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INTRODUCTION

AS the Twentieth Century draws to a close I find myself the aging custodian of a
dwindling family's memorabilia: my parents' individual memoirs of their early
years, their photograph albums, and the pictures and stories of previous generations. There are
also my own memories of a childhood begun in the Great Depression and extending through
World War II. And so I have compiled My Years and Yesteryears, hoping it will survive as a
window on the past for future generations.

My father's story, Growing Up With Muscular Dystrophy, tells how he and his family
dealt with his physical disability in the first decades of the 20th century, a time before there was
public provision for the handicapped. He wrote it in the early 1960s, in the last years of his life.

Laurel, Dear Laurel, my mother's memoir of her childhood, youth and marriage from
1904 through 1962, was written in 1980. She was then living in Cocoa, Florida, where the space
launches from nearby Cape Kennedy were an ever-present reminder of the changes which had
taken place in her lifetime.

Although A Family’s History includes genealogical data on my various ancestral lines,
my primary objective was to establish identities for these men and women whose lives have
become joined in mine. I find them to be for the most part ordinary, hardworking, self-sufficient
people whose primary legacy has been the principles and personalities they passed on to their
descendants. Discovering where and how they lived has given me an appreciation of my
heritage and a perspective on my place in time. It has also left me with a need to preserve their
stories for future generations. In this endeavor my work has been immeasurably lightened and
brightened by the interest and contributions of two newly-discovered connections, Estella
Harmis of Baltimore and Marvin Anderson of Anne Arundel County.

My Years, 1931-1949, my own recollections of the 1930s and 1940s, describes life very
different to today’s. I remember it as a quieter, gentler time when there was an innocence to

childhood, and the satisfactions of maturity were found in home, hearth, and earning one's daily
bread.

I was my parents' only child, added to their frugal and carefully planned life in the
midst of the Great Depression. Although they lost their banked savings (a little over
$300) in The Crash, my father's physical handicap had not interfered with his stable and secure
employment with the Merchants and Miners Steamship Company. By the time I was born he
had become Chief Rate Clerk at their Baltimore headquarters. My parents were assured by
medical specialists of the day that Muscular Dystrophy was not hereditary; that his condition
should be no deterrent to their having a child.

When I was born in 1931 my parents were living in a northwest Baltimore suburb called
West Arlington. It was a traditional, middle class, primarily white collar neighborhood of single
family or two-apartment households where the majority of family lifestyles were the same.
There were only a few young children in our neighborhood; we played in our own yards, or by
invitation in the yards of our friends. I was the only child in our neighborhood who attended
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