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Three weeks ago, Marjorie and I drove 
down to Apalachicola to see some friends 
and enjoy some seafood. As we drove 
down Highway 98 and passed through 
the various communities—Panacea, 
Carrabelle, Medart, St. Teresa, and St. 
James—we could see the continuing 
effects of last October: vacant lots where 
beach houses once stood, slash pines 
piled up by the road or still standing but 
leaning precipitously, piles of garbage 
and debris waiting to be picked up. In 
St. James, we came upon a concrete slab 
overlooking the water, surrounded by 
five boats on trailers in the process of 
being reclaimed by Mother Nature; all 
abandoned. The road itself became more 
difficult to drive the closer we got to East 
Point as road crews are just now getting 
to the repairs. Things may not be as bad 
as they are in Mexico Beach, but the 
whole area still seems in a state of shock.

I couldn’t help but comparing what 
I was seeing with the way this whole 
area was presented by authors Melissa 
Farrell, Christina McDermott, and 
Emily Raffield in their groundbreaking 
2015 book, Saints of Old Florida: A 
Coastal Lifestyle, part history, part family 
memories, part cookbook, that has been 
through at least three printings. St. Teresa 
was not nearly as damaged by Hurricane 
Michael as other communities, but there 
is still, I suspect the feeling that from 
now on, time is going to be measured 
either before or after last October 10.

The beach at St. Teresa is not very long, 
well less than a mile, and it has been 
drawing summer residents since the 
1870s as a place for Tallahasseeans to 
enjoy both the water and seabreezes, 
which helped keep the mosquitoes 
(and the Yellow Fever) at bay. It has 

always been a place, as Kathleen Reid 
Scott wrote in Saints of Old Florida that 
is “honest, easy-going and absolutely 
unpretentious.” It is a place where you 
probably wouldn’t notice or care if you 
didn’t have a TV, or a refrigerator, or if 
your shower was outside.   As Farrell, 
McDermott, and Raffield wrote, “Old 
Florida is about slowing things down, 
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staying put, being together and enjoying a simpler schedule with an increased amount of quality.” 
That is why, undoubtedly, St. Teresa is a place where a lot of prominent Tallahassee families have 
summered: judges and lawyers and the people who made the capital city work; a look at the family 
names on the mailboxes will confirm that.

Our April 11 speaker is Ed Moore, one of those Tallahasseans who has spent a lot of his life at St. 
Teresa. Ed’s first summer (age 8 months) at St. Teresa was 1941 and he has enjoyed each summer 
since except for a couple of war years.  His extended family dates back to the founding of St. Teresa. 
Over the years Ed developed a strong interest in the history of St. Teresa and has provided his 
Power Point presentation “A Short History of St. Teresa” at several different venues.

St. Teresa is “Old Florida” at its most iconic, and as the state and our area faces dramatic and rapid 
changes, it is a relief to know that it is still there, even after something like Hurricane Michael.

Y’all come!

Sunday, April 14, 2:00 P.M. to 5:00 P.M.

2:00 p.m.-3:00 p.m. Theater With a Mission, “An Encounter with French Florida, 1565”

3:00 p.m.-3:45 p.m. Anders Walker, author of The Ghost of Jim Crow and The Burning House.

4:00 p.m.-4:45 p.m. Panel Discussion: Historic Churches of Tallahassee and Leon County 
Lynn McLarty, Trinity Methodist Church; Terri Messler, Blessed Sacrament Catholic Church 
Cheryl Dodd and Martha Ray, St. John’s Episcopal Church; Dr. Reginald Witherspoon, Historic Black Churches

Tallahassee Historical Society is pleased to participate in Word of South, Tallahasee’s literature and music festival held at Cascades Park. 
On April 13 and 14, stop by the THS tent for a variety of historical programming! Please see our schedule below. We are also looking for 
volunteers to help on both days. If you can lend some time, please contact president@tallahasseehistoricalsociety.org.

Saturday, April 13, 12:00 p.m. to 5:00 P.M.

12:00 p.m.-12:45 p.m. A History of Tallahassee in 45 minutes 
Dr. David Proctor, Chair, Dept of History, Tallahassee Community College

1:00 p.m.-1:30 p.m. “Brain Bowl” Tallahassee and Florida History Question Quiz for Young and Old alike

2:00 p.m.-3:00 p.m. A Discussion of Historic Foods and Recipes (with samples!) 
Beth McGrotha, Tallahassee Historical Society

3:30 p.m.-4:15 p.m. Panel Discussion:  Historic Cemeteries of Tallahassee and Leon County 
Matt Lutz, City of Tallahassee; Andy Wright, Tallahassee Historical Society 
Cheryl Dodd and Martha Ray, St. Johns Episcopal Church; Barbara Clark, Tallahasee Trust for Historic Preservation

Ed Moore
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I don’t know about you, but as I get older, 
I miss that hour more and more in March 
when we spring forward. It used to take a day 
or so to adjust; now it takes at least a week. 
It also means that I do a whole lot of getting 
up, getting dressed, and going to school in 
the dark, which is kind of depressing. Though 
probably not as depressing as it is for my 
students. Not only that, the extra hour of 
daylight in the afternoon means I have plenty 
of time for yard work when I get home. I 
suppose I should be pleased with that, but 
somehow I’m not. Go figure.

My biggest problem with switching back and 
forth a couple of times a year is that I have to 
adjust my watches. I have a lot of watches. I’m 
embarrassed at how many. I started collecting 
old watches years ago from flea markets 
and junk stores because I thought they were 
cool—they are—and because I like the idea 
of mechanical movements that I could wind 
and keep going in perpetuity without having 
to wonder if the battery was about to die. 
I’m not the only person with this particular 
sickness, by the way.  I once heard the 
comedian (and now jailbird) Bill Cosby tell 
CNN’s Larry King that he wore a mechanical 
watch, “because it needs me.” Whatever.

The problem with mechanical watches is 
that you shouldn’t just let them lie for long 
periods without winding them. Like all of 
us, they need to stay active. From that, it is 
a short step from wanting to make sure that 
they are keeping at least semi-accurate time. 
Which means that a couple of times a year 
I set the time and wind them. All of them. 
And what happens, by the way, if they are 
not keeping semi-accurate time?  Well, that 
usually means a trip to one of my favorite 
establishments in Tallahassee, Bert Reidel’s at 
3842 Killearn Court. Bert has been servicing 

A Word From 
Our Fearless Leader

My Problem with 
Daylight Savings Time

by Bob Holladay, President

continued on Page 4

The West Florida Story and  
Our Part in it

By George Allen 

This may come as a surprise to many of you but this month marks the 200th 
anniversary of the transfer of Florida by Spain to the United States. Now you may 
wonder why this is important to our family, and I am about to tell you. 

Nearly 250 years ago our ancestors in the Woods family (my mother’s family) 
immigrated to the British Colony of West Florida. I discovered this amazing fact 
when I delved into the genealogy of the Woods’ family history and then later attended 
an event entitled “La Florida becomes Florida USA” at the Governor Martin House 
here in Tallahassee, at which the anniversary was celebrated.

There are two key family members who are involved in this story.  One was Richard 
Devall, who was a fresh-faced young Englishman living in England in the 1770s 
who was looking for a way to make money in the New World. The other family 
member was Elnathan Smith, a young farmer in Massachusetts in his late 20s, one 
of our ancestors who decided to join an expedition to take over some land in West 
Florida in 1773.

Florida was a true wilderness in those pre-American revolution days. It stretched 
from the Mississippi River east to the Atlantic Ocean and encompassed not only 
what we now know as Florida, but also southern Alabama, Mississippi and Louisiana.  
The French had settled in New Orleans and Baton Rouge early on, but the Spanish 
came in and took over the territory to add to their holdings in what is now Texas, but 
then was just part of Mexico.

In those years, the wars and rivalries taking place in Europe had more to do with 
shaping North America than did the people who inhabited the land. After all, we 
were colonists and subjects of the rulers in England, France and Spain. Florida 
became a ping pong ball in the 18th and 19th centuries, bouncing from one country 
to another based on the settlement of one treaty or another.  It really didn’t matter 
too much because Florida was mostly inhabited by Miccosukee, Creek and Seminole 
Indians who tried to live their own native lives hunting, fishing and raising whatever 
simple crops they needed to feed themselves. There were settlements with Europeans 

Detail of “A general map of the southern British colonies in America.” 1776. From the Library of Congress.

continued on Page 4
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high end watches in Tallahassee for a long 
time. Since almost none of my watches are 
high end—Timex is the norm—he and his 
fellow watch repairer, Nancy Stefka, have 
to resist the temptation to bolt out the back 
door when I show up.  Now that Nancy and 
her husband are on the verge of becoming 
expatriates by moving to France, Bert is going 
to have to grimace and deal with my finds 
himself. I keep hoping, by the way, that one 
of those “Rolexes” I find at junk stores might 
be the real thing. If I keep bringing them in, 
Bert really will bolt.

At least I won’t have to wind my watches 
again until November.

Elsewhere in this issue, you will find a 
schedule of events that will take place 
under our “History Tent” at the April 
13-14 Word of South Festival in Cascades 
Park. I want to emphasize how much we 
need the participation of our members. By 
“participation” I don’t mean volunteering for a 
couple of hours to man the Tent on Saturday 
and Sunday. I mean showing up and being 
part of it, taking part in our panel discussions, 
and listening and questioning our speakers, 
demonstrating that there really is a public 
interest in the examination and preservation 
of our past in this community.

This is a significant event for us. The 
Tallahassee Historical Society, for 85 
years, has been a serious, though low-key 
organization. This, along with some of the 
other events at which we have participated 
this year, is an attempt to raise our profile 
somewhat.  Tallahassee is changing; a look 
at the huge Welaunee development is a good 
example of that. There are also renewed calls 
from the legislature to move the state capital 
to a more central location like Orlando.  
It is easy to laugh at that.  We shouldn’t.  
In the March 21 Democrat, Mayor John 
Dailey published an insightful and vigorous 
argument as to why Tallahassee should always 
be Florida’s capital. He gets it. He will be 
speaking to us at our May picnic at Dave 
and Mary Alma Lang’s house. I hope he 
expands on his column about the historical 
significance of our city and its place in 
Florida’s future. 

As for Word of South, it is entertainment, 
to be sure, but it is also education, and 
community. And we must be part of that.   
We simply must.

See you there.

in St. Augustine and Pensacola, and perhaps around Tampa Bay, but they were 
relatively small and consisted mostly of trading posts, missionaries and a few military 
guards to keep the Indians at bay.

While the people in Florida in the mid-1700s were living a fairly peaceful quiet life, 
the English and the French were fighting it out in Canada and New England for 
control of North America, and Spain was on the side of the French pushing away 
at English holdings in Europe.  In 1762, the English sent an expedition down to 
Spanish Cuba and captured Havana.  And, at about this time the French and English 
signed a treaty ending the French and Indian War and the Spanish joined in to the 
peace move by making a deal.  

The Spanish said they would give the British “La Florida” if the British would give 
them back Cuba, because, to them, the port of Havana was more important than 
St. Augustine and Pensacola. With that deal agreed upon, the British took over 
Florida and created West Florida and East Florida so they could administer it more 
efficiently. The dividing line between the two colonies was the Apalachicola River.  
Initially there was not a great deal of interest in people moving down to East Florida 
because there didn’t seem to be an easy way to get their products to market.   The real 
problem was that no one knew very much about East Florida except the Indians, and 
they could be pretty unfriendly to white settlers anyway.  

But in West Florida it was a different story.  There, one had the great water highway 
of the Mississippi River, which had created broad rich flat land just waiting to be 
cultivated and turned into indigo, rice, sugar cane and cotton.  New Orleans was a 
recognized hub of commerce and offered a marketing center for trade and commerce 
that was obvious to anyone who had access to a map at the time.

General Phineas Lyman, a hero of French and Indian War who had commanded 
the invasion of Havana, saw the great economic and agricultural potential in West 
Florida.  He traveled to London to seek a grant of land for himself and other New 
England veterans.  It took him ten years, but in 1772 he received a royal charter, and 
the next year he led a band of settlers from Connecticut and Massachusetts to the 
West Florida region to develop the grant of land he had worked so hard to obtain.

Included in the group of settlers was Elnathon Smith, a great-great-great grandfather 
in the Woods family, who was struggling to survive in Granville, Mass.  He and 
his wife Hannah had two daughters.  Elnathon decided to join General Lyman’s 
expedition, which traveled overland down the Mississippi River to West Florida. He 
left his wife and daughters, Edith, 6, and Eunice, 4, with his brother, the Rev. Jedediah 
Smith back in Granville. This turned out to be a good decision because travel across 
country at that time was hard and dangerous.

While Elnathon was making his way to West Florida, the Rev. Jedidiah Smith was 
having a difficult time with his Presbyterian congregation.   Jedediah was a loyalist 
but many in his flock were talking rebellion against the British Crown.  He decided 
to resign his position as pastor to the church he had served for 21 years and join his 
brother Elnathon in the British Colony of West Florida. He packed up his family 
and his brother’s family and traveled by boat to New Orleans. While West Florida 
was British, Spain still had outposts on the Mississippi, and the Reverend and his 
extended family were held up and questioned all along the way as they moved up the 
river to Natchez, Mississippi, in September of 1776.  

Fearless Leader, continued West Florida, continued

continued on Page 5
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When the party arrived at Loftus Heights 38 miles south of Natchez, they learned that Elnathon had died during a small pox 
epidemic while they were being held up by the Spanish as they made their up the Mississippi River.  Jedediah was overcome with 
grief, caught a fever and died within days of their arrival.  It was a tragic ending of what otherwise would be a very successful 
future for the Woods family, in what would eventually become Louisiana.  

The other branch of the family which would eventually become the Woods family was Richard Devall.  He had undoubtedly 
been in contact with General Lyman during the time he was in London, and joined other young entrepreneurs in England who 
felt that there was a profitable future to be had in the West Florida British Colony.  Devall joined a party of six young men who 
left Liverpool, England about 1776 and sailed to the New World.  Five of the six were unmarried while the sixth took his wife 
along.  To avoid the Spanish outposts, they crossed the Atlantic to New York, traveled down the Ohio and Mississippi rivers by 
cumbersome flatboats and settled on the bluff lands of British West Florida.

No sooner had he arrived, purchased land and begun to work his plantation than war broke out between the colonial states of 
America and England.  Eventually the French would ally with the colonists. Spain, seeing a great opportunity to regain lost 
property, joined the fray as an ally of the French.  They did not, however, support the colonists, but instead sent in troops of their 
own to invade New Orleans and Pensacola, thereby retaking East and West Florida.  

Six years went by until the British decided they had had enough and they signed the Treaty of Paris with the French and the 
United States of America. In the process, Spain officially regained La Florida. The border for West Florida was moved over to 
the Suwannee River. And so, the Florida ping-pong ball bounced again.

Richard Devall’s parents were James Richard Devall and Alisa Turner Devall, and as far as we know, they stayed in London. 
However, Richard Devall developed Ashland Plantation and eventually married Edith Smith (Elnathon’s daughter)  and they 
had 12 children, all of whom were born under the flag of Spain. Of course, the French were around during part of that time, 
but Napoleon sold the French claim to everything west of the Mississippi and north of Texas and California to the United 
States in 1803.  

Back to the beginning of our story, 200 years ago in 1819 Congress and ultimately Spain approved the Adams – Onis Treaty 
transferring Florida to the U.S.  However, the official transfer did not become a official until 1821 when the U.S. agreed to pay 
$5 million to settle damages done to Spanish land owners around St. Augustine during the Seminole War brought on by Andrew 
Jackson.  John Quincy Adams, Secretary of State under James Monroe, worked for many years on the treaty with the Spanish 
diplomatic envoy Luis de Onís y González-Vara.  It was helped along by General Andrew Jackson’s invasion of West Florida 
which infuriated Spain in 1814 and 1818 because it caused them to realize they needed to establish a firm border between the 
U.S. and Mexico.   Of course, there was a little matter of the War of 1812 that went on for two years; and the battle of New 
Orleans in 1815 when Jackson’s forces beat the British really after the peace treaty had been signed.  Nevertheless by 1821, Spain 
saw the handwriting on the wall and agreed to sell Florida to the United States for $5 million. 

Richard Devall died in 1823 in West Baton Rouge Parish, but was just able to see Florida purchased by the United States of 
America and to realize that he was no longer British or Spanish, but an American citizen.  But by then I doubt that he was too 
concerned because his land holdings were substantial and the family was very much a part of the Baton Rouge society.  His son, 
James Richard Devall married Emelie Montier,  who was the daughter of Felix Bernard du Montier, a French gentleman who 
had immigrated to Baton Rouge during the American Revolution with Lafayette.  One of the Devall’s children was Elizabeth 
Cobb Devall, born in 1828, who married Andrew C. Woods in the 1850s in Baton Rouge.  
They survived the Civil War and had four children, among which were Robert J. Woods, my 
mother’s father and my Grandfather.

How Andrew Woods and his family got to Louisiana is an interesting story which we can go 
into another time.  However, in a way you can call this story, “what goes around comes around.”  
While the Robert J. Woods eventually moved north to Nashville, Tennessee, and other family 
members to points north and west,  part of the family is back in Florida, and has been for more 
than 80 years, enjoying that which was purchased for us for a mere $5 million 200 years ago.

George Allen lives in Tallahassee and served as Executive Vice President of the Florida Association 
of the American Institute of Architects for many years and retired as a senior professional in human 
resources and manager of operations from Carr Riggs and Ingram CPAs .

West Florida, continued

George Allen
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Neat Pieces

Collecting Scherenschnitte  
Lucrezia Bieler: Artist Extraordinaire

By Martha Saconchik-Pytel

Lucrezia (Loo-crate-zee-ah) Bieler, a Swiss immigrant, is a most remarkable artist of paper 
cutting who lives right here in Tallahassee. She graduated from the Art College in Zurich, 
Switzerland, with a master’s degree in scientific illustration. She was the chief scientific 
illustrator at the Museum of Anthropology in Zurich from 1988 -1993 and held the same 
post at the University Hospital in Zurich, l988 -1990. She also paints in watercolors, acrylics 
and oils, but is known in world circles for Scherenschnitte (Shair-en-snit-ta) meaning scissor 
cuts. This is intricate paper cutting where the cutting is done with no folds. 

Bieler seeks to keep alive this historical art tradition that was founded in Switzerland and 
Germany in the 1500s and brought to Colonial America in the 1700s. Using only scissors, 
paper and pencil, she fashions incredible creations that are astonishing. After more than 
30 years maintaining her skill in the performance of this art, the proficiency of her work 
is undeniable. Her amazing work converts the ordinary of the world into a breathtaking 
elegance of symmetry.

With scissors costing from $65 to $115 a pair, she transforms ordinary black paper into 
unbelievable art with her infinite concentration. Of her art Bieler states, “My work is 
influenced by Swiss Scherenschnitte, Japanese ink painting (sumi-e) and woodblock art.” One 
of her cuttings entitled “Love” with intricate sparrows, vines, thorns, birds, wild roses and 
wasps required continual work seven hours a day for two and a half weeks totaling about 126 
hours to finish. She sold the astounding piece to a private buyer at the Smithsonian Craft 
Show in Washington, D.C. (the most prestigious craft show in the United States). 

As all her pieces are original, much time is expended in their completion. This may take many 
weeks and months of sketching before the final design is ready to draw with pencil on the 
paper. Lastly, the magic of the cutting sometimes takes up to six months to finalize. 

< Lucrezia Bieler’s spectacular “Florida Land of Beauty”  
(Florida 500) with Florida scenery and animals was 
shown at COCAs Invitational Exhibition at the 
Tallahassee City Hall in 2015.

A cutting that was shown at the show 
“Kontur Pur” at the Museum Bellerive, 
Zürich, Switzerland, is now part of the 
permanent collection of the Swiss Paper 
Cutting Art Society. Her “Cinderella” is in 
the permanent collection of Disneyworld 
in Orlando. Other work was part of the 
Twenty-first Century Heirlooms Exhibition 
at the Racine Art Museum, Racine, 
Wisconsin. At the present time, a cutting 
of hers is exhibited at the GAP (Guild of 
American Paper Cutters) National Museum 
Gallery in Somerset, Pennsylvania. She has 
awards from many state and foreign shows. 

If you are interested in collecting this type of 
art you can see her work and meet her at the 
South of Soho Gallery in Railroad Square. 
You can view this type of art at many sites 
on-line or those for sale on Ebay. They range 
from a few dollars to thousands of dollars.

A close-up of “Love” shows why this piece took more 
than 126 hours to finish.

Martha Saconchik-Pytel
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A “Foremost” New Neighborhood in Tallahassee: 
Country Club Estates, est. 1926

By Mary Cathrin May

In February of 1926 Country Club Estates, a new exclusive 
residential subdivision, was under construction about a mile 
southeast of the State Capitol in Tallahassee. The development was 
taking place on land that had first been surveyed by Robert B. Kerr 
when Florida was still a Territory.  

The owner and developer of Country Club Estates was Ralph H. 
Gibson, a prominent member of the Tallahassee Realty Board who 
fellow realtors dubbed as the “father” of the city’s “foremost” new 
neighborhood.  Gibson’s development was situated on 300 acres  
bounded on the north by Van Buren Street, the south by Palmer 
Avenue, the west by Leon Street (South Meridian today), and on 
the east by the Tallahassee Country Club and Golf Course, which 
since 1915 had been a huge attraction for well-to-do residents, 
golfers, and visitors in the Capital City.  

Gibson had laid out 160 lots, each valued at $1,500 to $2,000, and 
to draw attention to the upcoming sale, announced he would give 
away “five lots for free” to the first persons who would immediately 
begin construction on homes valued at not less than $5,000. The 
first to take Gibson up on his offer were former Tallahassee Mayor 
Dexter M. Lowery, E. Peck Greene, Mrs. E. L. Hart, and Mrs. H. 
V. Galphin. 

The entire subdivision went on sale on February 15, by which time 
the streets and driveways were “rounded out in beautiful form,” 
gas and waterlines were being installed, and plans to build an 
“overhead pass” for the Seaboard Railroad had been assured.  In 
everyone’s opinion, the overpass would make a “beautiful entrance” 
to the Country Club Estates and to the Tallahassee golf course. 

By April 8 Gibson had 
sold sixty-four lots and 
five homes were under 
construction that would 
be ready for occupancy on 
May 1. Dexter M. Lowery 
had “let a contract” for an 
attractive colonial-style 
home, and others, like E. 
Peck Greene and Claude A. 
Pichard, were buying lots 
and building fine houses – 
“34 x 60 feet in size” and 
equipped with a “Frigidaire” – that sold for $5300 and up. In the 
years that followed, Country Club Estates became, and remains 
today, one of the most desirable and most prestigious residential 
neighborhoods in all of Tallahassee.  

But change is bound to come! In April 2018 Demiril 
International, a company from Marianna, proposed to build 
Cascades Gardens, a “grand redevelopment” just to the west of 
Country Club Estates.  On 5.6 acres between (E to W) South 
Monroe Street and Gadsden Extension and (N to S) East 
Oakland Avenue and Harrison Avenue, Demiril proposes to build 
18 town houses, 12 single-family houses, and 14 apartments with 
commercial space below—an enterprise that, if approved, likely 
will alter the historic character of Country Club Estates and the 
surrounding neighborhoods.2 

Notes:

1. In June 1930, the city changed some of the street names in Country Club 
Estates:  Park Dr. to Hart; Oak Court & Young combined into Jennings; and 
sections of Tallahassee Drive (N-S) to Broome Street and (E-W) to Oakland.

2. “Project proposes grand redevelopment, Cascades Garden, on South Monroe,” 
April 23, 2018, https://www.tallahassee.com/story/news/money/2018/04/23/
project-proposes-grand-redevelopment-cascades-garden-south-
monroe/537090002/.

Sources:

History of Robert B. Kerr and map of the Ker’s Survey, courtesy of Matt Lutz, 
Records Clerk, Tallahassee City Hall, as recorded in County deed book “EE” page 
587.

Tallahassee Daily Democrat

“Gibson to Treat Realtors at the Kitchen Tonight,” February 2, 1926 
“Five New Homes to Start Monday in New Estates” February 12, 1926 
“Open Sales Date Postponed Until Monday, February 22,” February 15, 1926 
Advertisements, Country Club Estates, February 22; April 3, 1926 
“Sixty-Four Lots Have Been Sold in Club Estates,” April 8, 1926 
“Overhead Pass to Country Club Now Assured,” April 14, 1926 
“High Buys Home,” December 16, 1926 
“Building Permits,” March 29, 1927, p. 10. 
“Street Names are Changed by Commission,” June 11, 1930 
“Ralph H. Gibson is Dead at 87,” September 24, 1973.

Map, Country Club Estates, 1926.1  
Tallahassee Democrat, February 22, 1926, p. 4.

Tallahassee Democrat, August 11, 1924



Do you remember your reaction to the first television, microwave, 
cell phone, or other new gadgets you ever laid eyes on? The people 
of Tallahassee must have had a similar response when they viewed 
the first automobile. It created such a stir that even the writer of the 
Weekly Tallahassean (November 8, 1900) felt it to be newsworthy; 
he wrote, “Tallahasseans had their first view of an automobile last 
Monday.  It created a great deal of interest. We have seen horseless 
carriages in town before but this was the first auto.”   

Next, on February 13, 1903, the same paper reported that “A 
locomobile owned by one of the winter tourists has been the center 
of attraction for the past few days” (The locomobile was founded 
in 1899 by the Locomobile Company of America, located first in 
Watertown, Massachussetts, and then transferring to Bridgeport, 
Connecticut, in 1900; it ran by steam until converted to gasoline 
internal combustion engines, circa 1904). I couldn’t help but wonder 
if the winter tourist might have been Clement A. Griscom, a rich 
Philadelphian, who ended up owning a steamship line and interests 
in the Pennsylvania Railroad, an oil pipeline, the Bank of North 
America, and other businesses. In 1901 he turned his attention to 
Leon County and began purchasing land in the horseshoe bend of 
Lake Iamonia, including that from R.E. Lester, the Whiteheads, 
the Cotten heirs, and Dr. Edward Bradford’s Horseshoe Plantation,  
which became his preserve and upon which he built his home.  

Be that as it may, we owe our thanks to the “Automobiles Registered 
in the Office of the Secretary of State” in the 1905 Report, 
dated October 19, for the make and owner of the very first car 
listed.  It was a National, 30 horsepower, operating on “gasolene” 
(The National Motor Vehicle Co., out of Indianapolis, Indiana, 
manufactured automobiles from 1900 to 1924). The owner, William 

Cabot Hodge, moved to Tallahassee with his 
parents, from Ashton, Illinois, in 

1895 and was admitted to the 
Florida Bar in 1896. In 1925 
he purchased and became 

the owner of Goodwood 
Plantation. He 

was a two-time 
candidate for 
governor, once 
in 1912 and 
again in 1936, 

but lost both 

times. He fared better as a Florida senator taking his seat in 1922 
and eventually becoming Senate President in 1935, a position he 
held until his death in 1940 at age 64. Of Mr. Hodge’s vehicle, the 
Weekly True Democrat observed (October 20): “Mr. W.C. Hodges has 
received his splendid new touring car, and is engaged in entertaining 
his friends with auto rides about the city.”

The next owner to register a car in Tallahassee was none other than 
C.A. Griscom, mentioned earlier. He owned a “gasolene Auto Car,” 
which was recorded on March 2, 1906. (The Auto Car Company 
began in 1897 as Pittsburgh Motor Vehicle Company and changed 
its name to Auto Car Company in 1899; as of 1911 it made only 
trucks.) 

The year 1907 saw an increase in car owners in Tallahassee. H.P 
Bogart, C.M. Strange, and T.A. Ausley registered Fords, while A.C. 
Spiller registered an Auto Car. There were 2 Reos, one belonging 
to Chas. J. Diehl and the other to B.J. Bond. Harold P. Bogart, of 
Wilkes Barre, Pennsylvania; C.W Strange and J.R. McDaniels of 
Tallahassee, established a Ford agency called the Tallahassee Auto-
mobile Co.  The newspaper noted on May 7, 1907, that “The Ford 
Runabout makes its bow to the People of Tallahassee and vicinity 
as a high class reliable machine and is sold at a moderate price... A 
daily demonstration will be made from the garage and all who would 
like to investigate, or those who should desire a trial trip, will find 
Mr. Bogart, the manager, ready to accommodate them.” Mr. T.A. 
Ausley and his wife, living at the Leon Hotel, arrived back in town 
(August 2, 1907) from “a delightful automobile trip to North Caro-
lina.” Chas. J. Diehl must have been an agent for the Reo because 
a couple of notices appearing in the May 17 and 24, 1907 Weekly 
True Democrat advise: “Don’t buy any Automobile until you see the 
Reo Runabout with extra folding seat” and “If you are interested in 
automobiles, get a demonstration of the performance of the little 
Reo,” signed C.J. Diehl. 

The car body style of vehicles in these early years is known as 
Runabout, which means they had no windshield, top, or doors and 
a single row of seats. Of the Runabout the Weekly True Democrat 
(April 26, 1907) commented: “Several new automobiles have been 
lately on our streets, the property of Messrs. McDaniel and Strange, 
proprietors of the Tallahassee Grocery Company. It is a four 
cylinder, gasolene light runabout... The Ford Runabout makes its 
bow to the people of Tallahassee and vicinity.”

Claude’s Corner 
by Claude Kenneson, At-Large Board Member

Traff ic Stinks, Doesn’t it?   
And It All Happened So Fast.

Ada Yawn Brown with brother-in-law Theo Proctor in front seat of one of 
Tallahassee’s first cars, 1907. From Florida Memory.
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The most popular car in town at this time seems to be the Cadillac, 
owned by the following: F. Clifton Moor, J.E. Perkins and R.H. 
Mickler, James Messer, and A.C. Spiller and W.C. Lewis. The 
August 2, 1907 Weekly True Democrat tells us the reason that J.E. 
Perkins and R.H. Mickler purchased their Cadillac. “Messrs. 
Mickler & Perkins have invested in a fine automobile in which to 
make their  daily  inspection of their up-to-date farm west of the 
city.” J.G. Hamlin, who was the Tallahassee fire chief at this time, 
owned a Jewel manufactured by the Forest City Motor Car Co. 
(See photo). This car, too, was noted by the Weekly True Democrat 
(November 1, 1907): “The editor enjoyed a pleasant automobile ride 
out on the Lake Hall road with Fire Chief J.G. Hamlin Monday. 
His is a splendid little car, he has the management of it well in hand, 
and went through the air a humming, and we enjoyed the outing 
very much.” The editor was John O. Collins.  

The Weekly True Democrat ( January 3, 1908) observed the increase of 
automobiles in town: “There are quite a number of nice ones owned 
and used here now and several 
more of our citizens will soon 
have their own cars.” Yes, more 
people kept purchasing vehicles 
and registering them with the 
State. In 1909 B.J. Bond and 
Francis B. Winthrop registered 
Buicks, while George Lewis regis-
tered a Ford. On August 6, 1909, 
the newspaper editor noted that 
there were now nearly 20 autos 
about  and that “Tallahassee is fast 
becoming an automobile town.” 
And, so it was. In 1910 Charles B. 
McKinnon registered two Reos; 
George W. Saxon and J.J. Hodges 
Buicks; B.A. Cook, an Oakland; 
F.C. Moor, a Mitchell; Robert 
B. Bell, an Upton; G.E. Lewis, a 
White; Francis B. Winthrop, a 
Chalmers; U.M. Fleischman, a 
Stearns; and, finally, Mrs. E.A. 
Oviatt, a Ford. Of Mr. George E. 
Lewis’s White gas automobile, 
it was said (April 8, 1910)  to 
be the second of this make in 
town. According to Ben A. Meginniss in one of his “Old Times I 
Remember in the Big Bend,” Dr. Palmer’s was one of the first of its 
kind. Not listed on the registry is Dr. George H. Gwynn’s Cole “30” 
(April 29, 1910).

There was only one Tallahassean who registered for Chauffeur in the 
1905-1906 Secretary of State Report: John P. Brown. In 1907-1908 
there are two:  Henry T. Diehl and A.J. Parsons. 1909-1910 also 
includes two: W.T. Proctor and John Lynch. Proctor’s interest in the 
car business began with his association with J.P. Brown. For instance, 
on May 14, 1909, we are told that “Mr. J.P. Brown has purchased a 
handsome new car for hire. It makes regular trips between the hotels 
and the depots. Theo. Proctor is Chauffeur.” The first personal injury 
to a person in Tallahassee caused by a car occurred to Chauffeur 
Theo “while attempting to crank an Oakland car Wednesday, Theo 
Proctor’s right arm was broken just above the wrist by the engine 

‘kicking’ the crank back” (reported in the May 20, 1910 paper). 
Unbelievably, he fell while stepping down from a car and rebroke 
the same arm, which had already healed ( July 29, 1910). But by the 
time the September 16, 1910 paper was published he had mended 
very well:  “Mr. Theo Proctor returned Saturday night from Atlanta 
with W.K. Cook’s handsome Oakland automobile, which had been 
in that city several weeks for repairs. Eugene Davis made the return 
trip with him.”  

1910 marked a year of competition for the auto industry in Talla-
hassee.  Charles McKinnon led the way. His new enterprise ( January 
21, 1910) was to include a first class garage, an automobile shop, as 
well as automobile service. There were also to be automobiles for 
rent. One of these “rental cars” was used by Worth Dexter, of Live 
Oak, who made the run from Jacksonville here in one of the new 
automobiles of the Leon Auto Company, with Chas. B. and Rob 
Roy McKinnon (also January 21, 1910). On ( January 28, 1910) Rob 
McKinnon, as driver, with a party of four made a trip to Thomasville 

one day and returned the next day 
in two hours time. The car was 
one of the Leon Auto Company’s 
new Reos. The paper (February 
25, 1910) reported on the de 
facto opening of the new enter-
prise:   “The Leon Auto Company 
have opened their new garage on 
Adams street, just north of the 
Opera house. They will put in a 
line of auto sundries and do first 
class repair work.” And, on April 
10, 1910, “Mr C.B. McKinnon 
has bought out the interest of his 
partner, Mr. C.M Burns, in the 
Leon Auto Company and has 
secured the agency for ‘Cole 30’ 
automobile in addition to his Reo 
agency.” J.P. Brown is credited 
with being the first dealership 
(Buick) in Tallahassee. He sold 
his garage and Buick agency to 
Messrs. Theo Proctor and B.A. 
Ragsdale so he could obtain a 
position in Atlanta traveling for 
the Olds-Oakland Auto Co. 

(March 25, 1910 issue). By July 15, 1910, Theo had bought out his 
partner Ragsdale, in the Capital City Garage, which continued to be 
the agent of the popular Buick (September 16, 1910).  

As can be seen, the first ten years of the car business in Tallahassee 
was in a constant state of flux. We can see an increase of individuals 
owning autos, from a couple of people to many; the different types 
of vehicles and their evolution, from steam to gasoline. Then there 
was a need for agents or dealerships to promote and sell certain 
types of autos; and they needed to be repaired and serviced, so 
garages had to be opened, etc. Isn’t it amazing that what began as 
a mere curiosity ended up so quickly being a major industry which 
was to revolutionize the complete culture of America, where we live, 
work, eat, recreate, and travel?

Tallahassee Fire Department chief John Hamlin (left) and friend.
From Florida Memory.



10

If you lived through the late 50s and 
into the 60s, urban renewal was all 
the rage, particularly if there was 
an interstate coming through town.  
Whole neighborhoods were bulldozed, 
dynamited, or otherwise leveled 
because, well, because it was the sign 
of a modern progressive city.  Oh, well.  

Tallahassee got 
some sturdy 
buildings out 
of it, but it 
lost a lot of its 
history and its 
character in the 
process.

More Treasures From the Tallahassee Democrat Vault

Remember When “Urban Renewal” 
was Considered a Good Thing?   

Not so much any more.
By Mary Cathrin May
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Hop right down and join the  
Tallahassee Historical Society!
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