Dean Brown Albritton Remembers:

en I first drove up the long road to Carol Villa I was sixteen years
old. Walter asked me to share the afternoon Christmas

randmother was giving. 1 was so impressed with the large house that sat
ona Wi The enirsnce wey wes derorated o Clvstmas and a

ristmas tree in the parlor had many presents under it ready for the
hmll!es that had gathered to
im 2 T was with the stately home, T wes more (mpressed
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very special.

‘The names were called one by one and each person opened thelr gift
from Papa and Grandmother Johnison. I watched with interest and I was so
surprised to hear my named called. The gift was beautifully wrapped and I
opened iy present whth grese o7 To be remembared os 8 partofthe
Wi B

n 1 finished !\Ign school in 1950, Neva Johnson gave me a lovely

broach that was heart-shaped whl 1055 on the skle, 3 Gt I have treasured.

T e L T umugm 1 would
have to leave. 1 still don know how Walter prayed that day.

What a thrill it was one year to spend several mgms in that large
house as a guest of Gene and Mac Johnson. We were on our way to Florida
and we were riding down with

Scene that took place around the large dinning room table the day
the house was to is a scene that s etched in my mind
forever. Tears flowed down our cheeks as we all remembered 5o many.
happy days in Carol Villa. 1 am so thankful that I have some happy
memories of a family that shared sad and happy times in a great house that
e e e
w, but those of us who were privileged to enjoy special times in that home
Wil never forget memoncs that are dacply eiched  our hears. Even now 1
give thanks for the kindness of the Johnson family in allowing me to share
their family celet

Walter and 1 are still celebrating with our large family. Our fifty-seven
years of marriage have been a great trip. I just hope that our family will
remember our family gatherings with as much pleasure as I have in
remembering Carol Villa. @



