











in the 1920s, I can 1emember our neighbors across the street employing
a divining rod to locate a good spot for a well. Septic tanks and outhouses
provided the necessary sanitation facilities. There were very few tele-
phones, and most of these were four- and eight-party lines. Some of the
planned streets were cut through during the twenties but were only
narrow dirt roads. There were no sidewalks, no curbs or gutters, and
no street lights.

There were no house-to-house mail deliveries. We picked up our mail
at the post oflice, located in an old frame building that also served as
the trolley waiting room, at the southeast corner of what is now Colum-
bia Pike and Walter Reed Drive. The postmaster, Julian Rapp, lived in
the house which still stands on the northwest corner of Quincy Street
and Columbia Pike.

Columbia, at the southwest corner of Columbia Pike and Walter Reed
Drive, served as the elementary school for this area. The main brick
structure was built in the late 1800s to replace an earlier Columbia
School on the southeast corner, built prior to 1864, near present South
Wayne Street. The fifth grade was housed in an adjacent frame building,
heated by a pot-bellied stove. I attended school there from 1923 to 1925.
Miss Lena Carey, the principal, taught the sixth grade while her sister,
Miss Mary Carey, taught the eighth grade. Students attended high school
in Washington or at Mt. Vernon or George Mason High Schools in the
lower end of the County, until Washington-Lee High School opened in
September 1924 in temporary quarters, then moving to its present site
in October 1925.

Transportation was further improved when Bob May and his wife
started a bus service. The line consisted of one second-hand bus and one
driver, Mr. May, operating between his home in Barcroft and Wash-
ington. There was no printed schedule at first. The bus left the May’s
home for Washington every hour on the hour, made the turnaround
at its “terminal” (9th Street in Washington, around the corner from the
trolley terminal), and returned to Barcroft. If you wanted any informa-
tion about bus service, you phoned Mrs. May at their home. T remember
how pleased my parents were to have public transportation direct to
Washington. The Arlington trolley station was over a mile from our
house, and in order to reach downtown Washington, you had to change
at Hatfield.* In order to encourage the fledgling enterprise, my father
permanently retired his Hudson, refused to accept any offers of rides
to Washington, and exhorted his neighbors to patronize the bus. The
first Barcroft-Washington trip was made on June 21, 1921. In 1924,
service from Washington to Alexandria was added, and the line became

* The Hatfield Station was near the present intersection of Washington Blvd. and
Arlington Blvd., on the edge of Fort Myer Army Post.
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