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President’s Message

this applies to being the president of any organization as I

found myself being your president for another year when I

thought my term of service was completed. Even though no
one would take the position for 2009, members WERE volunteering
in other areas of WFGS. I would like to acknowledge the
contributions of these people in the hope that it will encourage
others to be involved more in the Society.

Jerry Merritt has been an unofficial project manager for several
record transcriptions, but I believe he didn’t realize the scope of the
marriage records project when he came up with the idea. This
project covers all the marriage records of Escambia County from
1822-1900. The bride and groom total is close to 17,000 and the ;
minister/justice of the peace index has approximately 1,000 names .
in it.

Evan Strohl made copies of the record books; Jerry set up a
spreadsheet for transcribers to use and made hard copies so the transcribing work could be checked
for errors. At this point, Cynthia Dean checked for errors before returning the work to transcribers for
corrections. The process was then repeated even up until publication time. Cynthia not only made the
corrections but researched the minister’s names and the churches they represented. This resulted in
the great index included in this project.

Again, special thanks from the Society to these three people, to the volunteer transcribers and to
Bruce Rova for handling matters regarding the printing. The hard copy will be available by the
February 2010 meeting.

The WFGS annual conference was held in May, 2009, with Debra Fleming of Land O’Lakes, Florida,
as our speaker. There were forty-five members present with ten non-members attending. I felt this
was a good attendance because nearly a third of the membership participated. There were very
favorable comments regarding the speaker and the subjects covered. Of course, all the good food and
door prizes helped make the day a success! Volunteers included Yolanda Falzone, Janet Myers, Sharon
Mosley, Cynthia Dean, Bruce Rova, Terry Schwartz, David Reinhardt, and Evan Strohl. 1 know there are
others who pitched in to help these people. (Forgive me if a name was left out.)

Those who volunteered in the genealogy department of the Pensacola Public Library must be
thanked. Many of you were assisted by these people and each one can tell you that they gained in
knowledge even as they helped others. Of course, you will find those same volunteers at the new West
Florida Genealogy Library in January 2010! WFGS has promised to help with volunteers and more are
needed, so call me if you are interested, and I will find a place for you!

The Society has grown in interest and number over the last few years and I am glad I was part of it.
My aim was to help get people involved in the Society and that is happening.  hope to see the members
continue to grow in number and involvement in the Society under the tutelage of the new president,
Cynthia Dean.

T here is an old adage that states, “Never, say never”! It seems

—Priscilla Mimms Nobles
President, 2007-2009
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Mary Isabel Herritt Dawkins
Charter Member #77

ary Isabel Merritt Dawkins, 85, died Thursday, Oct. 8, 2009 in Covenant Hospice at West
Florida Hospital. She was the widow of Wallace Lamar DawKins.

Mary was born July 1, 1924 and was a lifelong resident of Pensacola. She was the oldest of
four children of John A. (Jack) Merritt, Jr. and Sarah Elizabeth (Betty) Soule and was a granddaughter
of early Pensacola residents John Abercrombie Merritt and Mary (Mamie) Rosa Turner and of Fayette
Fletcher Soule and Mary Isabel Atkinson, for whom she was named.

Mary was a graduate of Pensacola High School and the University of West Florida (UWF). While in her
late 60s, she returned to UWF to earn a Master’s degree in History. Her thesis chronicled the history of
the Catholic Church in Northwest Florida and the first 100 years of St. Michael the Archangel Parish
(1781-1881).

She was a longtime communicant at St. Michael's and when she left her East Hill home of nearly 50
years, she moved to the Wesley House.

Emily Victoria Svans Bowyer Walsh
Member #1047

mily Victoria Walsh, 70, of Pensacola died Wednesday, December 9, 2009. She was a retired
registered nurse and a native of Michigan. She is survived by her husband Robert (Bob) Walsh
and her children.

Emily served WFGS as Vice-president from 1999-2000; Co-membership Chairperson from 2000-2001;
and President from 2001-2002.

Arrangements by Bayview Fisher-Pou Chapel.

Randolph C. (Randy) Blyth
Member #
andolph Compton Blyth passed away December 23, 2009 after a long battle with leukemia. He
was born August 23, 1925 in Decatur, Illinois and spent his early years in Mobile, Alabama. He
attended Auburn and Univ. of Michigan and earned a Bachelors and Masters Degree in
Chemical Engineering. He worked for Esso in Aruba, where he met Mary Jean Pelkey, whom he

married on July 21, 1951 in New York. The family moved to Gulf Breeze in 1966 and Randy worked the
majority of his career at Monsanto. He was a new member of WFGS in 2009.

A Mass of Christian burial was held at Saint Michaels on December 27, 2009 with burial at Bayview
Memorial Park.

Arrangements were handled by Bayview Fisher-Pou Funeral Home.
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My dad wrote this story about 1988. He was raised in Muscogee. It is a fair sketch of how folks
got around in the Panhandle around 1922. The grandpa and grandma in the story are Oran and
Kate Finney Merritt. The trip is from Muscogee to Atmore — a distance of about 34 miles.
Shortly after this trip to see her daughter, Minnie Merritt Bowman, Kate died. I suspect she
knew her time was short before the trip began since she was under a doctor’s care for many
months before her death a few months later. Here’s a picture of Kate and Oran in the yard of
their home in Muscogee.

—Jerry Merritt

The Two Way Trip ¥ - 8

/7
0’0

By Herman Arthur Merritt

after Grandpa bought his squeaky, new 1922

Ford flivver that he and Grandma decided that
he had learned to drive well enough for them to make
the trip to visit Aunt Minnie.

Now Aunt Minnie lived just over the Alabama-
Florida line, about sixty miles as the crow flies from
Muscogee, Florida, but by the roads we had to travel,
no telling how far. But, since it had been quite a while
since Grandma and Grandpa had visited their oldest
daughter and her family, they were willing to risk an
automobile trip.

It was the middle of December and the weather was freezing. Grandma got out the old
buffalo lap robe and some bricks to be heated and wrapped in blankets for foot warmers.
And Grandpa got out the rain curtains for the flivver and found one of the isinglass
windows was cracked out so he had to patch it with a piece of wool horse blanket. That
shut out some of the light inside the flivver but was better than a hole to let the cold wind
blow in.

As he snapped the last curtain in place, Grandpa remembered that we had better fill the
gasoline tank so he closed the radiator drain cock, which I had opened the night before to
drain the radiator so it wouldn't freeze and burst, and filled the radiator with hot water
that Grandma had heated. Then he poured the rest on the engine manifold to warm it up
for a quicker start.

Grandpa let me drive him down to the company store and while he went in to see about
getting some gasoline I crawled under the engine and checked the oil cocks then took the

I t was just before my twelfth birthday and right |
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front seat out to get to the gasoline tank. Mr. Sharp, the store manager, came out with a big
funnel covered with chamois skin. He said that was to strain out any water that might be in
the gasoline and it was a good thing, too, because when the tank got full there was about a
cup full of water pooled up on the chamois cover. It took four gallons to fill the tank.
Grandpa gave Mr. Sharp a silver dollar and got fifty-two cents change. He handed me the
pennies for four jaw breakers.

Meanwhile, Grandma had baked a big fruit cake and some potato pies that she put in a
big basket. When we got back home, she was frying a chicken to take along to eat on the
way. She had already made arrangements with Mr. Ledbetter across the lane to feed the
chickens and the pig. She said that the cat could catch a rabbit or two to keep her going.

It had been decided at the last minute that I could go along, for school would be out the
next week for the Christmas holidays and [ would only miss two days. And also Grandma
was afraid that Grandpa might need some help with the driving because he still talked to
the flivver like he did to his old buggy horse, Dexter, especially when he wanted to stop.
And also because he still insisted on straightening out all the deep, crooked ruts in the sand
beds in the roads. That had caused him to knock down some small pine trees and a few
fence posts and had created the need for lots of shoveling to get unstuck. He always carried
a well worn short handled shovel for that purpose.

We were up at four o'clock Wednesday morning. Grandma fixed ham and eggs, grits,
hot biscuits with cane syrup, and her fresh homemade butter. The cold wind snapped at
my pants leg as | stepped off the front porch. A blanket of white frost covered the ground.
Grandpa refilled the radiator with hot water and poured the extra over the engine
manifold. While the engine warmed up, we loaded everything and climbed in.

It was daylight now and we headed off down the lane crunching frost under our tires as
we went. By the time we got to the hard road we were going so fast I thought sure we
would turn over when Grandpa made the curve. Grandma shouted, "Oran, don't go so fast,"
but he paid no attention and pulled the spark and gas levers down about half open. He

could see through the top half of the wind shield
but frost covered up the bottom part so I couldn't
see the road. I glanced . out the curtain window.

Goats and chickens : ; slipped and slid and
squawked across the ice @ in the ditch on the edge of
the road trying to get out of Grandpa's way. Even
before we got to the sand bed on the other side
of the rail road tracks, I could see the deep ruts.
And by the time we hit the bottom of the hill I knew we were going too fast but I didn't dare
to say anything. [ looked at Grandpa. His jaw was set as he clinched the steering wheel.
When the front wheels hit the deep rut he couldn't hold it straight. The wheels jumped out
of the ruts and sank into the loose sand stopping us so suddenly Grandma flew over the
seatback and hung head down between Grandpa and me. She yelled, "Oran, be careful.”
The sudden stop Kkilled the engine.

2
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After quieting Grandma down, Grandpa got out and tried to crank the engine but he had
pulled the choke wire out and the engine flooded it was so hot. Grandpa was also getting
hot now and he tossed his felt hat up on the hood and pulled his Sunday coat off and threw
it in the front seat. He sniffed real hard and a drop of sweat dripped off the end of his nose
as he muttered something that made grandma say, "Oran," so I got out and he climbed in
while [ scrambled around front to crank the engine. It had cooled off some now and started
with the first crank. Before I could get in he had pulled the gasoline and spark levers all the
way down. Wide open now, the engine roared like the buzz saw down at the mill. His hat
vibrated across the hood and fell in the sand. Grandpa pushed the low gear pedal down
hard and the flivver jumped and bucked up and down several times and choked out again
with a sharp cough.

Grandpa's face glowed red now as he climbed back out, sweat running down his
forehead. He loosened his tie and unbuttoned his collar. I said, "Grandpa, let me try it now."
He picked up his hat and glared at the flivver for a second before he nodded, "All right."

[ grabbed the shovel and dug out the loose sand behind the wheels, cranked it up,
pushed the reverse pedal and backed it right out. This made Grandpa madder but Grandma
talked him into letting me drive for a while until he cooled off. By following the ruts we
went right on through the sand bed without any trouble.

The road was bumpy and full of holes and poor Grandpa was having it pretty rough.
But shortly we hit the state road which was much better traveling and Grandpa was soon
snoozing and snoring softly. Things went along pretty good until we got to Cow Devil Hill.
Grandpa woke up just as we reached it and decided he wanted to drive again.

Now Cow Devil Hill is the longest and steepest hill in this part of the country - over two
miles from the top to the bottom and up the other side and if it rains much it washes lots of
holes in the road and sometimes if the creek is flooded the water is over the bridge. And
the road is so crooked you can't see the bridge until you get right to it. I pulled up the high
gear lever to neutral and braked to a stop leaving the engine running which Grandpa has
never learned to do and crawled over him as he slid under the steering wheel and down the
hill we went.

Sure enough the rains had washed holes and gullies in the road but Grandpa paid no
attention to them. Once in a while he would say, "Whoa," and pull back on the steering
wheel but kept going. As we got farther down, though, the holes got bigger and when we
hit a real bad one it threw Grandma clear over the seatback again. She was holding on to
the seatback with one hand and the roof support ribs with the other. Half standing up, I
had caught her just before her head bumped the windshield. Her hat covered her face so
she couldn't see and she was yelling in a muffled voice, "Slow down. Slow down." But
Grandpa paid no attention to her. I struggled with her hat and finally got her back in her
seat. She was holding her hat on and crying when we sailed out of the last curve at the
bottom of the hill and she screamed all the way across the bridge as we careened from rail
to rail so Grandpa pulled off the road onto a grass plot and killed the engine.

We finally got Grandma upright and out of the back seat. She was still fussing about
some of the flowers on her hat being broken up.
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Grandpa pulled out his watch and said, "We're about half way there and its almost
twelve o'clock.” While Grandma was getting lunch ready I crawled down under the flivver
and checked the oil cocks again and Grandpa found a tin can and topped off the radiator
with creek water. Then he kicked the tires all around to see if they were still hard. We ate
our lunch on the creek bank. After the fourth piece of chicken I began to look for the potato
pie but Grandma made me eat the neck before I could have a piece. When I tossed the neck
bone into the creek a big bass struck it just as it hit the water, making such a splash that it
got Grandma wet. She screamed like it hurt her.

The trip up the hill went a little better. After charging it in high gear and almost choking
the engine down, Grandpa had to use the low gear pedal all the way to the top. By the time
we reached the top, the radiator was spewing white clouds of steam into the cold air so we
pulled off the road again to let it cool.

Grandma climbed out to pick some dried wild flowers on the side of the road and had
not gone far when she let out a scream. I ran to see what was wrong with her. She had
thrown her flowers over her head and was pointing to the ground. A little spreading adder
not over a foot long had come out of his hole in the ground to sun himself. [ assured her that
it would not hurt her and picked up her flowers and handed them to her but she decided
that she did not want them now.

The engine had cooled down when we got back so I cranked it up and we took off. We
were in hilly country now. Every time we rolled over one crest another one was waiting
right behind it. Buzzards circled over the valleys and droves of robins and black birds
drifted across the sun like dark clouds in an otherwise cloudless sky. Then we turned off
the state road to a real good county road, hard and smooth, but very narrow. Two
automobiles would have had a hard time passing. Great stands of virgin long leaf pine trees
flanked us throwing the road into almost complete shade. Squirrels raced up and down the
trunks and leaped from limb to limb. Grandpa was enjoying driving. Then the road got real
crooked with lots of sharp curves. As we rounded an especially sharp bend we ran right
into the middle of a flock of wild turkeys feeding on pine mass. They scattered in all
directions. That set me to watching the road for anything that moved when ahead I saw a
bunch of buzzards feeding on the carcass of a deer. I told Grandpa about them so he slowed
down a little and blew the horn. They hopped around in all directions and some of them
flew off and one flew into the windshield right in front of me. Feathers went everywhere. |
looked back at Grandma. She had both arms over her face and her head down. Grandpa
looked like he had not even seen it. My side of the windshield was a mess but we kept
going.

Soon the road ran along between two fences. We finally passed a few farm houses and
barns and Grandpa said, "Farming country.” In a little while we saw a man plowing a field,
the first person we had seen all day. Grandpa stuck his arm out from under the curtain to
wave at him and almost ran into the fence. Grandma said, "Oran, pay attention to the
driving and quit trying to wave at people.”" Then we passed a field of cotton stubbles with a
big pond in it. Tall weeds about waist high covered the road all except for three ruts made
by one horse wagons. Grandpa had the throttles about half open when we hit something
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that almost turned us over. He lost control and ran into the fence and knocked down some
posts before he could stop.

We looked back and saw a big black hog that must have weighed at least two hundred
and fifty pounds turning around and around and squealing in surprise. A bloody spot on his
neck shined in the sun. He must have been down in a mud hole right in the middle of the
road and raised up just in time for our back axle to hit him. It skinned him up pretty bad. By
the time Grandpa got the bumper and front fender untangled from the fence and went back
to look at the hog, it had wallowed back down in the mud again and didn't look so bad but
Grandpa insisted on finding out who the hog belonged to so he could pay him for damages
to the fence and the hog.

We continued on down the road passing several ponds close to the road and then we
came to a big pond that extended out into the road. It looked pretty bad to me but Grandpa
didn't even slow down. Red mud splashed up ten feet in the air and splattered all over the
fence posts. We hit some rough spots but Grandpa dropped her into low gear and kept
going. It got deeper and bumpier then the back wheels began to slip making it harder to
steer. The back end kept sliding from one side to the other. We were almost through when
the back wheels dropped into a deep hole and began to spin. Grandpa gave it more throttle
but we were up to the running boards stuck hard and fast. | jumped out and landed in a
hole over knee deep and spattered my Sunday clothes in mud. Grandma started to crying
when Grandpa stepped out, slipped, and landed in a sitting position with mud up to his
elbows. The expression on his face was something fierce as he staggered upright scooping
the mud out of his coat pockets. Just then a two-horse team came around a bend in the road
with a man walking behind them.

They came right up to the edge of the pond and stopped. The man yelled, "Pull you out
for two dollars." Grandpa was so exasperated he just glared at him but Grandma stuck her
head out from the curtains and said, "All right. Come on."

He had rubber boots on so he waded right in, hooked his team to the front end of the
flivver, and pulled us right out. Grandpa still had not said a word. He reached in his pocket
and pulled out two muddy one dollar bills and handed them to the man. We got handfuls of
grass and straw and cleaned up as best we could. The flivver was a mess. The road was
mostly red clay now as we started out again and when we rounded the bend the horse team
had come around, there was a farm house and a fork in the road. Grandpa was not sure
which fork to take. Grandma said, "Let's ask at the farm house." but he said, "No. We'll take
the one to the right."

Well we went down that one for quite a way before Grandpa decided it was the wrong
way so we stopped and were turning around when one of the back wheels slipped over into
the ditch. The flivver was leaning over so far towards the ditch that Grandma had to hold
on to the other side but Grandpa was not concerned. Even thought the ditch was full of
holes and bumps he opened the throttle all the way and pushed the low gear pedal and
tried to steer back into the road. The flivver spun dirt and whined and bucked as it
skittered along, half on the road and half in the ditch. Grandma was holding on the best she
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could. Finally we hit a big bump and the rear wheel jumped back up on the road and she
yelled, "Stop. Stop."

Grandpa was getting pretty nervous now so he stopped and grandma talked him into
letting me drive for a while. When we got back to the farm house there, tied to the fence,
was the team that had pulled us out of the bog. They still had muddy feet and legs. Grandpa
looked them over for a second then sloshed along the fence to the gate and rapped on it
with a stick. A mean looking dog scrambled out from under the house barking and looking
every which way for trouble. It finally spotted Grandpa and the stick and backed up several
steps and barked some more. Then a lady with a big brown bonnet and an apron on came
out to the gate. After she told him that he had taken the wrong road he asked to see her
husband but she said he was taking a nap and she was not to wake him unless she heard an
automobile stuck in the pond.

It was getting late afternoon now. The trees cast long shadows down the road as we

- bounced and squeaked along about half
™ throttle. I saw way up ahead a horse and
{ wagon coming towards us. The horse was
t prancing around and side stepping and as I
watched it bucked once and tried to turn
around in the middle of the road. A boy
about my age was trying hard to keep him
going straight. Then he started rearing up
on his hind legs. Grandpa told me to pull
over to the side of the road and turn the
engine off. "That horse is afraid of the
flivver."

He eased out and edged slowly up to the horse talking real soft to it as he went. Then he
took hold of the bridle and pulled his handkerchief out of his pocket and gently tied it over
the horse's eyes and guided him past the flivver and took the handkerchief off. The boy did
not say a word all this time but when Grandpa let go of the bridle the horse went calmly on
down the road.

Grandpa cranked the engine and climbed back in saying, "I hope this has taught you a
lesson you can use all your life. Whenever you meet a horse on a narrow road like that you
have got to get out and help him by. Horses won't ever get used to automobiles. There just
aren't enough of them around."

When we came to another farm house down the road he had me to stop and let him
drive. The sun was beginning to sink into the western horizon. Overhead, great flocks of
migratory birds all streamed southward. It was a pretty sight. Grandpa said, "There's the
state line. It won't be long now."

[ looked and looked but all I ever saw was a rabbit run across the road. I thought he was
pulling my leg because I did not think there were any lions in this part of the country but
when I looked at him he looked serious so I didn't say anything.
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The sun had just dropped out of sight and the sky was red and purple and the air was
getting colder when we pulled up in front of Aunt Minnie's house. [ jumped out and ran up
on the front porch. Grandpa was helping Grandma get the things out of the flivver. [ had my
hand on the front door knob when a little girl came out of the house next door and stood
spraddle-legged picking her nose and looking at me.

"They ain't home," she said. "They all left early this morning on the train going to see
their Grandma and Grandpa down in Muscogee." ®

Miss Eva: Fifty Years in the Century Posl Office

0‘0

By John C. Bush
Jbush3838@charter.net

iss Eva Vaughn was eighteen years
old when she began work at the
Alger-Sullivan Lumber Company’s

commissary store in 1902. The company had
established the saw-mill town of Century
about a year earlier and the commissary was
the social gathering place. With her red hair
and bright blue eyes, Miss Eva was already
well known in the area. Her father, John B.
Vaughn, represented Escambia County in the
state legislature until quite recently and the
family home in Bluff Springs was a political
and social gathering place. Miss Eva was the oldest daughter and one of seven living
children of John and Dora C. Butler Vaughn. There had been ten children, but three died in
infancy.

The Post Office occupied a cubical in one corner of the company store and she would
assist there when her duties as a dry goods clerk allowed. Edward A. Hauss doubled as
Postmaster while also serving as Assistant Secretary and Treasurer of the lumber company,
with James Houston Jones, who was Commissary Manager, as Assistant Postmaster. Mr.
Jones became Land Agent for the company in 1909 and Miss Eva replaced him as Assistant
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Postmaster. This was a fortuitous development, because in that year her father died and at
the age of twenty-five she became the sole support for her mother and three siblings
remaining at home.

In 1911 Mr. Hauss became Vice President, resigned as Postmaster, and asked the United
States Post Office Department to appoint the twenty-eight year old Miss Vaughn to replace
him. She had prepared herself for the job by taking a business course at [unknown] College.
She enjoyed the daily contact with people and, being from a prominent Escambia County
family, she was well known in the community. Postmaster positions were political
patronage jobs and Mr. Hauss and Mr. Jones secured the necessary endorsements. Senator
Duncan U. Fletcher wrote to Mr. Jones:

I remember meeting Miss Vaughn and I remember most pleasantly my association with her father
in the Florida Legislature. I always valued his friendship exceedingly. It will give me great pleasure to
be of service to Miss Vaughn.

On May 18, 1913, President Woodrow Wilson officially appointed Miss Eva to be
Postmaster at Century. Of six such appointees in Florida announced at that time, she was
the only woman. In due time, she received an impressive certificate of commissioning to
office, signed by President Wilson. Four years later, he re-commissioned her and every
subsequent President followed suit: Warren G. Harding, Calvin Coolidge, Herbert Hoover,
and Franklin D. Roosevelt. Beginning with President Truman’s administration, postmaster
positions were removed entirely from the patronage arena and, as Civil Service jobs, were
no longer subject to presidential appointment. For many years those elaborate presidential
commissions, signed and bearing the gold Seal of the Office of the President of the United
States, adorned the parlor wall in her home on Jefferson Street and were displayed briefly
at the Century Post Office just prior to her retirement. Today, they are in the archival
collection of the T. T. Wentworth Museum in Pensacola.

e The year 1913 was an exciting one for Miss
Eva, for it was in that year that the Post Office
was moved from the Commissary store to a
new, free-standing United States Post Office. It
was located at the southwest corner of the
Whigham property at the corner of Jefferson
Avenue and First Street. In 1988, the little
building was owned by Mabry Dozier, who
donated it to the Alger-Sullivan Historical
Society. In 1990 it was moved and restored at
its present location near the corner of Jefferson
Avenue and Front Street. Among its contents is
memorabilia related to her fifty years of
service to the town of Century, including an

[ e o :
CENTURY, FLORIDA
POST OFFICE 1913-1948
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extensive collection of Miss Eva’s letters and papers dating from the earliest days of her
career. This is thought to be among the most extensive collections in existence,
documenting a small town postal career.

Reappointment

The appointment of postmasters was to a term of four years, so it was necessary for her
to be diligent in covering her political bases as she sought reappointment from time to
time. As a life-long Democrat, she often benefited considerably from the support of
powerful Republican friends. Her first real opposition came in 1917 when W. A. Boyett
sought the position at Century, apparently with support of Congressman Walter Kehoe.
Early in that year, however, President Wilson took the first steps in moving
postmasterships into the Civil Service arena. His Executive Order specified that incumbent
postmasters who are rendering good service and who continue to administer the affairs of
their office with ability will not be disturbed in such offices... Any vacancy, however, would be
filled only after completion of a Civil Service examination. This provision cleared the way
for Miss Eva to continue in office for at least another four years. Even so, Mr. Kehoe
received a considerable number of letters supporting Miss Eva’s reappointment and on
April 2, 1917 he wrote to her:

I am quite sure from the good letters I have received endorsing you and commending the service
that you have given in the past, that the patrons of the office want to retain you. If the present Civil
Service order goes into effect, as it undoubtedly will, you will hold the office on merit. If it comes up for
reappointment on the recommendation of the Congressman, I shall be very glad to recommend you for
reappointment.

And so, the matter was settled for another four years.; but by 1921 the situation had
changed again. Though still Presidential appointments, postmaster positions could be filled
only by a person who had taken the Civil Service Examination and was among those with
the top three scores. She was informed by G. W. Bean, National Committeeman from Florida
on the National Republican Committee, that she would be required to stand for the
examination before she could be considered for reappointment. At the same time, Mr. Bean
informed her that he had letters endorsing her from Messers Frank C. Hecker, James H. Jones,
Edward A. Hauss and John W. Taylor. I wish you would say to each of these gentlemen that |
appreciate their having written to me and that I am going to take care of the matter at the
proper time. Congressman John H. Smithwick of Florida’s 3rd District, who served on the
House Committee on the Post Office and Post Roads, also took an interest in the matter. He
wrote to Mr. Jones on August 19, 1921:

[F]rom what I know of the case I feel safe in saying that if Miss Vaughn is one of the three certified
by the Civil Service Commission when the papers are graded she will be retained. All arrangements
with the Republican organization in Florida are complete, and the examination and certification is all
that is necessary. She ought to have no trouble in making an eligible rating and if she does that
appointment is certain. The matter shall have my best attention here.

9
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Four months later, she received a telegram from Congressman Smithwick confirming
only you eligible for Postmaster. You will be appointed in due course. Mastering the Civil
Service Examination at this time served to qualify her for subsequent re-appointments over
the next twenty years.

After Twenty-five Years

The twenty-fifth anniversary of her employment with the Post Office was an occasion
for retrospection. In a hand written letter to Mr. Hauss, found among her papers after her
death, she reflected on his assistance to her over the years. It is not known whether this
was a first draft of a letter posted to him, or whether he ever saw it. Even so, this letter
expresses a personal level of appreciation and admiration that most of the people of
Century would not have known about the President of Alger-Sullivan Lumber Company.

With these memories I cannot resist the desire (nor do I feel inclined to resist it) to thank you for the
unnumbered kindnesses you have shown me, and for those shown to my father before me. Looking
back, I recall many instances when you, in your own way, said or did something that helped me to see
the “better” way. Perhaps you have not realized what those little admonitions meant to me, but I want
you to know that they went a long long ways toward making me a better woman than I could possible
have been without them.

Do you remember the night letter you gave me one evening to leave at the depot? It was to Mrs.
Hauss, and I forgot it until  woke about four o’clock in the morning. I was so ashamed to think of what
I had done. I remember [ woke Papa and asked him to go to the depot and send it. He did, and I took
the change from the bill you gave me to pay for it and sent it over in your mail that morning, but did
not know why I should admit I had forgotten. I supposed you would not know, but the change told on
me. I did not know enough to know there was a difference in the night and day rates.

Then one day we checked $10.00 short. You had me over to see you and I was so frightened I cried.
You very kindly said to me, ‘That’s all right, Eva. I just want to know that your conscience is clear.’

Another time one of our better patrons went to you accusing me of intercepting his love letters, and
again you stood by me!! One day I was again called into your office and you looked so serious and
somber that I did not know what had happened. That time an old widower had gone to you and said
he could not understand why it was I had a smile for everyone but him. That was funny, and I laughed.
I am afraid I continued to frown upon him to his face and laugh behind his back. Then there was
another old man who came every night rain or shine and called for mail that never came. He said he
came just for the smile I gave him, it was the only smile anyone ever gave him so I was glad I smiled.

... lwant you to know that I have appreciated more than you know, every little and every big thing
you have done for me in all these years. Without the friend you have been to me, I shudder to think
what my life might have been.

The Flood of 1929

On March 15, 1929, the Escambia River reached its record flood level of 37.8 feet. Rising
flood waters threatened the Post Office, along with much of the town. Miss Eva and her
helper, Ilma McNeil, moved all of the records, supplies and mail to the attic of the little
building. Fortunately, water did not rise above street level, so the building was not
damaged. It took a full day of hard work for her to move everything back down, sort out the

10
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mail and get the office in working order again. Not a single letter, record or postage stamp
was lost or damaged in the process.

Beyond the Call of Duty

Sometime in the Fall of 1937, someone in Century had a visit from a Mrs. C. A. Chollett
of Marshall, Minnesota. During that visit, Mrs. Chollett struck up a conversation with some
African-American children and promised them that, if they would permit her to have her
picture with them, she would send them a box of candy when she got home. The Chollett
family operated a wholesale candy business and true to her word, she mailed a package of
candy for the children. However, for some reason the parcel could not be delivered as
addressed and Miss Eva wrote a note asking what disposal should be made of it. Mrs.
Chollett wrote back, explaining the situation, enclosing one of the photographs of the
children, and asking Miss Eva if she could identify one or more of them and give them the
candy. Miss Eva did know some of the children, delivered the candy as requested, and
informed Mrs. Chollett of her success. In return, she received a small box of chocolates and
a note of appreciation. It said, in part, I can see how you have had your wonderful position for
So many years.

Mill Fire of 1939

In September 1939 the Alger-Sullivan planing mill and dressed lumber shed complex
caught fire, which quickly spread to surrounding buildings. The nearby market, drug store,
doctor’s office, ice house and barber shop burned, and the Post Office was threatened. With
flames blistering the paint of the little building, Miss Eva loaded the financial records into a
truck, along with all of the undelivered parcels padlocked in official Post Office mail
pouches. Then the truck was padlocked and driven to a safe location. The undelivered First
Class mail and the stock of stamps and official supplies were placed in padlocked mail
pouches and locked in the trunk of her 1936 Chevrolet sedan. She then drove around for
the rest of the night, secure in the knowledge that as long as she kept moving the mail was
safe. When the fire was under control, she oversaw the reverse process of moving
everything back into the building and resuming normal postal operations.

Political Battle of a Lifetime

In 1943, the New Year brought a significant surprise to Miss Eva and her supporters.
The Civil Service Act had been amended again, and now it was possible for any member of
Congress to call for a new Civil Service Examination whenever a Postmaster was up for
reappointment. Congressman Bob Sikes of Florida’s 3rd Congressional District, who had
just been reelected to his second term, decided he wanted the Century job for a campaign
worker, though Miss Eva had also supported him. His New Year’s Day greeting to Miss Eva
said:

11
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The Department will call an examination for the appointment of postmaster at Century in the near
future. I feel that I should be the one to tell you this. That does not necessarily mean that you are to be
supplanted by someone else. This should be obvious from the fact that if I did not have high regard for
you and much interest in your welfare, it would have been easy to call an examination a year ago.

In all frankness, I feel that I am obligated to call for an examination. In the normal course of events,
under present conditions, the list of eligibles will be announced during the late summer or early fall.
After the list becomes available, it will be very easy to reach a decision regarding the appointment. If
you are interested, as I think you are, by all means take the examination.

Miss Eva, I intend to keep your interests in mind, and it won’t be necessary at all for you to send in
letters or endorsements from our mutual friends.

The tone and message of this letter set off warning bells in her head and Miss Eva set
out seeking advice and assistance from her political friends and supporters. One of those
was former Congressman Millard F. Caldwell, who was now in private law practice in
Tallahassee. Within a few days, he responded to her request for advice:

The situation does not look too good as was pointed out in your letter. I know little, or nothing, of
the policies of Mr. Sikes in connection with these matters now but judging from the tone of his letter to
you, he must have some commitments which conflict with your appointment.

I think, perhaps, your best course is to take the examination when it is given and, in the meantime,
see that as many of the patrons of the office as possible are favorable to your reappointment.

Replying to an inquiry from Mr. Caldwell dated January 11, Congressman Sikes wrote:

I have a very high regard for Miss Eva... She is eligible to retire as of this year and for that reason |
have made a specific effort to protect her interest.

I feel that I am obligated to call an examination and I am sure you understand that kind of
situation. The outcome of the examination will determine the action I take... With the exception of one
or two people who worked day and night for me throughout the 1940 campaign, there is no one in
whom [ am more interested. In the event I feel that | must make another appointment, I will take care
to see that she has an opportunity to avail herself of the retirement program.

Within less than a week Miss Eva responded to Congressman Sikes:

I deeply regret that you feel obligated to take the steps outlined in your letter, and had I not your
assurance that you do have deep regard for me I would feel very much disturbed, indeed. But being
mindful of your assurance during your campaign that were you elected to your high office, there would
be no change in the postmastership in this town, I shall follow your suggestion and qualify for the
examination.

Unwilling to take any chances, her friends began to marshal their forces to support her
reappointment. The political opposition did likewise. As support for her reappointment
began to build, Mr. Sikes began to respond by asserting that she was eligible to retire with a
nice pension. Though she was certain this was untrue, she asked for an official response
from both the Civil Service Commission and from an Assistant Postmaster General of the
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United States. Both confirmed that Mr. Sikes’ assertion was untrue, since she was only 58
years old and the pension would not be available until she reached the age of 65.

Over the next few weeks, supporters fanned out through the town seeking signatures to
petitions supporting her reappointment. In short order, more than three hundred
signatures where secured before the deadline for their submission had passed.
Transcriptions of those petitions now are in the archives of the Alger-Sullivan Historical
Society in Century. Meanwhile, she was making arrangements to take the special Civil
Service Examination ordered by Congressman Sikes, which she did on February 27, 1943.
On June 7, the Civil Service Commission informed her that she was eligible for
reappointment, with a very high score on the required test. The score of her opponent, who
is now known to have been a Mr. Tom Gentry, is not a matter of public record, but it must
not have been as high as hers.

In a letter dated September 23, Mr. Sikes wrote her a curt note that said simply:

I am glad to tell you that I am today recommending your reappointment to the Post Office
Department. I am sure you will continue to serve the patrons of the office with the courtesy and
efficiency you have consistently shown them in the past.

The most serious challenge to her position was now over and she continued to be
secure until her voluntary retirement ten years later. After the grueling battle, she wrote to
her friend and confidant Millard Caldwell, who by that time had announced his candidacy
for Governor, thanking him for his advice and assistance:

I followed [your] advice to the letter for I had every confidence a friend can have in a friend, and 1
am happy to tell you that today I have a letter from Senator Andrews advising me that my nomination
has been received in the Senate and that he had already recommended my re-appointment...

Mr. Sikes wrote me some time ago, what he was glad to tell me he was recommending my
appointment to the Post Office Department, but somehow I could not feel perfectly sure until I had
word from Mr. Andrews. It was the most gratifying experience of a life and I want you to know that I
have really enjoyed sitting back and letting my friends take any measures they saw fit. They were
wonderful!!! Thanks a million for being one of them!!!

Assuring you that ... it shall be my pleasure to do everything in my power to see you in the
Governor’s chair.

In the election of 1945, Millard F. Caldwell was elected 29th Governor of the State of
Florida. From 1962 until 1969 he served as Justice, and then Chief Justice, of the Florida
Supreme Court.

Congressman Sikes continued to represent the 3rd Congressional District for seventeen
terms. He did not seek re-election in 1978. To her considerable amusement, Congressman
Bob Sikes was one of the dignitaries who, in 1953, sent messages praising her diligent
service, a message read during a retirement celebration given for her by citizens of
Century.

13
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A Larger Post Office

The little Post Office building constructed in 1913 had served the town well for thirty-
five years, but by 1948 the space had gotten pretty cramped. The lumber company had
remodeled the former Recreation Building for its offices and their old office building was
prepared to house the Post Office. In preparation for the move, Miss Eva was considering a
display of her eight impressive commissions, bearing the signatures of five Presidents. She
wanted a photograph of President Woodrow Wilson to display with her first commission
and to that end wrote a letter to Mrs. Wilson:

On May 26th, 1913 your late husband, then the President of the United States, signed my first
commission as Postmaster. It has been my happy privilege to serve my town as such throughout these
thirty-five years.

I am soon to move into a larger building, with many conveniences, which I have not enjoyed here-to-
fore, one of which is wall space for hanging pictures of those whom I have considered all these years as
meaning much to me.

One of these was the man whom | felt honored to have had the privilege of his signature on my first
commission, and now I am asking, please, may I have a photograph of him to hang in my new office
along with my first and last commissions, the last signed by Mr. Roosevelt.

I would like the picture to be one taken, if possible, before World War I, for that will be as |
remember seeing him on his first tour through Alabama as President.

Mrs. Wilson responded with a photograph of her husband, which hung in the “new”
Century Post Office until the commissions were returned to the parlor of her Jefferson
Avenue home upon her retirement. Other pictures that hung there included those of
Franklin D. Roosevelt, Mrs. Eleanor Roosevelt, and Roosevelt's Postmaster General James A.
Farley whose photograph was personally autographed to her.

Celebration and Retirement

Unfortunately, documentation is not available
for the period from 1948 until Miss Eva was
honored by the town on March 10, 1953. At 4:45
p.m., as the work day was concluding, Miss Eva was
summoned to the front gallery of the United States
Post Office building. To her amazement, she was
greeted by a crowd some say was the largest gathering of citizens of the town in recent
memory. The people had come to express their gratitude and appreciation for her fifty
years of service, an event sparked by an earlier article about the milestone appearing in
The Pensacola Journal. Presiding over the event were its primary organizers, Mr. Hauss as
President of the company and the town Pharmacist, Dr. Andrew L. Whigham. Mr. Hauss
presented Miss Eva with a sterling silver Sheffield tray, engraved for the occasion:

Eva R. Vaughn
March 10, 1953
Patrons of Post Office
Century, Florida
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He and Dr. Whigham had planned the presentation in a way that allowed anyone who
wished to do so to make a contribution toward the gift, so that it truly was given by the
people of the Century area. The tray is now in the permanent collection of the T. T.
Wentworth Museum in Pensacola.

In making the presentation, Mr. Hauss reflected on his
~ friendship with Miss Eva during the entire time of her

| service, recalling events from the beginning in 1902 until
recent times. As he concluded, Mr. Hauss said that, if his
wife were not present, he would give Miss Eva a kiss of
gratitude for her faithful service. Not one to decline a left-
handed invitation from of person of such distinction, Miss
Eva then planted a kiss on the cheek of the blushing
President of Alger-Sullivan Lumber Company, amid cheers
and applause from an amused and approving audience.

The fifty-year celebration, however, did not mark Miss Eva’s retirement. She continued
to serve until June 1954. The delay was due to several complications, one of which had to
do with arranging the details for payment of her pension. More significant, however,
appears to have been a continuation of her love-hate relationship with her long-time
nemesis, Congressman Sikes. On April 21, she concluded a letter to him by saying, You will
be interested to know that any plans for my retirement have, for the time being, been deferred
until such time as may seem best. [ would not wish it under the present conditions.

The exact nature of those conditions is not entirely clear, but apparently they were
related to the naming of her replacement, a matter in which Congressman Sikes took an
interest. Miss Eva’s Assistant Postmaster, Mrs. Ellen B. Turberville, was the person she
preferred to have succeed her Mr. Sikes may have had an idea of his own. Even so, on June
30, 1954, Mrs. Turberville was appointed Acting Postmaster and Miss Eva stepped aside.
On July 13, 1955, the appointment was made permanent and Mrs. Turberville served until
June 29, 1974.

Post-Retirement

Miss Eva continued her active participation in community life after
her retirement. She was church clerk, keeping the records of Century
Baptist Church for many years, and played the piano occasionally for
church services and events. At her home on Jefferson Avenue she
tended her flowers, especially her highly favored dahlias. Toward the
end of her life, failing health confined her to a nursing home in
Pensacola, where she died November 13, 1970.

The house she and her mother built about 1916 and occupied until
near the end of her life still stands at what is now 7630 Jefferson
Avenue. m
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Coltage Jlll Slementary School

By Priscilla Mimms Nobles

named Cottage Hill. Many years ago someone named the area “Cottage Hill,” since

there were cottages built along the rolling hills. This once was a thriving community
with a general store, citrus farms, dairy farms, and sawmills, a newspaper and a school. The
community now has four churches, a convenience store, and many homes which have
taken the place of the dairies and other industries.

% pproximately seventeen miles north of Pensacola, along Hwy. 954, is a community

In 2008, some alumni of the school planned a reunion for all former students of the
Cottage Hill Elementary School. The information following was researched by the
committee formed to plan the event.

According to the deed books of Escambia County, C. N. and Martha A. Levy sold to the
Escambia County School Board one acre for the purpose of building a school. This sale was
dated July 9, 1891. There is no date for the opening of the school.

In the early years, the school consisted of grades one through eight. The school was really
one large room sectioned off as classrooms. The building was heated by wood and coal with
the “privy” behind the building. Some of the earliest teachers were ladies (last names): May,
Mead, Bonifay, Corral, McLaney. Some of these teachers also served as the principal at
various times.

Other teachers and principals mentioned over the years were Nannie Holifield, Ivo
Lawrence, Hosea Skipper, Viola Abromovich, Rose Meacham, Allie Campbell Beasley,
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Gerald Newman. There was support staff mentioned in some records that included Helen
McCall, Lena Floyd, Robert Driver, Connie Driver, and Mrs. Booker.

In 1943, Mrs. Lawrence signed a diploma for four students finishing the eighth grade. The
students were Colleen Rollins, Betty Jean Thompson, Irene Richburg and Travis Coleman.
Mr. Coleman was able to share his diploma with others when he came to the reunion from
Georgia.

In the 1949 yearbook of Molino School, Cottage Hill Elementary School is mentioned as
having a basketball team as well as a softball and volleyball team. Some of the other eighth
grade school teams played that year were Clubbs and Blount in Pensacola and Tate, Bratt
and Bryneville.

According to The Pensacola News on June 23, 1950, three new classrooms and a large
cafeteria were recently built in addition to the existing building. At this time, the faculty
consisted of three teachers: Betty Atkinson, Estelle Fuqua and Evelyn Ots. Enrollment was
seventy-five with twelve transported by bus and the fifty-three remaining students either
transported by parents or living within walking distance. The cafeteria, managed by Lillie
Irwin, served an average of 1,362 lunches per month.

During the 1949-50 school year the PTA sponsored chicken dinners at Thanksgiving,
Christmas and Easter. The PTA was able to provide a movie projector, films and records
during that year as well as beautifying the grounds surrounding the building. Officers were
Mrs. W. E. Mallette, President; Mrs. Tisdale, Vice President; Mrs. Estelle Fuqua, Secretary;
and Mrs. Warden Marshall, Treasurer.

The Cottage Hill Elementary School grade range changed to grades one through six circa
1950. The school closed in the summer of 1956 and the students were transferred to the
new Jim Allen Elementary School which opened in the fall of 1956 just one mile away.

In 1958, the school property was sold to Frank and Rosa Smyers who later sold the
property consisting of two and a half acres to the First Baptist Church of Cottage Hill. The
newest part of the school is still in use by the church for classrooms and a meeting hall.

The first reunion of the Cottage Hill Elementary School became a reality in September,
2008, with approximately 140 former students and teachers attending. The oldest attendee
was Pat Emmanuel, a local Pensacola lawyer. He was able to share many anecdotes about
the community and the school in its earliest years.

A second reunion was held in the fall of 2009 with 135 attending. Those attending
decided to continue with the reunion events over the next few years: Lillian Wilson Scott,
Carolyn McCrory Hadwin, Clyde Creighton, Jr., and Jerry Campbell. m
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Pensacola Newspaper Obituaries & HArticles

o
By Marilyn Thomas Hansen

gneolog@aol.com

Please note: Most of these are missing the name of the newspaper. I extracted them from
microfilms at the University of West Florida (UWF) Library. Hopefully they still are useful.
They are listed here in date order (oldest date first).

Pensacola Gazette, 19 Oct. 1835
> Thomas Commyns, Jr. [executor] applies for final settlement of estate of Thomas
Commyns, deceased.

Pensacola Gazette, Sept 23, 1843
> Mrs. Marie Louise Martin Philibert died Sept 17, 1843 age 78 years, widow of the
late Peter Philibert.

Pensacola Gazette, 18 June 1853, p. 3

> Died at his residence on Monday last, after a painful illness of three months,
FRANCISCO COMMYNS, aged 53 years. The deceased was a native of Pensacola, and
the greater portion of his life was spent in the town of his birth. A more frugal and
industrious citizen could not be found amongst us, and to his indominitable energy
in all that he undertook was owing his success and good fortune in life. Mr.
Commyns as favorably known; he was a man of the most scrupulous integrity, of
generous impulses, kind and forgiving. Thus has departed from our midst an
estimable and worthy citizen, and from the bosom of his family a tender father and
an affectionate husband. May the light of a more blissful world be his portion for
endless ages of eternity, is the heartfelt wish of A FRIEND

Pensacola Daily News, Sept. 21, 1904, of which he was Editor

> Gentleman identified with newspaper business - John O'Conor, recognized as
brightest of newspaper men died at his home 316 W. Intendentia St. at 3 P.M. His
illness had extended over a long period and friends were apprehensive many times
from the bedside reports. He had hundreds of friends who will be pained to learn of
his demise. He had reached the age of 46 is survived by his wife and two boys in
immediate family. A sister and mother also survive. During the first few years of the
Daily News' existance, he was one of the brightest staff members and for either local
work or editorial paragraphing he hasn't an equal in the state. When in good health,
his writings possessed a brilliancy that made them not only widely read but copied
as well and not one line fell from his pen but what it was read and digested by
hundreds of people. During the strenuous political campaigns of his time, he as
always to the forefront and his stand on matters was always well taken. Nothing
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suited him more than to have an opponent in the editorial field and he invaribly
came out on top.

Excerpts from other write-ups:

>

John O'Conor was a familiar figure upon the streets of Pensacola for many years, and
his quick wit and good nature made for him many friends and admirers. As as
editorial writer and paragrapher, he was in a class by himself in the state and his
work attracted attention in all directions. The last active service of the deceased was
upon the Journal some five years ago, and afterwards he retired from active work.
The deceased has been confined to his room for the past year. His death has been
expected at any time. The announcement, however, of his demise will be received
with regret not only by his friends in this city, but by the members of the press all
over the state and he will be long remembered as on of the editorial fraternity's
brightest lights. By all he was admired, respected, honored. And his death is deeply
deplored. The following friends of the deceased will act as pallbearers: Frank Reilly,
J. Emmet Wolfe, John B. Jones, Frank L. Mays, Charles W. Johnson and C. Moreno
Jones.

Pensacola Newspaper article, 1 Aug. 1905

>

OLD CITIZEN PASSED AWAY - JOSEPH COMMYNS EXPIRED THIS MORNING AT
HOME OF RELATIVES - HIS LIFE HISTORY FILLED WITH INTEREST

Joseph Commyns, nearly four-score years of age, and one of the pioneer citizens of
this place, died this morning at 7:30 o'clock at the home of his relatives, the Griffin
family, corner of Intendencia and DeVillers streets. The funeral takes place
tomorrow afternoon at 4 o'clock, the cortege to move to St. Michael's church and
later to St. Michael's cemetery, where the interment will take place. It is expected
that, on account of the wide acquaintance of the deceased, his funeral will be largely
attended. Mr. Commyns is survived by numerous relatives who have watched over
him in his illness, which they knew to be his last on this earth. These relatives have
the sympathy of the entire city in their bereavement. Deceased was one of the
pioneer citizens of this place. Almost growing up with the city, he had had occasion
to witness the most memorable of changes, and in conversation in his characteristic
reminiscent moods he has often told of the incidents of the town, his life, and the
history which most impressed him. In his prime days he held many positions in the
public trust and never betrayed one of them. To his friends he was as true as steel
and only those who knew not what true manhood was spoke evil of Joseph
Commyns. To the writer he has talked interestingly and has related some interesting
stories. Of the city's rapid growth, its progress, its future and its present, he talked
with the most direct interest and predicted great things for the place he spent so
many years of his life in. His aged wife, even older than her deceased husband,
survives him. Frances E., a son, also survives him. His other son, Thomas, died
several years ago. Since the death of his daughter, Mrs. Griffin, Mr. Commyns and his
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wife have been residing at the corner of Intendencia and DeVilliers, but for many
years had resided at the corner of Intendencia and Barcelona streets. He was born in
1834, and during the later years of his life, he had been a sufferer, eliciting the
compassion of those who knew of his life of usefulness in this city. (Printed in
Mobile and New Orleans also.)

Newspaper article - 2 Aug. 1905

>

VISITORS PLENTIFUL - AT THE HOME OF THE LATE JOS. COMMYNS, WHOSE
DEATH WAS A SEVERE SHOCK TO HIS FRIENDS

Many friends of the late Joseph Commyns and his family made their way to the late
home of the deceased...last night for the purpose of viewing the remains of the old
gentleman who had a distinct record in this city and whose death removes one of
the fast-thinning pioneers of the place. He was of the old families in Pensacola and of
such that the ranks cannot be filled. Flowers in profusion have been sent to the
residence all the morning and itis possible that by the hour of the funeral this
afternoon there will be a wealth of the beautiful floral products, showing the esteem
in which the deceased was held. Many friends who made their way to the saddened
residence last night told of many incidents in the life of the deceased and all the
while throughout the repeated recollections it was plain that those who did the
talking realized that a good, true friend had passed into the great beyond. The
visitors numbered many young people, who had known Mr. Commyns for a long
time or were friends of the rest of the family.

1-17-1933 newspaper obituary article

>

VETERAN FORMER POLICEMAN DIES - Francis E. Commyns on City Force for 25
Years. Frances E. Commyns, 70, for 20 years a member of the Pensacola police force,
died at the Pensacola hospital yesterday following a long illness. Commyns was in
the employ of the city for more than 25 years. He was recently placed on the retired
list because of his age. After serving in the police department he was employed as a
sanitary inspector. Funeral service for the veteran city employee will be conducted
Wednesday, the time to be announced later, by Waters and Hibbert, who has charge
of arrangements. Pallbearers will be: Honorary, Marvin Stearns, ].M. Dooley, C.M.
Reilly, Sr., ].A. White, Dr. W.D. Nobles, Dr. Pierpont, B.]. Rocheblave and V.A. Quina.
Active, Chester Griffin, Leo Bonifay, William Connors, John Massey, Jack Brandod
and Joe Santo. Besides his widow Commyns leaves two children, Mrs. L.A.
O'Connor, and F.J. Commyns and three grandchildren, Francis O'Connor, Ethel
Commyns and Mrs. C [S.] A. Thomas, all of Pensacola.

The Pensacola Journal, Saturday August 24, 1935

>

Mrs. Fannie Arbona, 96, died at her home, 115 1/2 East Liberty St., yesterday
morning. She had made her residence at the same address in Pensacola for the past
66 years.
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Mrs. Arbona had enjoyed good health until about three months ago. She leaves two
daughters, Mrs. Fannie Lipps and Mrs. Olivia LeBaron and two sons, Joe and Eugene
Arbona. Funeral services will be held at St. Michael's Catholic church with requiem
Mass at 9 o'clock Monday morning. Father Hartkoff will officiate with burial in St.
Michael's cemetery. The following grandsons will act as pall bearers: Rev. Earl
LeBaron, Eugene O'Connor, Joseph Arbona, Francis O'Connor, Edgar Arbona, Francis
O'Connor, Edgar Pfeiffer, and Waterson Arbona. The body of Mrs. Arbona will be
held at the funeral home of Waters and Hibbert until time for services. Members of
the family request that floral offerings be omitted. Funeral arrangements are by
Waters and Hibbert.

Obituary: She died April 26, 1955. I am one of the five great grandchildren.

>

Mrs. Theresa de Rocheblave Commyns, 85, 117 S. Barcelona St, lifelong resident
of Pensacola, died Tuesday morning at Sacred heart Hospital. Mrs. Commyns as a
member of St. Michael's Catholic Church, the Altar and Sodality Societies of the
Church and a charter member of the Catholic Daughters of America.

Members of the Catholic Daughters of America are requested to meet in Fisher-Pou
Chapel at 7 P.M. Wednesday to recite the Rosary, and the Sodality and Altar Societies
are requested to meet at 7:30 P.M. for the Rosary. Surviving are a son, Francis
Commyns; a daughter, Louise O'Connor of Pensacola; three grandchildren, Francis
O'Connor and Mrs. Ethel Warsnop of Pensacola and Mrs. Dorothy Thomas of
Norfolk, Va,; five great-grandchildren. Funeral services will be held at 8:45 A.M.
Thursday at Fisher-Pou Chapel and at 9 A.M. at St. Michael's Church with Mass.
Honorary pallbearers will be members of the Catholic Daughters and Hubbard
Wilson, Webb Jernigan, Ernest Pettersen, Willie Rocheblave, C.E. Wheat, Sr., Jack
Wright, Leo Davenport, Gerald Quina, ].P. Boyden and Kenneth Gay. Active
pallbearers will be Lloyd Wheat, Leo Bonifay, B.]. Nickelson, B.]. Reilly, Sr.,

Chester Griffin, Russell Scarritt, Clifton Davenport and Robert Eaglehoff. Burial will
be in St. Michael's Cemetery. m
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Two- of the Rocheblave Sisters & Other Pensacola Stories

o
By Marilyn Thomas Hansen

gneolog@aol.com

g orena was the 9th child and 8th daughter born to
Drausin and Florentia Lavalle Rocheblave. She was
born in Greenville, Alabama in 1863, when the city of
Pensacola was evacuated during the Civil War. Both of
her parents died in 1876 at Big Bayou and in 1880, she
and some of her siblings were living with her oldest sister
and brother in law, Alexander and Mary Louise Surgi.
Lorena was also listed with another sister and brother-in-
law in this census, James W. and Clara Caro, so she must
have moved back and forth among her older siblings. She
married Christopher Riley in 1882. He was also born in
Alabama and his parents were from Ireland. In the 1900
census they were living in Kupfrians Park, Escambia
County, Florida with their 5 children. Chris was a
merchant of dry goods. Chris and Lorena were living with
their daughter and son-in-law in 1920, Arthur and Edna
Yniestra.

A funny story about their next door neighbors is
below:

This family group included two widowed
sisters, Mary Louise Rocheblave Surgi and
Elodie Rocheblave McConnin and some of the
children of their deceased sister,
Florence Rocheblave Haley. I remember
Cousin Edna Haley Clark and her unmarried
sister, Flossie living together when 1 was
growing up. They were always together. The
funny story is that Cousin (I always used
the prefix cousin when addressing them)
Flossie checked herself 1in the mirror
every morning to make sure that her legs
were not getting bent like an old person.
My other memory is that a hat was always
part of their outfits everyday. Flossie
lived to almost 100 years old and 1 think
she died with pretty straight legs.

Lorena died in 1951 and is buried in St. John's Cemetery.
22
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lara Rocheblave was born in 1848 at Big Bayou, the second child of Drausin and

Florentia. She married James W. Caro in 1867 and had 6 children. They lived in the
Woosey Village area of Warrington. Clara died in 1938 and also is buried in St. John's
Cemetery. One of her children, Alice, met a most unfortunate death.

A Terrible Tragedy

Miss Alice Caro and Herbert Seeley Found Dead Near Jackson's Bridge. Pensacola was
startled this morning by the announcement that the dead bodies of Miss Alice Caro and
Herbert Seeley, both of Warrington, had been found by the roadside near Jackson's bridge,
between Millview and Bayou Grande. It seems that Miss Caro and young Seeley left
Warrington in a buggy Friday afternoon to attend a dance at Millview. They did not return
home Saturday, but their friends and relatives were not uneasy, thinking the young lady
was with an aunt of hers at Millview. Yesterday evening, however, they heard from
Millview that Miss Caro and Seeley were at the dance, but had left there about 3 o'clock
Saturday morning for home.

Early this morning a search party, among then Henry Brown, watchman at the
Pensacola Livery Stable in this city, started out to look for them. Near the Jackson's bridge,
which is between Millview and Bayou Grande, they found the horse hitched to a tree and
still attached to the buggy. Nearby were the dead bodies of Miss Caro and Herbert Seeley.
Miss Caro was shot in the breast and Seeley was shot in the forehead. Near them lay a pistol
which Seeley had borrowed from a friend at Warrington before starting to the dance, two
barrels of which were empty. Seeley was desperately in love with Miss Caro and quite
jealous of her accepting attentions from other young men. The supposition is that he took
exceptions at something that occurred at the dance; that they had words about it and that
he killed her and then committed suicide. Judge Boykin Jones, the coroner, has gone down
to hold an inquest. Mr. John G. Wood, of Northup & Wood, undertakers, has also gone down
to take charge of the bodies and prepare them for burial.

Murder & Suicide

Was the Verdict of the Coroner's Jury in the Seeley-Caro Tragedy. At a late hour,
yesterday afternoon, Coroner Jones returned to the city from the scene of the terrible
tragedy that was first brought to light yesterday morning, near Jackson's bridge, between
Millview and Warrington. On his arrival at the scene the coroner had a jury summoned by
Deputy Sheriff Frank Saunders, who accompanied him, and a full investigation of the
double killing was made.

Dr. ]. H. Pierpont was summoned from the city and, after an examination of the body of
the unfortunate young lady, informed the coroner and jury she had been outraged before
she was killed. There were evidences that she had struggled hard against her terrible
fate. After hearing all the evidences and viewing the surroundings, the jury
rendered a verdict that Miss Caro had been killed by Mr. Seeley and that Seeley had killed
himself.
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After the verdict had been rendered the two bodies were taken in charge by Mr. John G.
Wood, of the undertaking firm of Northup & Wood, of this city, and sent to their homes at
Warrington where they were prepared for burial. The funeral service of Miss Caro will be
held at St. John's Church, Warrington, at 2 P.M. today and one hour later young Seeley will
be buried. The funeral service will be held at his mother's home.

This was one of the most deplorable tradegies that has ever occured in the state and the
sad fate of Miss Caro has cast a gloom over the entire community at Warrington.

Source: Pensacola Periodical, Jan. 18, 1898
Personal & Pertinent

Alarge number of persons went down to Warrington on the 1 o'clock train, this
afternoon, to attend the funeral of Miss Alice Caro and Mr. Herbert Seeley. m

Source: Pensacola Periodical, Jan. 18, 1898

I have written quite a bit about Theresa, my great grandmother, in the past. She was the 12th
of 13 children of Drausin and Florentia.
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Memories of@ensacolw In the 1930’s

/
0‘0

By Emily (Babe) Towner Sund
emilys@theinter.com

recollection is living in the Dubisson house on West Intendencia Street.

On Sundays I had to get washed up and dressed nicely to sit in the Parlor and listen
to the phonograph records. The only other time the Parlor was used was if we had
company. We didn't have high chairs those days so I had to sit on top of a pot in the chair to
be tall enough to reach the table to eat.

My next memory is moving across the street to the old Thiesen house. I was sad when |
visited Pensacola a few years ago and found it had been torn down. I always thought I
would like to buy it some day and move back there. It had long windows in the front room
which was a bedroom where my Mother (Emalear), Sister (Violet) and I shared the same
bed. My Aunt Annie and Grandmother Maggie Apostle shared a bed in the next room. There
were big heavy wooden sliding doors that could be opened up to make it one big room.
Behind them was the kitchen where we had an ice box. The iceman use to come every day
and deliver ice. The house was heated only by fireplaces and we used coal for fuel. We had
plenty of blankets if we got cold. There was a long hallway with the bathroom on the
back porch. I don’t remember if there was a tub or not as I remember my Mother bringing
in a big tub into the bedroom and filling it with water for me to take a bath. We had slop
jars which were emptied and cleaned every day.

@ eing 82 now, I have lots of memories of when I was growing up in Pensacola. My first

My thiee uncles, Lean, Avhuwv and Phillip g"_fﬂ

&(po&t@,/mdﬁedwam&upsm TChere wasa -51
beautiful banistos going wp from the hallway !

My toys were people and furniture cut out of a sears catalogue and I would cut out the
clothing and dress the paper people up and arrange the furniture into rooms making it a
doll house. Outside my transportation was a pair of skates. The neighbor kids would all
come over and we played red light, hop scotch and tag. We had to be in the house when it
got dark.

At Halloween my Mother made my costume out of black and orange paper. We never
went to anyone's house and asked for candy. Nobody could afford to buy it those days. We
just run up and down the street throwing brick bats on the porch or ringing the doorbell
and running away.
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For Valentine’s Day we made Valentines out of notebook paper and colored them with
colored pencils and on Valentines Day we would tie them to brick bats and throw them on
people’s porches.

No one had cars those days. We walked or caught the trolley car. I always looked
forward to Sam Bosso walking by with his ice cream cart selling ice cream.

There was a family they came in from Alabama (the girls’ names were Hazel and Violet)
with a vegetable truck and who stopped in the middle of the street and rang a bell. All the
women on the block would come out and buy their vegetables for the day. Our meals were
always some kind of vegetable cooked with salt pork.

[ can remember my aunt, grandmother and mother sitting in the swing picking the
beans, peas or checking the greens then they washed them 3 times in the sink before
cooking. After we ate dinner the pot stayed on the stove to finish up for supper. We had
cornbread or biscuits with our food. The dairy truck came by with milk, cottage cheese and
eggs.

I remember B&G grocery store; there was a chicken coop attached to the back of the
store. My family would buy the live chickens, bring them home, wring their necks, and
wash them before cooking. Sometimes we would go down to the “B” Street Wharf and get
fresh fish from the fishing boats that would come in.

We didn’t have money those days but we survived and never complained. We were just
happy to have what we had to survive. m
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WHERE IS THE MONUMENT OF GENERAL HENRI BOUQUET?

/7
0’0

By Jerry Merritt

enri Bouquet was born in Rolle, Switzerland in 1719 to a Swiss roadhouse
Hproprietor and his well-to-do wife. By age 17 Henri had already entered the

military where he was to spend the remainder of his life. He traveled among
various European countries serving as a professional soldier beginning in the Dutch
Republic before moving to the Kingdom of Sardinia then back to Dutch service by 1748 as
lieutenant colonel of the Swiss Guards.

His participation in the building of America began in colonial North America with his
entering the British Army as a lieutenant colonel in the 60t Regiment of Foot, better known
under its later name, The King's Royal Rifle Corps. He immediately began making a name
for himself as a brilliant military officer. His entire history can’t be detailed here, but two
examples should suffice to show his involvement in American history before we move on to
what happened to his monument in Pensacola.

On one expedition in 1758, Bouquet came upon the remains of Fort Duquesne which
fleeing French troops had destroyed. Bouquet ordered the construction of a new British
garrison on the site and named the new garrison Fort Pitt. The village that grew up in the
safety of Fort Pitt is today called Pittsburgh.

During another expedition in 1764, Bouquet moved his army to the heart of Indian
tribal lands in Ohio so that he could quickly strike the native villages. Shortly thereafter,
representatives from the Shawnees, Senecas, and Delawares came to Bouquet to sue for
peace. As part of the peace treaty, Bouquet demanded the return of all white captives in
exchange for his promise not to destroy the Indian villages or seize any of their land.
Bouquet was responsible for the return of more than 200 white captives to the settlements
back east. Conrad Richter's 1953 novel The Light in the Forest, refers to Bouquet as he tells
the story of one of those young men returned to his white family.

In his Defenders of the Frontier: Colonel Henry Bouquet and the Officers and Men of the
Royal American Regiment, 1763-1764, Kenneth Stuart, Ph.D. states,

Swiss-born Colonel Henry Bouquet remains one of the most
unappreciated British Army officers from the pre-Revolutionary
War period in North America.

Young Colonel Bouquet had carved out a permanent place in American history and was
obviously destined for greater things, but the rank of General could only be held by British
officers. So in 1765 Bouquet was naturalized as a British citizen, promoted to brigadier
general, and placed in command of all British forces in the southern colonies, which were
headquartered in Pensacola. His stage seemed set for greater things to come.

Before leaving Philadelphia for his new headquarters, he made his will. After specifying
some legacies, he bequeathed to his father, if then living, or after him to Colonel Lewis
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Bouquet, all the effects of any nature which he possessed in the continent of Europe. To
Colonel Frederick Haldiman, he bequeathed everything he possessed in North America
without any exception, upon the condition of paying his debts and legacies. Colonel
Haldiman was his executor. Then General Henry Bouquet sailed from Philadelphia in a
small schooner and into history. He arrived in Pensacola 28 August 1865. On September 2nd
at the age of 46, General Bouquet died from Yellow Fever.

A notebook belonging to William M. Darlington of Pittsburgh had this record of the
burial of Colonel Bouquet.

On a visit to London in 1882, among the Bouquet, Haldiman papers
in the Library of the British Museum I found an Inventory of the
personal effects of the deceased General by his Administrator and
former secretary Francis Hutchinson, among the items are these. ‘Paid
six soldiers for carrying the corpse to the grave. For furnishing railing
etc around the grave 41 pounds 5 shillings.’

There is nothing to indicate the place of burial; but in an out line or
ground plan of the Fort, General Bouquet's monument is marked in the
centre of a space, between the two ranges of Soldiers Barracks, in the
rear of the Barracks of the officers. The monument according to the
scale on the map stood near the margin of the Bay. Being a Protestant of
Huguenot descent he could not be buried in the Catholic Cemetery in
Pensacola.

As an aside, St Michaels only dates from about 1781- sixteen years after Henri’s burial.
St Michaels also has, contrary to Darlington’s statement, many non-Catholic burials. A 1778
Pensacola Map by Joseph Purcell shows a “Burying Place” just to the west of the present St.
Michaels Cemetery and just east of where Garden Street intersects Tarragona today. St.
Michaels is not shown on that early map, even as a “burying place.”

From Historical Sketches of Colonial Florida by Robert L. Campbell in 1892 comes this:
Ina 1 Feb 1770 record in the Canadian archives in Ottawa is a recounting of the English gray
bricks used in General Bouquet’s monument. Haldiman Papers, K. 15, p.84. So clearly Henri
was buried in Pensacola and had a monument erected in a Pensacola “fort.” The only fort
where he could have had the monument placed “near the margin of the bay” was the
stockade near the water between what is now Palafox and Alcaniz.

Obviously Darlington had seen a map showing the location of Henri’'s monument. I have
not been so lucky. In this 1764 map shown below, the fort or, perhaps more accurately, the
Pensacola stockade sat in an area now delineated by Alcaniz and Palafox to the east and
west and Intendencia and Main to the north and south. The eastern and western gates
shown on the map below led out to Zarragossa. On that map, today’s Main Street would sit
about a hundred feet out in the bay. This map was made the year before Henri Bouquet
arrived at Pensacola.
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Following Darlington’s description, the monument seems to have been placed just to
the east of the gate leading in from the bay. That would make sense. It would have been one
of the first things new arrivals to Pensacola would have seen upon entering the stockade
upon disembarking from their ships. It would have been at the intersections of the roadway
connecting the east and west gates and the entry corridor from the south gate and just off
the corner of the governor’s quarters. This would be just south of Zarragossa about where
it intersects Tarragona today. So where is the monument today? It may be that the
monument was destroyed by the Spanish who took Pensacola in 1781, but the English gray
bricks would have remained; perhaps used in other nearby construction.
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Darlington’s statement said of another map,

General Bouguet's monument is marked in the centre of a space, between the two ranges of Soldiers
Barracks, in the rear of the Barracks of the officers. The monument according to the scale on the map stood
near the margin of the Bay.

You can apply Darlington’s description to the map above to find the probable location of
the monument.
So, if some modern day construction worker uncovers a few ancient
English gray bricks while digging in the area just south of the T.T.
Wentworth Museum, he will have found the remains of Henri Bouquet’s
monument. It will be all that remains of a tribute from that early period
of conquest and exploration to show that one of the New World’s
foremost military minds passed into history here in Pensacola, his life
bright with possibilities thrown into eclipse by a passing agent of Fate,
an a&gypti mosquito.

There are two lasting gifts we can give our children.
One is roots, the other wings.

(Author Unknown)

30




Wesl Florida Foolprinls, 2009

Crary Pollery of Bluff Springs. Florida

By Bonnie Griffis Lewis
griffle@cox.net

uring the Great Depression years of the 1930’s, small town farmers were looking for

alternative ways to make money. The Crary brothers of Bluff Springs were no

exception. They had bought and sold on credit in their general store, which had
fallen into hard times, like the rest of the country.

The idea of making pottery came to them from a potter who drifted in from Prattville
around 1933. His name was Mr. Pylant (“Pie” for short) and no one ever knew his first
name. Pie said his cost to build a pottery would be over $2,000.00, which so startled the
Crary brothers, Martin Sr., John W. III, and John W. I], the latter being the farm’s owner, that
they came up with their own plan for a cost of $4.50. That cost was to pay a machine shop
to work on a piece of metal they needed to build a gas-powered pug mill to mix the clay.

Other materials were readily available to the brothers at no cost: an old grist mill (that
in 1980 when this article was written was located on U.S. Highway 29) and bricks they had
on hand from the family’s old brickyard, which had been closed for 30 years. Natural
resources such as blackjack trees and good red clay were plentiful. Thus, Crary Pottery was
born in 1933 with a homemade kiln, potter’s wheel, pug mill, and deep red clay. Mr. Pylant
was their potter and worked for them about a year.

The second potter at Crary’s Pottery was Ralph Phillips, who came from Rock Mills,
Alabama, whose father, James taught him originally, although he worked with several
potters in that region. Than another potter named Javan Brown was hired. His brother,
Davis P. Brown, was a potter of notoriety out of Arden, North Carolina, but the Brown
family was a prominent Forest Park, Georgia pottery family. Javan stayed for a year. His son
Evan would sometimes help in the dipping process. In 1980, Evan owns and operated
Evans Pottery in North Carolina. Although each potter brought his own special technique,
the Crary pottery was so similar to that of other small potteries that it was virtually
indistinguishable from them.

Items of pottery included churns, crocks and bowls, pitches and mugs and cups, vases
and urns, water jugs, chicken feeders and roach traps. “If it was made out of pottery, we
made it,” was said by Martin Crary. They also made souvenir and special-order pieces.
Sometimes they were too busy to mark their pottery, but when they did, the marking was
very faint. It was a rounded imprint CRARY POTTERY / BLUFF SPRINGS/FLA.

Most of the original pottery was sold at roadside stands and included items such as
flower pots, pitchers, roach catchers, urns and churns, etc. If it could be made from clay, it
was made by Crary Pottery.

The Crarys began traveling to neighboring communities as far as Jay and Havana, near
Tallahassee to obtain clay and started traveling with their wares to sell in distant places. At
first, more goods were broken and totally lost, resulting in zero revenue, until Martin
figured out a way to put a rope around everything in the truck and cinch it down so that
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nothing moved. After that, no more breakage occurred. The longest trip was to the Tampa
area, but sales were dismal and the Crary’s never made that trip again.

Within five years, potters from Kentucky, Ohio and Indiana were trucking their pottery
in large numbers, grossly underselling the small potters of the southeastern region. Crary
Pottery of Bluff Springs, Florida closed late in 1938 or early in 1939. the last pieces that
came from the kiln could not be sold for the cost incurred. They were sold off gradually,
mostly to tourists, but also to other travelers.

Source: The Antiques Journal, April 1980, “Florida’s Crary Pottery 1933-1939,” by Don Fredgant, pp. 14-17 & 47 (article
courtesy of John C. Bush).

Strangers In t}le Box

Come, look with me inside this drawer,
In this box I've often seen,
At the pictures, black and white ,
Faces proucl, still, serene.

I wish I knew the people,
These strangers in the box,
Their names and all their memories
Are lost among my socks.

I wonder what their lives were lilze,
How did they spen(l their days?
What about their special times?
I'll never know their ways.

If only someone had taken time
To tell W}IO, what, w}lere, or wl'len,
These faces of my heritag’e
Would come to life again.
Could this become the fate
Of the pictures we take today?
The faces and the memories
Someday to be passed away?
Make time to save your stories,
Seize the opportunity when it knocks,
Or some(lay you and yours could be
The strangers in the box.

—Anonymous—
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Crary & McClammy Burials

0’0
By Sherry S. Johnston
Genealogist/Historian
Evergreen-Conecuh Co. Public Library
canebrakesociety@yahoo.com
2 July 2009

Bluff Springs, Escambia County, Florida, there is a road named McClammy. It

I/I/runs perpendicular to Hwy 29, into Cox Road, according to a TOPO Florida map

N on Pine Plantations in northern Escambia County, Florida. In the Crary

Cemetery, there are 8 burials for the McClammy family. One of the burials is for Joshua

Wright McClammy, an 8t generation of his family line, born in 1858 in Monroe County,

Alabama; married to Mary Suzanne McCall in 1880 in Conecuh County; and died in 1905 in
Bluff Springs, Florida.

The other McClammy burials include one for Herbert McClammy, infant son of G.W. and
Ethel McClammy; 3 infants with no other identification or dates; Mary Suzanne McClammy,
born 18 Nov 1856 and died 1 Oct 1928; Nora E. McClammy, born 4 Mar 1892 and died 14
Dec 1974; and William Corbett McClammy, born 7 Sept 1892 and died 13 Sept 1960.

Mary Suzanne McCall was the wife of Joshua Wright McClammy and after their marriage
in November 1880, they appear next on the 1900 Census in Bluff Springs, Escambia County,
Florida. I found a land transaction for Joshua of 159.56 acres in Township 5 North, Range
31 West, and Section 34 issued 16 August 1897. Since Corbett was born in Florida in 1892
and Mamie was born in Alabama in 1890, they probably relocated to the area in between
those dates.

Other families on the 1900 Census showing Precinct 9, Bluff Springs, Precinct 18, for
McDavid and Precinct 20 for Flomaton, Escambia County, Florida include the families of
Holden Evans; Charles ]. Gunter; Israel Hize; the McClammy’s; and John W. Roach.
According to the census information, the heads of households were born in Alabama with
many of the children born either in Alabama or Florida; so, it would appear that many of
these families all migrated together to Bluff Springs, Florida in hopes of settling new
communities, schools, churches and a better way of life, once life returned to this area after
the ravages of war. m
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Morton Family Bible

000

By Kelly H Thomas
kellyhthomas@sbcglobal.net

Page 1 of 4

BIRTHS;

DAVID MORTON, son of George and Mrs. Morton was born,
and raised in Baldwin Co., Alabama, 22 Jun 1863. His mother
died when he was two years of age. His father died 17 March
1893, aged 72 years, 17 days.

David had two sisters, Elizabeth (Morton), Howes, (House)
and Josephine (Morton) Villar,

~ (Billard), and a half sister, Susan Morton King. David is buried
~ in St. John Cemetery, in

Pensacola, Fla. David's father, George, is believed to have

. been born in Glasco, (Glasgow) Scotland. George was killed
when a tree fell on him while logging.

~ Nothing is known about David's mother. David was Baptist.

~ David's half sister, Susan King was in Robertsdale, Ala., her
~husband's name was Henry King.

~David's sister Elizabeth Howes had 1 daughter, Ollie Powell,

. she divorced and remarried to

- Lloyd Lines, in Pensacola. (I don't know if Elizabeth or Ollie

| divorced)

MARY ELLEN VILLAR (BILLARD), wife of David Morton, was the daughter of Martin Villar
(Billard) and Mary Ellen Hogan. Mary E. V. (B.) Morton was born 16 Oct 1872, at the Pensacola
Navy Yard, Fla. Her mother died when she was two years of age. Martin Villar (Billard) was born
in Baldwin Co., Alabama.

Children of Mary Ellen Villar (Billard) and David Morton
Mellie Morton; born - 8 Feb 1890 - Pensacola, Fla.
Jesse Morton; born - 29 July 1892 - Pensacola, Fla.
Mittie Morton; born - 1 Sep 1894 - Pensacola, Fla.
Agnes Morton; born - 11 Nov 1897 - Pensacola, Fla.

MARRIAGES;
David Morton to Mary Ellen Villar (Billard) 6 April 1888 - Pensacola, Fla.

MARRIAGES OF THE CHILDREN of David and Mary Morton
Mittie Morton to Perry Nixon Ellis - 5 Oct 1915
Agnes Morton to Joseph Holifield - 23 Oct 1916, by J.T. De Bardeleben
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Jesse Morton to Willie May Bushy - 16 Aug 1920 - Duguesne, Pa.
Willie M. B. Morton to Walter Grubbs - 21 Aug 1932
Mellie Morton to Christopher Columbus (Lum) Norris - 15 Dec 1908 - Pensacola, Fla.

BIRTHS OF GRANDCHILDREN of David and Mary Morton
Ruth Lenore Holifield; born - 18 April 1917 - Escambia Co., Fla.
Mittie Louise Ellis; born - 3 Feb 1918 - New Orleans, La.
Joseph Earl Holifield; born - 9 July 1918 - Pensacola, Fla.
Walter Perry Holifield; born - 6 Jan 1920 - Pensacola, Fla.
Mary Carolyn Ellis; born - 9 Dec 1920 - New Orleans, La.
Alvin Lee Holifield; born - 12 June 1921 - Pensacola, Fla.
Perry David Morton; born - 6 July 1921 - Pensacola, Fla.
Herman Jesse Morton; born - 14 July 1923 - Pensacola, Fla.
Ellen Lucille Morton; born - 11 June 1925 - Pensacola, Fla.
Ronald Lee Morton; born - 4 April 1927 - Pensacola, Fla.
Bessie Mae Grubbs; born - 25 Sep 1925

MARRIAGES OF GRANDCHILDREN of David and Mary Ellen Morton

Perry David Morton to Hazel Christine Pope, (b 14 April 1924) - 12 Jan 1945
Herman Jesse Morton to Myrtle Lou Neal, (b 16 May 1924) - 28 June 1943
Ellen Lucille Morton - died a 16 months old.

Ronald Lee Morton to Clarise Andrews, (b Feb) - 25 April 1947
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Mittie Louise Ellis to Harry J. Collins, 12 Sep 1936

at the home of Capt. & Mrs. H. G. Koch, New Orleans, La.
Mary Carolyn Ellis to Malcomb Boley

second to Edward J. Roche

Ruth Lenore Holifield to Beanard Wells, 18 Jan 1933, Milton,
Fla.

second to Joseph Gallagher, 10 Dec 1937, Milton, Fla.
third to Anthony Tofolio

Earl Holifield to Annie Ruth Diamond, 24 Oct 1937, Milton,
Fla.

second to Dody Forsythe

Walter Perry Holifield to Kay

Alvin Lee Holifield to Norma Elaine Bonifay, 13 Dec 1940,
Crestview, Fla

second to -

Bessie Mae Grubbs to W. L. Adams - 14 Feb 1952

GREAT GRANDCHILDREN of David and Mary Ellen Morton
Perry & Hazel Morton - 3 children

1. David Lamar Morton; born - 8 Feb 1948

2. Eddie Wayne Morton; born - 10 July 1950

3. Vicki Ruth Morton; born - 3 Oct 1955

Herman & Myrtle Lou Morton - 3 children
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1. Carolyn Lou Morton; born - 9 March 1947

2. Sharon Ann Morton; born - 6 Oct 1953

Ronald & Clarise Morton - 2 children

1. Rhonda Ellen Morton; born - 26 Sep 1953

2. Ronald Dale Morton; born - 6 Jan 1962

Louise & Harry Collins - 5 children

1. Ann Louise Collins; born - 2 April 1938 - New Orleans, La

2. Harriet Carolyn Collins; born - 6 Dec 1941 - New Orleans, La

3. Harry Ellis Collins; born - 15 Feb 1945 - New Orleans, La

4. Susan Margaret Collins; born - 19 Nov 1953 - New Orleans, La

5. Mary Ellen Collins; born - 15 July 1955 - New Orleans, La

Mary Carolyn & Edward Roche - 2 children

1. Katherine Lynne Roche; born - 23 Sep 1945 - New Orleans, La

2. Linda Margaret Roche; born - 17 April 1950 - New Orleans, La

Ruth & Beanard Wells - 1 child

1. Jerry Lee Wells; born - 30 Dec 1934 - Pensacola, Fla.

Ruth & Anthony Tofolio - 4 children

1. Anthony Earl Tofolio; born - 10 Feb 1941 - Pensacola, Fla.

2. Barbara Ann Tofolio; born - 22 Aug 1942 - Pensacola, Fla.

3. Tommy J. Tofolio; born - 12 Mar 1948 - California

4. David A. Tofolio; born - 21 Nov 1950 - Fla.

Earl & Dody Holifield - 1 adopted son

Walter & Kay Holifield - 1 adopted daughter
Alvin & Elaine Holifield - 1 child
1. Linda Joyce Holifield; born - 6 Nov 1941 - Pensacola,
Fla.

Alvin & second wife - 1 daughter
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Bessie & W. L. Adams - 3 children

1. Walter Adams; born - 29 Aug 1955

2. Bruce Allen Adams; born - 30 Aug 1958
3. Anna Arlene Adams;

MARRIAGES OF THE GREAT GRANDCHILDREN of
David & Mary Ellen Morton

Ann Louise Collins to Charles Miller

Harriet Carolyn Collins to Robert Harrison

Jerry Lee Wells to Lee

Barbara Ann Tofolio to Clayton Armstrong

BIRTHS OF GREAT-GREAT GRANDCHILDREN of
David & Mary Ellen Morton

as of 30 July 1963

Ann & Charles Miller - 2 children

1. Charles Ellis Miller

2. Laurie Ann Miller
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Harriet & Robert Harrison - 4 children

1. Kelly Anne Harrison

2. James Allen Harrison - (should read Allen James)

3. Robert Charles Harrison

4. Wendy Louise Harrison

Jerry & Lee Wells - 4 children

1. Jerry Lee Wells Jr.; born - 20 June 1956 - Oklahoma
2. Vickie Lee Wells; born - 2 Sep 1957 - Oklahoma
Barbara & Clayton Armstrong - 2 children

DEATHS
Martin Villar (Billard), (father of Mary Ellen Villar (Billard) Morton)
died - 19 July 1920 - Baldwin Co., Alabama. Aged 82 years old.

David Morton died 11 June 1925 - Pensacola, Fla. - 63 years old.
Mary Ellen Morton died 8 Feb 1926 - Pensacola, Fla. - 55 years old.

Mittie Morton Ellis died 22 Sep 1969 - New Orleans, La.

Perry Nixon Ellis died 2 May 1948 - Gulf Port, Ms.

Mellie Morton Norris died 11 May 1963 - Panama City, Fla. - 73 years old.

Lynn Norris died 13 June 1937

(should read Lum Norris, his real name was Christopher Columbus Norris, he was called Lum for short)

Mrs. Martha Norris died 19 March 1929 - 70 years old.
Jesse Morton died 12 April 1927 - Pensacola, Fla. - 34
years old.

Sudden death at home on Government St. Served in First
W.W.

Agnes Morton Holifield died 22 Nov 1942 - Pensacola, Fla.
- 45 years old.

Was taken ill Sunday the 22nd at 12:00, and died 6 hrs.
later in the Pensacola Hospital the

same day.

Ellen Lucille Morton died 4 Oct 1926 - 16 months old.
Joseph Earl Holifield died 19 June 1963 - Panama City, Fla.
- 44 years old.

Child of Herman & Myrtle Lou Morton

Mary Ellen Collins
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Anthony Earl Tofolio

MARTIN FRANCIS VILLAR (BILLARD) had two sisters who
were twins, Victoria Villlar (Billard)
Hunter, and Victorina Villar (Billard) Beck, and one brother,
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Gus Villar (Billard).

Gus burned to death in camp fire, and left one daughter, Mousirie Villar (Billard) Carter. She had

two children by this marriage, Vera and Leon. They were Baptist, from Pensacola, Fla..

Martin Francis received Civil War pension. He was married twice. By his first wife, (name

unknown), he had 4 children. Elizabeth Villar (Billard) Solari - Catholic / Lorenia Vellar (Billard)

Valanzano - Catholic / Mary Ellen Villar (Billard) Morton / Martin, Freeman Villar (Billard), catholic

mother died when Mary was 2 years old. First wife of Martin Francis Villar (Billard) is buried at light house at Fort
Barrankus, Pensacola, Fla.

His second wife was Josephine Morton, sister of David Morton. There were three children by this second marriage,
Bella, Francis, and Josephine Villar (Billard). Josephine is buried in Clopton Cemetery, Pensacola, Fla. Martin is
buried in Lillian, Ala. He was Catholic.

Elizabeth Villar (Billard) to Angelo Solari - Pensacola, Fla - 7 children
1. Joseph

2. Rena

3. Louis - killed loading a flat car, logs fell on him.
4. Angelo (Buddy)

5. Victor - died at 21

6. Silvia

7. Everette

Lorina Villar (Billard) to Valanzano - 8 children

1. Regina Valanzano Carroll

2. Vincent

3. Joseph - died 1956

4. Theresa

5. Henry

6. Francis

7. Albert - died abt 1950

8. Philip

Victorina Villar (Billard) Beck - children in Pascagoula City then known as Scranton, Mississippi.
Still Becks there, barbour shop.

Victoria Villar (Billard) Hunter - 1 son

1. Willie, who had 2 daughters

(One daughter married Willis Mabry)

1. Margaret - married Walter Langford, lived in Evansville, Indiana

2. Clara - married Robert Godwin

1 son, Harlod, lived in Chicago, Clara died of typhoid.

Note: Comments have been added, otherwise the data should read as recorded in the Bible. B
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From the Computer Mailing Lists
“Around the Town Talk”

/7
0‘0

Compiled by Bonnie Griffis Lewis

Liberty Street
[ am a seventh generation (that I can prove) native-born Pensacolian. To my knowledge Zarragossa
Street has always been named that since the Spanish influence. There could have been a Liberty
Street at one time. However, it could have also been a fictional name given by the sailors that
frequented the establishments that were in the historical (as we know it today) district. It wasn’t so
much the Navy that wanted the “Red Light District.” cleaned up, but, mostly the people that lived in
and around that area. I remember my grandmother talking about the women of her neighborhood
marching in front of the police station and demanding that the chief of police clean up that area.
Most people forget that also there were decent hard working people that lived in that area known
as Hawkshaw. My grandfather was a fireman at the station on Gregory Street where McGuire’s
stands today. Many streets in that area have been done away with and renamed with no one
bothering to ask if that might be a historical part of Pensacola. Aragon Street was named by the
Spanish. Aragon Street is now Colfax Ave. Mr. Colfax might deserve a street named for him but not
to the extent of renaming an historical street. My father was born on East De-leon [sic] Street. [t was
across the street from the fire station. It no longer exists. I guess my point is that the working class
people of Pensacola are a part of Pensacola history also. All that anyone wants to remember about

that area is that it once had a “Red Light District.”
— Doris Buffum <buffum2@bellsouth.net on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> August 22, 2008 1:31 p.m.

There appears to actually have been a properly named “Liberty Street” in Pensacola at one point.
Here is data extracted from the Navy, Marines, and Coast Guard World War II casualty lists for
Florida:

LOCKWOOD, George Vincent, Fireman 3c, USN. Father, Mr. Charles Herbert Lockwood, 221 West

Liberty Street, Pensacola

Golson, Wyatte Jr, 227 Liberty St, Pensacola, Fla
From the numbers in the addresses it would seem Liberty Street ran east and west and got within
three blocks west of Palafox, which I think is the starting point of the house numbering system for
east and west Pensacola. If you look up Charles Lockwood in the 1910 census, however, he isn’t
listed as living on Liberty Street. Some nearby streets seem to be Palmer and Canal. In the 1920
census, Charles Lockwood’s street name is illegible, but a nearby street is the 400 block of Romana.
The mystery continues. Maybe an old city directory would clear this up.

— Jerry Merritt <jerrym151@mchsi.com on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> August 22, 2008 3:06 p.m.

From Palafox going west on Zarragossa was where the prostitutes lived in 1896 & 1898:
Madame Pauline Spencer No. 9 West Zarragossa; Mollie McCoy at No. 15; Effie McDonald No. 18; Nellie Camp No. 16;
Mable Spencer No. 28; May Belton No. 118; Nellie Payne No. 123; Hattie Rogers No. 307; Lucy Farley No. 312; Mollie
McCoy (again) No. 319; Fannie Blair No. 320; Marie Anderson No. 501.
Another year (not sure which is 1896 or 1898. Got the dates mixed up when I copied them):
On South Baylen: Madame Annie Goodman No. 17; Gladys Wilkes; Hattie Rogers No. 307; Lucy
Farley No. 312; Mollie McCoy No. 319; Fannie Blair No. 320; Marie Anderson No. 501.
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The Historic Preservation people keep saying the prostitutes were on the east side of Zarragossa. |
don’t know when that would have been. If anyone knows, let me know. But, in this time period, they
are all west of Palafox.  have east Zarragossa in these copies, also. No madames. In 1909, some of
the prostitutes are still on west Zarragossa, but not labeled as Madames:
Effie McDonald No. 9; Mollie McCoy No. 15; Nellie and Pauline Spencer in the 100 block (numbers
blurred). There were many nice families, also, who were living in these blocks on West Zarragossa,
though I know of some who moved because of the “activity.”
[ looked up several people I knew of who lived on Zarragossa in 1920. It was called Zarragossa then.
Maybe Liberty Street, wherever it was, was named after WW II:
Charles Lockwood in 1910 is on the U.S. Naval Reservation on Palmer Street Canal Street is on the
same page. He is a black male, born 1868 in AL. Wife Mary.
Charles H. Lockwood in 1920 in Pensacola was born in 1916. He is with his father, Charles
Lockwood, born 1883 in Austria. George is not mentioned. They appear to be on W. Reus Street near
Coyle.
! — Cynthia Dean<cgdean@bellsouth.net on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> August 22, 2008 8:00 p.m.

The official name has always been Zarragossa. It was just called ‘Liberty Street” because of the
activity that went on.
— Kathryn Wilkinson <k-wilkinson@peoplepc.com on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> August 23, 2008 6:02 a.m.

[ have just talked to a gentleman that lived in the area of Zarragossa Street until he was grown. He
was born in 1926. He is 82 years old but remembers it very clearly. He told me that very definitely
Zarragossa Street was renamed Liberty Street back around (he thinks) 1940 & 1941. He said that
the city put up a concrete corner marker that renamed Zarragossa Street to Liberty Street. He also
told me to try to get a city map of that time and it would be listed on the map as Liberty Street. He
doesn’t remember the year but he remembers that the Historical Society of Pensacola reclaimed it
as Zarragossa Street. It makes sense because the man worked for the City Parks and went on to be a

City policeman that walked a beat in that area. Anyone have any old city maps?
— Doris Buffum <buffum2@bellsouth.net on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> August 25, 2008 4:25 p.m.

[ have an obit of my family member, 701 West Liberty Street in 1935. My Grandmother also lived at
512 West Liberty Street. I was about 12 or 13 and I would walk down Coyle Street and down a dirt
road in back of her house. Many Black people would say hello Miss. I think they knew I was Miss
Annie’s granddaughter. This was in the 1960’s. My Grandmother was ill.  also remember all the
ghost stories my Mother told me. I remembered the steps on the back porch and there was no one
there. So the time Grandma said go eat in the kitchen, | was afraid to be alone in her house. I ate as
fast as [ could. I did not want to see any thing.

— <wandajoy@bellsouth.net on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> August 24, 2008 7:04 a.m.

Then this would locate Liberty Street somewhere near where the train stands today and the water.
It would have been on the West side of Palafox. When Main Street was widened back around the
1960's or even before then. Liberty Street could have been done away with in the name of progress.

I do know that some of the houses in that area were moved or destroyed. Worth checking into.
— Doris Buffum <buffum2@bellsouth.net on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> August 24, 2008 11:17 a.m.
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Just talked with my friend John Appleyard, local author and historian regards Liberty Street. His
words: “Liberty was the west end of Zarragossa Street, so called because of the houses of
prostitution. There is/was no formal Liberty Street.”

— Grady Lea <ugh.lea@cox.net on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> August 29, 2008 2:30 p.m.

[ have the fondest regards for John Appleyard as a historian and at first I agreed with there was NO
Liberty Street However there really was. Look at the 1945 Census. | have talked to many of the
people (some now in their 80’s) that lived in the East End of Pensacola and they all recall the city
putting up a marker to rename the West side of Zarragossa Street to Liberty Street. One old timer
said they renamed it to keep the confusion down of where the “Red Light District” was and to keep
the sailors away from the family residences in that area and that he remembers his father
threatening to shoot some sailors if they didn’t get off of his porch. The families in that area must
have complained so much that the City had to do something to shut them up. [ was told that the
street was taken back by the historical society and the Zarragossa name given back to it. Ron gave

the page number of the census where it is listed as Liberty Street. [ didn’t keep the page number.
— Doris Buffum <buffum2@bellsouth.net on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> August 29, 2008 6:36 p.m.

Philip Pfeiffer said Liberty Street was just the west side of Zarragossa. If so, this places Liberty
Street between Government and Main Street, west of Palafox. Question to Ponder: Was the west
side of Palafox (only) known as Liberty Street and the east side as Zarragossa, or was the whole of
Zarragossa known as Liberty Street? The mystery continues.

— Cynthia Dean <cgdean@bellsouth.net on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> August 25, 2008 9:35 p.m.

[ came across an obit dated May 17. 1957 and the home address is 1414 W. Liberty Street. I would
say that at one time Liberty Street did exist.
— Gayle Sweet <gaylesweet@bellsouth.net on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> August 30, 2008 9:36 a.m.

The documentation probably lies here in Box 7 at Pace Library Special Collections if anyone is out
that way to look any time soon: Sutton, Leora M., Papers, 1960-1975, UWF Special Collections, Box
7, Folder 23: The Bay Hotel and Liberty Street -RESTRICTED [35 pieces]

— Jerry Merritt <jerrym151@mchsi.com on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> August 30, 2008 1:25 p.m.

My uncle Joe said that the city came out and put up one of those (infamous) corner concrete
markers to mark which end was Liberty Street. Now folks, the census taker of 1945 was not doing
his job right if he did not look to see which street that he was on before interviewing the residents
of that street. It's on the 1945 census. My uncle says that he thinks that the historical society
reclaimed it back in the 1950’s. Frankly, [ never knew that it was changed from Zarragossa to
Liberty, until now. According to my sources the street was always an embarrassment to the decent
people of Pensacola and I would like to believe that they had a hand in reclaiming it and getting rid
of the “Red Light District.” When I first started genealogy, my grandmother told me about it and
how the people of her church and the neighbors marched in front of the Police station, demanding
that the Chief of Police clean that area up. It must have worked because no one can find Liberty
Street in any directories lol. My uncle swears that it is listed on the old city maps of Pensacola.
Anyone know where we can find an old map? One of the old timers of Pensacola that I asked about
Liberty Street was once a city bus driver and he said, “Of course there was a Liberty Street! Who

wants to know”? [ heard him grumble something inaudible before leaving the room.
— Doris Buffum <buffum2@bellsouth.net on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> September 1, 2008 4:20 p.m.
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If you take a tour of Osceola golf course, you just may find that old concrete Liberty Street
marker...for many of them are used as boundaries for different tee boxes throughout the course...
— Harold Wilkinson <roywfgs@cox.net on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> September 1, 2008 7:51 p.m.

Saltmarsh, Hawkshaw, Tatertown, Tinville
..for Escambia County historians, here is another challenge for you...in 1889 when my grandfather,
John B. Vaughn, was elected to the House of Representatives, he was residing in Saltmarsh.
Anybody know where that was? I suspect it was not far from Bluff Springs, but that’s only a guess.

Thanks for any assistance you can give.
— John Bush <jbush3838@charter.net on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> January 13, 2010 10:22 a.m.

[ too wish that someone was around to answer all of these questions but unfortunately, [ am the
older generation now. Me thinking that Saltmarsh was near Bluff Springs was a guess because John
mentioned Bluff Springs. A light went on in my head and I had flashbacks of my 85 year old
grandmother sitting there pointing out where all of these little places were. She explained that
Tinville was named Tinville because of the wooden houses and tin roofs and shacks put together
with tin. She went on to say, “It was hard times.” ( I'm sure she was talking about the Depression
and Grapes Of Wrath came to mind for me.) Tatertown got it's name because there was a potato
farm there and everybody could buy a potato for 1 cent. Here in Pensacola, instead of selling apples,
they sold potatoes. My grandmother was a terrible cook. They lost all of their money and
possessions and to quote her, “We lost everything in 1929 when the Bubble Busted.” They had
always had a cook and maids. A wash board and a wash tub were foreign to her, but she learned
real quick how to do those things. She told me that she had to learn to put a meal together using
Hoover Yellow Ground Cornmeal, government rice and beans and sweet potatoes grown in the sand
down on the lower east side of Pensacola. They had to move to Hawkshaw. Most of the old time
Hawkshaw people were victims of the Depression. They didn’t ask for handouts with the exception
of our sometimes taking the beans, rice and cornmeal given out every now and then. They got their
other supplies because they fished and caught mullet and crabs from the Bay and sold them or
bartered with them. By the time that I came along, Granny could cook a mean pot of beans and rice
and cornbread, but she wasn’t very good with other things. God bless them, they might have been
poor, but they were proud people. They didn’t have an attitude that they were owed something.
was taught that nobody owed me anything and if I wanted it, I would have to work for it. All of the
stories of how Hawkshaw got its name are educated guesses by people who never lived there. The
old time Hawkshaw people would laugh when they heard those stories. I was told the story many
times by the old timers of Hawkshaw. If Billy Cutts is still alive, he will back it up. I was 6 years old
when the war started. Men went off to war and the women went to work at the Navy Yard (as they
called it then). We were able to move to East La’rua Street. | was one of those kids that pulled a
wagon around the neighborhood getting scrap iron to donate to the war effort. As Granny would
say, we were finally prosperous again. Frankly, I think that we were prosperous living off of that
Bay. What we ate then would cost a small fortune to buy today. Those days the bay would clean
itself every twenty four hours with the tide. Bless her heart, no one had the courage to tell Granny,
but she never really learned to cook . I guess a case of nostalgia kicked in because I've rambled on
this one. I do hope that John [Bush] finds Saltmarsh. I still believe it is out near the Bluffs.

— Doris Buffum <buffum2@bellsouth.net on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> January 14, 2010 5:14 p.m.

42




Wesl Florida Foolprinls, 2009

University of West Florida Special Collections

[ would like to mention that we have the largest collection of West Florida newspapers in the
country here and are very willing to do lookups as well as copy obituaries. Our microfilm
reader/printers are now actually scanners so they give us the luxury of actually e-mailing a copy of
an article or obituary straight to your e-mail (we can still print them out and mail them as needed)
plus if you came here and did your own lookups, you can send them to your e-mail or someone else,
or even save them on a CD or a flash drive. It sure beats the days of our rummaging for envelopes,
typing or writing addresses, filling out forms and carrying them to another floor of the building to
mail. We are also working on putting our inventories to collections online and while we have a long
way to go, approximately 270 collection lists are online now at: hitp://fusionmx.lib.uwf.edu/archon. The
other special collections and archives at the other state universities are also jointly sharing their
collection descriptions and lists and these can be found at one site: http://palmm2.fcla.edu/all/. It is a
search portal called “Archives Florida.” Collection descriptions for over 700 individual collections at
UWEF can also be seen here: http://library/uwf.edu/About/SpecialCollections/GuideSpecialCollections.htm. Of
course, we have lots of materials that are not online, but feel free to send me an e-mail as well as to
my assistant, Jessica Chapman (jchapman@uwf.edu) anytime you have questions or need help.

— Dean DeBolt <ddebolt@uuwf.edu on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> February 25, 2009 11:11 a.m.

Old Woolsey Cemetery
In 1927, the U.S. Army relocated roughly 468 burials from Key West to Fort Barrancas Military
Cemetery. When the tug left Key West, it carried 468 bodies of whom 64 were unknown. After
reinterment, 228 graves were marked as unknown! The graves were numbered. A search of Army
records and declassification requests by George Schmidt in 1984 led to the identification of 404 of
the 468 grave sites. This information was shared with me and with the Superintendent’s office at
Fort Barrancas. But in any case, | have a listing of the names, etc. of at least 404 of the numbered

sites. In any case, most of the numbered sites are of Civil War vintage.
— Dean DeBolt <ddebolt@uuwf.edu on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> August 20, 2009 8:17 a.m.

[ have been working with Dorothy Jacobs on this cemetery listing (Warrington/Woolsey) and we
think what we have, though not thoroughly vetted yet, is certainly good enough to put online. It has
been coordinated through the Barrancas Cemetery Director in Dec. of last year and Dorothy has
transcribed new data into the merged listing. [ doubt that there is any additional information in the
government records out at Barrancas but it wouldn’t hurt to check again with the current list in
hand. Perhaps once it is online others will be able to find or know of additional names from
unmarked graves that we don’t have on the list. I'll get our working copy into a more final form and
get it to Bonnie Griffis Lewis, Escambia County FLGenWeb Coordinator, in a day or two. Note: He did
and it now resides on the FLGenWeb site at: Iwww.rootsweb.ancestry.com/~flescamb/cemeteries/warrington-

woolseyold.htm.
— Jerry Merritt <jerrym151@mchsi.com on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> August 22, 2009 2:20 p.m.

[ know that the listing for the names of people buried in the old Warrington/Woolsey Cemetery
located within the National Cemetery is held at the National Cemetery. Many names are listed there
[ found a guy that died in 1917 for someone in New York. There about 400 graves that are only

marked by number.
— Ron Parks <skraprl@cox.net on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> August 20, 2009 4:56 a.m.
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A Restaurant On Scenic Highway

Looking for the name of a family restaurant on Scenic Hwy.
Steve <scohen1@cox.net to Evan Strohl who passed to the FL-WFGS list for discussion>

The restaurant at US90 and US90 Alt was the Riverview Restaurant and that is the reason that area
is known at Riverview to us old timers ( I have lived in Pensacola since 1935). There was a
restaurant near the chimney in the early 50’s, as my father-in-law would have a deer barbecued

each year.
— Malcom Strickland <pnsflyboy@cox.net on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> March 27, 2009 7:35 p.m.

[ remembered a last name and do know that one of the restaurants out on Scenic Hwy. was named

Philpot’s. Could this be the name of the restaurant you're searching for ?
— Doris Buffum <buffum2@bellsouth.net on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> March 27, 2009 7:06 p.m.

Philpot’s was located in East Pensacola Heights, the owner was at one time the mayor of Pensacola
and he had a motel on the property were the boat ramp is located at the East end of the bridge on

Cervantes in East Pensacola Heights. I lived in the Heights from 1954 to 1961.
— Malcom Strickland <pnsflyboy@cox.net on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> March 27, 2009 7:39 p.m.

[ have lived here since the late 30s and do not remember a restaurant in the vicinity of the old
chimney but there was one at the “Y” of US90 and Alternate 90 (9 Mile Road) - don’t recall the name

but it was owned and operated by a family.
— Billye/Paul <bcutchen@bellsouth.net on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> March 27, 2009 8:11 p.m.

Solved! I found a pic in a book 1943 on the Coca Cola sign! It says The Chimney Restaurant. My Great

Grandfather’s old Buick is in the photo! Thanks to all.
— Steve <scohenl@cox.net on flescamb@rootsweb.com & fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> April 3, 2009 12:23 p.m.

The Poor Farm
Here is what the great-granddaughter of John E. Bowman has on the possible location of the
Escambia County poor farm in the late 1800s. [ think it must have been near Bogia and McDavid.
My granddad lived there until he was about 8. John E. Bowman built the big house in McDavid in
1889 when he became postmaster. It stood in what is now the southbound lane of Hwy. 29, directly
across from the old church. Since J.E. Bowman's term as overseer of the poor farm ended about the
time he was appointed postmaster of McDavid, that may indicate that he was already in that area as
overseer of the poor farm. The granddad mentioned was listed in the 1885 census as 6 years old
and was enumerated at the poor farm with his overseer father. If he lived near Bogia and McDavid

until he was 8, the poor farm must have been there as well.
— Jerry Merritt <jerrym151@mchsi.com on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> February 26, 2009 11:22 a.m.

My dad remembers the address as 3101 North “H” Street, behind where Bailey’s Market used to be
and where Rosewood is now. He learned to drive at age 14 in a 1939 LaSalle ambulance when
working at a funeral home. On Easter Sunday in 1944 he had to pick up a man who had passed
away at the Poor House. The body was on the big screened porch and one leg was maggot infested.

He said the people had boiled potatoes by their beds to eat that day.
— Gene Presley <breezin03@bellsouth.net on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> February 27, 2009 4:00 a.m.
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My dad was 14 (now 79) and probably remembers the Poor Farm because of the circumstances. It
was one of the first addresses he was asked to drive too in the 1939 ambulance. When I asked him
did he know where it was, the first thing he said was, “3101 North ‘H’ Street comes to mind.” He
also was a city firefighter for 25 years (part of the time as a driver and finally a Captain) and they
had to know how to get everywhere fast. His older brother was also a mailman in the 1940’s. He has
a great memory for the area since he lived here all his life and had a lot of different jobs.

— Gene Presley <breezin03@bellsouth.net on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> March 02, 2009 7:12 a.m.

The poor farm property (Escambia County property) in the early 1950’s ran from Pottery Plant Rd.
(now Fairfield Drive) and “H” Street, back to Leonard Street, where the sheriff’s office is now, over
to “L” Street, I think. [ know it included several houses plus the manager’s home plus there was
always a large vegetable garden. I can’t remember what else but the Potters Field is south of
sheriff’s office. My dad was some distant relation to Smiley Ward, the manager, and knew several
people living there at that time. I don’t know of earlier places where it could have been located. The
person who sent me a query had his father’s death certificate dated 1892, address the Poor Farm,
and buried at the Poor Farm. My husband’s grandmother was in the Escambia County Nursing
Home until she died in 1975. The nursing home is now called Rosewood, on “H” Street, south of
what used to be Bailey’s Vegetable Market and north of the sheriff’s office.

— Priscilla Nobles <pnobles@panhandle.rr.com on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> February 24, 2009 11:32 p.m.

My memory isn’t real clear on this, but I thought the maternity hospital was on Palafox Street,
Escambia General on Leonard. There was an old folk’s home (maybe poor farm, but we didn’t call it
that) near “E” Street. We went there as kids and sang to the people and brought gifts at Christmas.
There also was another “women’s rest home” just off 12th Avenue we used to go to. I do remember
dad showing me where people who couldn’t afford to be buried were put and it was in the same
area off Fairfield and Leonard Streets. Escambia General was the county supported charity hospital
for years, so it makes sense that it was all around where the sheriff’s department is now. My reason
for jumping in here is because [ saw references to the maternity hospital in that area and think they
may be referring to the Escambia General Hospital.

— James Mashburn <jmashbu6@cox.net on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> February 24, 2009 12:56 p.m.

New Jay Historical Society
Our new web site is up and running: http://www.jayhistoricalsociety.org/. It is a work in progress.
Soon we will have the CALENDAR up so you can check for dates and times of activities. If you have
any suggestions or questions just email Paulasusan@aol.com. Thanks so much to Nick Jackson and

EREC for their help on this project. This information was sent by Bobby Boutwell.
— L.L. Scott <llscott2000@bellsouth.net on flescamb, fl-wfgs, & flrosa@rootsweb.com> August 17, 2009 9:13 p.m.

Kupfrian’s Park, Brent, Goulding, Venetian Ballroom
My GGgrandfather was Ira Clinton Howell. In the 1910 Census (page 13-1A, April 29, 1910), he is
listed as Ezra Howell in Precinct 2, Escambia, Florida. With him is listed his family Robbie, Louise
(should be Lois), Georgia (should be George), Robbie, and Alice (should be Allie). The 1908
List shows him in Precinct 2. Allie Katherine’s birth record (Early Pensacola, Volume 2, page 63) for
1907 shows him [her father] as a farmer in Goulding. The 1920 Census (Sheet 6, January 13, 1920)
shows him in Precinct 2, Kupfrian’s Park. The same family members are listed, with the addition of
Arrow M (should be Ira Mae), and 2 granddaughters (last name Groome, misinterpreted as
“Synoome” on Ancestry.com). Family stories say that between 1900 and 1905, Ira bought a farm
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“less than a mile from Goulding and the Hard Road” (Palafox). It was on a sandy road “today known
as Fairfield.” In 1920, family stories say Ira and family were farming in Brent. Ira sold the farm and
moved to Montgomery County, Alabama in 1926. [ am not familiar enough with Pensacola to know
if Brent or Goulding would be in the same precinct as Kupfrian’s Park. Would they have been in
1910 and 19207 If they are not close together, something is wrong, either our family stories
(meaning the farm was not in Brent), or the census (which I doubt). Maybe Kupfrian’s Park was big
enough to include Brent-Goulding? I am asking for help to get this geography straight in my head.
Could Ira Clinton Howell have owned a farm in what my family called Brent, that was also close to
Goulding, on Fairfield, that was also in Precinct 2, Kupfrian’s Park in 1910 and 1920? Any help

would be appreciated.
— George Howell <georgeinalabama@knology.net on flescamb-1@rootsweb.com> September 4, 2008 3:44 p.m.

[ was just giving kind of a general area of the park. The park did not sit four square with the streets.
The streets were kind of diagonal to the park. To be more specific (and what I thought would be
more confusing), the map I have, which only shows the south part of the park, has the SW corner at
“N” Street. between Brainard and Gonzalez. As one goes a little farther north up the west side of the
park, the western edge does touch “0” Street. As one goes east from the southern edge of the park, a
little past the center, is between Lee and Lloyd Streets at “K” Street. The Trolley went north up “J”
Street toward the SE corner of the park. “|” Street cuts diagonally across the SE part of the park, but
is not the corner. The actual SE corner of the park falls between Blount and Moreno and “H” and “1”
Streets. Dec. 11, 1878 - Conrad Kupfrian bought 100 acres. (Don’t know where.) Jan 24, 1879 -
Kupfrian bought 2 acres in Sec. 29-30, NW of the city. The park probably opened earlier than 1884.
An article in the Pensacolian of May 1884 had a headline “Picnic at Kupfrian’s Park a Splendid
Sucess.” 1900 Census Esc. Co. - Margaret Kupfrian (p. 95 A) Kupfrian’s Park, Precinct 2. So, the park
was in Prec. 2 for whoever asked that question. She was Conrad’s 2nd wife and died in Nov. 1900.
Conrad had died in 1892. 1908 City Directory - Kupfrian’s Park, end of North “J,” corner Lloyd.

— Cynthia Dean <cgdean@bellsouth.net on flescamb@rootsweb.com>September 05, 2008 1:12 p.m.

[ too had interest in Kupfrian’s Park and had asked some questions about it back in 2001 - my
grandparents Tom and Bertha Chavis were in that area on the 1920 census. I just Googled now and
came up with a good website to check: http://www.pensapedia.com/wiki/Kupfrian's_Park. Also I have some
notes from a file: “Kupfrian’s Park was a very famous place in these early days and was used for
horse races, fairs and picnic grounds. Kupfrian’s park covered several acres and was Northwest of
the City of Pensacola on the outskirts of the City. The grounds were covered with massive oak trees,
excepting the race track which was a circle on the back of the grounds. Kuprian’s Park was very
popular in the early development of the City and old times now can recall those wonderful days.” |
think this came from a caption of a picture in a T. T. Wentworth’s Pensacola Picture Book No. 3
(1965). I haven't studied the link, just found it now myself; so, take a look and hope that it answers

some questions for you. Good luck.
— Betty Mitchell Busch <busch@charter.net on flescamb@rootsweb.com> September 4, 2008 4:15 p.m.

Kupfrian’s Park opened in 1884. The western boundary was “N” Street down to Lloyd Street to the
south. Eastern boundary was roughly “H” Street (just west of Baptist Hospital) south to just beyond
Moreno Street. I don’t know the northern boundary. Some of the old oak trees are still there going
west on Moreno from the hospital. The only house in the park itself back then was Conrad
Kupfrian's home. Kupfrian’s Park designation in the census records was just one of the census
divisions and included a much broader area than the park. I lived on Spring and West Moreno Street
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and I could walk to Goulding about a mile up N. Palafox. | can see where it might be included in a
Kupfrian’s Park division. But, I also lived in Brent after I got married. That’s about 5-6 miles north of
town. Don’t know how large an area it originally included. I suggest George Howell get the deed
records and plot exactly where his family’s properties were. WFGS member Evan Strohl
(estrohl@cox.net) is the authority on Kupfrian’s Park.

— Cynthia Dean <cgdean@bellsouth.net on flescamb@rootsweb.com>September 5, 2008 8:29 a.m.

[ have collateral lines in the 1900 census for Kupfrian’s Park—four of the married Rocheblave

daughters: Mary SURGI, Frances DAVENPORT, Lorena REILLY and Agnes SCARRITT. So, I wonder
did people actually live in the Park or did the census just describe the surrounding area as part of
the Park? My mom and dad met at the Venetian Ballroom in 1931. Anyone got any info on that? Of

course, I can go to the source..my 94 year old very alert mom.
— Marilyn Thomas Hansen <gneolog@aol.com on flescamb@rootsweb.com> September 04, 2008 5:52 p.m.

Emmett Cemetery (aka Lewis Cemetery)
My wife Connie and I tried in response to a findagrave.com request to help get photos of some graves
at a Santa Rosa cemetery on Thursday and were not successful. I am hoping one of you (or two or
three...) may be able and willing to help us find this small cemetery known as Emmett Cemetery
[aka Lewis Cemetery]. It is located in an area described as the Old Berrydale community. I am trying
to find a Carl Penton who in 2000 did a listing of the graves that is now posted on Rootsweb and
similar sites online. I could not find a phone listing in Escambia or Santa Rosa for a Carl Penton...do
any of you know him? and how I could contact him...He obviously knows where the cemetery is
since he did the listing...We used his online description of the location on the midline between
sections 23 and 24 in township 28 West Range 4 North to work with topographical and other maps to
get to where we thought was as close as we could drive on Thursday at midday - a “No Trespassing”
sign and metal bar gate off of Gordon Land Road. In 97 degree temps, we walked onto a hunting
club’s property and walked on HOT sandy “semi-roads” to where we thought we should be...but
despite an hour and five minutes of searching, we did not
have any luck in locating the graves. If you think you can help us find the cemetery, please do

respond to this email. Thanks in advance for any help you can offer.
— Bruce Rova <flrova@mchsi.com on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> June 21, 2009 9:32 p.m.

Bruce/ Connie: hope this helps you; it’s straight out of the Richard Jernigan book: S30 T2N R26W
From the intersection of State Hwy 4 and State Hwy 87, go easterly on Hwy. 4 about 2 miles, then
turn right toward the Coldwater Recreation Area. Go south by southeasterly about 4 miles, then
turn sharply to the right onto a dirt road. Follow the road about 1.4 mile to the cemetery, just on the
other side of a place where a road forks off to the left, near the north center of S24 T4N R28W. It is
not easy to see the small cemetery overgrown with bushes and trees. Richard has drawn a sketch of
the cemetery’s location, JUST off an entrance road, onto a 2-rutted road. Looks like woods on either
side of the rutted road. The cemetery is on the West side of the 2-rutted road, about 120 ft. from the
entrance road. Looks like most all the graves are “in a line," about 45 ft. off that rutted road. Only

about 17 graves here---mostly EMMETTs, JERNIGANs, and LEWISs.
— Evan Strohl <estrohl@cox.net on wfgs-1@rootsweb.com> June 21, 2009 11:41 p.m.

Evan-This a great help! AND since we know there are Jernigan’s buried there, the fact that this
description of the location is out of a Jernigan source, that lends more credence. When we left the
area we were searching, we went back by way of State Hwy. 4 and Lewis Road and Highway 87, so
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we can now confirm that we were in the right place as the mileages and directions matched what
we had done [just in reverse order since we were leaving not arriving by that way]. We had come in
from the south and from the topo maps etc., had come up with the same entrance road you
describe. We must have been within 30-45 feet of the graves, as we walked both down the 2-rutted
road and also further down the “entrance” road. Twice we stopped and rested for a few minutes at
that intersection of the roads and I recall looking into the woods on that western side of the road
and thinking it might be worthwhile to get a little further off the road to better see into the
overgrown brush... We will try again in the next week or so. [ will try to get decent photos of all the
grave markers we can find there. Thanks for your great and quick help...as usual.

— Bruce Rova <flrova@mchsi.com on fl-wfgs@rootsweb.com> June 22, 2009 12:24 p.m.

Looking For Carré Descendants

[ have some documents that appear to be originals that were found in my great uncles’ home when
he died in 1965. His name was Eugene O’Conor and he was born in 1887. However, this particular
document with a county seal on it is from 1878. His father, John O’Conor died in 1904 and his
mother married Jacob LIPPS in 1916. Jacob’s guardian was Raul CARRE. Raul’s wife Sarah CARRE
divorced him 1878. 1 am amazed that Sarah apparently got a loan to build a house after her divorce
because this loan is from R. H. Turner dated April 9, 1878 and Sarah commits to repaying a loan of
$315 in lumber and labor in the construction of her house on the East 1/2 of lot 357 fronting on
Indendentia Street. She agreed to pay $15 per month with 10 percent interest with the house as a
lein. It is signed with her signature. She then paid off her loan with payments of $15 - $50. The last
entry on the paper is Sept 1879. Now she was a modern woman for sure. Anyway, Sarah married
Jacob Lipps before 1885. She was 13 years older than him. Sarah died in 1908 Jacob Lipps died in
1916. My great grandmother, Mary Frances Arbona O’Conor Lipps, died in 1950. A court case about
her estate shows the following:

Agnes Louise McVoy Vine, grand-daughter of Sarah DeVoy Carré Lipps [who died

intestate 22 Feb. 1908, survived by John Jacob Lipps, her husband, and daughters Mary

Florence McVoy and Cecelia Zirkelback] petitions the court regarding estate of John

Jacob Lipps to his wife, Fannie O’Conor Lipps. Said estate contained certain household

effects which were jointly owned by John Jacob Lipps and the heirs of Mary Florence

McVoy and Cecelia Zirklebach, heirs of Sarah Lipps, deceased.

[Court Case of 20 Dec. 1951 - Estate of Fannie O’Conor Lipps]

I have no other info as to what these household effects were or what happened to them. I

spent a lot of time at my great grandmother’s since we lived on Barcelona and she lived

not too far away on Chase Street. My great uncle was unmarried and lived in the Chase

Street home until his death. I don’t think he ever threw anything away -- literally. Guess that

is why this document was with all of his effects. I'll have to ask my 93 year old mom if she

knows anything else about this. (Later: said she didn’t know anything else.)
Are there any Carré descendants who might want this keepsake with Sarah’s signature? [ know you
can get a photocopy from the Courthouse in Book B page 59, but this really looks like an original
paper owned by the people involved.

— Marilyn Thomas Hansen <gneolog@aol.com on flescamb-1@rootsweb.com> May 3, 2007 5:45 a.m.
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By Priscilla Mimms Nobles with Bill Nelson

the charter members was Dolly Pollard, reference librarian for local history and
genealogy at the Pensacola Public Library (PPL). Because of her position at the
Library, she was able to promote interest in the collection at PPL through the WFGS.

In the meantime, WFGS was acquiring and producing books of interest. Over the next
few years, the WFGS book collection grew until there was a question of safe storage. The
idea of acquiring space and/or creating a WFGS library was vetoed because it was not cost
effective. The officers of the Society and the director of the Pensacola Public Library
entered into a contract with the City of Pensacola, agreeing to house the WFGS collection.

Since all the materials would be cataloged the same under a Dewey Decimal System, a
different type of cataloging these items was necessary. Sid Thomes, a very active and
productive member of the Society, was responsible for producing the system that is still in
use today.

When the West Florida Genealogical Society (WFGS) was formed in 1982, one of

Judy Jolly, a member of the WEFGS,
became active as a volunteer in the
genealogy section of the library. She
encouraged others of the WFGS to be
involved in volunteering, because more
people were coming there for
information. Judy became a liaison
between the WFGS and the library,
sharing with the Society the ideas and
plans of Mr. Gene Fischer, the director
and Ms. Darlene Howell, assistant
director.

Mr. Fischer and Ms. Howell were

concerned about the lack of space housing the
genealogy collections because more resources
were being donated and acquired by the
department budget each year. The pictures
shown here define the crowded conditions of
the Genealogy Department at the main library
branch.

The most exciting news for the genealogical
community came when the decision to build a
new Tryon branch of the library on Langley
Ave. would leave empty the building on 9th Ave.
and College Blvd. Eventually Mr. Fischer was
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able to announce that the building would house both the PPL and WFGS genealogical
collections, the Local History Collection and the Talking Books. This branch of the West
Florida Regional Library System will be the West Florida Genealogy Library.

Staff for this library will be Bill Nelson, Senior Librarian, with Sandy Heaxt and Peggy
Vignolo. The WFGS members will continue to be among the most active of volunteers.

Resources in the library will include census records and Pensacola newspapers from
1954 with some various early editions of local newspapers on microfilm; computer
databases from Ancestry, Heritage Quest and American Obits.; vertical files on various
subjects; and a rather large Native American collection. In addition, there will be shelves of
information on US military battles, individual state collections, and “how-to” books, plus
computers, microfilm readers and a meeting room. Best of all there will be room for
expansion.

When will you be able to use this new facility? Opening is planned for January, 2010.
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MALLETTE, Mrs. W.E. ..cceeerneeenreennns 17

MARSHALL, Mrs. Warden.
MASHBURN, James
MASSEY, John
MAY,
McCALL, Helen

Mary Suzanne
McCLAMMY, Ethel

G. W.
Herbert
Joshua Wright
Mamie
Mary Suzanne
Nora E.
Perry David
William Corbett
McCONNIN
Elodie Rocheblave.........cinnrrrecens 22
McCOY, Mollie 39,40
McDONALD, Effie 39,40
McLANEY 16
MCcNEIL, [lma 10
McVoy, Mary Florence........eeeeens 48
MEACHAM, Rose 16
MEAD 16
MERRITT, Henry Arthur......ccoeeennecennn. 1
J[25 o7/ 1,iii,1,27,39,41,43
John A. (Jack) Jr. iv
John Abercrombie .........ccoeerreeerrereeseeenes iv
Kate Finney 1
Oran 1
MILLER, Ann 36
Charles 36
Charles Ellis 36
MORTON, Agnes 34
Carolyn Lou 36
Clarice 36
David 34,35,37,38
David Lamar 35
Eddie Wayne 35
Ellen Lucille 35,37
George 34
Hazel 35
Herman 37
Herman Jessie 35
Jessie 34,37
Josephine 38
Mary Ellen 35,37
Mary Ellen Villar (Billard)......ccooeeeenne. 37
Mary Lou 37
Mellie 34,35
Mittie 34
Myrtle Lou 35
Perry David 35
Ronald Dale 36
Ronald Lee 35

Ronda Ellen 36

Sharon Ann 36

Vicki Ruth 35

Willie M. B. 35
MORTON/MARTIN

Mary Ellen Villar (Billard).....cccoccernnees 38
MOSLEY, Sharon iii

MYERS, Janet ii,iii

N
NEAL, Myrtle Lou 35
NELSON, Bill 49,50
NEWMAN, Gerald 17
NICKELSON, B.]. 21
NICHOLS, Debra ii
NOBLES, Priscilla Mimms ...1,ii,iii,16,45,49
W. D. 20
NORRIS
Christopher Columbus (Lum) .....35,37
Lynn (Lurn) 37
Martha, Mrs. 37
Mellie Morton 37
O
O’CONOR, Eugene 48
John 18,48
O’CONNOR, Eugene 21
Frances 20,21
Mrs. L.A. 20
Mrs. Louise 21
0TS, Evelyn 17
P
PARKS, Ron ii,43
PAYNE, Nellie 39
PELKEY, Mary Jean iv
PENTON, Carl 47
PETTERSEN, Ernest 21
PFEIFFER, Edgar 21
Philip 41
PHILIBERT, Marie Louise Martin.............. 18
Peter 18
PHILLIPS, Ralph 31
PIERPONT, Dr. 20
]J. H. Dr. 23
POLLARD, Dolly 49
POPE, Hazel Christine......ooeceeeeennee 35
POWELL, Ollie 34
PRESLEY, Gene 44,45
PURCELL, Joseph 28
PYLANT (Pie), Mr. 31
Q
QUINA, Gerald 21
V. A. 20
R
REILLY, BJJ. Sr. 21
C.M. 20

Lorena Rocheblave .....eceervernennee 47



REINHARDT, David ....ccoeerrverrreeeerseresseenns ii,iii
RICHBURG, Irene 17
RICHTER, Conrad 27
RILEY, Christopher 22
ROACH, John W. 33
ROCHE, EAWard J.....ccouuevrrveerreerreesserneens 35,36
Katherine Lynne .....oecrsneeennne 36
Linda Margaret 36
Mary Carolyn 36
ROCHEBLAVE, B. ]. 20
Clara 22
Drausin 22,23,24
Florentia Lavalle ......eevreeerecnnnee. 22,24
Willie 21
ROGERS, Hattie 39
ROOSEVELT, Franklin D. [Pres] ...c....... 8,14
Eleanor 14
ROLLINS, Colleen 17
ROSTON, Ellen ii
ROVA, BIrUCE ...ovevereerrreerreerrerareseesenens ii,iii,47,48
Connie 47
S
SANTO, Joe 20
SAUNDERS, Frank 33
SCARRITT, Agnes Rocheblave.................... 47
Russell 21
SCHMIDT, George 43
SCHWARTZ, Terry ii,iii
SCOTT, Laura Lee ii
L. L. 45
Lillian Wilson 17
SEELEY, Herbert 23,24
SHARP, Mr. 2
SIKES, Bob 11,13,15
SKIPPER, Hosea 16
SMITHWICK, John H. ..covrnmrrrnirnnererneenne 9,10
SMYERS, Frank 17
Rosa 17
SOLAN, Elizabeth Villar (Billard).............. 38
SOLARI, Angelo 38
Angelo (Buddy) 38
Elizabeth Villar (Billard) .....c..cceomeeeren. 38
Everette Joseph 38
Joseph 38
Louis 38
Rena 38
Silvia 38
Victor 38
SOULE, Fayette Fletcher .......oneeneeennes iv
Sarah Elizabeth (Betty) ... iv
SPENCER, Mabel 39
Nellie 40
Pauline (Madame).....coueueseeereeennes 39,40
STEARNS, Marvin 20
STRICKLAND, Malcom ......uviseeereirnnns 44
STROHL, Evan
STUART, Kenneth 27
SUND, Emily (Babe) Towner .........ccoueeee i,25
SURGI, Alexander 22
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Mary Louise Rocheblave................. 22,47
SUTTON, Leora M. 41
SWEET, Gayle ii,41
SYNOOME (GROOM), female .......coouerrrruenne 45
T
TAYLOR, John W. 9
THOMAS, Dorothy 21

Kelly H. i,34
THOMES, Sid 49
THOMPSON, Betty Jean......uieens 17
TISDALE, Mrs. 17
TOFOLIO, Anthony......cneennsesnennns 35,36

Anthony Earl 36,37

Barbara Ann 36

David A. 36

Ruth 36

Tommy J. 36
TOWNER, Emalear 25

Violet 25

TRUMAN, President
TURBERVILLE, Ellen B. ....ccooocuveeerieisnneneees
TURNER, Mary (Mamie) Rosa

R. H.

u-v

VALANZANO, Albert 38
Francis 38
Henry 38
Joseph 38
LoreniaVellar (Billard) ......cccoueeeenne. 38
Lorina Villar (Billard) ......ccoeeesmeeennnee 38
Philip 38
Regina Carroll 38
Theresa 38
Vincent 38

VAUGHN, Eva 7!
John B. 42

VIGNOLO, Peggy 50

VILLAR (BILLARD), Bella Francis........... 38

Elizabeth 38
Freeman 38
Gus 38
Josephine 38
Josephine Morton .......eeeeeronnens 34 |
Martin 34,37
Martin Francis 37
Mary Ellen 34
Victoria 37,38 |

VINE, Agnes Louise McVoy......cuuunienninnns 48

w

WALLACE, Dorothy K. ...ooeeeerrecerrreeneeenes ii

WALSH, Emily Evans Bowyer

Robert (Bob) iv
WARD, Billy i .

Smiley 45
WARSNOP, Ethal 21
WATTS, Pam ii
WELLS, Beanard 35,36

i this publication, which I had to search

i especially in the Index!

i publication and to all of the many i

i the West Florida Genealogical Society, |

! T hope you enjoy reading this 2009 !

Jerry 37
Jerrry Jr. 37
Lee 36,37
Ruth 36
Vickie Lee 37
WENTWORTH, T. T. oereeerreeerreeneseeerieeens 46
WHEAT, C.E. Sr. 21
Lloyd 21
WHIGHAM, Andrew L. Dr. ....ccoorverre 14,15
WHITE, J. A. 20
WILKES, Gladys 39
WILKINSON, Kathryn ....c.oeeenmeeernnees 39,40
Roy ii
WILSON, Hubbard 21
Woodrow [President]......ceemeeennn. 8,14
WOOD, John G. 23,24
WRIGHT, Jack 21
X-Y-Z
YNIESTRA, Arthur 22
Edna 22
ZIRKLEBACH, Cecelia ...comemmrereeesrsnseennns 48

NOTE FROM THE EDITOR

This is the end of the 2009 Footprints.1 |
apologize ahead of time for any errors |
of commission or omission. Due to the .
large number of surnames contained in

manually, there probably are mistakes, :

To all who contributed to this |

members and countless volunteers of .
Inc, I thank you. Without you, this !

publication would not be possible.

edition as much as I have and may it be ;
of benefit to the many researchers who |
peruse its pages!

—Bonnie Griffis Lewis
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