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INTERVIEWER: My name is Sara Collins on June 30th, 2004 at Central Library in Arlington,
Virginia, interviewing Walter (better known as Walt) De Groot about his growing up years in
Arlington, particularly around Columbia Pike. So Walt if you could give us a little bit
background of your family. You lived where on Columbia Pike?

NARRATOR: I lived at 2207 Columbia Pike between Beech and Wayne Street, that’s right
next to Courthouse Road. We lived on the north side of Columbia Pike, next to the Presbyterian
Church which was on the corner of Wayne and Columbia Pike.

INTERVIEWER: You mean Trinity Episcopal?

NARRATOR: Episcopal. We didn’t go to the church

INTERVIEWER: But you lived in the house that is still standing.

NARRATOR: Still standing, yes.

INTERVIEWER: That you say is a Sears house.
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NARRATOR; Yes. My mother and father married in 1931 and they started having a house built
there, a Sears house, it’s a bungalow. Last color I saw which was original was a grey cedar
shingled house with white trim.
Getting back to when I was born into this picture, I was born on December 31st, 1933 and
of course memories of at least two years are not there. We lived there and my father’s parents
lived at 13th and Edgewood Street at that time. They had built the house there about 1927. Prior
to that they had a home at 17th and South Monroe Street. That was about 1922 when they left
there.

INTERVIEWER: I’m going to identify one is picture #1 and one is picture #2 here because we
can keep these I hope with the interview.

NARRATOR: Sure.
INTERVIEWER: The first one is one on South Edgewood Street at 13th and you say that’s no
longer there.

NARRATOR: I have not seen it, no.
INTERVIEWER: And before your grandparents lived there they lived at 17th—
NARRATOR: 17th and South Monroe Street.
INTERVIEWER: Is it actually the address on Monroe or on 17th?

NARRATOR: The address would be on Monroe Street, facing Monroe.

INTERVIEWER: And they lived there before you were born.

NARRATOR: Well before, yes.

INTERVIEWER: So you never knew that house very well?
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NARRATOR: No. But that house does still stand right now.

INTERVIEWER: It stands today. Do you know who owned it before they did?

NARRATOR: No. It was built by my grandfather. He had it built.

INTERVIEWER: And that’s De Groot?

NARRATOR: De Groot, yes. As I followed the old rail line. they lived right on the rail line
here. South Walter Reed Drive was where the line came down and then of course when they
moved up to 13th and Edgewood, that was only about a block over to get on the rail line because
he worked in Washington and he would take the rail down to Alexandria and then another rail to
go into Washington. He worked at the Naval Gun Factory. He was an engineer down there.
That’s where they had lived and our home as you looked in those days, because there was
no Arlington Village, nothing but just open valley and of course a lot of trees and this sort but
there was a lot of cows, farms down in there. And on a nice brisk morning you can go out on our
front porch on Columbia Pike and you could hear the cows mooing.
I think I told you the story on the phone about my father was known as Hoot De Groot
and the reason was his mother was not born in Germany but her parents were German and she
could see our house and whenever my father would be home she would sometimes go out on her
front porch and holler across the valley. And of course she had these yodels that he understood
what that meant and she would then yodel over and then my father would go in the house and
ask my mother, “You want to go over mom’s for dinner?”
And she would say, “Yes,” or whatever.
He would go back on the front porch and clap his hands around his mouth and yodel
something back and the neighbors starting calling his Hoot De Groot because he was hooting all
the time.

INTERVIEWER:

And he could be heard from his porch on Columbia Pike.

NARRATOR: There weren’t any other noises around his house. No cars. Columbia Pike at that
time was a dirt road. At that time there wasn’t many cars on the road. We did have a bus at that
time that I recall.
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INTERVIEWER: The May bus.

NARRATOR: It was a red and black bus that would run from Annandale into Washington and
turn around and back and forth there. My father even though he had a car he never took a car to
work. He always took the bus and the streetcar. He worked at that time at Union Station. He was
a telephone man and he was at that time in charge of a telephone repeater station there that was
located in Union Station.
But that was the connection with our houses.

INTERVIEWER: Could they see from one house to another?

NARRATOR: Yes. When you didn’t have a lot of foliage you could see. But if you know the
topography of the land it starts falling off. We’re almost on the very top of the hill there on
Courthouse Road and the terrain starts to fall off quickly and Arlington Village as I said was not
there then and then the next high point was over on Edgewood, 15th and Edgewood.

INTERVIEWER: And that subdivision in there is called Arlington Hills.

NARRATOR: Yes. When that moved in of course the hooting was over. My grandmother was
dead then anyway, she died in 1937.
You were saying about this portion of the back of the house. She had come down with
pneumonia and of course the kids were not allowed in the sick room or hospitals or anything like
that. My mother and father had gone over to visit and I was left on the back porch so I could look
through the window at my grandmother and she gave me a very sleepy goodbye wave and that’s
the last I ever saw of her.
In fact I give my wife the devil. She wants a bed with a big headboard. My grandmother
had one and I would always tell my wife, I still do, it’s a deathbed, that’s what it is, my memory
is, it’s the deathbed..

INTERVIEWER: That’s what you associate with it.

NARRATOR: Yes. [laughter]
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INTERVIEWER: Did you have doctors in the community?

NARRATOR: Oh yes, they had doctors then. In fact she was being attended to by a doctor.

INTERVIEWER: Do you remember his name?

NARRATOR: I don’t. The only doctor that I remember in Arlington was Dr. [?Nickelson?].

INTERVIEWER: Now was he a doctor or a dentist?

NARRATOR: No, he was a doctor. The dentist that I remember was named—I forgot his name.

INTERVIEWER: I think I remember people talking about a dentist.

NARRATOR: His office was in Arlington Village. Doc [?Nickelson?]—

INTERVIEWER: Where was his office?

NARRATOR: He was on Columbia Pike just a little bit west of Glebe Road.

INTERVIEWER: In a house?

NARRATOR: Yes. It would be between Glebe Road and Walter Reed Drive, about midway.
That would put you about Irving Street, if Irving ever came through. Irving doesn’t come
through. That was the Westmont area. But [?Nickleson’s?] home was on the south side of
Columbia Pike about as I said between Walter Reed and Glebe. It had a big house and a big barn
in the back and his office was downstairs. As I remember a lot of the older people in there since
he’s not very professional.

INTERVIEWER: Oh really.

NARRATOR: I broke an arm. I fell out of a tree over in the Sheriff’s field’s old, I called it
Sheriff Fields farm which was just off Columbia Pike. I didn’t know but everybody knew I had a
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broken arm and they took me up to [?Nickleson’s?] office and he knew it was a broken arm. He
didn’t even x-ray it, he just said, “it’s broke.” And he took me out into the lobby which was just
a waiting area in the basement there in front of all these people and tied my hand to the banister
and gave it a jerk and kept feeling, “yeah, that’s set, okay.” Then he put it in plaster. That’s what
most people said, “oh, oh my gosh.”

INTERVIEWER: So he must have been right in here, on this map, in 1938. It must have been
probably one of these buildings. This is the trolley.

NARRATOR: This of course was automobile station, I don’t mean the station.

INTERVIEWER: Dealership. [?Bausermans?]

NARRATOR: [?Bauserman’s?] yes, [?Bauserman’s?] It was just three or four houses up from
[?Bauserman?] heading east. It was on the south side. In fact, it was also just up there, had just
been put in, in the front of a house was a High’s store. A bunch of us were riding around over
here on motorcycles. This was obviously many years later, I was in high school I guess.
And we used to go over by where Spout Run is. At that time there was no Spout Run
through there, just the creek and of course in the summertime it was super hot. We boys would
go over there and go down and sit in front of these caves off in the river and such cold air
coming out. It was really great and we’d get a drink of water out of the Run and we got sick. And
of course all of us from the general area, we went over to Doc [?Nickleson’s?] and he
immediately saw what we had drank was foul water.
He said, “You boys go up to the High store and get yourself some buttermilk and go out
there and sit behind my barn and just drink that buttermilk? That cured us. [laughter]

INTERVIEWER: Just an unsettled stomach, not typhoid or anything else.

NARRATOR: Right. Pollution had started to occur in Arlington.

INTERVIEWER: There was a lot of sewage that was dumped into the streams and the river.
But that’s something.
And then the dentist that was in the area as in the Arlington Village area.
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NARRATOR: Yeah. I’m trying to get that name to come up.

INTERVIEWER: I think I’ll remember it too after a while because different interviews talk
about—
So what else could you see from your place on Columbia Pike. What was the address of
your house?

NARRATOR: 2207 Columbia Pike.

INTERVIEWER: Do we have a picture of that?

NARRATOR: No, I don’t have pictures. I got pictures around it but I don’t have it. This was
probably the best picture. That’s my grandfather who lived here.
INTERVIEWER: Lived in the Edgewood house. 13th and Edgewood. His name was?

NARRATOR: Alfred. Everybody called him Fred but his real name was Alfred Elson De
Groot.

INTERVIEWER: And this is you, 1936.

NARRATOR: That’s me. And one of the things that I had said to you also. (I do want these
back. We can make copies if you can.)

INTERVIEWER: Could I just call this #3 so we can tie it to the interview and this is Walt and
his grandfather in front of, whose house is that? That your house?

NARRATOR: Hoot’s house. Yes, that’s my father’s home.

INTERVIEWER: Your father’s house on Columbia Pike.

NARRATOR: Right. 2207.
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INTERVIEWER: Columbia Pike is—

NARRATOR: Is up here. This is looking north.

INTERVIEWER: What do I see in the background here?

NARRATOR: That is, which is in this picture, much better. This was a building that belonged
to the people next door to us which was a Mr. Charles Lightfoot. Charlie Lightfoot.

INTERVIEWER: Oh, I’ve heard that name before. #4 is Charlie Lightfoot’s house behind Walt.
Is that the house or is that a garage?

NARRATOR: No, it’s a garage. That may be another picture of it. It’s sort of like this. What I
was pointing to in this picture, you see this tower.

INTERVIEWER: I see the radio tower.

NARRATOR: And also you can see it right here in this picture.

INTERVIEWER: This is #2 which is the picture of the Monroe Street house.
NARRATOR: Those are the towers over off of 8th and Courthouse Road.

INTERVIEWER: It’s amazing. You can see that all the way from Monroe Street.

NARRATOR: Those towers were very tall. There’s three of them.

INTERVIEWER: That was the most notable landmark in Arlington in that period. John Hall
who grew up in that area in Hall House. He was interviewed—when he was going to law school
in town there were no lights in Arlington anywhere, it was all dark except for the radio towers
and that’s he could find his way back in 1910-1915 back into his home area.
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And then about that time too the Star ran the column, did a visit to the neighborhood and
talked about the different neighborhoods and other people living there in sight of the tower. That
would be fun for you to see sometime. It’s here on microfilm.

NARRATOR: I think I mentioned from our kitchen we’d be looking about this direction and I
used to sit as a kid in our kitchen during the thunderstorms and watch the lightening hit the
towers if it did. When it hit the towers it was a tremendous jolt. Everything in the neighborhood
shook, it seemed.

INTERVIEWER: So it wasn’t such a quiet neighborhood when that happened.

NARRATOR: No, no. Even the cows took off mooing.

INTERVIEWER: Let’s call this picture #5. This is another one of Walt in front of Mr.
Lightfoot’s. Tell me about Mr. Lightfoot.

NARRATOR: Charles Lightfoot as I know him was quite an old man at that time.

INTERVIEWER: He was probably in his thirties.

NARRATOR: He could have been. [laughter] Uncle Charlie told me that he had left England
years ago and come to America. He claimed himself to be a tailor of the kings in England. He
had a big, almost life-size painting by the front door of his house which is King George, I believe
it was.
INTERVIEWER: The 5th?

NARRATOR: It would be the last king. This was in the thirties so it would have been. But
Uncle Charlie had a very nice little old Victorian house. I would go over there frequently if not
every day. He had a house lady that would take care of him and his wife. Her name was Martha.
She told me many times that she was the daughter of a slave and they lived in Green Valley.

INTERVIEWER: You don’t know her last name.
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NARRATOR: I do not know. Martha was Martha. [laughter] She was more or less my
schoolteacher before school. And she was a pretty proper woman. She made me toe the line as a
boy. Often my mother would leave me with her while she went to the store or things like that.
Martha was my educator. I always think of her very fondly.

INTERVIEWER: Wouldn’t it be wonderful to know who she was. That may turn up some day.

NARRATOR: That would be nice to find out where old Martha went.
Uncle Charlie had a habit. He would get up in the morning and he’d come down in his
bathrobe, get his newspaper. He’d sit down usually for just a little bit, I guess to get the headlines
and then he’d go back upstairs and he would get dressed, tie and all. He was a little man. And
that would be more or less Martha’s signal to prepare breakfast for Uncle Charlie and it was
usually the same thing, a cup of tea, a poached egg or a soft boiled egg in the shell and he would
eat it in an egg cup and have a biscuit.
His wife by then had become an invalid. I hardly ever saw her until she died. This would
probably have been somewhere in maybe the 1937, ‘38. I’ll never forget they had Mrs.
Lightfoot in a box in the living room.

INTERVIEWER: Scary.

NARRATOR: It was. “Why is Mrs. Lightfoot in a box?”

INTERVIEWER: And you were about how old then?

NARRATOR: I was probably about five, six. They were on Beech Street. The side of their
house was at Beech and Columbia Pike.

INTERVIEWER: Beech doesn’t come through, does it? Oh, here it is. It’s 1938. It looks like
it’s a proposed road but it never came through, did it?

NARRATOR: It’s now through. Of here is a big apartment house now. Uncle Charlie’s and
then this was our home. 2207, that’s what that said.
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INTERVIEWER: 2207 and this is 2203. That was Lightfoot’s.

NARRATOR: Lightfoot, yes.

INTERVIEWER: And then the church is here on the corner of Wayne.

NARRATOR: Then we had the Willis’ home. Look at that.

INTERVIEWER: And a pretty good size lot there. Did they have a farm?

NARRATOR: This was part of the farm. Actually probably the lower part was the farm.

INTERVIEWER: Willis’ farm. The name on here is [?Klaus?]

NARRATOR: [?Klaus?] was up here. This was a dirt trail that went up here off of Columbia
Pike and this was probably the old farm house.
We were talking about the parsonage. The parsonage is right in here.

INTERVIEWER: On that tract that’s on here that is named B.R. [?Lyle?]. We have an
interview with B.R. [?Lyle?]

NARRATOR: This is the Methodist Church, isn’t it?

INTERVIEWER: Yes. This is the Arlington Methodist Church here at Columbia Pike and the
trolley line or Fillmore Street.

NARRATOR: They had moved that house, the other parsonage.

INTERVIEWER: The parsonage is adjacent to the church here.

NARRATOR: Yeah. But this was the church and this was the social hall and then the
parsonage.
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INTERVIEWER: And by here I guess since the footprint isn’t on here they must have already
moved it. And they moved it when?

NARRATOR: What year is this?

INTERVIEWER: 1938.

NARRATOR: No. They didn’t move it until after the war or maybe during. I think it was after
the war. This is where I broke my arm at this old farm house. There was a well back here. This
of course was Fillmore Apartments.

INTERVIEWER: And at this time in 1938 it has a name “Luther M. Walter, 25 acres.” I’m not
familiar with that name. I know this is the Bradbury farm, originally [?Corbet’s?] and Bradbury
was the son-in-law. Bradbury farm was in here and then later they built the apartment. In the
Mosby literature and Ed Smith had told us that there were two houses on the tract and I see two
here on this Luther Walter tract.

NARRATOR: I remember this property before it was built.

INTERVIEWER: Was it actually being farmed then?

NARRATOR: No. Not in my memory. I remember it almost caught on fire, the fields.

INTERVIEWER: Oh, the fields, not the house.

NARRATOR: Just the field.

INTERVIEWER: There was something I wanted to ask about that too because later on in an
interview with someone, Clifford Lyle was living in the Hall house. The Halls had lived in there
and talked about Bradbury and there were two houses on the tract and it was farmed by
[?Rittenhowers?/Ritenour?] and they had hogs. Now this is probably before your time. He told
about having someone there build an airplane. Then they couldn’t get it out of wherever it was,
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the garage or the house, and finally the county gave permission for them to take off from here.
So they found a strip in here and there were observers that came from the county government.
Had you ever heard about an airplane there?

NARRATOR: No. No I cannot say that I ever heard about an airplane.

INTERVIEWER: What was here. There’s another plot that says 1.75 acres, B. M. Smith, but
they lived over here, east of Courthouse.

NARRATOR: Smith seemed to own an awful lot of property around the county.

INTERVIEWER: Oh yes. This is all B. M. Smith.

NARRATOR: In this area right about in here.

INTERVIEWER: That’s on Columbia Pike on the Luther Walter tract.

NARRATOR: Right about here was a gas station. It was an AMOCO Station, it was called
Tuck’s gas station. There was two brothers and they, I’m going to say the more sensible one, he
lived upstairs.

INTERVIEWER: I’ve heard about this place.

NARRATOR: In fact, I used to make money there. I’ll explain that. Columbia Pike being an
old dirt road and of course the ravines along side of each road was just grass and of course it
collected rainwater and it ran off. But people would throw Coke bottles and others soft drink
bottles out of their cars. I’d take my newspaper bag, I had worked for the Times Herald at that
time delivering newspapers and what came of that was these would bring a deposit and I’d
collect the bottles and go to Tuck’s gas station and they’d give me the refund on them.

INTERVIEWER: In some of the interviews they mentioned someone in that area sold English
cars. Did Tuck’s deal in selling cars of any kind?
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NARRATOR: He had a lot of old junky cars out in the back.

INTERVIEWER: Maybe that’s what it was.

NARRATOR: In fact four of us boys bought a car from him. It was a four-door Model A Ford.
We paid $25 for it. “But you have to make it run and get it out of here.” [laughter]

[Tape 1 of 7, Side B]

INTERVIEWER: The garage was on Columbia Pike and a lot that’s identified here.

NARRATOR: This street here which is coming out of Arlington Village.

INTERVIEWER:

Cleveland probably. I think probably it is about opposite from Cleveland

because you see Barton is here. Barton, Adams and then Barton and Cleveland. So that became
Cleveland eventually. And about that point there was a garage, Tuck’s garage. I see a garage out
here but then there’s a building back here. Were there two buildings there?

NARRATOR: There was another building. I don’t remember what it was.

INTERVIEWER: Perhaps storage.

NARRATOR: Well, there was a lot of junk. I can tell you that. Used to collect it. This is the
spot out there. This had been sort of excavated in. I might point out that in the back of Tuck’s
garage was like a lean-to that had been closed in and I believe that was for the Washington Post.
They would deliver there and the manager, of course the boys did that in those days, delivered
newspapers for making a little money and that’s where they were, in the back of Tuck’s station.
So he had the newspaper dispersion point for delivery boys.
And then of course Tuck’s gas station. I remember he had an outside lift, hand cranked.
You’d pull the car on it and they’d crank the car up so they could drain the oil and work
underneath it.
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INTERVIEWER: And they sold gas too.

NARRATOR: Oh sure, yeah.

INTERVIEWER: And worked on cars.

NARRATOR: I’m pretty sure it was an AMOCO station.

INTERVIEWER: Then to the east of there is a plot, that says one acre, Simon L. Sommers,
S-o-m-m-e-r-s.

NARRATOR: I remember the name Sommers. Columbia Pike then had—there was a great
deal of cutting through there and as I recall it was rather steep. It wasn’t a wall, it was just very
steep, covered with ivy. I know there was a house up there but I never really went there. So I
don’t really don’t know much about that.

INTERVIEWER: Oh, I have a picture of Sommers house. Yes, here’s one that someone gave us
here and that’s in the Virginia Room. Sommers house. Then this is what it looked like and then it
was remodeled in 1935 and then looked this way. It looks to me like it would have been the other
way around.

NARRATOR: That someone is a memory. I couldn’t tell you anything about it other than now
that you point it out it does look like a house I remembered.

INTERVIEWER: Let’s see if there’s anything else here? Old portraits were removed when they
remodeled. I guess that was probably updating it.
Then the other picture on this sheet of paper, we should say that it’s #6 and #7 are the
Sommers house and then #8 is a picture of the Hall house on South Adams Street. We have
interviews here in the library with John and his sister whose father bought that I think just either
during or just after the Civil War. It was very, very old then. Very ancient house in there and had
quite an addition in the back with hand-humed beams and places where they dried tobacco and
meat.
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NARRATOR: They hung the tobacco.

INTERVIEWER: That had burned, the back part of that. But this was the old, old Hall house
that faced Adams Street. Would you have remembered that at all? Was that gone?

NARRATOR: Let me look at this again. Adams here.

INTERVIEWER: This is it because another interview was with Mr. Lyle and they bought it in
1921.

NARRATOR: Before my time. I don’t remember any of that being there. I do remember this
portion of the farm. We’re missing something here. My mother was very friendly with a lady that
lived here.

INTERVIEWER: That’s just south of Lyle’s?

NARRATOR: Paris.

INTERVIEWER: And that was probably on Adams Street. How would you spell that?

NARRATOR: I believe it’s P-a-r-I-s. I used to play with their daughter, Mitzie. Mrs. Paris
came from [?Alkala?] and she had a couple of sons and a daughter.

INTERVIEWER: I’ll bet that’s right here. There are houses on Adams Street. Of course they
were wiped out by the shopping center.

NARRATOR: None of this rings a bell with me. There may have been plots but it was open
land. There were no houses there. I remember there was one, two, and then three. This street
here. There was no house here. This is how I went to school. I’d go across the back, across this
old farm, up the street, up here and then to Patrick Henry.

INTERVIEWER: So you would cut across from your house at the corner here or in the block of
Columbia Pike and cross Wayne.
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NARRATOR: This is the way the car came in to our property. We came off of Wayne Street
because this was so high. The hill was so abrupt.

INTERVIEWER: The Columbia Pike. You really couldn’t drive into your place.

NARRATOR: No. It was probably a good seven, eight feet cut.
At that time the church had not expanded back and they would allow us to come in off of
their alley, if you will, off on Wayne Street and cross this 115 lot and then in your back yard. Of
course Beech Street, Mr. Lightfoot, that garage that you saw there, that was right back here in
this corner.

INTERVIEWER: And he could enter that, the back of his area from—

NARRATOR: He didn’t have a car. If somebody came and visited him—

INTERVIEWER: That’s how they got in.
So you would cross Wayne Street and cut through—

NARRATOR: There were no houses here either here on Wayne. We’d then cross through this
field, there was a field here. A field as I recall was all the way up to here. So they were just lots.

INTERVIEWER: East of Adams.
NARRATOR: And then go up 9th Street, that was going to Thomas Jefferson when it was here.
Of course Patrick Henry. So to go there I would go up when I did walk, I’m trying to think how
come I didn’t walk every day. Maybe I didn’t, I don’t remember. You walk up Wayne Street and
then of course go up, this is 8th Street and then there was a roadway here and then we’d go to
school.

INTERVIEWER: Roadway through that Bradbury tract that later became Fillmore Gardens.
And that put you right at the school there.
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NARRATOR: Then when I was much older I would come up this way, along through the
apartments and go to Thomas Jefferson.

INTERVIEWER: You didn’t have school buses?

NARRATOR: No. Not until I went to W&L. Then when I went to W&L the street was Wayne
and 8th Street was a pickup.

INTERVIEWER: Were there many houses in here on Wayne?

NARRATOR: Oh yeah. The only people I remember for sure was Brewers. [?Dushey?] Brewer
and he had a brother and I don’t remember his name.
This house is Shirley MacLaine’s. Mr. McLaine died and Shirley’s mother remarried and
this was the gentleman she remarried and of course Shirley’s step brother which is Warren
Beatty, this is where Warren Beatty lived.

INTERVIEWER: And that would be on Wayne Street, between lot 106 and 108 on Wayne
Street. Is that house standing?

NARRATOR: I have no idea. The last time I saw it, it looked like it was abandoned, it was
really rotten.

INTERVIEWER: I think that several of those houses back there have been taken down and
replaced.

NARRATOR: I wouldn’t doubt it. The value of property in this county is just too much.

INTERVIEWER: Did you ever see Shirley MacLaine or Warren Beatty?
NARRATOR: I never saw her at that house but Warren, yeah. Warren and I clashed a few
times. It was always over his pride. He had an ego that was this wide.

INTERVIEWER: Did he go to the same grade school?
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NARRATOR: I don’t recall him in grade school. I remember him only in the neighborhood.
Of course you remember the other day when we were talking on the phone I was talking
about the farm, Mrs. Smith’s farm. Right about here is where her home was.

INTERVIEWER: This is west of South Courthouse Road and east of Beech.
NARRATOR: Well this was a dirt road from 8th Street.

INTERVIEWER: Beech was.

NARRATOR: This was nothing but a dirt road here. This portion of the area was her farm also,
it was part of her farm. She used to have in the spring a colored man from Green Valley would
come up with an old wagon and a mule and he had all this stuff on it. You would think who in
the world ever made this junk. But it was very efficient. He would plow the field and then he
would grade it, if you will, and then he would plant it. He would sit right about here and have
lunch and I of course had to go over there and pet the mule. I called him Uncle Remus. I
remember I said it was because I had just seen the movie, “Song of the South.” Uncle Remus, he
fit the perfect picture.

INTERVIEWER: Did he have a beard?

NARRATOR: Oh yeah, a white beard. A hat that was past disintegration and clothes, the poor
man. You’d just say I can’t believe that somebody would wear clothes like that. Maybe it’s all he
had. I don’t know but he truly fit the perfect picture of Uncle Remus.
In fact Martha, the woman I told you about, she would often go out there and make sure
he had water for him and his mule.
But Mrs. Smith, you’d never see her. He would just plant the fields, corn would come up
and then he’d come and harvest the corn. She had this barn right here. This whole front section
of her property was just covered with like lanes of cherry trees, beautiful cherry trees. We boys
would sneak out to her barn and she had these little baskets. We’d take those baskets and go out
and climb up in the trees and pick the cherries out of the trees. We’d go ask Mrs. Smith if she
wanted to buy some cherries.
And she’s say, “Of course boy,” and she would pay us some amount.
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I can’t remember it but as the story goes my father one day asked me, “How much does
Mrs. Smith pay you for those cherries that you’ve been stealing out of her trees?”
Arbitrary number you know. “Well, she pays us twenty-five cents.”
And he says, “Well, you know, the man that works for her he gets fifty cents.” So we quit
picking the cherries. The heck with it. [laughter]

INTERVIEWER: We’re talking about Mrs. Smith’s property which isn’t identified on this 1938
Franklin Survey but we see it here. We see the house and the barn between Beech and
Courthouse Road north of Columbia Pike. And Walt is just telling us too that at that time that’s
he’s talking about the farm extended both sides of Beech all the way to Columbia Pike on the
west part of Beech. These buildings weren’t there?

NARRATOR: No. This is Uncle Charlie’s, this is our home, that’s the church.

INTERVIEWER: So you were on probably what was formerly Smith farm then.

NARRATOR: Yeah. We backed right up to it at that time.
There were no houses along here then. There was only about one or two here. There was
another one down here on the corner I think, right about here in Lot 13. But this was literally a
dirt road all the way down.

INTERVIEWER: And that’s Beech Street.

NARRATOR: Yeah. In fact that’s where I learned to drive. My father had a friend who would
leave his car over here on the street and he told my father, “Make sure you run the engine about
once a day.” I would take the keys and go over and each day I’d learn to do something else. Let
this out and it starts to move.

INTERVIEWER: So as we’re talking about going north on South Courthouse Road there were
only a few houses all the way up to 8th Street and would you say none on Beech Street?
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NARRATOR: None on Beech Street. There was nothing facing Beech Street at all until well I
was home from the service. That would have been ‘53. Probably ‘55. And things were starting to
change in the neighborhood then.

INTERVIEWER: More building going on.

NARRATOR: More building. Even Uncle Charlie’s house had been purchased by the church
after Uncle Charlie died and they used it as rental property for some years and then each time
they’d rent the house would go down, down, down. And finally it just came to a point where it
was unsafe and the church had it torn down. And it’s now, the last I saw of it, it was a
playground for daycare.
The thing I best remember about when they tore down Uncle Charlie’s house they
brought a bulldozer over there and they tried to push it over. But it was so well built there was no
way it could be done. They had to strip it, literally strip the boards off the side of the house.

INTERVIEWER: Was it built the same time yours was?
NARRATOR: No. It was built before. They were there before us. That was built with real 2x4's
and 4x4's and 6x6's. It was monstrous timbers.

INTERVIEWER: Probably quite an old place.

NARRATOR: I venture to say it’s probably something that was built in the twenties or maybe
even the teens.

INTERVIEWER: You probably noticed because I have on the old Civil War maps trenches on
both sides of Columbia Pike going through here and maybe that’s what caused that plane, steep
sides of Columbia Pike.

NARRATOR: It might have. Those trenches they’re not like of you’re speaking of berms. No,
it’s not a berm. It was actually cut right through the hillside.
Brings me to another bit of a story, if you will. In the summertime the artillery from Ft.
Myer that would come down Courthouse Road and then turn and go out to Bailey’s Crossroads.
Of course as I said the road at that time was just dirt, a dirt road packed with stones.
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INTERVIEWER: Very dusty?

NARRATOR: Very dusty, very, very dusty. In fact on a good, good dry day the caissons and
the cannons plus the horses that were pulling it would just create this monstrous field of dust that
would fall up over the houses. You couldn’t see for the best part of at least twenty or thirty
minutes after they had passed on. It sort of settled down onto the roofs of the houses and
somehow or other in that time period we always had nice evening thunderstorms that would
come through and it would wash the dirt away and the smell was just so terrific. It was just clean.
The ozone in the air from the lightening and cool. It really cooled things down. That was quite a
scene.

INTERVIEWER: I’ll bet it was. Were most of the houses in that time, let’s say in the thirties,
most of the houses in that neighborhood have outhouses?

NARRATOR: We were probably, as I recall, one of the first houses that had indoor plumbing
built into the house. Uncle Charlie had one back here in this garage which was terminated about
the time our house was built. We know for sure that the Willis’ here, they had an outhouse which
was built in a very large garage in the back of their place.
Yes, answering partially the question. A lot of these houses it was sort of some had, some
not had.

INTERVIEWER: So was there a wagon that came and carted the refuse or whatever, the waste
from there.

NARRATOR: Oh yes, we well remember. I learned the word “honey wagon.” There was a
truck and on the back of the truck was another shallow tank, probably about two feet tall, it had
these hatches, maybe six or eight hatches. The men would go into the outhouses and there were
buckets, they weren’t like a big hole in the ground and the men would bring these buckets out
and dump them into the hatches on the back of the truck and then close it because the truck
whenever it moved down the road, it was bad enough you could smell them coming. They locked
the hatches down so it didn’t spill out over the place.
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INTERVIEWER: I wonder where they took it?

NARRATOR: I have not an idea. Yes, outhouses were kind of fading out of sight. Probably had
more to do with can you afford to have sewer line brought into your property.

INTERVIEWER: And about the mid thirties was when they started getting sewer lines in.
What about wells?

NARRATOR: We were on city water. Now that I’m thinking about it we were not on a sewer
line, we were on a septic field. We had a septic field in our front yard and it vented. It was metal,
looked like a big iron mushroom that stuck up out of the ground maybe about six, eight inches
and was domed. As I said, looked like a mushroom that vented the tank. But I don’t ever recall
any service of it while we were there. And I do not know when they had tied into the road but
I’m going to assume it’s probably about the time of World War II because that’s about the time
they paved Columbia Pike. That was done with German war prisoners. Columbia Pike, Arlington
Boulevard, Lee Highway. All these east-west highways were being covered using war prisoners.

INTERVIEWER: Covered with what?

NARRATOR: At that time I believe it was cement. I believe they made those cement roads.
That’s about the time that the county and the church was expanding a little bit and the access to
our property, the back alley, if you will, was changed. Then the county dug a trench which
actually became through the terrace of our front yard and that created a driveway.
I remember an incident with the German prisoners. When they would take a break they’d
come and sit on the edge of our terrace and my mother’s sister which was about sixteen years
younger than her I believe, and one of the prisoners---and I must say I didn’t know they were
prisoners at that time. I just thought they were workers. They were young fellas and they did
speak English and they spoke about, “Who’s that nice looking young girl?”
I said, “That’s my aunt.”
They said, “I’d like to get a date with her.”
I said, “That’s not a problem. Come on by this evening.”
Of course once my mother found out I got a good licking. They of course never came back that
evening.
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INTERVIEWER: Where did they stay?

NARRATOR: They came from Arlington Hall.

INTERVIEWER: That’s where they were incarcerated?

NARRATOR: Well, they had some in camps around but I believe they were held, incarcerated
at Arlington Hall area. They had a place over there. In fact, that takes to the story when I was
stationed in Germany in ‘54.
We as kids we used to take things from home like maybe cigarettes or candy or stuff like
that and we’d go over to this prison camp. We kids called it the “Cracker Jack Box.” These
prisoners in their off time didn’t have anything better to do and they would cut up tobacco cans
and tin cans and they’d bend them and twist them and make them like something, like a horse or
a bird or a carving. They would carve things. So we never knew if we threw and it was sort of
like, “okay it’s your turn.” I’d go over to the fence and one of the prisoners would sort of
meander over that way and let’s say I had gotten a few cigarettes. I would throw it over the fence
and then he would show up and he’d throw something over the fence. We never knew what we
were going to get. So that’s why it was called the “Cracker Jack Box.”
Now when I was in Germany I met a man who it turns out he had been incarcerated there
and he had a young wife. Many of the young German girls spoke English. Why I don’t know
other than they got that much of an education as a second language. But I had mentioned to this
fellow, I said something and he said, “My wife does not speak English but I do.” And then we
got talking about how did you learn to speak such good English and he said, “I was a prisoner in
America.”
And I said, “Oh, where?”
He said, “Oh, you wouldn’t know this place. It was a little town called Arlington.”
I said, “Oh my goodness. You came from the Cracker Jack Box.
He said, “You know the town.”

INTERVIEWER: Isn’t that amazing. What a story.

NARRATOR: Yeah, an awful lot of prisoners.
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INTERVIEWER: I never realized they were kept here.

NARRATOR: Most of them were kept further out. I think I remember a camp out at 29 and
Centerville. They had a big camp out there. And the gates were never closed. My father used to
complain about that. He said, “They got the gates open.” I don’t know whether he ever
approached any of the soldier guards or what but the story came back, “Where are they going to
go?” They were in the middle of nowhere. We’re talking Centerville, the middle of nowhere.
Obviously those prisoners had a better deal than they would have ever if they went back
to Germany right now in a war. They had clean clothes, a place to sleep, food.

INTERVIEWER: I wonder if any stayed around.

NARRATOR: Oh yes. In fact I met a man here some years ago whose brother was a prisoner
here and he was a German soldier too and after the war was over his mother was very concerned
because she hadn’t heard from her older son. He came over to America to see if he could find
him. He spent about two, three years getting jobs here and there and then moving along, trying to
find his brother. His brother had already gone home to Germany. So he stayed here.

INTERVIEWER: Isn’t that amazing? What a story.
I think maybe this about the end of this side and I’ll stop at this point and get another
tape.

[Tape 2 of 7, Side A]

INTERVIEWER: This is Tape 2 of interview with Walter De Groot on June 30, 2004. And we
have been talking about the prisoners of war that were stationed here and that were used to work
on the various roads, including Columbia Pike. You had mentioned something about Ft. Myer
and the cemetery, the fact that the base and the cemetery I think were unfenced and were open.
You could go anyplace.

NARRATOR: That’s right. In fact as a young kid went over to Ft. Myer and could usually get
caught playing in the stables with the horses and I’d be run off as all of us would be, mainly
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because the soldiers were afraid the horses would kick and they could and really do some
damage.
As you can see in this particular picture there’s no fence and that’s along Arlington
Boulevard.

INTERVIEWER: We should make this one of our series here and this would be probably
picture #9 if I might put a pencil mark here and then we’ll make a Xerox copy of it. Picture #9 is
of the stables at Ft. Myer. Do you know what year?

NARRATOR: Here it is. April of 1940. That was my mother, my grandmother and myself.

INTERVIEWER: Is this the grandmother that lived nearby?

NARRATOR: No. My mother was born in Pittsburgh. That’s her mother from Pittsburgh.

INTERVIEWER: I see. And you were out sightseeing.

NARRATOR: Yeah.

INTERVIEWER: And I understand from others that a favorite playground was over in the
cemetery.

Colosseum: Oh yes. In the wintertime the kids used to go over there and start up behind Lee’s
mansion and sleigh ride all the way down to the gate. Of course there’s many other portions of
the hills but we had respect for the tombstones because they didn’t move. [laughter]
Another thing I can remember about Arlington Cemetery, we didn’t really have any
movie houses in the area other than over in Clarendon which was the [?Ashwood?]. And then
there was another one over in Washington, the name I can’t recall but it was near the White
House and we kids on occasion would walk over and across through Arlington Cemetery and
across Memorial Bridge and up to this theater in Washington.
One time they were having a brand new showing of Frankenstein and we kids just
thought that must be a good movie. It was in the evening that we walked over. Normally it would
probably take you about twenty-five, thirty minutes to walk from Ft. Myer through the cemetery.
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We saw the movie Frankenstein and then we came back. We probably made it across Arlington
Cemetery in about two minutes. [laughter]

INTERVIEWER: At night.

NARRATOR: Yeah.
Ft. Myer was kind of another playground of sorts. At least we could go over and watch
the soldiers parade. They had a lot of parades going on over there and they also had an indoor
coliseum, I’ll call it, where they would put on exhibitions of horse riding.

INTERVIEWER: And movies.

NARRATOR: Well, they had a movie house over there too but I don’t ever remember going to
it. I’m sure it was restricted but what did we know, we were kids.

INTERVIEWER: What about swimming pool?

NARRATOR: There was a swimming pool at the Naval Radio Station that I talked about, the
towers behind it, but it wasn’t to the public. The people that lived there on the post, of course
they had kids and they went to Patrick Henry or Thomas Jefferson, and I got to know them very
well. And it was always, “we’re going to the pool.”
But as far as a pool goes there was no pools around in the community. We had swimming
holes. There was a swimming hole that kids that I hung around with over at Army Navy Country
Club, just off of Arlington Village. There was a big creek that ran through there. It had a
beautiful swimming hole back in there. It was kind of white clay, it was very slick, but it was
deep. Deep enough you could dive off a bank into this pool. Contamination was not part of our
thought process in those days.
I guess the next best swimming hole would be to take a bus up Columbia Pike to Four
Mile Run and there was a lot of areas along Four Mile Run that were kind of deep as well as
wide. So that was swimming.
INTERVIEWER: I think in some of the earlier interviews, earlier than what you would
remember, that some of the guys in that neighborhood would go down to something they called
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White Hall Tupo but on Four Mile Run near Oakland Street. That was one log, two logs. That’s
it, one log, two logs.
INTERVIEWER: There was one of the swimming holes that I guess boys had dammed up. I
never participated in the damming but it was very deep and it did have a couple of trees laying
across the creek and that created a spill like a dam. I don’t recall ever hearing it had a name,
other than deep hole.
INTERVIEWER: They said it was near a [?Light?] old farm and that would have before your
time. [?Light’s?] old farm I think.
NARRATOR: I’m pretty sure.

INTERVIEWER: And also someone in that earlier period talked about going to movies early at
[?Warmsley?] Store. And that was east of you in the old brick store, perhaps where the old
Alexander Turnpike crossed Columbia Pike. [?Warmsley?] Store and a very big hill there.

NARRATOR: I cannot remember such a name.

INTERVIEWER: There was a blacksmith shop in that area and [?Segal’s?] Store was in that
area.

NARRATOR: I don’t know of any stores between our house and Arlington Ridge area except
for right in Arlington Ridge on Columbia Pike was a gas station.

INTERVIEWER: Oh yes. We have pictures of that.

NARRATOR: Do you? That would be great to see. From there on down, all the way down to
Route 1 my father in the old Model T that we had, a two-door, whenever we got to the gas
station it was roll up your windows and lock the doors, we’re going through Hell’s Bottom.

INTERVIEWER: Hell’s Bottom, I’ve heard a lot about that. And it was a dangerous area.

NARRATOR: That was very dangerous. So it was said not even the police wanted to go down
there. The sheriff didn’t even want to go.
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INTERVIEWER: Evidently that was the problem in that D.C. police or Arlington police
wouldn’t police that area, too dangerous.

NARRATOR: Well, what you have from that location oh, I’ll be darned, that’s into Hell’s
Bottom all right. Yes. That must be sometime after, no, it had to have been before. Does this
have a date? Oh, 1833?

INTERVIEWER: I think that’s the picture number from the Historical Society’s collection.
Here it is: “Intersection of Columbia Pike and Georgetown Alexandria Road showing a typical
situation of cars entering or turning into Georgetown Road and Columbia Pike.”

NARRATOR: Yes. I know where that is now.

INTERVIEWER: I think this must have been done preparatory to doing some correction for the
roads there. 1934 this says and Tish Bangs tells me she had her first accident in a car at this
corner, I think it was near this gas station here.

NARRATOR: I use this, I think it’s an interesting story which a lot of people all in the past now
say, “That’s right. Where did you hear that?” Hell’s Bottom, what we’re looking at is back in
1802 when George Washington Park Custis acquired or took over his property of Arlington, then
know as Mt. Washington Plantation. There was a great clay bed down there and that clay bed
existed up until into the 1930s. I do remember the old pits, where they fired for the bricks. And
the story that I had heard was this, it was against the rules or law in Washington for the railroad
to dump freight boxes off. They could offload the freight but they had to put the freight boxes
and debris back on the trains. Once they crossed the Fourteenth Street Bridge into Virginia they
would dump it off, off on those hills by the thing that’s called Roaches Run down there. And a
lot of the blacks, this land had been kicked out of [?Friedman’s?] Village because it didn’t exist
anymore so they just sort of squatted and had built their own shanties and shacks. They would go
over and look for wood, grates and what have you and they built shanties out of it.
The land was actually owned by the United States Government by then and once the clay
beds had ran out, we’re looking at a period of probably 1937-38. We don’t have the war yet but
the decision was we got too many of our Army, Navy and Marines and all these peoples in
various buildings all through Washington and they want to bring it altogether. And one of the
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interesting things about this was that the sheriff of Arlington County was given the order to clear
this United States Government property, clear it out. I remember my father used to sweat out, he
would get deputized in those days as a member of the community and he was always afraid that
the sheriff was going come knocking on the door and what was happening was that they would
go down there as deputies and help the people get their personal stuff out of these shanties and
shacks and then that would clear a whole block of sorts, calling it a block, and then a bulldozer
would just pile up all this debris and set it on fire.
I myself can remember from even up at our house on Columbia Pike which would be the
second knoll. But as you came down Columbia Pike the next hill was where the Navy Annex is
presently and you could see nothing but smoke constantly coming out of this area.
So the land was cleared and then they began the effort to prepare for the Pentagon to be
built. And part of that thing that I tell people on working up at the mansion about Washington
and things you can see. What had transpired, there was no highways as we know them today that
could carry the loads of what was coming in to build this thing with all these massive stones
from Georgia and the steel girders and stuff for structures. They came in from Newport News
area, down the shipyards. Rather than trying to bring it up on Route 1 which was probably the
biggest highway into town at that time, they built barges, big wooden barges and then they
loaded them down there with all these heavy materials and they were towed up the Potomac
River north of Key Bridge.

INTERVIEWER: Could they get that far?

NARRATOR: Oh yeah. And they were just anchored up there. Each barge had a number and a
good logistics master that knew where everything was. And even today there’s that footprint
behind Roosevelt Island and then all of a sudden this little channel that’s filled in there with mud,
that was actually part of the old Alexandria Canal. What they would do then is the builder would
say I need barge, arbitrarily numbered 119. They would go up and cut barge 119 loose and it
would drift in the current. They could steer it somehow and guide it in that channel. Then they
would re-anchor them out of the lagoon in front of where now is the Pentagon. That’s why that
lagoon had been opened up so much.
What you had in that area prior to that was Roosevelt Field, the old air field.

INTERVIEWER: The Hoover—
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NARRATOR: Hoover Field, you’re right. Hoover Field. That was a great place, go down there
in the summertime and stand at the fence when the airplanes would start up and get that breeze.
Of course you get all that oil spill too.

INTERVIEWER: That had a pool too, didn’t it?

NARRATOR: Yes, yes. There was a pool across the highway I think it was. I remember there is
a pool now that you mention it. There was a Frozen Custard stand. It had sparkles and icicles
hanging down and polar bears. It was soft ice cream. That was so good.

INTERVIEWER: Frozen custard.

NARRATOR: Yeah. Frozen custard. Next to it was a little stand. They sold Hire’s Root Beer.
Eventually that was bought out and the Hot Shoppes went in there.
Getting back to that canal, these barges, there was a thought in the area that if
Washington was ever bombed by the Germans they would bomb the bridges and you could never
get into Washington. So they took the empty barges and they took them down the river and they
were anchored on the Maryland side.

INTERVIEWER: South of Washington?

NARRATOR: Yes. About where I think they call it Goat Island which is just south of the
Wilson Bridge. Its been a long time since I flown into Washington but if you were to fly in from
the south coming into National Airport you used to see along the banks of the river on the
Maryland side these fingers that stick up out of the water and they were the carcasses of the old
barges.

INTERVIEWER: So when they no longer were going to use them they crushed them?

NARRATOR: The just left them there and they rotted away. Of course the idea was they were
going to be able to quickly arrange these things, make a floatation.
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INTERVIEWER: What did they call those?

NARRATOR: Pontoon bridge.

INTERVIEWER: That’s amazing.

NARRATOR: But those fingers. I always remember those things sticking up out of the water.

INTERVIEWER: You mentioned those clay beds. One author that wrote an early history of
Arlington, Doris Alice Lee, says that clay got there because it was brought in during the War of
1812 to protect the shores. She’s the only one who mentions that. Have you ever heard anything
about that?

NARRATOR: No. And I would somewhat, I can’t imagine somebody in that period of time
bring clay. When looking at Custis building his mansion all the bricks and stuff, they were all
made from the clay bed and eventually that became Arlington Farms area. Of course it just
extended into Arlington Farms.
One of the things that really stands out if you look, that would be along Arlington Ridge
Road on the south side of Shirley Highway coming in, how abrupt that is. There used to be a tea
house on top of that. But that thing is so abrupt. They just kept digging and digging and so this
massive—and if you look at topographies like George Washington’s surveys and stuff around
there, it was a very gradual slope and so excavation had to have been what made it so flat in
there now. So you’re looking at something that starts probably in the 1860s, that really started
digging in there and it created such a flap.

INTERVIEWER: I think there’s an interview here with Perry West of West Brothers Brick
Company. He was close to 100, maybe 95 at the time he was interviewed. But his family had
been over in D.C. and had brick works over there and moved here after the Civil War I guess and
started their company. But he said he was one of thirteen brick companies.

NARRATOR: I wouldn’t doubt it. It was massive amounts.

INTERVIEWER: Big industry here.
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NARRATOR: Something just passed through my mind. There was a refuge plant right on
Columbia Pike and Route 1. It smelled; it was awful. The bus driver whenever he’d go down
he’d say, “Anybody that doesn’t like the smell, close the windows.” [laughter]

INTERVIEWER: Wasn’t there a meat processing plant down that area too at one time. That
must have been quite a lot earlier.

NARRATOR: That would be from when I can remember up till when that whole area was
cleared out and became government used territory, that’s going to be up until ‘39.

INTERVIEWER: When the Pentagon was built it took out three African-American
neighborhoods, Queen City, East Arlington and South Washington, and all those people moved
someplace else. Do you remember Queen City at all?

NARRATOR: I know the name but I don’t know where that was.

INTERVIEWER: Up at Arlington Ridge Road and I think the roads to the Pentagon took that
away.
But what about the Johnson’s Hill Arlington View neighborhood? There’s an old house
up there, the brick house. It’s a local landmark that belonged to Thornton Gray’s son, Harry?

NARRATOR: I don’t know this. Where would that be located?

INTERVIEWER: Just east of Courthouse Road in here.

NARRATOR: Yeah. There was a family here named—I went to school with a boy, Harry?

INTERVIEWER: They were former slaves.

NARRATOR: Another Dye family.

INTERVIEWER: There is another Dye family that I see on maps.
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NARRATOR: Little Mr. Dye I remember him walking by our house. Good Lord, the man must
have been 100 then. He was always walking.

INTERVIEWER: This is the area up here that had been Johnson’s Hill and Johnson sold to
some people from Arlington House, including Gray. Harry Gray built the first brick townhouse
in Arlington and here it is, a national local landmark.

NARRATOR: You’re now talking over by Iwo Jima Memorial, aren’t you?

INTERVIEWER: No. This is right here on Columbia Pike. Let me see what this street it—Raw.
It’s been Quinn and Queen up here in Arlington View neighborhood. An early African-American
community in here.

NARRATOR: I do remember this portion then if this be it. Queen Street. That’s down at the
bottom. This is Johnson’s Hill. The boxer, Joe Louis, used to come down here. There was a
house over here, it was like a row house. I think the house is still there. It’s right on Columbia
Pike, right where the turnoff comes off of Washington Boulevard.
This property here was supposedly part of heritage of these people. These were slaves of
George Washington Parke Custis.

INTERVIEWER: Selena and Thornton Gray were really the head of the slave staff up here.
Their son learned brick making up at Arlington House and then built this brick house here.

NARRATOR: I never knew there was that many houses in there. I know seventeen acres is
their heritage.

INTERVIEWER: This is before the Pentagon was built. It kind of wiped out a lot of that in
there.
Here’s Hoffman Boston School and Shirley Highway comes in.

NARRATOR: A funny story about Shirley Highway. President Harry Truman used to go down
to Army Navy Country Club in the evenings for dinner sometime. My father, as I recall one day
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we were going down Shirley Highway, where we were going I don’t know, but we were going
down Shirley Highway and the police pulled my father over. There wasn’t hardly any cars on
Shirley Highway then. The police pulled my father over and the recollection was my father
asked, “What are you pulling me over for?” My father was so prudent with everything, even
speed. If it was 25 he’d do 20; if it was 30 he’d do 25.
He says, “What are you pulling me over for?”
And the says, “President Truman is coming through here.”
And he says, “I pay my taxes too.” [laughter]
Anyway, his car went past.

INTERVIEWER: And he was on his way to the Army Navy Country Club.

NARRATOR: He used to go down Shirley, turn in Shirlington and come up Glebe Road
because it was much easier than coming like Columbia Pike and then turning down Glebe Road.
My father didn’t take kindly then. I think my mother even said he wrote him a letter.

INTERVIEWER: I could always tell when President Clinton was playing golf because of the
helicopters coming over to the Country Club. Almost in view of where I was.
Do you remember anything about Pickett Homes?

NARRATOR: Yes. George C. Pickett Homes. Well, that’s almost across the street from us you
know.

INTERVIEWER: There are pictures here. I interviewed Leonora Huber [Rose]. Huber’s lived
in there. They had lived over in your area before and then her father began working at the Navy
Building on Columbia Pike. He was with the Marines I think and then they lived there.

NARRATOR: What I remember is whenever they started building that place it kind of ruined
our path over to the Country Club to play. It was woods. It was basically woods from right across
the street from us all the way over to the Country Club. There was just rows and rows and rows
of buildings in this concrete slabs. Of course the clothes lines. That opens a door of memories for
sure.
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INTERVIEWER: This is a copy from one of the atlas’ out there. We can get better copies out
there but I was using this for research. This is showing the number of buildings which surprised
me that were in Pickett Homes.

NARRATOR: We lived just across the street basically from this. This is Wayne Street, excuse
me. We’re right in there. We used to go this way right on down, in fact here’s a run, I think that
is.

INTERVIEWER: Do you know what that’s called?

NARRATOR: No, I don’t.
Right here was a fence and right in about here is where there was a real deep good
swimming hole. We used to also go over here on this big bank where they’d tee off. It was really
high and we used to go up there and go sleigh riding also.

INTERVIEWER: I thought that would be a good place to ride. The pictures of Ft. Richardson
during the Civil War show a very magnificent height up there where that fort was.

INTERVIEWER: That was very high.

NARRATOR: That swimming hole would appear on this map. This is the atlas of the forties of
that area. It would be about where S is in Curtis, on that Curtis B. Graham plan.

NARRATOR: I’m not trying to create a lake here. What’s a kid know, know what I mean?
What’s a kid know? It was big to me. Whatever it is it’s happening over here.

INTERVIEWER: It must be expansion of a window.

NARRATOR: It must be a thermostat or something maybe. But it was very deep and it was
nice slick white clay.

[Tape 2 of 7, Side B]
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INTERVIEWER: There was a wonderful swimming hole on the grounds of the Country Club
on the old Curtis B. Graham tract.

NARRATOR: This was a family of English people. This is at Columbia Pike.

INTERVIEWER: 2200.
NARRATOR: There was an English family in there and I believe it was right in here was an
orphanage.

INTERVIEWER: St. John’s Orphanage.

NARRATOR: Yeah. On occasions I would go over there and play because they had a bunch of
swing sets and sliding boards and everything else. And the house that they had was a very big
house. The second or third floor had a sliding board. That was for a fire escape. If you got caught
you would be in trouble but kids would go up there and slide down. Like me. The other kids
knew better, I didn’t.

INTERVIEWER: Do you remember people from St. John’s Episcopal Church in D.C. that
owned this orphanage, do you remember any of the kids there?

NARRATOR: No. Not in remember names, other than Tommy, Jim, Joe, that type of thing.
No, I have no names. I remember there was an older boy who used to come over and see my
father. There is a story, I have no way of proving it, but when World War II broke out by then
this was starting to build and he needed a signature of a guardian so that he could get in the
service. The story supposedly is that my father agreed to sign for him and the boy was never
heard from again, probably killed in the service. I support the story because my father grieved
over a thought frequently, “I wonder whatever happened to—.”
But the Pickett Homes I do remember, especially this region here. I know of a cousin of
mine who married a fella who lived in the Pickett Homes, his name was Don Edwards. He could
probably tell you a lot about the Pickett Homes.
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The police were always over there. My mother always said don’t go over there and play.
There are some real bad stories. Well, it was a migrant neighborhood. That’s what you have to
really consider.

INTERVIEWER: They were all military families.

NARRATOR: No, not all of them were military. A lot of them worked at the Pentagon, Navy
Annex. It was a government bureaucracy per se.

INTERVIEWER: I know in the newspaper that was published in your neighborhood, in that
period the Columbia News, it reports different dances that were happening here.

NARRATOR: At the school.

INTERVIEWER: This school evidently was where the African-American children went from
here.

NARRATOR: Maybe it’s another school. It was somewhere up in here that was along this main
road. I remember that. It was like a social hall, a club.

INTERVIEWER: That’s probably where they had those dances.

NARRATOR: Again my mother would say, “You’re not going over there.” Because I was at
that defiant age then.

INTERVIEWER: That was an invitation to explore.

NARRATOR: Yeah. No, I remember the George C. Pickett Homes when they first started.
There was a lot of unhappy people that lived along the Pike here because a lot of those were, I
won’t call them transient houses, but they were renters.

INTERVIEWER: And the renters objected to the Pickett Homes?
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NARRATOR: Not objected to it, but the property was being sold off by the owners and they
were being evicted.
Of course once the orphanage went away I had other places to play then down here in the
village. They had a playground down here.

INTERVIEWER: I think some of the old timers talked about the boys from the orphanage
coming over to the church, Trinity Episcopal Church for services.

NARRATOR: I remember when the old church was torn down and rebuilt.

INTERVIEWER: Same place?

NARRATOR: Same place. The old church was very narrow, wasn’t very big. Probably about
twice the size of this room in length and maybe a little wider. But it was typically an old country
church and it was very quaint. In fact when they tore it down and were building up the newer and
bigger church (I think that church had gone through about three or four renovations) the
windows that had the arched peaks, when they were throwing out a bunch of us kids got those
and we took them down to a place—let me see. This is on our way to Ft. Myer basically, down
Beech Street, Wayne Street.

INTERVIEWER: Here’s Beech right here.

NARRATOR: Beech yes. Went down here, this wasn’t in here. Down in this area here was a
low spot, very low spot and there was a big pond. It was really like a swamp.
INTERVIEWER: Oh, that’s just off 2nd Street, just outside the gates to Ft. Myer.
NARRATOR: No. You’re not there.

INTERVIEWER: Well, the gate is over here.
NARRATOR: Yes. It would be over this way. But down in the bottom off of 8th Street. This is
8th. We go down into here and maybe it was in this area.
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INTERVIEWER: There’s a park in here. It’s very low and has a lot of boggy places in there.

NARRATOR: That was like a swamp in the woods. So we took all these arches down there and
a lot of lumber that was thrown away and we built a barge. This is the prow. We put it in the
water. Tomorrow it’s going to swell up and we’ll come down and be able to ride around in the
pond. Never. [laughter] It sunk. [laughter]
INTERVIEWER: Did you ever get up here to 2nd Street. I know there was a store, Finklestein’s.

NARRATOR: Finklestein’s Grocery Store. Yes, right on the railroad. I remember it when the
railroad was still there. In fact Finklestein’s was a stop.

INTERVIEWER: That would be Wayne Street probably?
NARRATOR: Yeah. This would be it right here. 2nd Street made a turn. This became
Washington Lee Shopping Center in here. Finklestein’s. Sometimes when my mother would go
to Rosslyn or Clarendon Circle we’d either go up here where Arlington Theater is and/or
Finklestein’s. It was only about three blocks down to Finklestein’s. We’d walk over there and
catch a trolley and then go over because Washington Boulevard was a railroad, also tracked. I’ve
often wondered, the island between the two roads. That’s Washington Boulevard is where the
tracks are. Those tracks should be still there because I remember when they were covering them
over, creating that thing, so those tracks, if you follow that, that will go right up into Clarendon
Circle. So that was a shopping center. We really didn’t have much of a shopping center on
Columbia Pike so we would either go there or take the trolley down to Rosslyn and then catch
the trolley across the bridge and go into Georgetown or Washington. It would be just another
way. Or you could stay on the bus.

INTERVIEWER: You had Shear’s store on Columbia Pike, the new Shear’s Grocery.

NARRATOR: Shear’s and Cohen, Cohen or Shear’s, one of those two. That was a DGS
grocery story. We would go there.
We had a dime store, we had a hardware, we had Shear and Cohen’s.
INTERVIEWER: Where was the dime store, in Westmont?
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NARRATOR: No. We had one in Westmont once that was built but there was another one right
next to I think it was Arlington Hardware, a little dime store there.
Talking about that, I think I said to you the other day about the Safeway store during the
war period.

INTERVIEWER: And that was located where?

NARRATOR: Right next to the Arlington Theater.

INTERVIEWER: There’s a 7-11 in there?

NARRATOR: I don’t know.

INTERVIEWER: Maybe closer to the theater.

NARRATOR: It was a one-story building, almost positive it was attached to the new Arlington
Theater when it was built. But when you’d walk in that store the first thing that would hit your
nose would be the smell of pine. The pine was because the butcher’s area used sawdust to collect
the drippings and droppings, easy to clean up. But that fresh smell of pine and sawdust would
catch you right in the nose.

INTERVIEWER: I remember that in stores, particularly in butcher shops, using that sawdust
and was to absorb the smell?

NARRATOR: The drippings and blood and what have you.

INTERVIEWER: This picture is that aerial view of Arlington Village just after it was built.
You see no cars around here. And then here’s the theater that you’re talking about.

NARRATOR: There’s the little store right there.

INTERVIEWER: And I think this probably cuts off your part of Columbia Pike. You can’t see
your house.
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NARRATOR: We should be right here.

INTERVIEWER: But you might see the swimming hole back here in the golf course. Here’s
the tennis court.

NARRATOR: That’s going to be, let me see, look for a playground. This looks like maybe the
creek. Right there. That’s what it looks like now that I’m focusing.
INTERVIEWER: The aerial view shows the possibility of the creek. If 13th were to continue to
the golf course it would end into the swimming hole.

NARRATOR: Of course we had to worry a lot about the grounds keepers catching us.
[laughter] “Get off that course boy.” Well, that wasn’t a tee or anything but it was still “you’re
on the golf course.”

INTERVIEWER: Just across from where your grandparents lived on Edgewood. This is
Edgewood coming down here. Now there’s a big old frame house, almost looks like a farm
house here.

NARRATOR: If I’m not mistaken that should be the fire house, Company 1.

INTERVIEWER: Wasn’t that up here?

NARRATOR: No. They were off of Columbia Pike by about a block. There’s the rail.

INTERVIEWER: This is where my apartment building is. It wasn’t built then but there was an
old farm house there that’s now moved up here. And then down here in the corner, one of these
corners is a great big old frame house.

NARRATOR: I don’t see it there. I don’t know what date this is but I’m thinking this is where
the house should have been and Mr. [can’t think of name] — he lived diagonally across the
corner from my grandparents.
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INTERVIEWER: In that large house?

NARRATOR: Yeah.
INTERVIEWER: This is 13th Street here. This is 12th Street.

NARRATOR: The person I just mentioned earlier lived here and the De Groot’s lived here.
And also over on this side was a farm. They didn’t farm it. But my father knew this man
apparently fairly well and he had been building a boat in his enormous barn and he was still
constructing it at the beginning of the war. And what happened was the Coast Guard learned of
this guy having this boat and they were looking for all kinds of ships. They didn’t borrow it per
se, they rented the boat, they put an engine in it and then they used it and after the war was over
they were to return it to him in good shape. I don’t know, I think the man died during the war
years of cancer or something but I remember that boat in that barn. That was the biggest thing.

INTERVIEWER: And that would have been right here on the Dresser, Oscar Dresser tract.
NARRATOR: Maybe it was, yeah. That’s 13th Street. Yes.

INTERVIEWER: Columbia Avenue at one time.

NARRATOR: I wonder who that is right there. If the De Groot’s were here, this fella over here,
I want to say Dye?

INTERVIEWER: I’ve seen Dye on a subdivision, a map explaining maybe here. Whiteheads,
Taylor, no, I don’t see Dye.

NARRATOR: Mr. Dye I think was associated with another gentleman Dye here. Here you go.
He had a house right here I think. It was about a block up from the old—

INTERVIEWER: Southwest corner of Columbia Pike and Highland Street.
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NARRATOR: Highland, yeah. It was a blind man and he went to the old Arlington Methodist
Church and he would walk, it was amazing, he would walk up Columbia Pike and there were no
sidewalks then. He would walk up Columbia Pike. He would cross over in front of Norton’s,
Norton’s would be about here then, yeah, Edgewood. And the church was right over here. He
would walk all that way down, no stick or cane or anything and he would cross the street.

INTERVIEWER: Was there a light there?

NARRATOR: There was anything there. This is dirty Columbia Pike. He would walk across
that street. He was a very dominant man in the terms of, he came in that church and everybody
got out of his way. I guess because they didn’t want to walk into him. But he’d walk straight up
with the aisle—who came in the church came in sideways and then the center aisle went down.
And he would come into that center aisle. He would just walk in, turn, go all the way up, and he
had the first pew on the right on the corner, near the organ. He was a big man.

INTERVIEWER: About what age then?

NARRATOR: Oh, I’d probably say he was in his sixties, seventies, maybe. Up on the wall they
would post the hymns that are going to be sung. He didn’t even know that. The preacher would
say turn to page 395 and he’d be ready to go. He knew everyone. And when they would start to
sing he would bellow out and he had every word. It always amazed me as a little kid, how does
that man who can’t see know everything. And as he would leave everybody shaking everybody’s
hand and I recall also somebody would say, “Oh, hello Mr. Dye.
“Oh, hi, Hoot, how you doin’?”
or “Hi, Johnson, how are you?”

INTERVIEWER: There was someone, it probably was his father, one of the Dyes who lived in
here was on the school board when they built the old Columbia school in that property up there.
Maybe that was his property.

NARRATOR: He had a daughter who was a first grade school teacher. Toots Dye her name
was and she was very small, a midget really. First grade in Patrick Henry. You could never miss
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Toots. My father would always say, “I could always pick Toots out amongst all the kids.” All the
kids and she was the same height. I don’t have a clue what her real name was.

INTERVIEWER: What other teachers did you have there at school? Who was the principal?

NARRATOR: I couldn’t tell you that. I only remember Toots by name and the rest of them I
would know as either nice ladies or bad ladies.
It was Mr. Dye - he was the janitor at the school.

INTERVIEWER: This is not the same Mr. Dye.

NARRATOR: No, it’s not the same man. Mr. Dye was the janitor of the school and the service
part, the furnace and all that was in the center of the school. It was like a big doughnut, the
school was. We had classrooms, all of them faced outside and then there was a hallway that ran
around inside and then inside of that was the principal’s office and as I recall it was the
bathrooms. And then on the first floor there was boy’s restroom and a girl’s restrooms on the
right side looking at the front of the school. So the girls would be on the right side, and then it
was the basement area where recess on rainy or bad inclement weather. But Mr. Dye had his
thing back there, his office area, the boilers and what have you.
When it became lunchtime, milk was delivered to the school, and each room had so many
milks. There was always somebody in the class that would go down and get the milk. I was it in
my room. I think that was like the fourth or fifth grade and so I would go down and get the milk
but I always remembered Mr. Dye. He had a pipe and it laid in his mouth so long that he had an
indentation in his lip. He was a very nice man, very quiet.
INTERVIEWER: How many rooms in that school?

NARRATOR: About twelve or fourteen.

INTERVIEWER: It was larger than I imagined.

NARRATOR: To a kid it was a big building. Had a heck of a big playground. It was awful if
you fell down though. Ah, it was so rocky.
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INTERVIEWER: It was very rocky.

NARRATOR: Oh yes. It was worn off. Just kids running, just wore the grass off. There was
hardly any grass except for up by the fences.

INTERVIEWER: The school in those days was way up near Walter Reed Drive, wasn’t it?

NARRATOR: Yes. In fact when I go by there now and I look at what’s there now opposed to
that building we had, it was like a two-story brick. I wish that I had a picture of that. It was about
two stories tall. Because when you came in the front door you had to walk up the steps and then
the steps that went down along side of it went to the play areas inside. Little gyms. One on the
left and one on the right. Then off course off of those were the restrooms. I don’t know what was
in the back. There were some classrooms now that I think about it that were in the back
During the war years (I was in the school then at Patrick Henry) every student was
supposed to have a pillow and the purpose of it was there would be air raids in the basement.
There were back rooms. They would have these air raid drills down there and all the kids were
supposed to grab your pillow or your cushion or whatever and we would run downstairs and get
up against the walls in the basement looking to the inside rather than to the outer walls. You need
the cushion to knell on or to turn around and sit on. I didn’t have a cushion. I had just a pad
which was a canvas. My father, on the old telephone switchboards they had a canvas hanging on
the back just to guard against stuff getting into the switchboards. They would wear out frequently
and so he’d bring these things home. My mother sewed them up, stuffed it with newspapers. And
here was this pad, if you will. I was always envious of other kids for they had something soft. I
had nothing but newspapers.

INTERVIEWER: Was there a farm field in there. That had been a farm that belonged to
Hudson who later bought the theater.

NARRATOR: The only thing I recall there would be a farm field across the street, where the
Filmore Gardens was but that was starting to fill up. This part was built first and then this part
was added down to about 9th Street. 9th Street started cutting through here. And then the
parsonage was moved and then they started building a shopping center and this was torn out. I
think the apartments came down to include that.
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INTERVIEWER: So the school is here, U shape. I don’t see a playground.

NARRATOR: This was all playground back here.

INTERVIEWER: At this time they were beginning to subdivide it.

NARRATOR: There was one house that was right there and the rest of this was part of the
school because there was a street that went down behind this place and came back out. And then
there was a parking lot that was basically from here over to the fence for the teachers. But there
was nothing here. There was no houses. So those were properties that were obviously purchased
by the school system. There was one little house right there in the middle. It was always “why is
that house there?”
It was an interesting little thing here. I could watch from the classroom I was in was a
house that was being built right here. It was made of metal.

INTERVIEWER: Was it the Lustron house?

NARRATOR: I don’t know.

INTERVIEWER: It’s still there.

NARRATOR: Yeah, it’s still there. It was built like a gas station. They just came in, bolted all
these panels together. My desk was at the window area. I used to always be watching the house.
And the teacher I had, I wish I could remember her name, she was a lovely lady. Her husband
was in the military, he was stationed in the area here at that time. She used to take individual
personal concern about each child. I learned more from her than I learned from anybody.

INTERVIEWER: What grade was that?

NARRATOR: It was probably fifth or sixth. She used to say, “I want you to report of that
house. Every Friday I want you to tell us, give a report,” because I showed all this interest,
nothing about what she was doing. That house is still there.
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INTERVIEWER: Baked enamel, never need repair. Never needs a new roof or painting or
anything.

NARRATOR: It’s just noisy in a heavy rain though.

INTERVIEWER: Probably is unless they added some cushioning inside.
We should probably see if we can continue this some time. Would you be willing to?

NARRATOR: Of course I would. I’m at Arlington tomorrow.

INTERVIEWER: What do you do up there at Arlington?

NARRATOR: I’m just a docent. I dress in period. All of us are just like watchful eyes. The
things that I do do would depend on where I’m posted in the place. I just tell the stories of the
people, the house, things that occurred.
If I’m posted out front, what they call a rover, I tell the people the story about how the
cemetery first got started. The cemetery itself and the rose garden or the kitchen garden,
something about the slaves. It’s just a big story.
I also do this at Harper’s Ferry too. Now that summer is starting, I usually do that once a
week there and once week at Arlington. The ferry started to dominate a lot right now because
they’ve given me a task back to my great grandfather. One of the things that he was being
stationed there was because he could read and write, that’s one thing. And two, because he was a
printer he had been detailed to create the first military Government Printing Office at Harper’s
Ferry. It was late in his military career at 64, but nevertheless one of the fantastic things that he
was responsible for was the nine dispatches between Grant and Lee for the surrender. And it just
so happens that he kept a copy—

[END OF TAPE.]
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