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The Apalachee Redux

The first meeting of the 2018-2019

Tallahassee Historical Society

season was scheduled for Thursday

night, October 11.  Then something

happened.

Long time members of the society

searched their memories as to whether

any time in the past 85 years a hurricane

had forced a postponement of a

meeting.  It must have happened; it’s

just that nobody remembered it.  Still, it

was generally regarded as the better part

of valor to do so, though there were a

few grumblings from board members

about how our “intrepid pioneer

forefathers” wouldn’t have let a little

storm interrupt the proceedings.  

We were, frankly, a little bit worried

whether anybody would show up on the

18th, which is when we rescheduled.  A

few parts of our area were still without

power; there was still a fair amount of

debris littering yards and streets

(particularly, ahem, the yard of the Martin

House.  Come on, Department of State, get

with it).  Your fearless president was so

worried about it that he sent an email to

all the members, offering to pay $1,000

to anyone who came (yeah, right). In the

end about 30 people did, which was

immensely pleasing, and what was really

pleasing about it was that a number of

them renewed their memberships, and a

fair number joined for the first time,

including someone visiting from New

Mexico.  I hope they come to the

November meeting.

Anyway, it was a very informative

meeting.  Our speaker, Willet Boyer,

archaeologist with the Aucilla Institute,

gave a very detailed and intense

discussion of Wakulla Springs, and why

it is so important archaeologically.

Human beings have been at Wakulla

Springs for at least 14,000 years. Just a

few years ago, it was considered settled

science that the earliest humans

anywhere in North America came about

13,000 years ago.  Oh, well.  Wakulla

Springs was and is a key point of

intersection  between all cultures: Native

American, African American, European.

Willet invited the public to come take

part  in the excavations, which is both

good PR and good labor management.

Now that the hurricane threat has

dissipated (we hope) for 2018, there is no

THS Innaugurates 85th Season by Drinking Out
of Hurricane Glasses (not really)
by Bob Holladay, President

Come learn about the history of Maclay Gardens at our November 8 meeting.

continued on page 3
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Making a Little History
in the Panhandle

I have tried to insert a fair amount

of what the millenials call snark in

these newsletters, particularly in my

own writing.  I’m not sure what

snark is, except that is has something

to do with humor, skepticism, and

refusal to take everything so

seriously.  To that degree, particularly

when we deal with the humorless

intensity of a lot of people in the

history profession, we need more

snark.  But not in this issue.  Or, at

least, not so much.

We made some history in the

panhandle the other week, but not

the kind we wanted to make.  We

were smacked by either the third or

fourth most powerful hurricane to

make landfall in the United States;

–Bob 

as bad as Andrew, nearly as bad as

Katrina, nearly as bad as the 1935

hurricane that hit the Keys and

killed thousands of World War I vets

working on the railroads.  Unlike

most hurricanes, Michael was

actually getting stronger the closer it

got, until at landfall, it was right at a

Category 5. That we in Tallahassee

proper were immeasurably fortunate

when (it? he?) decided to go more

north than northeast, is kind of

beside the point:  drive over to

Marianna, or Panama City, or

Mexico Beach (if you can still find it),

or Apalachicola – one of the most

beautiful and historic towns on the

A Word From 

Our Fearless Leader

by Bob Holladay, President

.... In others, residents looked as if they had been bombed.

All over the Big Bend, Hurricane Michael brought destruction . . . 

Gulf – to see how lucky we were.

Of even just down to St. Marks.

I don’t really know what to say

about it.  Our house wasn't

damaged; we had our last slash pine

removed in the spring.  We had

power back by Saturday night.  I’m a

little bit ashamed that we didn’t

suffer more.  If you’re in the right

location, you clean up your yard, get

the branches off, and then you go on

with your life.  If you’re in the wrong

location, you can’t do that.  Not for a

long time; maybe not ever.

. . . In some places, literally nothing was left . . .
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excuse not to attend our next meeting

and either to join the THS or to renew

your membership.  We’ll be at the

Martin House on November 8.  Our

speaker will be Terri Messler, who will

be speaking on “Maclay Gardens,

Legacy of Beauty.”  It covers the history

of the Maclay family, the gardens, and

the state park.  The last time I spoke

with her, Maclay had not yet reopened

after Michael, so maybe she can fill us in

on clean-up efforts.

There are a lot of things about living

in Tallahassee that are wonderful: during

the summer without the college students

or the legislators, it’s pretty easy to drive

around town, for example.  If you like

the water, there are several great river

systems close by where you can kayak or

boat.  At least not during hurricane

season the forest land and trees have a

certain primeval charm and you don’t

have to worry about them falling on your

house.  I have always been absolutely in

love with the idea that people around

here care about the land and want to

preserve as much as its natural beauty as

possible.  One of my favorite books

about this area is Clifton Paisley’s From

Cotton to Quail. At the end of the Civil

War, with the plantation system

destroyed along with the slave system,

people in this part of Florida and

southwest Georgia could have done a 

lot of things to perk up the economy.

They could have invited in the textile

mills like they did in the Carolinas 

and at least attempted to recreate a

factory system. 

This was a rural, agrarian area, not

much physically damaged by the war (it’s

a good thing General Sherman didn’t make

a hard right out of Atlanta, I suppose). I

do not mean to say that there were not

severe economic and racial disparities,

but I do mean that a lot of factors,

including a lot of northern industrialists

who needed something to do with their

millions, made a conscious decision that

the Red Hills area was worth saving as a

place to go and get away from it all.

One of those people was Alfred Maclay.

It still knocks me out that my wife and I

can walk from our house to a place as

wonderful as Maclay Gardens.  It is a

place of utmost beauty and a place of

utmost sanity in an increasingly insane

world, and I’m looking forward to

hearing what Terri has to tell us about it.

Y’all come, you hear?

THS Innaugurates 85th Season continued from page 1

When you see land 

(Out of the window of a train)

Kinda green and grassy,

(How in the world can you complain?)

Beneath a moon

(You ought to see the way it shines)

Bright beyond compare,

(The way it shines upon the pines)

When you hear blue jays chirping high and sassy,

And catch one sniff of southern cooking 

Hanging on the evening air

(Supper’s waiting on the table)

When you see folks

(Having their after dinner chats)

All polite and classy 

(Gentlemen all remove their hats)

And every smile

(Perfect harmony and peace)

Bids you stay and rest,

(Hand the porter your valise)

Get off that train,

(Sit down and rest your chassis, )

You’re in Tallahassee

(The Capital City of Florida and)

The Southland at its best!

Down In Dear Old Tallahassee Town

Words by Karl Morandi, Music by James A. Murray and Walter Johnson, 1914 ~
“Tallahassee” Songwriters: Frank Loesser, 1947 ~ Recorded by Bing Crosby & Andrew Sisters 
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Claude’s Corner
by Claude Kenneson, at-Large Board Member

Hope everyone made it safely

through Hurricane Michael

without major difficulties.

Incredibly, it was the third

strongest storm ever measured by

barometric pressure to hit the

United States, slightly under

Hurricane Camille in 1969 and the

‘Labor Day’ Hurricane  in the Florida Keys in 1935.  In

spite of Michael’s impact locally, there have been

numerous other visitations to the area from storms, some

with probably even more  significant damage.  However,

this brief survey will consider only those occurring

during Antebellum times (that period prior to the Civil

War).

One of the earliest storms recorded after Tallahassee

was founded in 1824 occurred on October 5, 1835.

Robert Ludlum tells us that Tallahassee homes and

businesses lost roofs and windows to high winds and

“roads in all directions

from the capital were

blocked with thousands

of fallen trees.” On

September 9, 1837,

another storm hit

Tallahassee prostrating

trees and fences.  The

storm smashed the St.

Marks lighthouse and

flooded the nearby town

with seven feet of water

(Floridian).  On October

21, 1842, another storm

hit the Tallahassee area

(Florida Sentinel), and on

September 19, 1843, came the hurricane that completely

destroyed Port Leon, necessitating the founding of a new

town three miles away named Newport.   (At one time

Port Leon was part of Leon County, but in March 1843, it

became the county seat of the recently established Wakulla

County.) The October 11, 1848 storm that hit Tallahassee

was said to have completely defoliated the city.  But the

storm of all storms, the great hurricane remembered by

most of Tallahassee’s pioneers, which continued to be a

topic of conversation well after the Civil War, occurred in

August 1851.  The Floridian & Journal (August 30)

reported that “Trees of all sorts and sizes were broken

down or torn from their roots . . . Houses were unroofed,

some blown down, and others greatly injured, and fences

generally, in whole or in part, were thrown to the earth.

Altogether, the scene as it presented itself here on

Sunday morning was a vast chaos of destruction and of

entangled streets and yards.  The tin roofing of the

Capitol was torn off, a window blown in, much of the

glass broken, and several of the rooms drenched with

water . . . Captain Bond’s Warehouse was left a complete

wreck.  The ‘Exchange’ buildings unroofed.  The Hoc

building . . . partly unroofed and much injured.  The

Market House prostrated.  Many other houses sustained

damage; and in nearly every store some goods were wet

from leaking – in

some of them badly

so . . .”  Finally on

October 10, 1852,

John Evans, an

overseer of Chemonie

Plantation, wrote to

his absentee owner

George Noble Jones,

that on the day

before, he witnessed

the severest storm

ever to hit Florida.  It

blew down his gin

house and some of

the Negroes’ houses and

the roofs of others and all the fencing on the plantation

was down.  He also states “I have understood that

Tallahassee is teotialy (sic) ruined.”  No other mention of

storms to hit Leon County / Tallahassee after this date

up to the commencement of the Civil War was located

by the writer.

Claude Kenneson, 

Lithograph of a residential street scene in Tallahassee, Florida. 1840s

Michael’s Illustrious Ancestors
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Musical Chairs at City Hall, 1895
by Mary May, author of Little City Amid the Hilltops ~ Tallahassee in the Gilded Age, 2014

1895 proved to be a tumultuous year for the

Tallahassee City Council.  In January, R. B.

Carpenter, a five-term mayor, stepped down and

voters elected Jesse T. Bernard, a highly-regarded

resident and businessman. Since the town’s earliest

days, the city’s offices had been housed in old,

renovated buildings or rented rooms in stores or the

Masonic Lodge.  However, by the time Bernard

became mayor, the council was planning to build a

new market house – a commodious two-story brick

building on Adams and Jefferson Streets – with

enough space for a city hall. 

In August, the City advertised for a building

contractor when, suddenly, without any notice,

Mayor Bernard resigned.  The council acted quickly

and selected a fellow member, F. C. Gilmore, to

serve out Bernard’s unexpired term.  Meanwhile,

Gilmore’s elevation to mayor left his seat on the

council vacant until the election in February 1896. 

When Gilmore took office, the council had

four applications from contractors who were

bidding on the market house, including one from

local contractors G. I. Davis and his partner F. C.

Gilmore, who also happened to be mayor.  After

much consideration, in September the city awarded

the contract to a company from Jacksonville. In

October, again without notice or explanation,

Gilmore abruptly resigned and, for the second time

in three months, the council selected a new mayor.

This time their choice was Councilman Robert

Gamble, also well-respected, but who was not

destined to remain mayor for long.  

Gamble’s appointment had townspeople in an

uproar.  They wanted to know where the council got

its authority to select the “head of city government”

without the approval of voters. Apparently feeling

the public’s resentment, in November Gamble

submitted his letter of resignation which also

questioned the legality of the council’s actions. 

Council members found themselves in an

embarrassing position, but acted quickly to rectify

the situation.  First, they rescinded their actions

related to choosing a mayor since the resignation of

Bernard, and then called a special election for

December 6 where, in an odd turn of events, voters

once again elected Jesse T. Bernard as Mayor and

Laurie A. Perkins to fill the unexpired term of F. C.

Gilmore.  Bernard and the council then officially

awarded the contract for the market house to the

company from Jacksonville, and, with the situation

resolved, folks went about preparing for Christmas!

Robert Gamble

This building housed a market before housing City Hall and the Tallahassee
Volunteer Fire Company

Men stand in front of the Gilmore & Davis Co. hardware store -
Tallahassee, Florida

Laurie A. Perkins

Jesse T. Bernard



TITLE: The Field of Blood: 
Violence in Congress and the Road
to the Civil War
AUTHOR: Joanne B. Freeman 

PUBLISHER: Farrar, Straus and Giroux;

450 pages; $28.00

Both Brooksville, Florida, and Brooks

County, Georgia, were named for

South Carolina Congressman Preston

Brooks, who in 1856, in response to an

incendiary speech on the floor of the

U.S. Senate, caned Massachusetts

Senator Charles Sumner into

insensibility.  The Brooks/Sumner affair

was the most famous example of a

series of brawls, duels, and armed

attacks that took place on the floor of

both houses of Congress between 1830

and the Civil War, as tensions over

slavery consumed the country. Joanne

Freeman recounts it all in this

entertaining and informative narrative

that has nothing to do with the state of

the country in 2018.

TITLE: The Slaveholding Crisis:
Fear of Insurrection and the Coming
of the Civil War
AUTHOR: Carl Lawrence Paulus 

PUBLISHER: Louisiana State University

Press; 310 pages; $49.95

When South Carolina and other

southern states began to secede from

the union in December 1860, the

proximate cause was whether slavery

would be allowed to expand to western

territories.  Carl Paulus argues that due

to the fear of insurrection by slaves,

southerners created their own version

of American exceptionalism, one which

placed the expansion of slavery at its

forefront.  The election of Abraham

Lincoln put a political party in charge

of the federal government that seemed

to encourage that very fear, which

helped to speed up the creation of the

Confederate States of America.

TITLE: The Gulf: : The Making of
an American Sea
AUTHOR: Jack E. Davis

PUBLISHER: Liveright Publishing

Corp.; 592 pages; $29.95

Davis, professor of environmental

history at the University of Florida,

won the 2017 Florida Book Award for

this panoramic history of the Gulf from

the Pleistocene Era to the twenty-first

century.  In the aftermath of Hurricane

Michael, it should be an indispensable

read for anyone who has real estate on

the Gulf or who lives anywhere close to

it. This is a book not only about

American expansion and exploitation

of the Gulf, but one that is also full of

stories of the individuals who made

that happen, and those who offered

cautionary warnings.  The Gulf, in this

book, becomes almost a metaphor for

nationwide choices.  

Hot Off The Presses:
A Selection of New History Books

6  The Apalachee Redux 
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(EDITOR’S NOTE: This

month is the 100th

anniversary of the end of

World War I, the event

which more than any

other, shaped the 20th

century.  We asked

longtime THS member

Joe Knetsch to write

about the impact of the

war in Tallahassee.  This

edited excerpt, part of a

longer consideration of

the war, will be published

in his forthcoming book

Fort, Port and Canal: An

Uncommon History of

Tallahassee and

Surrounding Areas.)

The American home front provided

much of the materials sent overseas to

help win the war.  Every community

seems to have excelled in saving

whatever was needed to create materials

essential to winning the war.  Peach pits

and peanut shells were burned for

charcoal to use in gas-masks when it

was found that they filtered poison

gasses better than the harder charcoal

produced from burning hardwoods.

Collections of these items were found in

every city in the southern part of the

country. 

Many volunteered to do work for

the Red Cross, which in the third full

month of the war saw Tallahassee raise

over $22,000 by subscription to the war

fund. When a second major drive for

funds was needed, a number of

community leaders, including L. M.

Lively, George E. Lewis, W. L. Moor,

George J. Sullivan, and Irvin Gates

stepped up to assist Gates in their

neighborhoods.  Mrs. Fred C. Elliott,

wife of the state Drainage Engineer,

became chairman of the Ladies

canvassing committee. Announcements

frequently appeared in the newspapers

touting the contributions of the

Woodmen of the World’s investment of

$25,000 in Liberty Bonds, part of the

national effort by this group to purchase

one million dollars of these bonds to aid

the cause.  The Boy Scouts of America

also took part in this drive and made it a

competition among themselves to see

who would be the highest sales person.

W. C. Lewis offered to buy the winning

scout a complete uniform as an extra

incentive.  The result of this drive and

competition was the raising of $22,800

for the sale of 112 bonds.  They were

also involved in the food program under

the slogan, “Every Scout to feed a

soldier – and each other,” and organized

a company of the United States school

garden army, under the direction of H. J.

Clawson, the school garden supervisor.

Tallahassee was enthusiastic about

raising money for the Red Cross and

Mayor McDaniel was enticed by a large

donation to try and double the

campaign’s goal amount.  He quickly

organized a complete community canvas

and hoped to top the $10,000 quota set

for the county. There

were two Liberty

Loan drives in 1917

and two the following

year and a final

Victory Loan drive in

1919. Leon County

exceeded its assigned

quotas in every case.

The housewives of

Leon and other

counties also pitched

in with help from the

Department of Home

Economics.  The

women began

operating “Liberty

Kitchens” throughout the state and

emphasized cutting waste and raising

home gardens.  Canning clubs became

very popular and their motto became, “I

Can” to make sure everyone got the

message. Boys and girls of all ages took

part in collecting items needed by the

troops or industry that could be used to

produce things like the gas-mask filters

or metals to be melted down for guns,

tanks, or whatever else was needed to

defeat the Hun.  It was an all-out effort

complete with glitches and glory

enough for most.

Tallahassee and Leon County did

pay a price during the war; it lost a

number of fine young men to the

battlefield.  One of the first to fall was

Cardine Braswell of Wadesboro, who

was reported killed in action on July 15th

of 1918.  His father received word of his

son’s death after recently receiving what

would be his last letter noting: “Cheer

up, papa: we are now after the huns in

good shape and will drive them on to

Berlin.”  Shortly thereafter, the name of

How the First World War Impacted 
Tallahassee and Leon County
By Joe Knetsch

World War I surplus Curtiss JennyTallahassee, Florida

continued on page 8
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Claude L. Sauls appeared on the list of

killed in action.  Corporal Sauls had

been sent out with a raiding party to

quiet a bothersome machine gun that

had taken a number of his mates out of

action.  The mission failed when the

barrage lifted and endangered his

patrol.  He received ten shots to the

abdomen but lived about ten minutes,

afterward telling his buddies to write

home: “Tell them,” he said, “while I

didn’t have to go, I think I did right.”

The American Legion Post in

Tallahassee is named for this brave

soldier who paid the highest price

possible.  There were thirteen men listed

as dying in the war from

Tallahassee/Leon County but it does

not include the five black men who also

died in service to their country. 

Part of this omission is related to

the cause of their deaths; almost all died

from the Influenza pandemic.  This

pandemic, possibly the worst on record,

cost the world between 20 and 50

million people.  The flu probably

entered Florida through the port of

Jacksonville and spread from there,

resulting in 170 deaths in 1917.  Camp

Wheeler is another suspected port of

entry for flu victims coming back to

Florida from their training at that base.

Occasional small outbursts took place

throughout Florida during 1918, but

the contagion peaked at the time of the

return of many of the men from

training camps.  This is all hypothetical

but logical given the migration pattern

of men released from duty with the

impending end of the war.  Between

September of 1918 and the end of the

year, 4,114 deaths from

pneumonia/influenza were recorded in

Florida out of 13,155 reported cases of

flu like symptoms. In both cases of

reported symptoms and deaths, the

numbers are probably low given the

rural nature of Florida and the fact that

over one third of the medical physicians

and a large percentage of trained nurses

had gone to serve overseas or in the

training camps of the army.  Most had

not returned to full time caregiving by

the end of the reporting period.

Florida, for the record, was one of the

last states to officially report deaths

from influenza as it had not been

required by national authorities until

early 1918.  Since most of the men in

the black units were from rural counties,

even the small number omitted in the

earlier count may not reflect the exact

toll among black soldiers.  The

pandemic was horrible and scary.  It was

not discovered by scientists until 1932-

33 that the flu was carried by a virus

and not a germ.  Medicine, as we know

it today, was still in relative infancy

regarding things like viruses and their

permutations. 

The community found that

Tallahassee and Leon County at the

beginning of the war were prepared to

help the nation fight its latest enemy.

The community was not prepared

militarily but was emotionally and

intellectually. Its rural nature allowed it

to produce needed products for the men

and women leaving to serve overseas.

The community rallied behind almost

every cause, from the Red Cross to the

Belgian Relief Fund and then some.  It

was a community committed to

volunteering both time and money, as

well as men to fight in its battles.  All

parts of the community were involved

from the very wealthy and powerful to

the humble and black, and each was

willing to give what it had.  A new

respect was also seen in the vicinity, like

when the crowds stopped and cheered

the 125 black men marching to the

FAMU campus, even without uniforms,

because they were in training for who

knew what.  It was a time for

community pride and Tallahassee and

Leon County showed the world they

had it in them.  Yes, there were negative

aspects to all of the hoopla and civic

pride, but these were outshone by the

positive spirit of cooperation and

togetherness.  It was a time of need for

everyone and they all met it with

dignity and pride. 

Advertisement for Liberty Bonds, Scribner's 
Magainze, October 1918.

World War I soldier from Tallahassee in France

Future First Lady of Florida Mary Call Darby Collins
with her mother, Jane Brevard Darby, “knitting their
bit” for the Red Cross in Tallahassee, ca. 1917. Image
courtesy of The Grove Museum, Tallahassee.
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P.O. Box 3713
Tallahassee, Florida 32315

Bob Holladay, President
Marjorie Holladay, Vice President
Nina Gonzalbez, Secretary

Andy Wright, Treasurer
Doug Smith, Past President

Dave Lang, At-Large
Claude Kenneson, At-Large

Officers and Board Members

How To Contact Us Not that you would want to, or anything, but there are ways:

One is to post to the THS Facebook page
www.facebook.com/tallahasseehistoricalsociety

Another is to email our officers:
Bob Holladay: 
president@tallahasseehistoricalsociety.org

Marjorie Holladay: 
vicepresident@tallahasseehistoricalsociety.org

(hint: if you want to reach Bob, reach Marjorie.  Enough said.)

Andy Wright: 
treasurer@tallahasseehistoricalsociety.org

Nina Gonzalbez: 
secretary@tallahasseehistoricalsociety.org

Claude Kenneson: 
communications@tallahasseehistorical society.org

The rest of the board is hiding out, at least for now, 
but they can be found.

You can also simply snail mail us.  We check our box every
month or so: P.O. Box 3713, Tallahassee, 32315

Amount Paid:  ___________________________  Date:  _______ / _______ / _______ 

Name: _____________________________________________________________ Family Member(s) if applicable:

1)  ____________________________________________  2)  ___________________________________________

Address:  __________________________________  City:  _________________ State  __________  Zip  _______

Phone:  ( ______ )  ____________________________  Email:  __________________________________________

TALLAHASSEE HISTORICAL SOCIETY – 501 (C)(3)

Membership Application
Annual Membership Dues: Individual – $20; Family – $30; College – $10; High School, $5 membership –
extends one year from payment date.
Make Checks Payable to: TALLAHASSEE HISTORICAL SOCIETY, INC. and include this form with your payment.
Hand Deliver at Event or Mail to:  Membership Coordinator, TALLAHASSEE HISTORICAL SOCIETY, INC., 
P. O. Box 3713, Tallahassee, Florida 32315

Membership Type (Check One):   ❏ Individual ❏ Family ❏ College ❏ High School  

Thank You For Your Support!


