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The Apalachee Redux

You Are Invited . . . 
The Tallahassee Historical Society, Inc. 

Presents Its 2018 Annual 
Christmas & Holiday Dinner & Program

Come and celebrate Christmas

and the Holidays with the

Tallahassee Historical Society at

The Barn at Old Willis Dairy.

Bring your Special Holiday

Dessert & serving spoon.  Meats,

Baked Beans, Coleslaw, Beverage

& paper goods will be provided

by THS. 

Tallahassee Historical Society, Inc. founded in 1933 is a 501(c)(3) nonprofit organization
P.O. Box 3713, Tallahassee, FL 32315-3713 

Contact: Nina Gonzalbez at Secretary@Tallahasseehistoricalsociety.org

Join the Tallahassee Historical Society: 

Yearly Memberships are $30 Family; $20 Individual • $10 College Students • $5 High School Students

This event is for Members, but Guests are Welcome for $10.00 per plate (bring desserts)
Please email your R.S.V.P. by Dec. 7th to Secretary@Tallahasseehistoricalsociety.org

H
ISTORIC EVENTS VENUE

SO

UTHERN HOSPITALITY

EST 1827

Speaker: Johnathan Grandage, Executive Director, THE GROVE

When: Thursday, December 13 from 6:00 - 9:00 pm

Where: Old Willis Dairy, 1609 Centerville Rd. 

BARBECUE! ❖ FRIENDS! ❖ HISTORY!
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We’ll Always Have Sears at
Christmas . . . Won’t We?
Ivividly remember shopping with

my late mother in the early 50s
at the Sears Roebuck and Company
located at the southeast corner of
Monroe and Jefferson Streets just
across from the Leon County
Courthouse and close to the Culley
Funeral Home.  Sears played a
significant role during our shopping
sprees.  From Sears, my mother
would purchase nearly all of our
clothing, personal items, furniture,
dishware, linens, bedding, and other
household goods.

In 1966, I relocated to
Jacksonville where I served as a
senior high school teacher with the
Duval County Schools for nearly 25
years.  Interestingly enough, I worked
as a sales clerk during summer
vacations in the children’s department
at the local Sears.  The popular annual
“Back To School Sale” which occurred
just before the Labor Day weekend was the highlight of the
summer.  After my third summer, I was invited by one of
the store’s general managers to interview for permanent
employment and transfer to the Sears Tower in Chicago for
a management position.  I did not accept; teaching was my
real calling.

“Believe It Or Not,” my connection with Sears
continued.  And in the mid-70s, I moved to an older
Riverside neighborhood which had a well-organized
Preservation Program.  This neighborhood was located on
the edge of the mighty St. Johns River (one of two world
rivers that flow north).  When my Realtor’s wife, who was a
descendant of a pioneer Jacksonville family, for which the
Hart Bridge is named, suggested a 5-room – neat porch
house on a corner lot to me, I had no idea the news I would
later learn.  

Around the first Christmas holidays spent in the house,
I took an old TV to a repair shop located nearby on
Riverside Avenue.  So, when the repairman returned the set
a couple of days just before Christmas, he walked into my

living room and stared wildly
around the room.  He then said, “I
had no idea that you lived in the
“Sears House.”  

He went on to explain that he
had been asked to come to this
house in 1942, when it was newly
built; however not to do repair
work but rather to officiate the
marriage of the family’s daughter.
The repairman also served as a
Notary.  By then as his story
unfolded, we were both seated in
my living room.  He went on to
say “that the father had rushed
into his shop on Christmas Eve
to announce that she and her
fiance wanted to be married right
away as the groom was a Navy
Cadet, and they wanted to be
married before his ship set sail
within the next few hours.  By

then my mouth was open, and I was
entirely in awe.  I kept thinking that I was born in 1942!   

However, when I was able to speak, I asked if the
family’s name was Sears.  He said “Oh No!, this is a Sears
Roebuck and Company Catalog Home.”  He went on to
tell me that these kit houses sold primarily from 1918 until
the early 40s through the Catalog and were shipped by
freight trains to the buyers all over the nation.  The Catalog
displayed many different house models and options.  My
house floor plan was The Crescent #3034.  Incidentally, 
I usually served champagne on Christmas Eve in the 
living room.

So, after having such a warm, cozy relationship with
Sears, my hearing that Sears had declared bankruptcy, made
me feel a bit sad, teary.  Just think!  Sears was once the
largest department store in the world for many years.
Period…Full Stop!  And so on next Christmas Eve, I will
invite a few local friends to raise a glass of my favorite
bubbly.  Et tu, Walmart!

Patricia Cheavers is a retired Florida Educator with great
memories.

by Patricia Cheavers
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So Why Do Politics
Always Mess Up the
Holidays?

A Word From 

Our Fearless Leader

by Bob Holladay, President

You couldn’t go anywhere downtown in the aftermath of the 2000 election without
running into these guys.

Igot the shakes on the morning of No-
vember 7.  I wrapped my arms around

my body, fell on the floor, and started cry-
ing like a baby.  I pictured hanging chads,
massive protests in front of the Old Capi-
tol, recounts that went on for weeks and
Barry Richards arguing in front of the
U.S. Supreme Court... again.  

I pictured Joe Scarborough, hanging
around the Capitol plaza, looking for a
job... again, Jeffrey Toobin getting into
shoving matches with Republicans...
again, CNN getting thrown out of its
hotel for something REALLY important:
the UF/FSU football game... again.  It
was like a recurring nightmare.  The fact
that the first time it happened was my in-
troduction to Tallahassee (I had moved
here in October of 2000) must have left
me permanently scarred.

Fortunately, it was all over after 12 days
and peace reigned in our fair city.  How-
ever, rooting through my basement, I
found a box full of pictures from the first
time this happened. Here are a few of
them to jog the memories.

It’s ok if you fall on the floor and start
crying, too.  It was just a nightmare.  It’s
all over now.

Everybody, it seemed, had a message to send.

Whatever happened to Secretary of State Katherine Harris?  In the aftermath of the
election, she was in the eye of the storm.
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Remembering a Florida Classic

Hot Off The Presses:
A Selection of New History Books

TITLE: The Other Florida
AUTHOR: Gloria Jahoda 

2017 marked the 50th
anniversary of the
publication of Gloria
Jahoda’s The Other Florida,
one of the most important
books about the
Panhandle, and one that is
credited with the
beginning of awareness of
its historical and tourist
importance.

Jahoda was an
anthropologist and
sometime romance
novelist from Chicago,
when she moved with her
husband to Tallahassee in
1963, where he was to
take a position at FSU as
professor of library
science.  The Other Florida
was born out of an article
that Jahoda wrote for
Holiday magazine about
the Panhandle.  Tracing
the culture, history, and current conditions from
Pensacola to Cedar Key, she exposed a world with
all of its beauty, mystery, and history in an era when
most people would drive straight through to
Miami or the space coast.

The Other Florida was not without controversy.
Jahoda candidly told of the region’s racial issues
and resistance to integration, the political
hucksterism of the Pork Chop Gang, and all the
problems of an area struggling to enter modernity.
Her description of Tallahassee as “200 miles from

anywhere else,” and
mocking of St. John’s
Episcopal Church as the
“gentleman’s path to
heaven” earned her a
certain amount of scorn
among locals.  But her
descriptions of the
ordinary people, of the
landscape, and the forests
that surround us, were a
love letter by someone
who discovered where she
wanted to be. The book
was not without its local
contributors.  FSU
History Professor
William Warren Rogers
told me that he spent
hours driving Jahoda
throughout the area, and
explaining the local
history to her.

Gloria Jahoda was a
member of the

Tallahassee Historical Society, who attended
meetings and loved the history of this area.  She
wrote four other books, one a general history of the
state, one of them about the Trail of Tears, one
about the Hillsborough River, and one about the
composer Delius, before she died at the untimely
age of 50 in 1980.  The Other Florida has been
reprinted several times. The picture you see is of the
original 1967 dustjacket as published by Scribners.
This original edition was popular enough to go
through several printings.
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100 Years Ago from the Tallahassee Democrat
Courtesy of Mary May

One hundred years
ago, in the Fall of
1918, one war was
ending in Europe,
while at the same
time, the legacy of
another war re-
mained fresh.  Here,
from the files of the
Tallahassee Democrat are the
words of Horace Sneed, Tallahas-
see soldier, the unveiling of the
Kirby Smith statue in the U.S.
Capitol, and the news of the
Armistice ending World War I.

Any attempt at irony here is en-
tirely deliberate.
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Claude’s Corner
by Claude Kenneson, at-Large Board Member

Our recent observance of

Thanksgiving and the soon-to-

be-Christmas holiday evokes

thoughts about those celebrations in

the distant past. 

When I was a young boy we were

taught in school that the first

Thanksgiving was celebrated by the

Pilgrims and native Indians in Plymouth, Mass., in 1621.

But, in most recent years the location has been

challenged by some historians.  They claim that the

honor belongs to Florida.  

Actually, there are three contenders to the title in our

state.  James W. Baker in Thanksgiving:  The Biography of

an American Holiday states that it was traditional for

European explorers like Ponce de Leon, namer of

Florida, who arrived in 1513, possibly near Melbourne

Beach, to give formal thanks for a safe trip across the

Atlantic.  

Next contender is Fort Caroline (believed to have been

located at the mouth of the St. John's River near Jacksonville).

In June 1564, French Huguenots upon arrival there held

a service of thanksgiving followed by a feast with the

Timucuan Indians. 

Finally, at St. Augustine in 1565, where a Spanish

fleet, under Admiral Menendez, came ashore, a Cross

was planted in the sandy beach, claiming Florida for God

and Spain. To mark the occasion, the 800 Spanish

settlers gathered around a makeshift altar as Father

Francisco Lopez celebrated a Catholic Mass of

thanksgiving; afterward Menendez invited the native

Timucuan Indians to join them in a community meal.  

But Florida isn’t the only state in the 21st century to

make a claim on the first Thanksgiving in America.  So

does Canyon, Texas, where Father Juan de Padilla in May

1541 conducted a thanksgiving Mass for Coronado and

his Spanish army of 1,500.  Virginia and Maine have also

made claims to hosting the first thanksgiving.  

What is one to think of all these claimants?  While

any of these could be called "thanksgivings" and a "first”

occurrence before the Pilgrims and 1621, none of them

were ever repeated and none of these events were made

anything of historically, or even rediscovered until

modern times, and thus cannot be said to have

contributed to our current holiday tradition.

Christmas, on the other hand, is generally accepted

to have been first celebrated in what is now the U.S. in

our very own city of Tallahassee.  Hernando de Soto and

his men spent the winter here in camp beginning in

October 1539 in an Indian village called Iniahica (which

is now where the Governor Martin House is located).

Artifacts discovered here in 1987 – including scraps

of chain mail, pottery, beads, and coins – all lend

credence to this assertion.  Moreover, it is inconceivable

to believe that the Spanish priests, who accompanied

DeSoto on this trip would not have celebrated Christ

Mass (Christmas), which is considered by Catholics a

holy day of obligation. 

While religious observances are still a part of

Christmas in many churches, many people follow only

the secular accretions.

Claude Kenneson

An artist depiction of De Soto expedition Christmas mass.
(Photo: Le Moyne)

So How About that First Thanksgiving 
and Christmas?  Huh?
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Tallahassees Hidden History 
Honors the Proctor Family

Several hundred family members and those interested in local history crowded
into the historic Rutgers House (the Tallahassee Garden Club) on November 3,
following in the steps of Antonio, George, and John Proctor, and focusing on
their prominence in Florida’s history, and their connection to the Rutgers

family and other prominent citizens of Tallahassee in the 1800s.  The day’s
events included historic trolley tours and the unveiling of a historic marker in
the old city cemetery.
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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!

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!

Fill One Out . . . Give One to Your Friends. . . 
Join the Fun!


