up in the black neighborhood which we stayed, I’ll show 

you in a second, right down on Whitaker Street, but in the midst of that, that was my 

transportation to the hospital, not an ambulance, not a rescue squad, but in the back of the 

police car. So, that was the first time I rode in a police car. Pretty good ride but that was 

the first time—so, make do, yeah you had to make do the best way you can. And also 

keep in mind back then that everybody—like now most families have not only one car 

three, four, five cars—very seldom families had transportation as far as vehicles. So 

everything you had to do you pretty much footed it. Mr. McDougal, and you probably 
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heard that name, one of the middle schools out here in Carrboro is named after him. Well, 

Mr. McDougal stayed, I want to say this house right here at 216. Mr. McDougal stayed 

here at this house and he was one of the educators of the Chapel Hill school system from 

Lincoln High School. Lincoln High School, we’re talking before integration, during the 

segregation time. Very instrumental in my brothers and a lot of the members out of St. 

Joseph’s; Betty Geer, Charlie Baldwin, Major Geer, all those guys. ( ) Hackney, all those 

who attended Lincoln High School, he had an impact in their life in some kind of way or 

another. Like I said, 218 all these how the still, and everybody in the area here was 

closely well knitted, very closely tied to one another. If you needed something and you 

didn't have it, you could go next door and ask for it, matter of fact if they had it, you had 

it. It wasn’t one of those things where people were afraid of one another, there were times 

where we actually went to sleep with our front door wide open. Just a storm door open, as 

you can see like across the street there, just a storm door open. You could go up to 

Mason's Grocery, leave the door wide open. As far as theft, anything like that, that was 

that was nothing even thought about during that time. Nobody even tried to break in 

anything at that time. All lot of these houses, folks came in and purchased, fixed up, 

bought, whatever. But, the only new house that's here, and we just passed it back here a 

second ago only, on the left side of Graham Street, was where one of our former 

treasurers stayed brother Alfred Parrish, married ( ) Baldwin Parrish. And he passed 

about probably five or six years ago. This yellow house right here I'm not sure exactly 

who stayed there but if I was told I'm sure I would know who it was. That's the other 

thing about living in Chapel Hill everybody knew—if they didn't know you by name, 

they knew of you, they knew your parents, they knew your relatives, they knew 

somebody in your family. Same thing with to 228, can’t think of the person that lived 

there. Now we cross the street over here to 227, 227-225 these houses were built later on, 

they were put here later on, and also 229 was built later on. Now, on the corner here, one 

of the brothers that stayed here was Mr. Cliff Eubanks. Mr. Cliff Eubanks, I think he just 

passed last year, was one of the ( ) of the Chapel Hill recreation center, Hargraves. Mr. 

Cliff was very instrumental in working with the town of Chapel Hill for so many years 

and was so instrumental in doing things and educating a lot of the young black kids, as 

we grew up, to do the right thing. Mr. Cliff was so instrumental in making sure that we 
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understood not just telling us not to do it, but told us why not to do it. This brick house 

right here used to be my cousin’s and house, Milt Bynum. Milton Bynum, used to be the 

coach at Chapel Hill High School. They purchased this house a long time ago. The story 

behind this house, you’ve probably heard of Tate Realty which is the only black realty at 

the time in Chapel Hill, well Tate bought the property that was out next to Fitch Lumber 

Company that was owned by their daddy, Mr. ( ) Bymum, and he made a deal with 

them—don't ask me why—some kind of deal that, which I would have thought that the 

house in Carrboro actually would have succeeded this house here three, four times, but 

either way, that's not my concern. But either way, like I said, they did buy this house. 

They owned it, and I'm not sure who's the owner of it now. This house right here, I think 

it's 512 Whitaker Street used to be Mr. James, Mr. James and his wife's home. This was 

one of the houses, this was the community to house of the neighborhood of the guys and 

the girls when we grew up. Everybody met here around that big tree right there in his 

driveway and this is where we played hide-and-go-seek. That house right here is where 

we played hide-and-go-seek. That wire coming down off that pole right there was the 

wire that I hit one night running trying to get home base and about hung myself. I’ll never 

forget that. But like I said, Mr. James’ house was the house where we congregated as a 

group because I stayed at the bottom at 414 Whitaker Street. Kirby, Kirby brother stated 

this, this little yellow house right here two houses over from Mr. James’ house. And then 

this was like a duplex house if where older folks stayed and at the time this house wasn't 

built yet. This house was this house was built probably in, I would say, probably ’74 or 

‘73 timeframe. This house across the street, the Jones used to stay there,	Faith Jones, and 

you probably seen her in that church many times before. And then at the bottom down 

here, and we’ll get there too, was the Jones’ as well. And then at the bottom was where 

we stayed. Now, over here, where the police substation is now, that was, can't remember 

her name now, an older lady, but right here this blue house right here that used to be a 

property there and who owned that house was actually used to be one of the former local 

preachers at St. Joseph, Mr. Thomas French. He stayed right here, this house right here. 

And again, of the local preachers at St. Joseph’s, very instrumental man—and actually his 

daddy, Mr. Sam Farrington, was one of the pioneers of Chapel Hill that had his 

transportation was a horse and a buggy. And Mr. Sam’s is where all the guys also would 
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get together. Somebody will pass the word Mr. Sam was leaving, and when he was 

leaving, he may go riding up the street here with his horse and his buggy with him and by 

the time he came through the neighborhood, he’d have the whole buggy filled up with us 

going on what we called a hay ride. Now that was a real hay ride because you had to real 

horse, the real buggy, and you had the real buggy wheels. A lot of history down this side 

of the street right here but let's just quick before we move, the house right next to the 

police substation, that house is new but there used to be a house sitting right where the 

house is right there, the Morrows. You know ( ) Morrow? That’s where a lot of their 

history grew up out of the house right there. Rosa Morrow, which was their mother, lived 

there, she lived at the house there. And the house next to her, the brick house, was the 

Barbees. The Barbees stayed at that house. Then, Pat Jackson, the house next to this brick 

house, and I’ll just point this out real quick to you— 

AS: This is down Sykes Street. 

WF: That little white house right there next to the brick house, yeah on Sykes 

Street, that's where Pat Jackson and her brother Tony, Calvin, I think Gladys and all of 

them had grown up a little bit at that time, but that's pretty much where they grew up 

from. That's what they pretty much grew up from, right into that little house right there. 

AS: That same house. 

WF: that same house and it’s still standing to the day. 

AS: Who lives in there now? 

WF: Have no idea. No idea. All right, we’re heading down Whitaker Street. 

AS: That’s great, if you could say we’re walking down Whitaker Street. 

WF: We’re walking down Whitaker Street now, approaching 506 Whitaker Street 

and then 503. And as I said, the Kirby brothers, part of that lineage of Hamlet’s Chapel, 

which is our mother church. That's where Mr. Chester Kirby raised his family, up here, 

Benjamin, Thomas, Kent, and Michael was all raised up in this house right here and as 

they grew up they migrated out and then Mr. Chester and his wife Miss ( ) passed on and 

the house is still pretty much owned by the youngest son, Michael, and he has this house 
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and a house in Carrboro but he may be coming back and moving back in this house in 

time. This house at 502, a lady named Miss Fanny, Miss Fanny used to have the best 

sweet potato pie. And I used to always come through, we talked about cut-throughs, I 

stayed in this house in the middle. I would cut through the back and come into her 

backyard. All this on the end was extended out, that was added on. It was just this little 

front part right here of the house that was that when we grew up. And this was another 

one of those cut-through paths that we would go through but Miss Fanny stayed here and 

she made the best sweet potato pie and every now and then we would be playing and we 

would smell it so we would come to the back door and she knew exactly what we want 

and she would have a slice of sweet potato pie waiting for us. Mr. Allen, that's who I was 

trying to think of, Mr. Allen stayed here on the corner of Whitaker Street and Robertson 

Street, the gray house here at 229. Back over here to Whitaker Street, and then keep in 

mind this used to be, all of this was here. This was here, Whitaker Street was here, 

Robertson Street was here. But that used to be a stop sign at the end of Robertson Street 

and Whitaker Street, not many people used it. And I say that because, coming off this hill 

here, it used to be a fence just like it is today, but the fence was closer to this way, closer 

this in this direction and there used to be a slope over here. Well, we made this here, me 

and the guys, we called it the rat patrol. And, you probably don't remember, but Rat 

Patrol used to be this TV program where the guys riding in the back of a Jeep with a 

machine gun and going through the desert shooting up people. But, they would go jump 

over these hills in the desert with this Jeep, well we used this hill here as a fun time where 

we will come on bikes and we would go leap up in the air and land down hopefully we 

could land straight and then we would go on out into the field. Keep in mind, in the midst 

of that, it was shrubbery all the way down. This is road here was here to the end before 

you get to Mitchell Lane and it curved. So Whitaker street went from this point just 

before, right where the parking sign is here, and took a right and went all the way up 

where a gray box is on the end of the softball field there. On the other side of that it was 

just woods and Mitchell Lane was also on the other side of that. So, they changed the 

completely round, so what we would, do this would be our shortcut to get downtown. We 

would go across the field through the path, that's another cut through, and we be on 

Mitchell Lane and then Mitchell Lane over to ( ) Food Store downtown, pretty much the 
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white section of Chapel Hill. I had a really bad experience on this hill here, my mama 

told me— 

AS: Can you say where the hill is? 

WF: Yeah, the hill was actually at the end of—just after the stop sign of 

Robertson Street but at the intersection of Whitaker and Robertson. Mama told me to stop 

jumping that hill because people were coming through here with cars and they wouldn't 

stop, this would be like a yield sign. Keep in mind we were coming this way and they 

were going this way to stop. I said ‘okay mom.’ So me and Tony Perry was just jumping 

one day and all of sudden Tony decide to stop and Tony first stayed at the house right 

there where I said a Joneses stayed, the Perry’s stayed there before them. But, we were 

jumping the hill and then all of a sudden Tony went into the house and got a ham 

sandwich. In in the midst of that I'm still jumping, you know, getting probably 10 feet in 

the air doing good. Coming down, landing, turning around and coming back up to the top 

of the hill waiting for Tony. Tony came out with the ham sandwich and he asked me if I 

wanted ham, I said ‘yeah, of course.’ Rather than eat the ham sandwich and then jump 

the hill, well, I'll go jump the hill with the ham sandwich in one hand and me riding the 

bike. You know, no problem, I'm that good. So I came down the hill wide open. All of a 

sudden I went up in the air about eight feet, 10 feet, doing good, then all of a sudden the 

bike started tilting to the right. And as it tilted to the right, the ground was slowly but 

surely approaching and when it did, the ham sandwich went one way and my head hit the 

ground and went the other way and it knocked me slap out. Next thing I remember, I was 

waking up, nobody went to the hospital back then, mamas was your doctors. Mama was 

at church too, so all of a sudden, I wake up and I have all of these old sheets taped around 

my head looking like a mummy. She wanted to know—she already knew—but she 

wanted me to tell her what happened. Well, I told her I jumped the hill, ‘didn’t I tell you 

not to,’ ‘yes, you did.’ Okay, so that was one episode. But anyway, I think what messed 

me up as I was approaching the hill, Mama was walking down and I saw her, so I lost my 

focus but it was too late to stop going up the hill so I went on, went through the jump 

anyway. 

AS: So the combination of the ham sandwich and seeing your mom— 
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WF: And seeing my mom, that pretty much knocked me out anyway. 

AS: So you lived in 414? 

WF: I stayed in 414 Whitaker Street. 

AS: Was is a different house? 

WF: Same, exact same. Actually when we moved here, it used to be a duplex. So 

it was a house on—a door on each side, partment in the middle, just one partment. The 

guy who owned it was a white guy named Mr. Cummings. Finally, Mr. Cummings came 

in and actually renovated it and he made the whole thing rather than a duplex, he made it 

a house so that's where we stayed. We stayed there, Cat Foushee stayed facing it to the 

left, coming out she stayed on the right, and then Miss Annie Barbee stayed on the other 

side of this house here. So this was the duplex also but it was an apartment on this side 

and apartment on the other side, so they stayed there. I stayed here for 15 years. This is 

really good. This is basically where I grew up at, right here. But this was a good area to 

grow up and because, like I said, you had access to everything on the backside over there 

which is ( ) Avenue, Sykes Street, all of that. You’d just go right through the backyard. In 

the backyard we had horseshoes where we pitched horseshoes all the time. And this was 

the meeting place, like everybody other than Mr. James house, but for my older brother 

and sister everybody came here and met them here at 414 Whitaker Street. 

AS: I think I know the people who live there now? 

WF: Oh really? 

AS: Would you want to go in and see it? 

WF: It’s up to you. 

AS: We don’t have to, if it’s something you’re interested in. 

WF: I’m okay, I’m okay. 

AS: All right. 

WF: But that’s—my room was actually on the left all the way to the back. So, I’m 

good, but that was the lady that just came by right? 
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AS: Yeah. I know the people that stayed in all three of these houses actually. My 

second cousin stayed in the house that you were saying the woman baked the pies. 

WF: Yeah. 

AS: Yeah, she used to stay there. 

WF: Oh wow. Miss ( ) Harrison stayed here and that house is still there but I think 

they bricked it up, it used to be wood.	But, she stayed at this house right here. A good 

friend of mine, David Lyons, used to be the principal at the Chapel Hill-Carrboro City 

School, stayed, the house is no longer here, at a house right next to them. And in the 

bottom somewhere like down in between here Miss Annie Barbee’s husband’s father, 

who's Curtis Barbee stayed in the house, there used to be a road to go down into his 

house, he stayed down there. Mr. Curtis was one of those where you didn't go on his 

property too often without permission. He didn't particularly play that too much. But, like 

I said, this hill was still here but the road curved and went up this way here and that was 

still part of Whitaker Street.  

AS: Do you want to turn right or do you want to hit McDade? 

WF: I’m with you. The guy who just ( ) at us a few minutes ago, ( ) Cotton, 

Small-School All-American, he stayed at the top of the hill up here. 

AS: Let’s go down McDade then if you still have time. 

WF: Okay, I’m good. 

AS: Knees alright? 

WF: Yeah. This was this was one of the first big houses that was built in this area 

was right here, and this is actually Mitchell Lane and Brooks, Robert Brooks. Robin 

Brooks, I can't remember his wife's name, but they bought this property right here. At the 

corner of Mitchell Lane and McDade. 

AS: Do you want to go this way?  

WF: Are we going this way? Okay, I'm sorry. This right here is all covered in 

now but this had been another one of areas where we played in. This used to be a creek. 
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This used to be used to be a creek where you see these manholes and stuff right here, 

used to be a creek, pretty deep creek. And they came and I guess put all this dirt in and 

built it all up. We used to come in and the big old pipes they had ran under this side to 

that side over there. This is where we used to come and hide underneath this road here 

inside of those pipes.  

AS: Hide-and-go-seek? 

WF: Not necessarily hide-and-go-seek but just playing in the water and skipping 

rocks or whatever. We could come and just come to sit down and eat a sandwich or 

something. We used to come and sit up under this bridge right here. So, it's amazing, 

where the weeds are now basically were still there, but the river or the creek ran right 

through all of this right here and farther down that way it was deeper. So we actually 

have Tarzan vines—we called them Tarzan vines, those thick vines—where we would 

cut it off and swing going from one side of the creek to the other. We’d swing from one 

side and then jump off and go to the other side. Jesse, what’s Jesse’s last name? Person 

that stays here is a minister at First Baptist Church. Linda, Linda Foushee, they stayed at 

this house right here. A guy named Carl Brown who was my classmate ended up buying 

this house right here to your right, this yellow house right here on McDade Street. Carl 

was one of the smartest black individuals during my time growing up when it came to 

engineering, building motors, designing cars, whatever, he knew how to do it. 

Unfortunately Carl lost his life in a car accident on ( ) Road, probably about 18 years ago. 

But, very, very highly intelligent young man. He had his own trucking business, Brown 

Trucking Company, had about six or seven tractor trailers that he had bought over a 

period of time. 

AS: This house right here on the left— 

WF: 404? 

AS: Was recently built I think. 

WF: Okay. Like I said, I don’t remember, Linda stayed here, Jesse and them 

stayed somewhere in here. Might be in the same area here but it was somewhere, like it 
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was somewhere a little bit farther this way that they stayed in a house that used to be in 

this particular area right here. 

AS: They tore it down. 

WF: Okay, okay. 

AS: I think they tore it down recently actually. 

WF: Oh really? Okay, okay. I’m not quite sure, can’t remember who stayed in in 

the 403 address. Another one that Bruce Washington ( ), Toby Booth stayed in this 

property, I want to say right here on the corner of McDade and Cotton Street. 

AS: This rock wall, do you remember this? 

WF: This rock wall has been here all these years. 

AS: Did you all used to hang out at it? 

WF: Yup, we used to walk this wall, we used to walk on this wall coming down, 

they never said anything to us but ( ), of course this grown now is on top of it but it 

wasn’t there then—hopped on it and walked all the way down. 

AS: It didn’t have the ivy? 

WF: Did not. Miss ( ) was right there, I showed you where they stayed up here. 

Then, Mr. Percy Tuck one of the pioneers of St. Joseph’s Church. Mr. Percy Tuck stayed 

probably about three houses down on the right hand side of Cotton Steet. ( ) Cotton, Miss 

Arizona Cotton, Vallen Cotton, ( ) Cotton, ( ) Cotton, she raised four boys out of this 

house right here and all them went off to school and did very well. Like I said, ( ) Cotton 

was the one who made Small-College All-American and he was the one who just hollered 

at me back there a second ago. He's back in town, not sure exactly what his profession  is 

and what he's doing. The lady, she played the piano for St. Joseph’s, stayed right here. I 

can't remember her name, I want to say Timberlake, but she stayed in this house right 

here and it’s stil there. ( ) I'm sorry, ( ) Neville is here name, she lived in this house right 

here. And she played for several years there, during the time when Miss Emma Mason 

was also playing she would play periodically. I'm not really sure who stayed here but I 
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know Bobby Jones had this house built. Bobby Jones and, she was a choice not too long 

ago, I can’t think of his wife at the time, they’re separated, or divorced, or whatever, but 

they built this house. This is one of the other new houses in this area that was built other 

than that the houses that’s already here. Don't quite remember who stayed in this property 

right here but this house here was here. Looks like there was a house somewhere in here 

also but look like they may have taken it down. Mr. Thomas Moore, his wife was one of 

the ones you see on that picture at St. Joseph’s I can't remember her name but they stayed 

in this house. They stayed in this brick house right here, which is the standing. Tina 

Brown, we call her Tina brown but this is the Edwards, the lady who was sitting in office 

when we were just up at the office. The one we just passed in the car there a second ago. 

This is where they grew up. 

AS: Yeah, I’ve done a couple interviews with her. 

WF: Okay, this is where they grew up at. That was Monet, Cheryl, I can’t think of 

her name but she had the lawsuit and all going on with UNC, Keith, Kimberly, their 

brother Michael, and the younger brother—that might be Michael, I can’t think of the 

older brother’s name. All of them pretty much grew out of this house right here. This 

house here up on Graham Street, I tell you about the shoeshine ( ), Tank Reed, Tank 

Washington, Earl Washington, they grew up in this house. 

AS: Could you describe the house? 

WF: Hold on let me just step up here. It’s this one, this is the house they grew up 

at. 309 McDade Street. That’s where they grew up. It was Earl, Philip, Dwight, and Greg, 

they grew up there—and Miss Juanita, downstairs doing ( ), right there. 

AS: Really? 

WF: Yeah, that’s where they stayed. I don’t remember who stayed in 308, nor 

306. 

AS: That’s Butch Booth now. 

WF: Okay. 

AS: I’m pretty sure, not sure if he grew up there. 
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WF: All right, okay. 

AS: Because Miss Anita, I think Anita lives right here. Miss Anita Booth, and I 

think her brother— 

WF: Okay so they bought this—okay, that makes sense. Not quite sure of the 

property right there. Now, this point here, as we were growing up, when you come to the 

corner of McDade and Church St. To the right here was where the beginning of with the 

exception of 500, black families stayed there, and I think they eventually moved to New 

York or somewhere but to the right here, up this way was where the whites stayed. To the 

left was pretty much, all the way to Northside, all the way down to Mitchell Lane, all the 

way back down to ( ) and all the way back down to Sykes, Whitaker Street and all that, 

that’s pretty much where the bulk of the black folks stayed in Chapel Hill in the ‘60s and 

‘70s. I think probably in the early ‘80s we started seeing the mixture of whites started 

coming in and started living within this area. But back in that time you could bank it on 

that, all this right here was pretty much black. I don’t remember who stayed in this house 

here but the house next to it on Church Street was Mr. Fousee, ( ) Foushee. 

AS: I think he still lives there. 

WF: Yeah. Yeah, ( ) Foushee, and he always had that fence around his house, and 

always had a mean little dog that would come to the fence and bark. 

AS: He doesn’t like me. 

WF: Yeah the dog— 

AS: Well, Mr. Foushee. 

WF: Oh really, okay. 

AS: I mean, he doesn’t know me but I was trying to talk to him about a meeting 

we were having one time and he wasn’t having it. 

WF: Oh, okay. 

AS: He wasn’t heading it [laughs]. 

WF: Okay, let’s go up this way? 
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AS: Yeah we’ll go up this way and then we’ll go on Lindsay Street. What was it 

like when you hit the corner of Church and McDade and you started going up towards 

Franklin Street? 

WF: Well, when you started moving to the right of McDade headed towards town 

up Church Street, as I said, probably from 413, a couple of houses in between, that’s 

pretty much where the white population started. All of this over here to your left on 

Church Street has always been white population. 

AS: How did you feel walking along this stretch? 

WF: Oh, it was no problem. It was no problem at all back then. It was actually no 

problems, definitely no problem at all at least for myself and I’ve never known anyone 

else who said it was a problem, or whatever. 

AS: So you felt comfortable walking— 

WF: Oh yeah. 

AS: It wasn’t like in Carrboro— 

WF: Oh Carrboro was a whole different story. It was like, you knew—they would 

put the dogs out at you. You knew something was going to happen, it was just a matter of 

when. But this area here was totally different. ( ) stayed here, one of my classmates 

named Christy ( ), they stayed in this house on the corner, 403 Church Street. And that 

was, like I said, you had a couple white families in between McDade and Lindsay. Then, 

the eventually built the low income house area. They did that probably in the ‘70s—yeah, 

probably the early ‘70s or something like that is when they built this development here.	

Christy and her grandmother, Miss Goldie, was very instrumental in the history of First 

Baptist Church, because I think most of them went to First Baptist Church. Pioneers sort 

of on the same line as Barbara Clark. Her even though I think my grandmother was a 

little bit older. Then actually this brother here, Avon, not sure if you know Avon or not, 

that's another historian right there, Avon Lassiter. [To Avon] How you doing my brother? 

[Back to Alexander] They stayed also in this area right here and been here for it seems 

like forever. [Aside again] How are you Mr. Lassiter? How are you doing sir? Good, 
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good, good. [Back to Alexander] And this is the area I was talking about right here, the 

low income area that they built back in the early ‘70s. All this right here was black, all 

way down Lindsay Street was black. I said a few minutes ago from McDade back but 

really was Lindsay Street back but with the exception of a couple families in between, but 

all of this here was all black. There used to be a house right here, they probably tore it 

down for some reason or whatever. Kathy, you know Kathy? 

AS: Yes, sir. 

WF: Okay, Miss Betty, Miss Betty Atwater, which is I think her grandmother and 

she raised Kathy, but they stayed right down here where the mail truck is but didn't know 

that many people to stay on Lindsay. As you can see all this—this is new. 316 is new. 

315 is new. This is new. And when I say new I mean new to the 80s—this house has been 

here forever. This house here has been here. And this house was built and you can look at 

this whole section, none of this was here.	This is 323 and I'm not sure of the house behind 

it but that was not here. 322 was here and this little house here, I think 320 has always 

been here. ( ) used to own Tar Heel Carwash right there at the borderline of Chapel Hill 

and Carrboro, right behind St. Paul’s Church. That car wash which is still standing today, 

came in moving to Chapel Hill and bought this house right here. Actually his son Skippy 

used to be a friend of ours and we used to come over here and play. It took a while for 

him to warm up to us coming from—I don't know where they came from, but they 

seemed to estranged from folks, but they kind of took us in eventually. This is new. This 

house here is new. I don't know the number of it, but this is new. This was the first new 

house back during the 70s that was built and, like I said, he owned the Tar Heel carwash 

and actually I worked there for a little while as well when I was in school. 405, wow, this 

is where Kathy, I don't if she still stays there or not but this is Miss ( ) house, used to have 

a little fence around, had flowers all over the place. This was another—all this is new, 

this was just a pathway, there wasn’t no street there. No street. ( ) James Britt stayed ( ). 

What they've done, James Britt stayed, wow. I don’t remember 216. But it might have 

been here as well. But the only house I really remember being up in here is not here 

anymore. That’s why I was looking right there, it used to be right here. Used to be right 

in this property right here where this black car is. All you had here, this was just a 
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pathway. This was just a path. This road, ( ) used to call ( ) avenue, off of Lindsay Street 

it came maybe about 150 yards. That was it. On the end of that was a pathway that goes 

from here to Rosemary Street. That's what we used to take—we had all different kind of 

pathways where we could cut through even when we decided to do something as little 

boys do and we might be running from folks everybody would know the pathway to take 

and then our meeting place will be back at Hargraves Center at the bottom. 

AS: That’s where we’re going next, right? 

WF: Okay, yeah. 404. I don’t quite remember 404. This house here was here but 

they remodeled it. This is new, this is new. I want to say that somebody said that ( ) had 

built a house somewhere over here. But, this white house right next to—407. This is 

Church Street now. Don’t remember that one as well. This house right here, you may 

have heard of Marie Mann. Well this is where she raised her family, right there. Before 

we get to Miss Marie’s house, right here at the bottom of Lindsay Street—and it brings 

back memories—this big oak tree has been there forever. That was one of the trees where 

we used to come hang out in the woods, right here, this big old oak three here. All of this 

was wooded, this was camouflage, you couldn’t see up in there like you can today. 

AS: Where is this exactly? 

WF: This is at the bottom of Lindsay Street, straight across, right behind the gym. 

What we’d do, this would be our pathway, and see this is part of our connection back to 

Whitaker Street, so this was actually like a circle that comes all the way around but this 

area here we used to come in and maybe just lay up in the woods. We’d just drink pops 

and potato chips or cakes or whatever and then we’d go on our merry way. Brings back a 

lot of memories just looking at this. What I was saying a few minutes ago, the house here, 

used to be Marie Mann’s house. I want to say that’s 214, 216. That’s where Kenny Mann, 

the president of the group called Liquid Pleasure, this is where he grew up at. His mother 

was the pastor of Cathedral Hope, that was the name of the church I was trying to think 

of earlier where Bynum Weaver funeral home used to be. 

AS: Is there stuff you want to show— 

WF: No. 
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AS: Do you want to go back down Robertson then? 

WF: Sure. This house up here behind the pool, none of this was there. There was 

only one big house that was on Mitchell Lane, behind the center, and that was the ( ), 

Gladys ( ) and her children. That was their house. 

AS: One thing I always here from Dennis, or I always here you all talk about is 

nicknames. Could you talk some about nicknames in the neighborhood. 

WF: Oh golly. Actually, since we’re this close, where I was telling you about 

where Nunn Avenue is, my best friend, one of my best friends at that time was a guy 

called Stinky, William Foushee. He stayed at the other side of the pathway where I said it 

was just a path. But on the other side, there was one big house in there, James Britain 

used to stay in. Now, James Britain was very instrumental in the black movement 

throughout, you’ve probably heard his name many times also through the black 

movement during the marching time. My name was actually Pookie. Some people believe 

it or not still know me as Pookie, don’t know me as Willis. A lot of people get offended 

by that nickname but it doesn’t bother me one way or the other because that’s all I’ve 

ever known from that particular person. If they know me by Pookie they’ve been 

knowing me for years, it’s not something where they just in the last 10-15 years finally 

realize who I was, no, that’s someone who’s been knowing me for many, many years. 

AS: So, why were you Pookie? 

WF: I have no idea. That was a name that my brother Paul gave me back in the 

day and it just stuck with me I guess and I never asked any questions, where it comes 

from or why he named me that or what. It’s just one of those names that stuck with me. 

AS: It’s kind of an ironic nickname now considering you’re a pretty big guy. 

WF: Yeah and I tell you it’s just kind of funny sometimes when I think back on it. 

AS: Why do you think everyone had nicknames? 

WF: I think it was just an identity thing. Some were called ( ), some were called, 

oh man I can hardly think of the names now, you put me on the spot. 
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AS: What was Dennis? Wasn’t he Pig? 

WF: Oh yeah, Pig. That was a name his daddy gave him, I think that was a name 

that Dennis Sr. gave him, and his wife Roxy had a name too I can’t think of what it is. 

Then, Bruce’s daddy was named Abbott but they called him Tank Reed and I didn’t 

know that until he started coming to St. Joseph’s on a more regular basis 15-20 years ago 

that his name was actually Abbott Washington II and didn’t know that Tank Reed was his 

name. Of course, Buddy, that’s his nickname. Charlie Baldwin is Charles. There are 

certain names that actually really catch your attention, there’s quite a few of them around 

there. And normally it’s those names that people identify you the most with. But, while 

we’re here still on Whitaker, coming back next to Whitaker Street, these things right here 

is what we used to use to make fishing—bamboo, used to make fishing poles with it that 

we used to fish out of that same creek down there on Mitchell Lane, I just wanted to let 

you know that. 

AS: So was that right here next to the field? 

WF: They planted those. They weren’t here at the time but they were down where 

I told you the creek used to be, there and all in the back yard over there. 

AS: Could you talk a little bit about Hargraves? 

WF: Oh yeah. Hargraves used to be my home away from home. Hargraves was 

the place, when I got in trouble at 414 Whitaker Street, David Lyons, Stinky, and myself, 

we were like the three stooges. You saw one, you would see the other one. When we got 

in trouble we would go to the other one’s house and then we would congregate at 

Hargraves—it wasn’t Hargraves at the time, it was Robertson Street Community Center. 

This nice field that you see today was not a nice field in the terms of nice grass and all of 

that back when we were growing up. This was mostly dirt, red dirt. Not only that, this 

area up here where the parking lot is now located, this parking lot here used to be the 

basketball court. This used to be the basketball court and the basketball court was dirt. 

They had a pole, had a goal here, just one goal, then they eventually put a goal on the 

other side. Then right at the parking lot here as I said, this was just red clay dirt. What we 

would do, they had a water hose in the back of the center, we would take the water hose 
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and bring it up here and sprinkle it on the dirt to keep the dirt from being so dusty. This 

nice gym, Northside Gym, the same structure of the center is the same as it was back in 

the day with the exception of the ramps wasn’t there. The front steps coming out, that’s 

where we used to play shuffle board out in the front of the center. Let me just stop for just 

a second, one of the pioneers of St. Joseph’s stayed right here at 223, named Flossy 

Foushee. She was very instrumental in the building of St. Joseph’s Church as well. Sister 

Chapman, you probably remember Sister Chapman, well Sister Chapman stayed in that 

house right there next to Sister Flossy back during the day when she moved back here. 

The Foushees stayed in the house next to Sister Chapman, Larry ( ), Miss ( ) Foushee, all 

of them grew up out of that house right there. Miss ( ) was actually their grandmother. 

When we were playing over here, they had a little fence here, if the ball would come 

across the fence and go over into Miss Flossy’s yard, Miss Flossy would keep the ball. 

Why? I don’t know, but she would keep the ball until one day she would finally decide 

she would give it back and then she’d throw the ball back over the fence. Never 

understood it to this day, Miss Flossy was a nice lady but she kept a lot of balls. They 

guy, Mr. Wyatt Bynum, when Hargraves was first built, Hargraves used to have a nursery 

or kindergarten and David Lyons, one of my best friends, he actually came to 

kindergarten—I didn’t go to kindergarten, I went straight to first grade ( )—but David 

came and that was ran by, not Miss Lampley, but she stayed right around the corner up 

on, next to ( ), I can’t remember her name as well, but they had a nice nursery, or 

kindergarten, preschool, whatever you want to call it, going on here. Back in the day they 

had no swimming pool, well Mr. Wyatt Bynum took it upon himself I guess to get 

permission from someone to go ahead and build that swimming pool and he pretty much 

built that swimming pool—the same swimming pool that stands today—he built that 

swimming pool. Now, they’ve done some more stuff to it but he pretty much built that 

swimming pool, cemented and had it dug out and everything and the first opportunity that 

we had in this community for a swimming pool, Mr. Wyatt Bynum who stayed in this 

house right over here was responsible for that. He passed on years ago. Again, at 

Hargraves—I should call it Robertson, I’m going to call it Robertson up until the time 

that it was actually dedicated to become Hargraves—before they put up this big sidewalk 

here, this ramp here, there used to be, sort of like we have at St. Joseph’s, windows from 
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the basement where the bushes are. Every Friday, and sometimes Saturday, night they 

would either have movies for people to come—a guy names Frank ( ) used to have 

movies over here—and they would charge 15-25 cents to get in. If they weren’t having 

movies they were having a dance. Well, these vents here, it used to be not a vent, it was 

like windows but they had a cubby hole down inside. Well, those cubby holes for me 

ended up being, a lot of the times, a hiding place where when things broke out, hey, you 

know, it happens, that was where I would go duck in the hole. Because, sometimes it got 

out of hand, it got out of hand, and folks kind of took their anger to other means and 

whatnot. But, that was where I was protected by jumping down in one of the manmade 

holes there. But, right here in the front, this was shuffleboard territory. This was 

shuffleboard and all of that and we did what we had to do to have fun. It was never one of 

those things where we lacked for something to do, you know, on the computer and all of 

that, that wasn’t even thought out back during that time. Game we made up, we would do 

it here at the center—pool, ping pong, all of that was done right here at the center. The 

area where the playground is now woods, won’t none of that there. The tennis court, 

won’t none of that there. This area here, the parking lot, won’t none of that there. It was 

just a just the center and a little road where you could come in a park and that was it 

because I said that many people don't have cars. So really truly this area, as I said at the 

very beginning, used to be an area where me and ( ), and his brother Robert used to go 

out in the woods and there was a little shed out there in the woods where we used to go 

out there and sit and cook little birds with which we had shot with our BBs. We come in, 

we would pluck them, we would take a frying pan from the house, not realize how 

dangerous it was, probably end up starting a fire, but we was very careful. But we eat out 

there for a whole day just sit out there and just cook these birds. That's where the tennis 

court is now. Matter of fact, the area I'm talking about is probably—we was probably as 

far as fence is on the backside of the tennis courts, where the shed was. Everything in 

front of it was just woods and just shrubbery. You know, I mean, probably 10 feet high so 

you couldn't see. So you had to find your way in to us in order to know that we were out 

there. But then, I want to say sometime in the ‘80s, a guy named Billy Hargraves, who 

was very instrumental in Chapel Hill. One of the one of the pioneers in Chapel Hill got 

killed right there in front of where Mama Dip’s is today. And somehow he lost control of 
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his car and he hit a telephone pole right in front of Mama Dip’s going up that hill and he 

passed away. And somehow I guess the folks got together decided they wanted to change 

Robertson Street Center to Hargraves Center and that’s what it's been ever since. This 

blue house right in front of the center is where a guy named Mr. Miller Lindsay, stayed 

right next to Mr. Wyatt Bynum. He was the only porter, when the trailway bus station—

where that big hotel is downtown Chapel Hill. He was the only porter they ever had and 

he worked there for over 50 years. 50 years as a porter and pioneer, another pioneer. I 

don't remember who stayed in 213. This house here is where the Merritts stayed. Barbara 

Merritt, Rodney Merritt, when they moved here from somewhere they end up staying in 

this house right here. Reverend Burnett, this this yellow house here, that's where he 

stayed, and Reverend Burnett was probably one of the best brick masonry guys around 

Chapel Hill. Him and his wife stayed in his house right here. I don't know if he built that 

house itself or not but I know he was very instrumental in fixing it up. But like I said, this 

area here where the tennis court is and the sidewalk wasn't even here, it was just a dirt 

walkway. They eventually did put the sidewalk here. But for the most part, Mr. Alex, this 

house ( ) St. Joseph’s ( ) Vernon Webb, Josephine Webb, their children Robert Webb, 

Anthony Webb, Marsha Webb, that’s where they stayed, in 205. That’s pretty much 

where they grew up at. This house, this apartment here was not here, that wasn’t here. 

This house right here on the corner, the yellow house, was were a guy, we called him Mr. 

Bud Jones, Mr. Bud Jones lived. I remember the day when somebody was at the stop 

sign, which is a traffic light now, they went to push the brakes and they hit they gas, and 

they went all the way through. Luckily he was not in the midst of it but they went all the 

way through his house almost with the car, just ran—right in front of First Baptist, it used 

to be a stop sign there not a traffic light, and the road was kind of over a little bit but he 

came right through the front yard and through the front wall of the house. 

AS: And now we’re back at St. Joseph’s. 

WF: We’re back at St. Joseph’s, the home of the CMEs. This is it. This is it. I 

hope we’ve covered everything that we need to cover and hopefully it will be helpful to 

you. 
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AS: And if there is something that you want to add at some point, if you think of 

something and say ‘I wish I had talked about that,’ we can totally record it. 

WF: Okay, all right. 

[End 1:16:43]  

 


