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Stan Gramling’s uncle Owen told him one day: “Stan, there 
are three ways of doing things—the right way, the wrong way, 
and the Gramling Way.” By that he meant that you always 
treat people with respect, you always treat people fairly, and you 
always keep good relations with your competition. Stan says he 
has never forgotten that advice, and he has always done his best 
to live by it.

There was a fair amount of publicity when Stan announced in 
early June that Gramling’s, Inc. (better known as Gramling’s 
Seed and Feed) would be closing at the end of the month. The 
Democrat ran a good story; so did at least one of the TV stations. 
People noticed. Business was probably pretty good as the end 
neared. It always is when people realize a part of their lives is 
going away. Americans are actually pretty sentimental, though 
we like to pretend we’re not.

Gramling’s looked like a barn. It was a barn, really, one of 
the last vestiges of when Tallahassee was a true agricultural 

community. Drive by 1010 South Adams Street and it looks out 
of place in 2019 as the city has urbanized, suburbanized, and 
politicized. If you did manage to get inside prior to the closing 
on June 29th you walked on old wooden floors and sweltered in 
the summer heat and your nostrils flared with the smell of seed, 
linseed oil and burlap. Air conditioning? Yeah, right. Dream on.

Gramling’s opened in 1915 in the old Union Bank Building that 
was then located across from where the Doubletree Hotel, also 
on Adams Street is now. It was a good time to open a feed and 
seed business. The United States was still two years away from 
entering World War I, but the fighting in Europe had started, 
and Britain and France were desperate for wheat and grain and 
corn, and yes, cotton. It takes food to feed an army.

Sometime around 1922, O.I. Gramling moved the store to 
larger quarters on Adams Street, just south of what was then 
known as “Rascal Square” or “Rascal Yard,” a vacant block where 
City Hall now stands. The store began selling staple groceries 

continued on Page 2
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a few years later. In 1927, Gramling’s moved to its present 
location, into the barnlike warehouse that Gramling had built 
two years before. There were several advantages beside space, 
the most important being that it was next to the railroad. Most 
incoming merchandise for Tallahassee came in by rail in those 
pre-interstate days. For much of U.S. history, railroads were the 
very symbol of progress, and their presence was often a key to 
community survival. Stan Gramling began working in the store 
as a high school boy, and frequently spent his days unloading 
100 or 200 pound sacks from the railcars, something that lasted 
until the mid-1970s. Gramling’s prospered in the 1920s, even 
as the farm economy suffered in the aftermath of the world 
war and in the depression of the 1930s. A feed manufacturing 
plant was added under the trade name “Graco Feed,” short for 
Gramling Company. Gradually, pesticides, hardware, garden 
tools, and animal health products were added to the line of 
merchandise.

It’s rare to find a business that truly stays in the family for as 
long as Gramling’s did. O.I. Gramling died in 1961, and shortly 
after that it was officially incorporated with family members as 
the stockholders. Stan Gramling was the third generation. In 
the summer of 1987, he got a call from his father, telling him, 
“Come on down or we’ll have to sell out.” He went down.

Gramling’s followed the tradition of old Tallahassee businesses 
by closing on Wednesday afternoons. For a while, Stan brought 
in new ideas like opening during those hours, but it turns out 
people liked it the way it had been. Saturday was traditionally 

the busiest day of the week. All the country folk came to town 
to get provisions, socialize, and go shopping. Most businesses 
stayed open into the late evening.

All of the original businesses surrounding Gramling’s have 
long-since closed: The Middle Florida Ice Plant, River’s Amoco 
Station and Sporting Goods, and Supreme Ice Crème, to name 
a few. Across the street where a large state parking facility now 
stands was Ben Bridges Park, a baseball and softball field with a 
large wooden stadium in one corner, surrounded by pecan trees. 
Many ballgames were played there, especially by members of 
Tallahassee’s civic clubs.

Gramling’s closed for the most obvious, and yet saddest reasons: 
lack of business. Tallahassee is no longer a rural, agricultural 
community. Here is a list that is becoming depressingly familiar: 
big box stores, the closing of Adams Street when the capitol 
was built, mail order catalogs, the internet. You can add to that 
the increasing tenuousness of the agricultural economy for 
everybody except the huge “agribusiness” corporations. There is 
a real urgency in imploring people to buy local. The people who 
own and run local businesses are our neighbors and friends. 
They’re the ones who give a community its uniqueness and 
character and stability. One of Gramling’s most loyal customers 
was Cleola Browning. When Stan told her he was closing, she 
started crying. He did too.

Interior and exterior photos of Gramling’s, 2009. Below: Gramling’s Inc. owner Stanley E. 
Gramling III standing in front of the store at 1010 South Adams Street. (Florida Memory)
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The first recorded July 4th observance in Tallahassee occurred in 
1826.  Preparations for the celebration began two months in advance 
when Judge David B. Macomb began collecting donations for the 
event.  (See Tallahassee Florida Intelligencer, May 5, 1826).   July 4th 
started with the marshal of the day, Robert Bryce, firing the national 
salute at daybreak.  Later on, town officials and citizens processed 
to the meeting house where Judge Augustus B. Woodward read 
the Declaration of Independence; this was followed by the music 
of “Hail Columbia.”  William Allison McRea gave the oration of 
the day.  Afterwards, some 150 town folks went to the Cascades for 
a BBQ.  The feast consisted of one ox, one sheep, two young pigs, 
three dozen fowl, ten hams and a great spread of fish and vegetables.  
(From the Tallahassee Florida Intelligencer, July 22, 1826).

This celebration set the trend for a long time to come. Each year the 
parade grew longer, more impressive and more martial in spirit, so 
that by 1839 (in the midst of the Second Seminole War) it consisted 
of “Minutemen, the Tallahassee Guards, the band, the Independent 
City Greys, the Mayor, the City Council, the Committee of 
Arrangements, Officers of the Army and Navy in uniform, members 
of the bar, students, the medical fraternity, the Tallahassee Debating 
Society, strangers and friends.” (From the Tallahassee Floridian, June 
29, 1839).

The last major celebration was in 1856 when there was a “glorious 
4th with its bonfires, processions and orations.” (Floridian and 
Journal, July 12, 1856). Thereafter, as sectional difficulties worsened,  
there was a wane in enthusiasm for the celebration. Both the 1858 
and 1859 celebrations consisted only of a reading of the Declaration 

of Independence and a speech in the hall of representatives. 
(Floridian & Journal, July 10, 1858 and July 9, 1859). With the 
advent of the Civil War, Tallahasseeans were even less inclined to  
celebrate a union formed by the Declaration of Independence but  
backed by Northern Yankees. 1860 marked the last “celebration”  for 
some time to come. It was reported that “the day past [sic] off most 
delightfully, marred only by the excessive heat, ranging from 90 to 
97 degrees in the shade.”

I read of one picnic in the 1870s, held at Lake Bradford for the 
Fourth, where participants enjoyed music, dancing and food. In 
1886, a Col. J.A. Colson chartered a train for a Fourth of July 
excursion from Tallahassee to Chattahoochee and River Junction.  
And on July 7, 1887, it was reported that “The United States flag 
floated over the State House on the 4th of July.” (As a comparison 
to how southern cities dealt with the Fourth in the aftermath of the 
“Late Unpleasantness,” Vicksburg, Mississippi did not celebrate it 
again until World War II).

It doesn’t appear that a revival in a real celebration for the whole 
city occurred until July 4th, 1907. The July 5 issue of the Weekly True 
Democrat informs us that “After many years of apathetic indifference 
on the subject of a Fourth of July celebration, some of Tallahassee’s 
more energetic and public spirited citizens decided that this year 
the day should not go unmarked; consequently a parade, a patriotic 
address and a baseball game between Apalachicola and Tallahassee 
were arranged to take place.”  The July 16 issue observed that this 
July 4th was special. A lavish display of fireworks and a general 

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

Celebrating the Fourth of July in Tallahassee

Visitors at Tom Brown Park on Fourth of July, 1984. From Florida Memory.

4th of July fireworks at the Fairgrounds in Tallahassee, 1963. From Florida Memory.

continued on next page
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This is the first summer 
since I’ve lived in 
Tallahassee that I’ve 
been bothered by the 
heat. I don’t know why 
that is; I guess I’m just 
getting older, or the 
earth is getting warmer. 
Thing is, I don’t really 
care if it is. We’ve messed 
around so much with 
how we’ve built things, 
fueled our cars and our 
culture, adopted the 
idea that everything has 
to be bigger, faster, all 
the time, that we would 
deserve it if we made 

a huge miscalculation about our environment. Don’t write 
me; I’m just being cantankerous. We live in a house of cats, 
four of them (we used to have eight) run our lives and tell 
us what to do. One of the things they insist upon is for us to 
open our back door every morning so that they can bask on 
our screened porch. We call the porch the Serengeti Plain, for 
obvious reasons. Because of the heat, we’ve taken to bringing 
them in midafternoon instead of letting them stay out all day. 
They resent it. They make us pay early in the morning.

One Saturday in August (we are still working on the schedule) 
the board is going to have an all-day, or as close to an all-day 
as we can, retreat at the Martin House. It’s not the first one 
we’ve had; it won’t be the last, either. I asked every board 
member to come up with several goals they want the society 
to meet in the upcoming year, which started in June and will 
last through next May. We decided to do this one year at a 
time, instead of having a Five Year Plan, because that sounds 
like something Joseph Stalin would have done. Besides, it’s 
best not to plan too far ahead. You never know what might 
happen (Hurricane Michael, anyone?). But we do need a plan 
for the next year, and ideas. When we settle on a date, we will 
ask members of Tallahassee’s historical community to drop by 
during the day and offer their suggestions. As President, my 
ideas are pretty simple: I want to increase our membership by 
10% and I want to substantially increase our diversity, which 
will tell you how badly we lag in that area. We are, all of us, 
members of this community and we all share in its historical 
legacy. I don’t know what the others are going to suggest. 
Claude Kenneson wants to begin doing oral histories, which 
I think is a noble idea. It should be fun to see what everybody 
comes up with.

We want to hear from you, too, our members. What do you 
think we should focus on as projects or for public awareness? 
How should we plan for the upcoming bicentennial of 
Tallahassee and Leon County (yes, it’s both, not just the 
city). An organization is only as effective as its membership. 

Without you, the Tallahassee Historical Society is nothing.  
So check your email and our website for the date and come by. 
Listen to us; give us your two-cents worth, and help us chart 
our future. We need you.

Maybe global warming won’t get us in the meantime.

A Word From 
Our Fearless Leader

So, is Everything Related 
to Global Warming?
by Bob Holladay, President

Fourth of July, continued

Tom Brown park on the Fourth of July, 1985. From Florida Memory.

holiday making “endeavored to revive the old-time festivity which 
the day was want to be observed ‘before the war.’ “

By 1909 small Leon County communities, like Woodville, and 
Iamonia began to have their own celebrations, and others like Lake 
Jackson and Miccosukee, thereafter. Also, in the ensuing years, day 
long picnics were occasionally held at Lake Bradford, Munson’s 
Pond, and Silver Lake.

In more recent years, beginning in the 1950s, the Jaycees sponsored 
annual fireworks shows at Lake Ella, where the event was first held.  
But, with Tallahassee’s increase in population and the popularity 
of the event, a new venue had to be selected.  In 1983 a fireworks 
display was held at the Fairgrounds but in 1984 the Jaycees 
organized Tom Brown Park’s first “Celebrate America” event, 
which has become an annual tradition. Originally, this celebration 
had 12 hours of events, including live music, food vendors, sports 
tournaments, a juried art show and a hot air balloon ride. Over the 
years, “Celebrate America” has become shorter and has gradually 
moved to the nighttime. People come mainly for the fireworks and 
you have to come at night for that. Thousands show up each year, 
unless like this year, when there is a question of bad weather.

This year’s itinerary was to include food vendors, arts and crafts 
vendors, business exhibitors and a patriotic children’s activity area 
(including pony rides, water slides, bounce houses and hands-on-
activity). There was to have been a Naturalization Ceremony, free 
concerts (2 stages of live entertainment) and a fireworks display.

Happy birthday America! We’ll get a chance to try again next year.
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Villa Mitchell: Tallahassee’s First Planned  
Residential Development, 1886

So you think Tallahassee’s sprawl is something new, huh? Guess again.

By Mary May

Left: Map of Tallahassee,  by H. S. Duval, 1867. 
Right: Map of Villa Mitchell (Weekly Floridian)

In 1886, as downtown Tallahassee slowly filled in with new buildings, residential developments were springing up outside the 
corporate limits. Just south of town, on a small portion of the estate once owned by George K. Walker, a number of houses had 
been built along Gaines Street and near the railroad depot. The Walker Subdivision consisted of some fifty-one small lots and 
some properties on St. Francis, St. Michael and All Saints Streets, an area that became known as the All Saints Neighborhood.   

Meanwhile, C. L. Mitchell, State Commissioner of Lands and Immigration, owned 354 acres on high ground just south of 
the Florida Railway and Navigation Company (FR & N) depot.  The property was bounded on the east by Railroad Avenue, 
a 100-foot wide road that began at the junction of the St. Marks and FR&N Railroads and extended south for half a mile 
along the old St. Marks rail bed.  In July 1886, Mitchell hired civil engineer Edwin G. Chesley to draw up plans for a “compact 
suburban community” for well-to-do white families that he named Villa Mitchell.  The homes would be built in the graceful 
curve formed by the St. Marks and the FR&N Railroad.  

Chesley’s plan featured 60-foot wide avenues running north to south and streets running east to west named for prominent 
Floridians and one U.S. President. The avenues were designated as Disston, Russell, Cleveland, Walker, Perry, Bloxham, 
Henderson, Barnes, and Gwynn, and the streets were named Eugenia, Wailes, Gamble, Florida, Dyke, Dorr, McLeod, and Bowen. 
In the center of the development, Chesley laid out an eight-acre park with enough space along the eastern boundary for a hotel. 

Seventy-two lots were “spoken for” before Mitchell placed the property on the market, and in September he added another 
80 acres. The development, which the editor of the Weekly Floridian called a “little city on the hill,” had started off with a 
speculative boom that lasted for a few years.   In 1906, on the high hill to the east, the Colored Normal School (forerunner of 
FAMU) was established and the demographics of the area began to change.  Today, the neighborhood around Villa Mitchell, 

continued on page 7
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Tallahassee Eats

Joe’s Steak and Spaghetti House Revisited
By George Allen

Restaurants come and go in Tallahassee faster than french 
fries at a weight lifters meeting but there is one restaurant 
that will always remain in my mind as an iconic food factory 
and meeting place even though it ceased to exist more than  
40 years ago.

Joe’s Steak and Spaghetti House was located on the outskirts 
of Tallahassee in the 1940s and 50’s on U.S. 90 (now Mahan 
Drive).  It was built as a residence in 1940 but soon became 
a restaurant where patrons could get a good meal, drink coca 
cola and mix in a little moonshine or whiskey if they knew 
where to get it.  Leon County was a dry county in those days 
and law enforcement was as serious as a heart attack about 
enforcing the prohibition of alcohol in local eateries.  You 
could bring your own but you could not purchase it in the 
dining facility.

In those days, Joe’s was just one 
of the dining facilities you could 
go to in dry, sleepy Tallahassee. 
It wasn’t fancy but the food 
was decent.  During the war 
years, it was a place soldiers, air 
cadets and recruits could go and 
get a good meal.  The Florida 
Legislature met every other year 
whether it needed to or not so 

its impact on business was not as big as it was to become in 
more recent years. At one time the restaurant was owned by 
the Recupero family. While Joe’s was on the east side of town, 
other good eating establishments such as the Talquin Inn was 
on the west, and the Silver Slipper on the south side, Mom 
and Dad’s (still going),  Garcias, and the Green Derby--all 
were probably better known in those years.

These restaurants and Joe’s took on new importance in the 
mid-60s when Leon County voters approved alcohol sales 
in public restaurants and the Florida Legislature changed to 
annual sessions.  But Joe’s became truly special due in large 
part to Joseph Raymond Graganella, who died in 2009.  He 
and his wife Anne moved to Tallahassee in the 1960’s and 
took over the restaurant which had been run by Anne’s family 
in prior years and was actually named for a family member 

before Graganella came 
along.  For the next 12 
or so years, in the 1960s 
and 70s, Joe Graganella 
threw himself into making 
the restaurant an icon in 
Tallahassee entertaining 
hundreds of prominent 
politicians, business owners 
as well as local and national 
celebrities.

When I came to 
Tallahassee as a staff 
member for a statewide 
business association located 
at the time in Jacksonville, 
we always scheduled our 
arrival time in Tallahassee 

to be at dinner so we could go have a steak at Joe’s.  There 
we would see and be seen by all of the legislative leaders 
who were in town each year for committee meetings either 
before or during the Legislative session.  And the food was 
always the best and the atmosphere was welcoming and full 
of high spirits like a family gathering.  Everybody knew 
everybody else or at least they pretended to do so and after 
a few times at Joe’s you felt like you did know everybody.

At some point, the old building was renovated and an 
addition was added at the back to turn the restaurant into 
a night club to attract business year round.  That didn’t 

seem to work because in the 1980s a company bought it and 
Joe’s Steak and Spaghetti House in 1939 (left) and 1947 (right). 

From Florida Memory.
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changed the name to the Sea Fox 
Inn.  It too had a difficult time 
surviving in the off season which 
even today is when the Legislature 
is not in session, so ultimately it 
failed as well.  FSU football was 
not as big then as it is now so Joe’s 
and the Sea Fox missed out on that 
business bump.

In 1982, a group of up and 
coming business leaders, accountants and lawyers bought the 
property and building at 1713 Mahan Drive and turned it 
into a complex of offices and meeting rooms.  Williams Cox 
Weidner & Cox, Mad Dog Construction and other partners 
in the group hired Johnson Peterson Architects to turn what 
had been a restaurant for 40 years into what they needed 
to do business.  It was not an easy adaptive reuse project 
but the group saw it through and the original restaurant 
structure which is still in place served as an accounting firm 
headquarters for more than 30 years.  It now serves as an office 
and therapy treatment center.  A newer building constructed 
on the property served as an office building for several state 
agencies for many years.  It is now vacant and for sale.

Other than the nostalgic value of the 
good times enjoyed at Joe’s, neither 
building now gives one the sense for 
historic preservation.  The original 
house, restaurant, office facility has been 
added onto and renovated so many 
times that one can hardly identify the 
historic structure from present day.  
That is until you go into the basement 
and see all the old foundations and 
mechanical equipment too big and 
cumbersome to remove.  The roof 
structure is a mishmash of flat roofs, 
beams and decking, and flat trusses.  

The newer building is much better 
organized with its roof profile showing 
several pyramids thrusting into the 
sky from the prevailing flat roofs 
covering the two structures on either 

side of the open air central corridor. It does provide a nice 
scene which can be seen from the 22nd floor of the capital 
building downtown.  It remains to be seen however whether 
this building can be adapted for reuse for something other 
than what it was designed which was to serve as multi-office 
facility for several adjoining small businesses, associations or 
governmental agencies.

But while Joe’s Steak and Spaghetti House is gone, probably 
forever, the building it was in lives on and let’s hope the 
people occupying the old place can enjoy each other as much 
as we did back in the good old days “where everybody knew 
your name and they were always glad you came….”

which still appears on the map of Tallahassee, is in close 
proximity to the new developments around FAMU Way, and 
in the coming months may receive a fresh face-lift as the city 
embarks on major improvements on the south side of town.

Sources

1. Map of Tallahassee – In 1867, the City paid $30.00 to civil engineer H. S. Duval 
to reconstruct Thomas Brown’s “real property” map, 1829.  

2. Gaines Street Corridor Historic Preservation Report, “The Preservation of 
Historic Resources in the Gaines Street Corridor,” (1000 Friends of Florida, Real 
Estate Research Consultants, Wallace Roberts and Todd, 1999).

3. “Map of Villa Mitchell,” Weekly Floridian, March 10, 1887.

4. Mary Cathrin May, Little City Amid the Hilltops~Tallahassee in the Gilded 
Age (self-published: 2015).

Map of Villa Mitchell, 2018

Left: Joe’s dining room, 1947. Center: 1960s newspaper ad.  
From Florida Memory.

Villa Mitchell, continued
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Calvin C. Phillips Mausoleum 
Oakland Cemetery, Tallahassee

November 10, 2019 is the 100th anniversary of the death of Calvin C. 
Phillips, one of Tallahassee’s most unique residents. Leading up to the 
100th anniversary of his death, the Tallahassee Historical Society has 
been cleaning the most recognizable tomb in the Capital City.

The Tallahassee Historical Society is a 501(c)(3)non-profit 
organization, meaning your donation to this project is tax-deductible!

Visit our website to donate via PavPal, or credit/debit card: 
Tallahasseehistoricalsociety.org and look for the “donate” button ... 
comment that you want to contribute to the Calvin C. Phillips project.

100% of donations will cover the cost of approved “no harm” stone 
cleaning products and supplies, including Orvus Paste Cleaner and 0-2 
Biological Solution.

Remaining funds will be used to clean veterans’ headstones in Leon 
County as well as any local stones at the contributor’s request.
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It’s summertime! Get outside, meet some people,  
and recruit them to join the Tallahassee Historical Society!

Tallahassee Historical Society, Inc. - 501 (c)(3)
Membership Application

Annual membership dues: Individual, $20; Family, $30; College, $10; High School, $5 
Membership extends one year from payment date.
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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, FL 32315

Membership type (Check One):  Individual r        Family r        College r        High School r        
Amount paid:                                       Date:           /       /          
Name:                                                                                               Family member(s), if applicable:
1)                                                                                                 2)                                                                
Address:                                                                                                                                                           
City:                                                                             State:                                        Zip:                             
Phone: (       )                                            Email:                                                                                           

Thank you for your support!
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