
Carolyn & John Brown 
Rt. 2, Box 176 

Siler City, NC 27344 
[919] 663-3000 

January 14, 1992 

Dear Browns and Prathers, 

During all of our grade school years, brother Bill and I lived 
in the big family home at 175 North Main Street in Mount Airy that 
my grandfather, Jesse "Papa" Prather, built in 1900. Even remember 
the telephone number which was an operator assisted (524). There 
are numerous pictures of the home in "Mom" Brown's picture book and 
an oil painting by Aunt Trudie Prather in our dining room. It 
probably was th.e finest h<;>use in town whe~-) t_1 ~_?-S buil ~. P~pa 
brought an arch1. teet and h1.s workers from -.Gl:ia:r:-lo~to bu1.ld 1. t. 
~he final cost was an unheard of $10,000. The walls were solid 
brick with trim and steps of granite blocks. 

In 1929, when I was six years old, we moved to Mt. Airy to 
live with grandmother, Lilla "Mamma" Prather. My "Dad" Brown's 
Chevrolet dealership in Ashville had collapsed because of hard 
times when he couldn't collect for the cars he sold and also when 
he was trying to save his brother, Horace, from ruin after losing 
heavily in the stock market. ~he other two brothers, Jamie an4 Ben 
Hill, tried to save Horace and -they lost heavily as well. I guess 
Dad lost about everything he had so we moved to live with Mamma. 
Mamma was the only grandparent I ever knew; my other grandparents 
died long before I was born. She died in 1933 of pneumonia after a 
heart attack. It was quite a blow to the family. 

Papa died in 1912, 17 years before we moved back, but he had 
built a huge home of about 13 rooms, attic big enough for a 
ballroom, sleeping porch, wrap around front porch, portico and huge 
basement underneath. There were secret places to hide and numerous 
places for "our gang" club rooms. 

The house was torn down about 1963 to make way for the 
Building & Loan Company building now on the property. It probably 
triggered my mother's heart attack that happened about that time. 
We all hated to see the house go but there is no preventing it if 
the family has sold the property; a lesson to remember. 

The house whistled around the windows when the winter winds 
blew, steam clanked through the pipes to the radiators and we set 
at a large picture window in the downstairs bed room watching the 
snow flakes building seemingly deep snows that came up to the 
knees. Of course, when you're six or seven years old, knee deep 
snow relates to how tall you are. 

At the start of cold weather we got a new pair of lace-up knee 
high boots with a pocketknife side pocket. Every kid carried a 
knife to school. Come to think of it times were sure different. To 
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threaten someone with a knife was the act of a coward, ~e just had 
good old fist fights. I got into it with a smart kid who thought he 
was something, about my first day in school. I got him down and was 
rubbing his nose in the ground before his older sister grabbed me. 
After that the first grade was divided into two camps, his and 
mind. My guys would buddy up to me and. escort me around wanting me 
to get him again. 

Bill and I were very much into building model airplanes from 
the 5th grade on. Everything was built from scratch. We began by 
buying kits containing a plan, balsam strips for the frame and flat 
sheets for the ribs, a propeller and a long rubber band to power 
it. We pasted a tissue paper skin over the wings and frame. These 
planes were built for flying, were hand launched outdoors and were 
expected to fly high and long. Sometimes we messed around taking 
shots at them .~ith air rifles. Shot down a friend's plane one time 
and he darn ne~r chased me down. Sometimes they didn't ~ ~ly too well 
so we started designing our own. Later we got into making scale 
models of real planes. Bill was very good at this and won a prize 
at the fair. 

Enough of this, don't know how interested you are in the "good 
old days" when the sun shone every day it seemed and a trip to 
Winston-Salem at the outer limit of the world. Let me know if you 
would like to hear more. Will do more installments. 

Love and kisses 1 


