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Behind the Scenes
More so than any flora or other
fauna, the alligator has symbolized
Florida during the past century.
The very thought of the hulking,
vicious saurian excited Floridians
and provoked romantic comment
in the North. Moreover, this creature furnished the single most extensive contact between the white
man and the Seminole Indians.
Other than selling 'gator hides and
purchasing trinkets at the trading
posts, the Seminoles had little to
do with whites.
So heavy had the 'gator trade
become by 1906 that, in December
of that year, the Washington
Times ran a long article, "Take
Care of the Alligator; We May Soon
See His Finish." The newspaper
deplored the threatened extinction
of the saurians and noted that
200,000 'gator skins annually left
Florida for domestic and foreign
markets.
Is there anyone who needs to
be told that fame is fleeting? Anyone who scans the Miami newspapers dating from 1897 to 1910 cannot help but notice that no name
appears more frequently than that
of Kirk Munroe. Travelers from all
over the eastern part of the United
States visited him at his house in
Coconut Grove where he had
moved with his wife Mary in 1884
from Massachusetts. Nowadays, his
friend Ralph M. Munroe is better
known in this area, principally because of the 1930 pub I ication of
his book,
"The Commodore's
Story.''
However, by 1900 Kirk Munroe
already had gained a world -wide
reputation as the author of a half
dozen adventure books, among
which are "The Copper Princess,"
"The Painted Desert," and "The
Fur Seal Tooth." In addition, he
had served as an editor for "Har-

per's Young People." No one
doubted Munroe's mastery of the
King's English; but it is Munroe's
story about hunting alligators, reprinted in this issue of Legacy,
that demonstrates his mastery of
Florida cracker talk and illustrates
that that type of southern dialect
no longer is prevalent in this area.
Often, it seems that history is
written to be re-written; that is,
the acquisition of additional information gives birth to new perspectives. Consequently, corrections
to the original accounts must be
made. Thus, the editor of the
Legacy must amend a footnote
from Part One of Dr. Kennedy's
"Autobiography" which appeared
in the last issue of this journal.
Footnote #3 mistakenly identifies "Old Uncle Billie Marshall" as
William H. Marshall when, in fact,
the "Old Uncle" was none other
than William H. Marshall, Sr., formerly of Greenville, Florida, who established himself and antedated his
better known son on New River.
In November 1898 Marshall, Sr.,
already had a house on the south
side of New River, across from the
post office when Frank Stranahan
was postmaster, and had ten acres
of land under cultivation. The son
arrived on New River in the fall of
1899, about the same time as Dr.
Kennedy. After 1903, however, the
father passed most of his time in
Greenville.
Although restricted in scope because it focuses entirely upon facets
of his practice of medicine, Dr.
Kennedy's "Autobiography" reveals him to have been a tireless
practitioner. Today his memory is
preserved in the federal housing
project, The Kennedy Homes, located in Fort Lauderdale on West
Broward Boulevard between 9th
and 11th avenues. A memorial

should be erected at the site whe
his house stood on the northeast "'~
corner of S.E. 6th Street and the ~
alley which ran between South Andrews and S. E. 1st avenues. That •
structure had been erected in 1907.
From his arrival in the early
1900s until the Florida land boom •
of the 1920s, Andrew C. Frost ,
dominated the town of Dania. Not
surprisingly, his influence was emphasized in 1909 in the first article
about the history of the town; that
article appears in this Legacy. Certainly, James P. Paulsen and J. W....
Clark, employees who founded the
first Dania settlement in August
1897 for the Model Land Company, deserve greater recognition
than that afforded them in the '
Frost-inspired account.
Florida law long had permitted a
settlement to incorporate as a town,
but not as a city, when it had 25
registered voters. Indications are
that the Danians did incorporate at
some time in 1904, although the ,.
first newspaper account that the
Danians had incorporated did not
appear in The Miami Metropolis
until July 14, 1905. This article
added a few details about the
first incorporation in 1904; it appears that the town was re- incorporated in 1905.
More historians and history buffs ~
are needed to research and write
about the magnificent history of
Broward County, a county whose •
population exceeded one million
persons more than three years ago.
Joe Knetsch is stepping in with his
first article to appear in the Legacy.
It is hoped that there will be many
more from his accurate pen. In u •
novel way, this particular article
examines one of the best attested
to and known events in the history
SCENES: continued on inside back cover
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CATCHING ALLIGATORS
by Kirk Monroe
Reprinted from HARPER'S WEEKLY

APril 12, 1884, PP. 223-4.

Although I had gone on many an
alligator hunt, of which the object
was the killing of these hideous saurians, either for their teeth and hides,
or for the purpose of ridding some
locality of a pest, I had never assisted in the capturing of one alive, nor
had I until very recently any idea of
how such captures were effected.
Full-grown alligators of from eight to
twelve feet in length are common
enough in "zoos" and menageries,
and in Florida nearly every curiosity
shop is provided with a tank in which
good-sized specimens are kept and
exhibited as advertisements. In regard
to these the majority of visitors who
have given the subject any consideration whatever have vaguely imagined
that they were captured when very
young, and allowed to attain their
present size in captivity. Some such
impression that had lingered in my
own mind was thoroughly dispelled
one bright January morning as I walkeel 3long Bay Street in Jacksonville.
Before the doors of one of the many
curiosity shops something t hat excited the I ively curi osity of a great crowd
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of peo ple was being unloaded fro m a
cart. T he something proved to be an
immense alligato r, the largest, as I w as
afterward told, ever captured alive,
measuring thirteen feet four inches
from the end of his ugly snout to the
tip of his tail, and weighing a trifle
over eight hundred pounds.
He was so bound with ropes as to
be perfectly helpless, and a gang of
stout negroes lifted him from the cart,
and carried him to the tank fitted
for his reception at the rear of the
shop, as they would a great log of
wood. In this case the reptile had
most evidently not been caught young
and brought up by hand, for he bore
many marks of a recent violent struggle, and a wiry little old man in torn
and muddy clothes, who directed his
transfer from cart to tank, was pointed out to me as the captor, and also
as the most successful alligator-hunter in Florida. In personal appearance
this man was so insignificant that it
seemed impossible that any of the
stories told of him could be true. He
was nearly seventy years of age, so
small and spare that his weight could
not have been over a hundred and
twenty pounds, and he had the sallow, colorless complexion peculiar to
the "poor whites," or "crackers," of
Fl o rida. Although he had the reputation of being very taciturn upon all
matters relating to his business, and
t he expl oi ts which he regarded in a
most matter-of-fact light, upon th is
occasi on he was so elated over the

success of this his most notable capture that for once his tongue was
loosed, and after the troph y of his
skill was safely lodged in its tank, and
the crowd had dispersed, I succeeded
in drawing from him the following
facts:
"Wa'al, mister, long's you m ain't
in the business, nor likely to go into
it on your own account, I don't mind
telling yer how big 'gators is caught
Some tellers makes traps; like ez not
you've seen 'em in some ofthe creeks
puttin' in from the St. John's. They
drives a ring of stout stakes in the
water, clus to the bank,withanopen·
ing to one side. On the side nearest
the bank they bends down a sapling
with a noose to the end of it, an' jest
inside the noose, in the water, they
f ixes a bait t hat 'll spring the sapling
when it's teched. That yanks the
'gator's head up in the yair, an' afore
he can git clar they has him bound
fast with ropes. That ain't my way,
though. Hit's too much work a-fixing
of the trap; you has ter wait too long
a-watchin' fer the 'gators to come
along an' stick ther snouts into it,
an' then they'm too all-fired lively
with ther tails, when ther heads is
cotched, to suit me. Sometimes I
fixes a noose on to the end of
spring sapling acrost a runway when
it comes handy, an' l've cotcheda
right sma rt of 'em that ar way too;
but I ginerally goes fer 'em in ther
holes, an' digs 'em out.
"You know 'gato rs allus has

An Alligator Trap --- drawn by W. P. Snyder
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holes clus in under the bank . They
begins in the water; but a leetle back
they kinder raises, so's when he's in,
he's half outen the water an' half in.
Soon's cool weather comes on, 'long
in December, theym gits into ther
holes an' lies thar quiet like, 'cept on
bright warm days, when they come
out an' suns. A curus thing is that
they allus goes in backwards an' lies
with their noses p'intin' towards the
opening. Wa'al, 'long in the fall I
watches the 'gators putty clus, an'
spots ther runways an' places whar
they'm mos' likely to make holes; so
by time cool weather sots in I has a
dozen or twenty marked. Then when
I wants a 'gator I goes fur him an'
digs him out.
"How do I manage hit? Why hit's
easy 'nuff when you knows how. I
usen to take Mandy, my boy, along;
but he's got big 'nuff now to go huntin' fer hissef, so I goes alone mos'
ginerally. I cotched that thar feller
all alone. Not a soul seed him twel I
had him tied up an' ready fer market.
When I had Mandy along he usen to
punch a fence rail into ther hole, an'
into ther 'gator's mouth . 'Gator'd
grab it, an' hang on like death, an'
never let up on his holt long's yer
kep' mavin' ther rail a leetle. While
he was kep' busy an' amoosed like
that ar way, I'd dig down into him,
an' fust thing he'd know I'd hev a
rope round his head an' fore-paws.
Then I'd dig along back twel I'd git
to his hind-paws an' git 'em tied up.
But look out fer his tail! When he
gits that ar loose, thar's gwine ter
be fun, an' mud's gwine ter fly, you
bet!
"Yes, sir, this yere feller give me a
tussle. Mandy warn't along, an' I
tackled him all alone. When I first
jabbed the rail down his throat he
begun to yank his head this side an'
that, twel I 'lowed I was the tail-end
of a threshin' machine. But I hung
on, an' kep' a-proddin of him, kase I
'lowed he mought taken it into his
head to come outen. When he begun
fer to back, I begun fer to dig, an'
'tvvarn't more than three hours afore
I had him dug outen thar, and tied
up snug as yer please.
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"Yas, 'gators is mighty peart with
ther tails; but they can't do nothin'
much with their jaws. Them's their
weak p'int. Why, sir, I kin catch
that thar 'gator by the end of his jaws
with my han's, when hit's mouth's
shet, an' hold hit shet spite of all he
kin do; but keep outen the way of
his tail, fer yer mought jes as well
hev a cannon -ball strike yer.
"Does catching 'gators pay? Wa'al,
ef a man 'tends to business, he kin
make livin' wages at hit. I got twentyfive dollars fer this yere feller, an'
prices range 'cardin' to size - so
much a foot ginerally - 'bout a
dollar to a dollar and a half a foot,
fer anything five foot long an' over.
"Little ones? Them I catches by
the hundred in scoop-nets, or digs
'em outen 'long with their mammy.
They fetches 'bout a quarter apiece
when trade's good. Mos' folkses
hain't no idee how to care fer 'em
when they gets 'em, an' bimeby they
dies outen sheer starvation. You'm
got to feed 'em like they was young
kittens, and feed 'em in the water.
They won't eat nothin' 'less they
kin put their heads under water.
Feed 'em on bits of raw meat, and
put hit right clus to ther noses so's
they kin smell hit. They can't find
nothing' fer theirselfs ef you throw

hit into the water.
"Skins an' teeth? No, ther hain't
much doing in them now. Since you
Yankee tellers has got to making
celluloid teeth and imitation 'gator
leather, prices is 'way down; 'bout
thirty-five or forty cents is all th\
hunter gits fer prime hides, nothin
taken less than seven foot long
nuther."
Before I left the old hunter he
had agreed to send me word when
he discovered another exceptionally
large alligator, and promised to show
me how to "jab" a fence rail down
its throat in a manner that would
induce him to "hang on an' keep
him amoosed."
After keeping the big alligator
in a tank for a week or so, and thereby attracting many customers to his
shop, the curiosity man sold him to
a travelling showman for seventy·
five dollars, and Mr. 'Gator is now
being exhibited to admiring crowds
in the smaller towns of the Southern
States.
The cunos1ty man wishes me to
say that he will furnish good healthy
alligators, sound in wind and limb,
boxed for shipment to any part of
the world, and of any size under ten
feet long, for two dollars per lineal
foot.

GATOR HIDE TRAFFIC
Two Thousand of the Skins
Shipped from Fort Lauderdale
Reprinted from THE MIAMI METROPOLIS.
August 15, 1904, page 1.

Few people probably are aware
of the extent of the traffic in alligator hides in Savannah. A shipment of 2,000 hides of the scaly
saurians was received yesterday by
A. Erhlick & Bro. This firm handles
on an average of between 15,000
and 20,000 'gator hides in a year,
but a shipment so large as that
just received is unusual says the

Savannah News.
The hides come from the Florida
Everglades, had been secured by the
Seminole Indians, and were salt

cured and shipped iri barrels. Here
they will be sorted according to
sizes and quality, thoroughly cured,
and then exported to Europe, there
to be made into various articles of
ornament and utility. The shipment was made by Strachan [Stranahan] & Co., from Fort Lauder.dale, an Indian trading post on the
edge of the Everglades.
A representative of the firm, W.O.
Berryhill, was in Savannah yesterday, and talked interestingly ofthe
business of huntinq the 'gator. "It

I

is done," he said, "almost entirely
by the Indians, for though a few
white men follow the business, the
average Caucasian is incapable of
living among the swamps and morasses where the Indians have their
homes.''
'Gators are hunted only during
the spring and the summer, for
though they are plentiful in the
Everglades and the nearby streams
the year round, in the winter the
hunter devotes his time to securing
the much more valuable otter. The
pelt of that animal is then in prime
condition and one of them is worth
more than many 'gator hides.
"The Indian is a shiftless chap, as
he is represented among the hunting Seminole," says Mr. Berryhill.
About this season of the year, possibly a I ittle earlier, he holds his
Green Corn dance, which lasts
about a week, and which means
simply one prolonged merrymaking. When this is ended he goes

Photograph of the 7'h" souvenir plate that was painted for and
sold by the Berryhill-Cromartie Company, Fort Lauderdale,
1910. Shown are the Andrews Avenue bridge and the company retail store, looking north from the south side of New
River.

William 0. Berryhill (1878-1954); Broward County Tax Collector 1915-1925 and
1933-1952. [Ivy Berryhill]

on a big hunt, and it is then that
the majority of the 'gators are
killed. It is then that the hides
begin to come into the trading station. Mr. Berryhill says that he
knows of as many as 1,500 to be
brought in in one day.
The hunters are paid in cash, but
they have little appreciation of its
value, for none of them save [sic]
anything. They simply spend it for
a good time as long as it lasts, and
as long as they have any [money]
left they will not hunt or work.
Then their pockets are empty, how-

ever, they go hunting again, and the
alligator has a hard time of it until
the hunter thinks he has enough to
"lay off" and enjoy I ife for a spell.
Some of the Seminoles live near
the outskirts of their boggy home,
but the majority of them live in the
interior. In many cases a family will
pre-empt an island, clear it for
planting, build a little hut of palmetto and establish his permanent
home there. They are not conspicuous as farmers, their chief crops
consisting of potatoes and pumpkins.
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ltirst Published Mistory
of
ii>ania
Reprinted from
THE MIAM I METROPOLIS, May 5, 1909, pg. 3.

Dania is located 345 miles south
of Jacksonville and 22 miles north
of Miami, on the Florida East Coast
Railway, and has had its ups and
downs the same as any other new
town.
The Florida East Coast Railway
Company tried hard for several
years to settle the town, but always
made a failure, not because the location was bad or the soil worthless (for both are known to be
among the best in the East Coast)
but because they did not get the
right class of settlers.
First they tried to settle the town
with Danes exclusive, but made a
complete failure, and it was not
until A. C. Frost went there that the
little village made any progress.
The Florida East Coast Railway
made Mr. Frost a land agent at that
point as he had had considerable
experience in the Colonization business in Wisconsin, having organized
and settled two towns in that State,
one of which was named after him,
11
11
F rostvi lie.
In 1901, when Mr. Frost arrived
in Dania, the town was in a deplorable condition. Only one white
woman and a few bachelors resided
there. The rest of the population
bemg negroes, a white man by the
'lame of Clark, who was then agent
for the Florida East Coast Railway
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Company at Dania, [who] was running a little store and a blind tiger
in a dilapidated shack, opposed the
invasion of any white man looking
for a home. The land agent before
Clark (a Dane by the name of James
Paulson) cheated the town out of
$1 '1 00.
There was no schoolhouse at this
time, for under the existing conditions such a novelty was not need ed. The first improvement was to
build himself a $600 residence,
which he afterwards remodeled at a
cost of $1,100. The next thing he
did was to build a $700 store building and made a general store.
By this time the little town had
been heard of and settlers were not
slow coming in, but Clark was still
doing all in his power to thwart
Frost's plans. He swore he would
make Frost bankrupt inside of one
year, and would use his (Frost's)
store building for a horse barn.
The need for a school was soon
sorely felt, as families could not be
induced to settle there without this
advantage for their children. Frost
went before the school board to
get them to establish a school district at Dania and build the schoolhouse. The board agreed to make a
school district and to pay a teacher,
but said that Mr. Frost and the settlers would have to provide a school-

house for themselves. The settlers
nobly responded and a schoolhouse
was built. Mr. Frost gave $1 69 to
this cause, which was afterwards returned by the County.
Mr. C. Eskielson of Chicago spent
considerable money in Dania, but
not to very much advantage. Mr.
P. H. Roper, the Spier family and
settlers from Orange County came
to Dania to settle there and grow
tomatoes but were stopped by
Clark, who told them that he controlled several hundred acres of
land in the 'Glades owned by the
East Coast Railway Company and a
company in Jacksonville. These
lands, he said, they might use free
of rent provided he could sell them
all supplies, which they agreed to
do. Clark warned them not to let
Frost know anything of their lit·
tie agreement, as he would report it.
Everything went well with Mr.
Clark until Mr. Spier went t o' Mr.
Frost to buy a small bit of groceries.
Frost said that he did not try to interfere with Clark's customers, but
Mr. Spier said that he was going to
quit Clark anyway, as he had not
treated him right. Frost then asked
Spier upon whose land he was farming to which question he did not
know [the answer]. Mr. Frost then
went out and located the land and

then went to Mr. J. E. Ingraham at
St. Augustine and asked the price
of forty acres of this land. The
reply came to $200. Then Mr. Spier
tried to buy his farm but before the
contract could be made, Clark went
to St. Augustine and told a lot of
falsehoods about Frost, but Mr. In graham, believing them, agreed to
sell the land to Mr. Spier. When
Clark came home he told the farmers in his settlement that Frost had
reported to the Jacksonville Company that their lands were being
cultivated, and so this company was
going to send a man down to take
possession of their crops. Clark
visited the Orange County people
to mob Frost and run him out of
the country, at which suggestion
they marched over to Clark 's store
in a body. After being informed of
what Clark had said about him,
Frost soon established his position
and, upon being told that Clark had
promised these people to save their
crops for them if they paid him $10
per acre rent, he advised them not
to comply but to wait for developments.
When Clark found that his scheme
had failed he went to St. Augustine
and Jacksonville, returning with a
written authority from the land
company in the latter place for him
to take possession of all the farms,
unless t he f armers paid t he rent
asked for. Frost told th e settl ers
not to pay th e money and the co ntroversy d ied.
Shortly after th is Frost was sent
to the northern states to advertise
for the East Coast [Railway Company] and when he came back he
brought thirty-five Danes who cropped one year, then became dissatisfied and, all except three families,
left.
About four years ago the growers
of Dania organized the Packing
House Association and built a packing house. This association was
Growers Union of which Crutch field and Woolfolk of Pittsburg are
now the distribution sale agents and
Mr. H. T. Tubbs, the manager.
Up to this time there had not

been a hotel in Dania; so Mr. Frost,
seeing the need of one, built a
$5,000 house and sold it to Mrs.
[Miss] Annie Webb, who has oper ated the Webb Hotel with great success ever smce.
About five years ago the county
road was built through the heart of
Dania. Five years ago Dania was incorporated and John W. Mullikin
was made its first Mayor, and for
councilmen, the following men
were chosen: C. M. Nelson, George
Jones, H. T . Tubbs, Roy Roper was
chosen Clerk and Mr. Steinhauser,
marshal. A jail and council room
were constructed of wood. A year
after, a fire started in the jail which
spread and threatened the main
part of town. After this the citizens
called a mass meeting to devise
ways and means not only to build a
new jail but also to construct a city
water works. Mr. Frost was then
sent to St. Augustine to make arrangements to borrow $2,500 from
the First National Bank for which
bonds were given. A stone jail and
council room was built and one and
one-half miles of water mains laid.
Judge Sands succeeded Mr. Mulli kin as Mayor. At this time another
four miles of rock road was built
west from Dania by the county assisted by the settlers.
Mr. LaBree came to Dania three
years ago from Miami and opened a
wagon and b lacksmith shop and
novelt y and boat works.
Two years ago fifty -two houses
were built in one season. Though
Dania is practically only four years
old there is a population of 1000,
five general stores, three churches,
a grade schoolhouse here, city
water works, two ice cream parlors, one drug store, one hotel and
two boarding houses. An electric
and ice plant is promised in the
near future. Chase & Co., of Jacksonville, have a branch packing
house here. One of the needed improvements is a new passenger
depot, which has been promised
this summer.
Among those who have spent
much time and money in Dania, for

her interest as well as theirs, are Mr.
T. A. Price who owns a store here;
Mr. George Bloom, the present city
clerk; [and] Mr. J. M. Holding, president of the council and one of t he
most extensive tomato and pineap ple growers in this section, having a
large private packing house.
John Mullikin is a member of the
council and owns a fine orange
grove west of Dania. Mr. M. C.
Hardee raises tomatoes and pineapples extensively. Mr. F. G. Taylor came to Dania not long ago
from Lake Geneva, Wisconsin, and
has heavy investments here. Through
his influence we have added to our
number such influential citizens as
Mr. Porter, Mr. Edgar and Dr. Green.
W. L. Brown, G. F. Landstreet, Jas.
P. Raulerson are also among our
largest growers. It is calculated that
800 cars of produce will be shipped
from Dania this season.

JOHN W. MULLIKIN
Mr. John W. Mullikin, who was
the first mayor Dania elected after
becoming incorporated, is con sidered one of the county's best
citizens and the honor bestowed
upon him by his townspeople in
electing him their first mayor was
timely. Mr. Mullikin cam e to F lori da from Kentucky twenty -one years
ago and has been to Dade Count y
nine years. One of the f inest grapef ruit and orange groves is owned by
Mr. Mullikin, the same being seven
years old and located a little west
of Dania. Mr. Mullikin owns about
forty -five acres of land here and
does a general contracting work,
handling lumber, stone and con crete.

GEORGE W. BLOOM
Mr. George W. Bloom , city clerk
and treasurer, came to Dania from
Baltimore, Maryland, with his
schoolmate Harry T. Tubbs first in
1904. Mr. Bloom bought some
property here and left in 1905. Re-
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turning later in the year, Mr. Bloom
was appointed city clerk and treasurer to fill out the unexpired term
of J. P. Nix and has been reelected
ever since. In June of last year, Mr.
Bloom married Annie Webb. He has
about twenty- five acres in tomatoes
and although ten acres were lost
during the wet weather recently he
has already sold enough to clear expenses.

A. C. FROST
Mr. Frost came to Dania from
Wisconsin in 1901 and, after a hard
struggle related elsewhere in this
article, succeeded in establishing
himself in the town. Mr. Frost is
land agent for the F.E.C. [Florida
East Coast] railway company and
has been the cause of much activity
in real estate here for the past few
years.

him independent of frosts or wet
weather.

L. R. MOSS
Mr. L. R. Moss came to Dade
County about five years ago and to
Dania in 1906, opened a restaurant
with an ice cream parlor and soda
fountain in connection, in one of
J. W. Mullikin's buildings in the
center of town. He has been very
successfu I.

THEO DEMRO
Mr. Theo Demro came to Florida
sixteen years ago from Lepere, Wisconsin, and to Dania two years ago,
where he has a first class horseshoeing and blacksmithing establish ment. Mr. Demro also has nineteen
acres planted in tomatoes.

S.M. ALSOBROOK
Mr. S. M. Alsobrook came to
Dania from Lake County, now
owns about two thousand acres of
land in and around Dania. Five
years ago, Mr. Alsobrook landed
here with $5000 to invest. The fol lowing year he bought five acres of
land, one acre which was set in pineapples. He now owns two thousand
acres and forty -eight acres of pineapples. Six hundred acres of this is
vegetable land, about the best there
is in the county. The rest is spruce
and pine land. Mr. Alsobrook has
two packing houses two miles south
of Dania, in about the center of his
land. The land now owned by Mr.
Alsobrook is now worth from $20
to $200 per acre. Besides this land
Mr. Alsobrook owns 15 residences
in the town in which he resides, occupying one with his three children
Willie, Irene and Charles, all still
school children. Mr. Alsobrook is a
widower and has accumulated
enough money in Dania to make
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HARRY TUBBS
Mr. Harry Tubbs, one of the substantial young businessmen of Dania
came during the winter of 1901-02
from Baltimore, Maryland. With his
friend, Mr. George Bloom, he cul tivated and planted large crops
during the past several seasons and
now has ten acres of land under cultivation. Mr. Tubbs was a member
of the first board of aldermen and
served one term. He was elected
again last November.

OFFICIALS OF DANIA
T . A. Price .. ..... . ....... Mayor
George Bloom ... . Clerk -Treasurer
J. M. Holding . . President Alderman
L. R. La Bree .......... Alderman
J. W. Mullikin ......... Alderman
F. G. Taylor .......... Alderman
H. T . Tubbs ........... Alderman

J. M. HOLDING
Mr. J. M. Holding who is now
president of the town council is
one of Dania's most progressive
citizens. A graduate of Wake
Forest College, North Carolina, Mr.
Holding was an instructor in Mars
Hills College in Weston, North
Carolina, for six years.
Six years ago Mr. Holding came
to Dania and bought some trucking
land and has led the life of a farmer
ever si nee. In 1908, Mr. Holding
was appointed councilman to fill
the unexpired term of W. C. Dykes,
who died in office. This year Mr.
Holding was elected councilman
and made president of that body.
He has 120 acres in tomatoes and
one of the finest packing houses in
the county with every facility for
handling crops therein. The packing
house is situated on the railroad
siding and he has a private road run·
ning to his fields a mile to the east.
At Hallandale, Mr. Holding has a
fine orange grove of forty acres.
When Mr. Holding arrived in Dania
five years ago, he had only enough
money to buy five acres of land at
$20 an acre. Today he is worth
about $25,000.

F. G. TAYLOR
T. A. PRICE
Mr. F. G. Taylor, a member of
the Board of Aldermen, came to
Dania almost three years ago from
Fontana, Walworth County, Wisconsin. He has sixteen acres of tomatoes this year and four acres of
pineapples, bearing its first crop
this season.

Mr. T. A. Price came to Dania
three years ago and opened a general merchandise store. Previous to
opening the store, Mr. Price culti·
vated a large area of land and now
has fourteen acres in tomatoes. In
DANIA : continued o n page 16.

Ilirst Auto Dlace
front aJacksonville to Mianti

"TilE PA 11-1 FIN DERS AIUUVED IIERE LAST N!Cl!TA FTF:R ~t /,QNC
ANDPERnOUS JOUR NE Y THROUGJJ THE DENS/\' SWAMPS AND
GLADES OF Ff.- ORTDA "
By F. Ed S pooner
Reprinted from Th e Miami M e trop o lis, January

3 1, 1908, pg. 6

From Jacksonville to Miami over
the roads is 371.8 miles. The fact is
interesting for the reason that the
course has never been measured
before. The route has now been
covered in a motor car for the
Cleveland Pathfinder, driven by
James Laughlin Ill, the young
Pittsburgh millionaire, arriving in
Miami last night.I Accompany ing
Mr. Laughlin were George N.
Sebring of Sebring /
Ohio, the
millionaire pottery manufacturer;
Walter Drennon, a singer of note;
and F. Ed Spooner, 3 photographer
and correspondent.
The car, a forty horsepower
Cleveland, came through the trip
in fine style, as it had to do, to
enable the party to reach the
destination a day ahead of schedule.
The slightest accident to the
car or tires would have caused a
serious delay. The Continental
tires fitted at Jacksonville were as
good as new at the completion of
the trip and not a puncture or blowout occurred during the journey.

Mr. Laughlin drove all the way
himself and was a very tired man at
the completion of the journey as
much of the driving was done at
night and every minute of daylight
was taken advantage of to drive
ahead.
As a consequence, [in order]
to utilize the daylight at all times
the driver and his companions were
forced to work on the car to tune
it up each night and gained but a
few hours sleep in the five days
and eight hours of the trip. At the
outset a spring, weakened by a
former break, gave way between
St. Augustine and Ormond. This
was bound up in the woods and at
Ormond was properly repaired,
supposedly. Again it gave out near
New Smyrna and, by an all night
job Saturday night, the spring was
properly fixed and thereafter gave
no trouble. The time lost in this
way had to be made up and the
Pathfinders decided to sleep little
and drive always, when possible,
to complete their journey. Much

dangerous night riding was done
after that but, fortunately, all
escaped serious accidents.
No attempt was made to make
time, safety being uppermost in the
minds of all. The dangers of becom
ing lost weighted the Pathfinders
down, for the roads followed . had
never before been gone over by
auto and, for the greater part of
one hundred fifty miles [Grant
to West Palm Beach], were but
faintly traced through the pine
woods. Grass covered the roads
for miles, coming as high as the
radiator, and stumps were concealed in the grass to tear the car
to pieces. Stumps gave perhaps
more trouble than anything else
for it was the duty of the Pathfinders either to remove them or
mark them plainly. The objects
of the trip --- the marking of the
road, the logging of the route for a
route book, the building of bridges
where necessary, and the construction of fords over streams where
bridges had been washed away were carried out to the letter,
causing untold delay.
As preparation for possible trou ble [resulting] from failure to reach
civilization (and it seemed several
times as though a house might not
be seen again for days), a complete
camping outfit was carried together
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with axes, shovels, spades and other
paraphernalia. Groceries were in the
large bags strapped to the car for
camp might have been necessary at
almost any time. Fortunately, it
was possible, through the reliable
work of several guides, to reach
civilization every night although,
often times, very late at night.
During their trip, the Pathfinders
drove their Cleveland through nearly thirty lakes of varying widths,
from fifty to eight hundred yards,
and depths. There was always
present the danger of sinking in
these lakes, but the course lay that
way and there was no other method
of traveling . Several bridges were
constructed and properly marked
and several fords were made.
Stumps were removed by the
score.
The Cleveland was the first auto
over the route. The stumps were so
high that no car ever could have
been driven over the course before.
Sand was driven through for miles
on low gear and very little high
gear work was done for the 140
miles of the trip from Grant to
West Palm Beach. The party stopped
en route at St . Augustine, Ormond,
New Smyrna, Grant [and] Jupiter
and made the ninety mile run to
Miami for the finish .
Only one attempt to negotiate
the length of Florida has been made
previous to this trip. The young
man driving on that trip reached
the St. Lucie River between Fort
Pierce and Jupiter and, there,
shipped on a flatboat for Palm
Beach, giving the trip up in disgust.
The trip may be made by a good
driver in a good car by following
the route plainly marked. But no
driver must endeavor to make the
i"urney without fittings for such a
trip: block and tackle, spades and
::!lovels, axes, food, tents for
camping, boards for aid in the soft
pine woods roads, together with
water to drink in plenty, and so
on. Every preparation for trouble
must be made and the car must
carry almost every part likely to
give trouble.
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There are reasons for this. At
one stretch [Fort Pierce to Jupiter]
the Pathfinders traveled for fiftythree miles where but one house
was found . In that stretch a mocca sin snake, a diamondback rattler,
a skunk, a crane and a hawk were
the only living things seen . Through
this district Reuben Carlton, who
owned the one house and had
punched cattle for years in the
apparently trackless waste, guided
the party with unerring skill . His
great knowledge of the route,
which twisted and turned until

none knew where they were, excited wonder with the Pathfinders
who, after their escape, went down
on their knees to him figuratively
and really.
In that fifty-three miles of going
from Fort Pierce to Jupiter via the
Capron Trail, unnumbered crosspaths were met and the Pathfind ers
followed for miles not the best
marked of these, but paths absolutely without markings and deeply
covered with long wiry grass. Mr.
Carlton was apparently as famili ar
with the route as though traveling

Jacksonvi lie -Miami
371.8 miles

This map shows the Pathfinder's projected distances for each day of the Jacksonville to Miami race that was held in March
1908.

Day 5
70 Miles

the well marked city streets of a
large city in which he had been
raised from boyhood. This one
stretch of going is going to bring
to grief some of the men who
drive in the race which starts
February 18th from Jacksonville
and wh ich has Miami as its destination [race actually began March 9].

* * * * * * *
In the Pathfinding trip the
hardest day's work was the trip
from Grant to Jupiter, a distance
of nearly one hundred miles. Grant
consists of one house and a hotel.
It was reached late at night from
New Smyrna and the party retired
at about nine o'clock at the Ridgeland. In the morning arrangements
were made with some of the young
fishermen to go up in a launch to
the ferry across the river Sebastian
and be there when the car arrived
to aid it across. S. V. Jurgensmeyer
was then engaged as a guide. In the
deep woods going to the ferry, a
distance of but seven miles, the
party became lost at two o'clock in
the morning and ran around for
two hours trying to discover a
road to lead them out.
A house was finally found and a
second guide secured who showed
the · way to the ferry where, by
hand-power, t he car was pu t over.
At Ve ra a secon d guide was secured
and , after being stuck in the sand
several times, the car reached Fort
Pierce at 8:30 - a distance of
twenty miles in seven hours.
Here Reuben Carlton joined the
party and the deep woods were
entered at once in the search for
the Capron Trail. The route lay
then for thirty miles over an
apparently roadless course to a
small stream where a bridge had
been washed away and where it
was necessary to construct a ford
by digging away eight foot banks
on either side. Roots had to be
hewed away and either bank had
to be filled in . The car lunged down
almost on its nose and then up . Mr.
Laughlin alone was able to keep a

seat in it. No block and tackle was
used here or elsewhere on the
journey.
Later on in the day a house
came in view and the trip was
again through the pine woods for
nearly twenty-five miles. At one
point the car plunged into a swampy
road and the hardy tourists were
forced to get out for a stretch,
only to find themselves in a moccasin snake den. The place was uncomfortable but a stump had to be
cut away and it was done . Bridges
were constructed of logs at other
points and, as the car and tires
gave absolutely no trouble, Jupiter
was reached at a late hour, only to
find accommodations for but three
of the five in the party. Two slept
in the tent by the cars.
The following day twenty miles
of hard going completed the bad
portion of the trip. In these twenty
miles a half dozen swamp roads ,
often times over a foot deep in
water and snake -infested, were
cleared of stumps, the tourists
standing in water to their knees
with every indication of the swamp
being the final stopping place. An
interesting part of the journey was
the trip through the camp of the
vultures, the turkey buzzards' roost,
in Florida . Thousands and thousands
of t he birds rose in the air as th e
noisy auto passed t hrough, trave ling t wo miles an hour in the deep
swamp . At a point four and a half
miles from West Palm Beach the
shell road was met; and at West
Palm Beach the special auto road,
constructed by H.M. Flagler to
connect Palm Beach and Miami ,
made as good going as could be
found in Florida .4

Briefly, auto touring as far as
Titusville or Rockledge, either one,
may be made a real pleasure and
novelty. But beyond t hese points
it means risk [and] hard t ravel ing
and [it] requires sa stead y, reliable
car and a most expert driver al l t he
w ay . No man not posted on tour ing
and its dangers should make this
trip .
The distances for the five days
of the coming race were found to
be: Jacksonville to Ormond, 84.7
miles; Ormond to Rockledge, 74.1
miles; Rockledge to Fort Pierce,
75.4 miles; Fort Pierce to Palm
Beach, 67.6 miles, and Palm Beach
to Miami, 70 miles - a total of
371.8 miles. The first three days
[of the February race from Jacksonville to Miami] will be possible .5
The fourth may be possibl e w ith
good luck, and final day 's run will
be but two and one half hours with
a clear road .
All along the route the people
are very much interested and ex tremely hospitable to automobilists,
ready to do almost anything to
aid them. The interest in the race
is intense and everyone will be out
on the day of the struggle to aid as
guides and as hosts for the race
drivers.

FOOT N OTES
LAUGH LIN , JAMES Il l : born August 6,
1883 , i n Pittsburgh, PA, where his grand fa t he r fo u n d ed t h e Jo n es and Laughlin
Stee l Co r porat i o n ; commi tted suicide in
hi s h o m e nea r O rla n d o, F L , on APri l 8,
1 935.
2 . SEB RIN G, GEORGE N .: a mem b er of the
Se br i n g , O hi o , famil y w hi ch man ufactu r ed p ott e ry an d establi sh ed t owns of
t h at na m e in O hi o and F l o r i d a.
3. SPOO N ER , F . ED · a ppear s to be the Associated Press co rres po nden t.
4 . Pa l m Beach t o M ia mi R o ad : co n stru ct ed by
Da d e Co unt y in 1 902-19 0 6 , n ot b Y
Henry M . F l agle r .
l.

"MIAMI ROAD RACE ; START THIS MORNING"
Repr in ted from T h e F l ori da 1'imes · Unio n ,
Jackso n vi ll e, F l or i da, Ma r ch 9, 1908, p.S .

What will undoubtedly be the
most strenuous automobile road
run in the history of the motor

car will leave the Times-Union
office at 9 o 'clock this morning
headed by the Exposition band
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under the direction of Louis
Grunthal. The long distance tours
of the American Automobile Asso ciation and the Automobile Club of
America have been as child's play
as compared with the 371 miles
which the hardy and fearless
drivers will face this week in their
mad flight toward Miami .
It will be a supreme test of an
automobile and the cars that win
will have an undeniable blue ribbon
pedigree dating from the week of
March 9 . No intending purchaser
of an automobile need to hesitate
to buy a machine with the hall mark given that particular make
1• through the first great Florida run.
1: Its praise will be sung the world
:! over and the telegraph wires and
i· Uncle Sam's mail department will
1: be burdened with the refrain sung
in different keys "well done thou
good and faithful
," no
matter what name the car bears or
reputation it enjoys up to the pre, sent time . It will take supreme
faith on the part of an agent or
manufacturer or private owner to
1
put his car through a run of the
kind under the existing pitiable
I
Florida road conditions. No one
1 with
any doubt as to the merits
of his car can be blamed for not
entering such a race.
W.J. (Motoring) Morgan who
, first conceived the idea of the run
and sent the pathfinding car recently to spy out the roads in order to
see if the thing was possible, be lieves that the time made by the
Pathfinders will be beaten, possi bly more than a full day as there
will be no stopping to do the
splendid missionary work accom plished by George E. Sebring, vicepresident of the Florida East Coast
Automobile Association, and James
Mclaughlin 3rd whose great drive
and helpful work will be a red
letter event in motoring history.
ORANGES FOR THE DRIVERS
Letters received from along the
route by Mr. Morgan from various
prominent citizens and good roads
enthusiasts promise hearty recep-
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tions for the fearless drivers. Mr.
Knox, the well known orange
grower near Ormond , sent word
yesterday that there will be a sack
of oranges at his gate for each
driver who cares to stop and pick
them up . President Foster of the
F.E.C.A.A. wired that Daytona
automobilists will turn out in force
Monday evening and Tuesday morning to welcome and speed the con testants in the long, hard drive. It
is quite possible that a score of cars
will leave the contesting motorists
as far as New Smyrna or Titusvi lle.
At the latter place Editor Charles
Walton and Fred Morgan, the well
known merchant, have organized a
reception committee and Mr . Walton will make a short speech on the
arrival of the first car.
At Rockledge P.A. Shares and
other prominent citizens will erect
a triumphal arch and the same thing
will be done by several towns along
the road where the ladies and
children will shower the cup
chasers and good roads apostles
with flowers . Mr. Huston of Rock ledge (formerly of Cocoa) will
escort the drivers out of Rockledge
and will probably go with them the
rest of the journey, driving his big,
powerful Stearns touring car. At
Vero and Fort Pierce three or four
car owners will act as pace makers
and the serpentine which will mark
the way will be thrown from one
of the cars that lead.
THE FIRST DAY'S RUN
It is quite possible that if the
start is made promptly at 10
o'clock the leading car will reach
Ormond between 6 and 7 o'clock.
There will be no delay allowed at
the start and there will be no stop
made at St. Augustine, where a
large crowd will line the road to see
the first road run go by, among
them being Postmaster Alba, John
Anderson (manager of the Hotel
Alcazar), Editor Harry Brown of
the "Record," Albert Lewis, the
great good roads advocate, and
Secretary Rolleston of the chamber
of commerce. Hon. W.A. Mac-

Williams , who introduced a good
roads bi II in the house last spring,
wi II also be one of th e spectators.
The first day 's run was published
Saturday in this paper so today the
second day's run , with mileage, is
g1ven , with route and general
directions as supplied by the promoter of the run and which will be
found in the official program, together with pictures and a mass of
other interesting data which will be
distributed from one of the cars
along the road, in order to distin!1Uish the different cars, which will
carry numbers. It will be necessary
to get the checking card which will
be given with the illustrated program and which also contains a
complete history and record of the
Pathfinding tour and the OrmondDaytona Beach records, as well as
photographs of the leading drivers.
Tomorrow 's schedule 1s as
follows :

ORMOND TO ROCKLEDGE
M iles
0 .0 Hotel Ormo nd , cross toll bridge and
turn sharp left at end of bridge
(signb oard), and follow river.
3.4 Turn r igh t (signboard)
3.7 Turn left (signboa rd) , straight a·
head, pass ing th ro ugh Daytona and
Po rt Orange.
12 .0 Tu rn left (signboard) ,caution (sharp
curve) ju st be yond , turn right.
14 .3 Cross r iver over two bridges .
18 .5 Cross ri ver o ver fou r bridges follow
shell road.
21 .9 New Smyrn a and turn sharp left at
signboard t o riv er and turn right at
signboard.
22 .5 Bear left, follow river .
23 .3 Turn sharp left .
28 .3 End of shell ro ad .
32.7 Pass left f ork.
32.8 Pass left fork , leaving schoolhouse
on your left.
33 .0 Turn right into Oak Hill.
33.3 Turn sharp left, caution (do not run
by turn).
33 .8 Pass house, deep sand .
34.1 Pass right fork .
35.9 Turn right through swamp leading
to prairie at head of Indian River
(signboard) .

36.1 Pass through small settlement.
36.4 Enter prairie. (Note) Advisable to
put chains on at this point.
37.2 Cross river and railroad. (Chains may
be taken off at this point) .
37 .9 Pass left fork .
39.0 Cautio n (dangerous stump in road) .
39 .1 Caution (two small bridges, very
rough).
39.6 Caution (fallen tree on the road).
41.0 Caution (bad stump).
41 .1 Caution (bad stump).
41.3 Pass left fork .
41.9 Caution (fallen tree on the road).
42.3 Pass cross road and straight ahead
(signboard) .
43.7 Bear left .
43 .9 Pass cross road and straight ahead.
48.2 Cross railroad pass left fork, follow
telephone line.
49 .9 Pass left fork .
50 .9 Bear left.
51.6 Turn right and follow telephone
pol es (signboard) .
52 .9 Turn left.
53.2 Cross railroad into Titu sville .
53 .5 Cross railroad .
54.7 Turn right through Titu sville (si gn board) .
54 .8 Turn left to river and then turn
right keeping river in sight (almost
all the way to Rockledge) .
62.7 Caut ion (rough bridge).
63.7 Turn right.
68 .6 Pass left fork .
72 .3 Town of Cocoa. Turn left to river
then turn right. Go two blocks and
follow river to
74 .5 Rockl edge (new Rockl edge Hote l) .

MOTOR ING MORGAN TO LEAD
W.J. (Motoring) Morgan will
occupy the leading or serpentine
throwing car at the start and will go
all the way through, as he feels it is
his duty to take his share of the
hardship such a run confers on a
• participant. Mr. Morgan may make
a few short speeches at different
points advocating the use of prison
labor on the roads in order to take
it from competition with free and
oft times skilled labor. The Florida
:o
motoring promoter also believes in
the proposition for the national
government to issue $500,000,000
' worth of bonds for public works,

especially for road building, same
to be issued at once, so that the
army of unemployed can secure
good, healthy work at fair wages
and not become the recipients of
municipal and private charity. Morgan believes that a million men are
out of work, so this is the accepted
time to get in a good lick for good
roads and give good men plenty of
work.

PRESS BUNCH HERE
That Florida will be widely
advertised as a result of this unique
run became self-evident last night
when the press men reached the city,
coming from Hotel Ormond, where
they have been reporting the
Ormond -Daytona Beach races .
Heading them was John C.
Wetmore of the "New York Evening

Mail" and the dean of the corps;
Russell A. Field of the "Brooklyn
Eagle;" William H. Harrison of the
"New York Tribune, " and representing also for this run the "New
York American" and the "New
York Sun " and the "Boston Globe ;"
F. Ed . Spooner, W.A. Rutz, and the
"Times-Union" representat ive who,
under instructions, will cover the
run for the Associated Press, this
service in itself insuring reports of
the run being published in every
paper of prominence in the United
States.
"Automobile," edited by A.G.
Batchelder, and "Motor Age," also
under his supervision now, will
have special reports on the run, and
arrangements have been made by
several of the correspondents for
reporting the race in some of the
standard magazines of the country .

"D R. STINSON u ;;ADS IN Tl/E AUTO RACE"
Reprinted from Th e Florida Tim es - Union ,
Jack sonvi ll e, Florida, p. 3, March 1 2, 190 8 .

Fort Pierce, March 11 - At 5:18
o'clock Dr. W.N. Stinson drove his
10 horse -power Cadillac car into
Ft. Pierce , making the 75 mile run
from Rockledge since 10: 15 o 'clock
t his morning, with a half hour time
allowance at the Sebastian River.
The car carried beside Dr. Stinson,
A.E . Hickling as machinist and the
" Times-Union "
correspondent,
three people in all.
At 5:52 o'clock C. F. Wheeler's
Peerless, carrying five people, including a lady passenger, put in an
appearance. The Peerless left Rock ledge at 10:32 o'clock, making the
run in practically the same time as
did the Cadillac.
The cars ran practically the
entire distance apart, meeting only
once, just north of the Sebastian
River.
The times of the Cadillac were
as follows: Eau Gal lie, 11 :42 ;
Melbourne, 11 :55; Sebastian River,

1 :30; Quay, 2:55; Ft. Pierce,
5:18.
The times of the Peerless, which
carried five, are practically the same ,
with the half hour difference.
Just outside of this place the
Peerless abandoned the road for the
beach and, sinking in the mud,
lost twenty-seven minutes.
At Grant, an arch bearing the
words "Welcome to Grant" has
been erected, and at Melbourne the
proprietor ofthe hotel served lunch,
having it ready to put into the cars
as they passed through. Heavy
sand roads between the south side
of the Sebastian River and Vera
made that part of the going decided ly difficult. Tomorrow's run is the
hardest of the entire trip and the
cars will start early. Dr. Stinson has
been awarded the Fort Pierce
prize offered for the best running
time from Jacksonville to this place .
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NOLAN IS GAME
Ormond, March 11 -Afterthirty
six hours work without sleeping,
Claude Nolan and Mechanic Wooten
have made repairs on Cadillac ,
No . 15, which was wrecked on
Monday, and in spite of the fact
that the oth er cars have twenty eight hours ' start on him, Nolan
left here at 8 p .m., in a dense fog,
determined to, if possible, catch the
others before they reach Miami.
Whether he can succeed is doubtful,
as the other cars are making good
+ime.
PEERLESS MADE GOOD RUN
Rockledge, March 11 - After a
record-breaking run, covering 124
miles in one day, the twenty-four
horsepower Peerless, carrying the
newspaper men, dashed through to
Rockledge yesterday, reaching the
New Rockledge Hotel at 5 :25
o'clock yesterday afternoon .
A little more than four hours
later Dr. Stinson , driving his 10
horse-power Cadillac, pulled in,
making the run from Hotel Ormond
in a little more than seven hours.
The run of the Peerless was a
remarkable one. The Hotel Alcazar
was left at 5:50 o'clock yesterday
morning and with C. F. Wheeler
driving the car as skillfully as one
could wish, it wheeled into Hotel
Ormond at 9:25 o'clock. Here
breakfast was taken, the road racers
enjoying the princely hospitality of
Manager J.D. Price.
At 11:58 o'clock, with lunches
aboard , a new start was made and
then came a record-breaking run .
Daytona was passed at 12: 11 and
New Smyrna, 21 miles away, at
12:45 . At 1:35 o'clock Oak Hill
was reach ed and the car was again
out in the wilds. Up a steep sand
hill it pushed, fought its way over
a stretch of heavy going, and at
3:15 plunged into the Indian River
prairie.
Then came a run through as
picturesque country as one could
wish, the car moving through sawgrass that was up to the top of the
tonneau. shot by small herds of
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cattle, and then, emerging, hit the
road for Titusville.
On went the car, past cocoanut
palms, through orange groves and
then, running along the matchlessly
beautiful Indian River, reached
Rockledge and the new Rockledge
Hotel at 5 :25 o'clock, with 124
miles eaten up and the big car
again in the lead.
Mr. George E. Sebring, who prepared the route book , has done
magnificent work. Every stump is
reported, every turn marked, and
Mr. John Wetmore, dean of the
automobile corps and who has
made every Glidden tour, pronounces it the most perfect book
he has ever found. Mr. Sebring is to
be warmly congratulated on his
splendid work .
Dr. Stinson, driving his own
Cadillac, left Hotel Ormond, at
2 :30 o 'clock yesterday and reported here at 9 :58 o'clock last night ,
making a pretty run and with a
most consistent showing. He leads
in the race this morning. Harry
Curran Wilbur, the Associ aterl Press
and "Times-Union" representative
riding with him .

The dangers and difficulties of
the trip have been greatly exagger·
ated . With caution the trip can be
easily made and even by those who
have
made the world-fam ous
G I idden runs , it is voted the prettiest
run ever taken .
No messages by wire could be
gotten through last night .
The start for Fort Pierce was
made about 10 o'clock this morn·
ing. Dr. Stinson leading the way
with Morgan's Spaghetti aboard
and laying the trail.

"DIL S TINS ON W/ 1\'S FL OH/D; l ROA D R ACE "
Reprinted from
Th e Florid a Tim es- Union ,
Jack so n v ill e, March 14 , 1 9 08 , P- 3 _

Miami March 13 - Dr. W.N.
Stinson drove his ten horse-power
Cadillac into Miami and up to the
Royal Palm Hotel at noon today,
winning the first annual Florida
road run from Jacksonville to this
city.
His car left West Palm Beach at
8 : 15 o 'clock this morning carrying
Dr. Stinson, the Times - Union corre spondent and Mechanician A.E.
Hickling. The trip over the smooth ,
hard road was without incident,
though a delay of thirty -five minutes
was caused by valve trouble .
Dr . Stinson's official running time
from Jacksonville to Miami was
37 hours and 19 minutes, though
his actual running time was only

35 hours and 19 minutes. The
official running time makes an
allowance for stops en route for
repairs, delays by mud, sand, etc.
The little Cadillac performed
consistently for the entire distance,
making an average speed of about
twelve miles an hour. Dr.Stinson
stated in advance that he would
run his car at this rate and his cool ,
steady driving gave him the victory.
Three cups in all he has captured
on the run. The last report from
Claude Nolan's ten horse-power
Cadillac and from C.F . Wheeler's
twenty -four horse-power Peerless
reached the Hotel Royal Palm at
midnight last night in the shape of a
telegram from West Jupiter. The

telegram stated that both cars were
fast in the mud about twelve miles
north of West Jupiter, the occu pants walking in to file the message.
The run has been a successful
one in every way and has proven
that the trip is entirely feasible and
with the exception of the run
from Fort Pierce to West Palm
Beach is a journey well worth the
while of any auto tourist.

than forty-eight hours without sleep
and is haggard and worn . His run,
under discouraging circumstances,
was remarkable and that he captured
second place, so far as finishing at

Miami, is concerned, is a matter
on which he deserves to be congratulated. The official running time of
the cars will be announced tomorrow.

Th e f o llow in g thr ee arti c l es w ere r e·run o n
page 3 of the Friday, Marc h 2 0, 1 9 0 8 , editi o n
o f Th e Miami M e tro p o lis.

THE STINSON C!1J)I/,/,; IC M!1 C/11N lc' CAMfc' I N f,F:ADRR OF THE
LON G DISTA N CF; !1 UTOMOB~f-F; R!1CR TO M1!1 MI.
NOLAN WAS SECOND
Palm Beach March 13 - Claude
Nolan, driving his ten house-power
Cadillac, was the second to arrive
in Miami , reaching there about
10 o'clock tonight. The Peerless,
when last reported, was at Deerfield, stalled again with a broken
connecting rod , and forty -one miles
away from Miami.
The Stinson party , northbound
on th e late train, was hailed by
Motoring Morgan and informed of
the accident to the Peerless, while
Morgan , also shouted that Nolan
had gone by at high speed, headed
for Miami .
The Peerless party stuck in the
quicksand thirty-five miles south of
Fort Pierce and here, in a wild and
barren waste, they camped early
this morning. Nolan overtook them ,
a windlass was rigged up by Carleton, Nol an 's guide , and by its aid
the little Cadillac pulled the big
Peerless out of the quicksand. Twice
the operation was repeated. Then
came the long, hard pull through
the sands and the edge of the Everglades.
An Indian , picked up as he was
returning with his skins from a
hunting trip, was carried for over
twenty miles. Palm Beach was
reached early this afternoon . The
party, sixteen hours in the swamps,
suffered many hardships, water
being scarce and the food supply
running low.
Nolan, whose indomitable pluck
and determination have won the
admiration of all, has run more

F r o m th e Friday , M a r c h 1 3 , 1 908, ed iti o n o f

Th e M iami M e t,.o p o lis.

After an almost incessant and
constant drive, the long distance
automobile race from Jacksonville
to Miami came to an end at 12
o'clock today [March 13, 1908)
when the 10-horsepower Cadillac
machine, driven by Dr. W.N. Stin son, rolled up in front of the Royal
Palm Hotel and was officially
checked. Of the four machines
which started in the contest, this is
the only one of the racers to appear
so far, the others being along the
road . Mr. H.C. Wilbur of the
"Times - Union" Jacksonville accompanied Mr. Stinson on the
drive, as did also Mr. A.E. Hickling,
his machinist.
Th e arrival of the car w as greeted
by several hundred of the guests of
the Royal Palm Hotel and a number
of citizens, who had gathered there
in anticipation of its arrival, th e
departure from West Palm Beach
where the car arrived yesterday
afternoon, having been telegraphed
from that place at five o'clock this
morn mg.
The race was started from
Jacksonville last Monday morning
[March 9, 1908) at 9 :40 o'clock,
with three entries as follows :
Charles F. Wheeler and the
Press Gang, in a 30 H.P. Peerless
Claude Nolan and T .W. Wooten
in a 10 H.P. Cadillac
Dr. W.N . Stinson in a 10 H.P.
Cadillac

1'...,
Trouble began before St. Augustine had been reached by the
Wheeler Peerless, having a leaky
radiator, and it came in last. From
there on the cars, first one and then
another, had difficulties of various
kinds, such as tires giving out,
small parts getting out of order,
etc. At Ormond the two Cadillacs
were in the lead, 'though the Nolan
car had to be towed in owing to
a collision with a tree. From there
on the Stinson machine was first
all along the route, being the first
at Ft. Pierce, Palm Beach and
Miami .
Nothing has been officially heard
from any of the other cars since
Ft. Pierce was reached, though
they were all there or in that
vicinity yesterday and are expected
to come in during this evening.
Dr. Stinson and party were
thoroughly tired out from their
long trip which has been full of
excitement but no injury or serious
incident so far as they or their
machine are concerned. Several
local autoists went up the road a
few miles and accompanied the car
into the city .
It was thoroughly dirty, ran on
one cylinder, showing the tiring and
endu ranee to which it had been put.
Portions of the road are reported
very good, while others were
extremely bad and traversed with
great difficulty.
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NOLAN'S CADILLAC BR OKE DOWN AT DANIA
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DANIA : continued from page 8.

Claude Nolan, driver of the
Cadillac machine which led a good
portion of the way in the Jacksonville-Miami auto endurance race ,
arrived in Miami Saturday [March
14 , 1908] coming in by rail from
Dania, at which place the machine

was left in a broken down condi tion. At the time of the accident
Mr. Nolan was second in the con test, and but for the accident his
would have been the second car to
finish. He returned to Jacksonville
Saturday night.

1908, Mr. Price was elected a mem·
ber of the town council and at the
last election was made mayor. Mr.
Price holds the office of Postmaster
of Dania as well. Hard work has
made Mr. Price one of Dania•s
most prosperous citizens and an
object lesson for his fellow townsmen.

W. S. SANDS

PEERLESS RACER WAS SECOND HERE
F rom

,,

"
H
lr

Saturd ay's

daily editi o n o f Ma r ch

14,

1908.

Fit for the repair shop in many
ways, the Wheeler Peerless car,
one of the Jacksonville-Miami en durance racers, limped into town at
4:30 this morning [March 14,
1908], the second car in the race to
arrive. The Nolan Cadillac, the third
and last car in the race, had not
arrived at noon today, and so far as
it is concerned, will be abandoned
and the car will not come here at
all.
The Peerless car, a big doubleseated machine, shows plainly the
strain and trials through which it
has passed on the rough and hazardous trip. One of the lamps is gone,
and the frame badly broken. The
tires are scratched and cut and in
every other way possible, the machine bears evidence of what it has
been through.
Immediately upon arriving here
the driver and occupants of the car
retired for a rest, and put in several
hours of sleep. They were up and
about this morning relating their
experiences, which consisted of
running through woods, over obstacles, into bogs, through sand and
having to assist the car out of its
predicaments with block and tackle,

16

BROWARD LEGACY

poles, props, etc.
The car will be shipped back to
Jacksonville by rail, where it will
be given repairs. The frame is hopelessly broken and will require a new
frame and many other parts. The
Stinson car, winner of the race,
arriving here yesterday at noon, will
also be shipped to Jacksonville by
rail. Dr. Stinson and Mr. H.C.
Wilbur, the "Times - Union" correspondent who accompanied him,
returned to Jacksonville last night.
The Wheeler car is the winner of
the Class A prize . The Cadillac
which came in yesterday, being
winner of the Class B event and,
incidentally, the race. Accompanying Mr. Wheeler were "Senator"
W.J. Morgan and Mr. William
Harrison, representative of the
"New York Sun."
Considering the many mishaps to
the Peerless, and the fact that it
was detained in one place for 18
hours by going into a bog, its
actual running time was faster than
that of any of the other cars. In
this car Mr. Wheeler captured many
events at Palm Beach a year ago and
holds the championship of Georgia
and Florida for touring car time.

Judge W. S. Sands is one of
Dania•s prosperous citizens and has
been honored with public office
many times. During his five years
residence in Dania Mr. Sands was
elected Mayor three terms: 190607 -08. At one time he held [the!
office of and is now justice of the
peace. He was born in Cumberland,
England, and went to Enterprise,
Florida, 28 years ago from Chicago, where he was county judge.

L. R. LABREE
Mr. L. R. LaBree, a member of
the town board of aldermen, came
to Florida from Ellsworth, Maine,
living in Miami six years. During
the last two and a half years, Mr.
LaBree has operated a novelty shop,
garage, carriage and blacksmith
shop. He now owns six fine lots in
the center of town on which his
establishment is located. As a side
issue, Mr. LaBree has two acres of
land planted in tomatoes.

Thomas S. Kennedy:
an autobiography
by a country doctor
PART TWO
BEARS AND TURTLES.
Next morning I had a call at T.A.
Price's wife in Dania. 8 She gave
birth to a nice girl baby. I was
riding on this occasion my old
favorite Jim.
About four or 5: 00 in the afternoon, about 1-1/2 miles north of
Dania a pair of young bears about
the size of a good size dog came out
in the road just ahead of me then I
thought I would have some fun.
I could get Jim up in about 50
yards and then no further. Whenever I would try to urge him nearer to them he went off into the
woods. That taught me that a horse
wouldn't tackle a bear.
The bears trotted right along
down the road until they got to
where they wanted to turn out,
then they turned out and made for
the ocean.
A day or two later I had caught
up with my work and it being the
1st of June, a man named [William H.] Marshall and myself decided we would go turtle hunting
and turn a turtle. Marshall weighed
about 250 pounds.
We rowed to the beach about 3
miles and tied our boat and started
walking south on the beach. After
we had gone about a half mile we
crossed where one turtle had crawled out but saw nothing of him.
Marshall got ahead of me about 30
steps and I saw him stop very sudden .

I walked up and there was the
turtle's crawl where it had crawled
out. Well, we stood and looked a
moment and pretty soon I saw
something way up on the side of
the beach in the sand and it seemed
to be pretty busy. I got hold of a
stick and threw it at it and when I
did it growled and made a leap.
Now Marshall is a good big man
but he outrun me, and we stopped
and thought a little after we had
run about 50 or 60 yards.
We went back and examined and
found out it was a bear and he was
eating turtle eggs, after the t urtles
had laid. We walked on about 200
yards from that nest and we found
a turtle that weighed about four or
500 pounds.
We turned it, put it in the
ocean where it could float, waded
right along with it back to our boat,
tied it to the back of the boat and
rowed on home. Got home just
about daybreak, between daybreak
and sunrise. We proceeded to dress
the turtle and had meat for a
month or two.

OLD MAN DICK ROE.
I hadn't been home long before
I got a call to old man Dick Roe. I
took my little old rowboat and
pulled up the river about three
miles to where he lived, got out and
walked in, found him with a high

,

i'~~~1

.
~:~i~:d t~~re w~o0mewa~or~~~~~ec~~~ :~
fever,

gave him some medicine.

around over the country out there.
He and Mr. Roe got into quite a
conversation, they were discussing
the alligator, and this northern gentleman ask old Mr. Roe, if they
were amphibious. I shall never forget his answer. His answer was,
"Amphibious! Amphibious as Hell.
They'll eat you up in a minute."
The old man got well and lived
several years afterwards from that
attack.

LOUIS PALLICER, HERO.
About 1909, just at night one evening I got a call to go to the south
New River dredge. It was then
about five miles above Davie. I
had no pop-boat and a man named
Louis Pallicer had a little pop-boat,
so he offered t o take me up there. 9
It was about t welve or fifteen miles
from Lauderdale to where the
dredge was.
They had built a dam across the
canal behind the dredge to hold
water for it to work in. The dredge
was a mile or a little over above this
dam.
They met us at the dam with a
rowboat, we got in the rowboat and
rowed on up to the dredge, and I
climbed up on the dredge and administered to my patient. By this
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time the moon had risen, and was
about an hour high, so it was a
good bright moonshiny night, and
to accommodate the poor hard
worked boys on the dredge Palli cer and I decided to walk back
down the canal bank to where he
had tied up his pop - boat at the
dam.
Just about a mile back down the
canal, nearly to where the pop- boat
w~. s tied, the canal bank was cut
:nto and we had to go around a little ways; we thought there was a
little mud, not much, and I being
ahead I stepped right into the edge
of that mud and sank right out of
sight, clothes and all. Pallicer was
close enough and standing on solid
ground, and he caught me by the
hair of the head and pulled me out.
I lost my hat in the mud.
He pulled me out and we walked
back up to the dredge and there I
shifted out of my clothes and took
a bath and [Walter] Scott Holloway
who was captain of the dredge loaned some of his clothes to wear
home. 1 0 Then the boys took a rowboat and brought us back to our
boat and we arrived home back in
Lauderdale, just half way between
daybreak and sunrise next morning.
My wife cleaned and washed my
clothes that I had got all muddy,
and I had two or three calls ahead
of me; as soon as I could get on
another suit of clothes and get
cleaned up thoroughly, I saddled
Jim, and we started out. I racked
along fifteen miles up to Deerfield, got up there and waited on a
lady. Got through and got back
home the next day just about sun set; got my supper and hitched
another old pony I had to the buggy and started south to make the
other two calls.
Got back home just about ten
o'clock that night, went to bed and
slept like a log all night. Next morning I got Mr. Pallicer and went back
to our dredge again to see that patient, and took Mr. Hol loway's
clothes along back with us. In the
meantime a snake, a moccasin, had
bit the captain on the finger, heap-
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parently got along all right for three
or four months. Finally the dredge
stopped for a month or two and he
took a trip to Virginia, and while
on the trip this old snake bit finger
broke out on him again, so the doctors in Virginia took care of it for
him.

good sense and having seen a good
many cases of the same disease on
other people himself, he told me,
he says, ''Well Doctor I know you
are doing all for me any doctor can
do and all anybody else can do. It
is going to run its course and no
body can stop it, and I want to tell
you I am glad you hushed her up
like you did."

AUNTIE, THE HEROINE.
One morning about nine o'clock
took my rowboat and started across
to the post office and carelessly left
the I ittle gate open to the piazza. I
walked out on to the little dock I
had the little boat tied to and got in
it and about the time I struck the
other side of the river I heard a
splash behind me and it was my little boy in the river, paddling like a
little puppy.
I immediately whirled the little
boat and if you ever saw a boat
jerked, that one was. I jerked it
around. He had an auntie who was
a good swimmer and she saw the
baby about the time I did and she
jumped in and saved him. The little
fellow was just thirteen months old
when this happened and weighed
just fourteen pounds.

"UNCLE" PHIL BRYAN.
I never shall forget old "Uncle"
Phil Bryan having the shingles.u
The shingles are a mean thing to
have. They are not dangerous but
they give the patient lots of trouble,
and they generally last about six
weeks before one can get over them.
He had been there in the bed now
about three weeks; not in the bed
but up and down. One morning I
was over to see him and he had a
married daughter there who had
come in to see him. When I walked
in she jumped on me for his not
getting al ong no better and faster
than he was. I replied to her if she
was go ing t o take the case, to take
it an d treat it and I wo uld retire.
We ll, Uncle Phil was listening
right at it, and he be ing a man of

MAMA BEAR, BABY BEAR
AND DOCTOR.
One Sunday morning about nine
o'clock I had a call to Dania. I
hitched my pony to the buggy and
my younger boy was then just beginning to talk and hewanted togo
so I took him in the buggy with me.
And about a mile before I got to
my patient there came an old bear
out into the road with two cubs
about the size of cats. The old bear
had gone ahead of them about
forty or fifty steps, and the baby
saw them and he wanted a little
bear. He commenced to beg his
Papa to get him one, "Dit me one
Pape, Dit me one Papa." I jumped
down and run and picked up one
of the little things and started back
to the buggy with it. About the
time I got in two jumps of the
horse and buggy my little boy commence to holler, "Loo Papa, Loo
Papa." I looked and the ol d bear
was right at me and I threw t he lit·
tie bear to her and with one leap I
was in the buggy. Then I sit there
and watched her, she took those
cubs one on each side of her and
kept them there until she crossed
the railroad and had gone into the
woods again. Then I started the
horse up and went on to see my patient. Since then I haven't bothered
bears.
THE INDIANS AND
THE MEASLES.
On one occasio n the Indians all
took sick with the measles. They
were camped at thi s time right on
the north fork of New River in a

little pme thicket on the bank of
the river. They sent for me. I went
and gave them all medicine and
they all got well but one. It was in
the early mo rning that I was there,
and one buck named Tommy John,
as fine a specimen of a human as
ever lived, was about twenty-five
years old and looked Iike a bronze
statue, a beautiful physical speci men. He was just beginning to
break out. I gave him medicine
and told him to stay in his bed all
day, and I would be back late that
evening.
I got back about four o'clock in
the evening, got off my horse and
turned him loose and went to his
wigwam and found him gone. I
asked his squaw where he was, she
pointed to the river, and I looked
and there he was sitting down,
every bit of him in the river but his
head and ears. I ask her how long
he had been there and from what I
could gather from her, he got in the
river pretty soon after I had left in
the early morning and had sat there
all day. I hollered at him. He got up
and waded out. I told him he had
killed himself, "unhuh me feel better." By eight o'clock that night he
had gone to big sleep. So next
morning when I went up there I
found him dead.

plenty of light wood splinters. I
soon found out the Indians all had
what I call dengue fever, and I
didn't stop until I had given the last
one of them a dose of medicine.l 2
About three o 'clock in the morning
we got through and old Doctor
Tommie, an Indian about eighty or
ninety years old, had prepared a
place for me to sleep. So I accepted
his invitation, went in, slipped off
my shoes and fell down on the bear
hides and deer hides and otter skins
and things. And I don't think I ever
enjoyed a better night's sleep in my
life. When I woke up the next morning, they were pulling at my feet to
wake me up. I got up, walked down
to the river and washed my face
and hands in the river, and then
they were calling me to "humbugus ." They had soft shelled turtle
stewed and a plenty of blue sweet
potatoes, and if ever you saw a little cracker doctor eat a breakfast,
I eat it. Then I went around and
saw all the patients, gave them medicine that I thought would be all
they would need until they got
well, and then I took my chest and
started through the woods by myself for home. I arrived at home the
next day Sunday about one or two
o'clock in the afternoon, a tired
chap.

ONE NIGHT IN AN
INDIAN CAMP .

,

One Saturday night about ten
o'clock a buck Indian came to my
house and woke me up. He wanted
me to go to the Indian camp and
see sick folks. Well, we got a boat
and got across the river, I took my
chest in my hand and the Indian
took the lead. He had a hunting
knife buckled around him. And nobody can imagine the thoughts I
had walking through the woods five
miles in an Indian trail behind that
Indian with nothing in the world to
protect myself. These Indians were
camped on the north fork of Middle River. We got there about one
o'clock in the night and they had

OTHER INDIAN PATIENTS.
My next case of an Indian, I was
called to Tommy Jumper --- Mammy Jumper's oldest son, and much
to my surprise I found as complete
a case of tuberculosis as I have ever
seen in my life_13 She had several
boys and the every one died with
tuberculosis.
My next treatment of an Indian
was Robert Osceola --- John Osceola's father~ 4 He had a case of
bronchitis; however he got well all
right and moved over to Big Cypress.

BEVERLY BEEBE
OF NEW YORK.
Along in October that fall a man
named Beverly Beebe came up into
the river on a nice yacht and tied
up just above my house on the opposite side of the river. 15 He was a
New York man and very wealthy,
but a high toned courteous gentlemen in every respect, and a very
kind hearted man, but a man who
drank. I got acquainted with him
and we frollicked up and down the
river fishing when I had the opportunity, and he brought a load of
good liquor with him from New
York in that boat, and the old man
frollicked around and got acquainted with everybody on the river and
we all thought lots of him. He got
interested in the tomato business
and started him a little crop up the
river. He wanted something to do.
Way along in the spring after we
were done shipping and a great
many people had left he put his
wife and children in Miami for a
month longer, and then the old
man proceeded to get on a whoopee. He kept it up until the delerium tremens got him. He had a
young man named Bob Kyle with
him to take care of his boat, so
when the old man got wild Bob
came for me.16 I went over there,
commenced to give him some stuff
to quiet him and got him in fairly
good shape and then Bob got a
young man named Bracknell to
stay with him at night.17
Next morning I got on my horse
and started up the river to see some
sick people, stopped and saw Mr.
Beebe on my way and he was sleeping sound and doing nicely about
nine o'clock in the morning . I
didn't wake him up. I went on up
to the head of the river, saw several
patients, and started on back home.
About the time I got in a half mile
on the boat, I met both these
young men, and they were hollering for me. I ask them what was
the matter. They said Mr. Beebe
was about to die, they thought he
would be dead by the time I got
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there if I didn't hurry.
I put the spurs to my horse and
got there in a mightly short while.
I walked in and found the old man
was struggling for life. I noticed
his mouth was drawn somewhat. I
opened his mouth and found his
teeth way down his throat, further
than I could reach with my fingers.
This was the f irst that I knew he
had fa!se teeth . About that time the
boys ran and I reached in my satchel, took out a pair of forceps, reached down his throat, got a good grip
on the teeth and pulled them out.
Then all three of us got to work on
him and worked on him until we
got his breathing regular and in
about five min utes we had him in
fairly good shape, but he was still
wild. I got him to take another dose
of sedative, and got his nerves a little steadier and he sat up and talked to me a little. I told him he had
better lie down and be quiet, so he
lay down and dozed off a little.

I got across the river, put up my
horse and fed him and got my dinner, and that night I went back to
see him. The old man was still
wanting more liquor and had drank
more liquor. I saw he was going
wild again. I gave him another sedative to quiet him and had the boys
hide all his liquor where he couldn't
find it, and told them if he got to
cutting up during the night to come
across in a rowboat and get me.
Next morning just at light I was
over there again to see him, and he
had waked up and was apparently
in pretty fair shape, still somewhat
nervous, and begging for some
brandy. I waked up the boys and
they got some brandy from where
they had hid it and I gave him a
good nice dose, and it seemed to
steady the old man's nerves right
now. Did it at once. I then told
him I thought he was all right if
he wouldn't drink anymore and just
be quiet and stay in.

I got on my horse and cu t out
for Deerfield to see a patient, six·
teen miles north, a good day's
work, through the sand, swamps
and mud. I got back that evening
about five o'clock. I rode right up
to the yacht, got off and went in,
found Doctor [P. T.] Skaggs and
[E. W.] Pugh there from Miam i, and
the old man apparently wo rse off
than ever; however they hadn't
given him one thing~ 8 Wh en I
walked in they were sitting there
watching him. I took in the situa·
tion, asked them what they th ought;
they both told me, "you are doing
all for him anybody can do."
Instead of giving him a sedative
this time, I gave him twenty grains
of calomel and rhubarb. It had the
desired effect. About midnight one
of the young men came and waked
me up. I got in the rowboat and run
over there with them and I found I
was getting liquor from both ways;
but he was a stout man and I stay·

LEFT TO RIGHT: Stewart Holloway; Hampton Holloway; unidentified; cook from Pompano; unidentified;
Walter Scott Holloway, captain of the dredge OKEECHOBEE; unidentified. Fort Lauderdale 1908.
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ed with him from then until day
and didn't give him anything until
after sun up. Just let his bowels go,
and vomit. About sunrise I gave
him something to quiet his stomach
and check up his bowels, and from
that he went off in a fever and for
three weeks he stayed in bed with
a fever, but he pulled through all
right and got in good shape, attend ing to his own affairs again.
By that time I was a little caught
up with my work and had a little
leisure, so he came over and wanted
me to take a trip with him up the
river in a little pop-boat he had. I
got in the boat with the old gentleman and we went up the river and
had a few pleasant hours, came on
back. He stayed perfectly straight,
and about the first of June he got
his family and cut out back to New
York.
The next time I saw the old gentleman he was about blind. He
came up to Lauderdale though. He
had stopped this time in Miami. He
came up to Lauderdale and while
here he wanted my younger boy to
take him around to all the old people he was acquainted with before.
He couldn't see to go himself, and
I let
younger boy take him to
• see all lhe old people he knew, u·p
and down the river on both sides.
He only stayed at Fort Lauderdale
three or four days this time. He
went back to Miami, and some time
the following spring the old gentleman sent this boy of mine a fine
Browning twelve gauge automatic
shotgun, by express from New
York, show(ng his appreciation to
the boy for what he had done for
him. In a year or so afterwards I
heard the old man was dead.

my

FISHER'S BOY.
A man named [Fred] Fisher had
moved here in the meantime, and
had built him a paper shack house.
During the spring his wife gave
birth to a boy. He had two children
older, a boy and a girl. This oldest

boy was about five to seven years
We started and at Fulford [nort h
old . The father was gone off to
Miami] we met on [with ] some
work and she had the boy start a
wagons with twelve mules and six
fire in the cook stove and the boy
negroes taking what is now the
took the kerosene can, and was
Dania jail to Dania ~ 0 The people
dribbling the oil out the spout into
in Dania had gone down and
bought the old Miami calaboose,
the stove, and there must have been
and had sent down with their
a little fire in the stove already. The
wagons and teams with the negroes
can exploded, set the house on fire
to pull it up. Bryan and I got to
all over at once, and a few of us got
there just in time to get the lady
Miami about half after four o'clock.
and the baby out and save the two
I went and saw my patient, got
children.19
through with my work O.K. and
This boy got his leg almost burnmet Bryan. We frollicked around
ed off from the knee down and
Miami until about half after twelve
from the hip down his leg was
o'clock that night and then started
burned severely. I treated the boy
back home.
two or three weeks trying to save
Just two miles north of Ojus, I
his leg, and then his father took
saw something in the road ahead of
him up to Dayton and there they
us, it being a pretty moonshiny
skin grafted it. He stayed up there
night. Bryan was driving pretty
with him about a month, but the
rapidly.21 I called his attention
skin wouldn't grow on the burned
to it and when we got up pretty
leg, so he finally brought him back
close and we whirled out to the
home, and I told him there was
right next to the railroad to pass,
nothing to do to it but to amputate
the car halted, and stopped right
it; it never would get well if it
square on top of those six negroes.
wasn't amputated. So, I got a Dr.
They had cut them some palmetSeley who happened to be at Mr.
toes and made them a bed and were
Phil Bryan's to come over and assist
all right sound asleep, and Reed's
me. We went to his house, and
car halted right square on top of
there wasn't much flesh to cut. I
them, and the most mournful
took what I ittle there was and fixed
sounds that man ever heard came
" the skin so I could pull it" over the
from those negroes. Well we both
tne stub, took a· common handsaw . jumped o·ut of the car, commenced
to pull them out from under it. We
and sawed off the bone. About the
got them all out, got them over
time I got this done the doctor I
their fright, and found that there
had with me fainted, then I had to
wasn't a one of them hurt a partake care of him by myself. Howticle.
ever the boy did well, is living toNight had overtaken them there
day and doing well, and has a wife
and they had stopped and taken
and child.
out their mules and fed them and
tied them to the wheels of the
THE DANIAJAIL.
wagons. They then went and fixed
themselves a place to sleep, that is
On one occasion about three
why we ran over them. Now, it is a
o'clock in the afternoon I got an
laughable thing to listen to the reurgent call to Miami to see a lady
marks that those Negroes made. I
who used to live here. At that time
ask them what they thought.
there was only one automobile in
The first one's answer was that,
"l thought the Lord had throwed
Fort Lauderdale, it was one of the
a boom down to kill us." Another
old fashioned chain drives, a Reo.
remarked he thought it was a bear
A friend of mine owned it; Reed
[that] had jumped on them and was
Bryan. I proceeded to find him and
going to eat them up. Another
he agreed to take me down to
made the remark the first thing he
Miami.
KENNEDY: continued on page 28 .
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C()u)d T)?ey Have KQ()WQ?
lessons ignored from the July 1926 hurricane

written by Joe Knetsch
photographs by Higby
from the personal co llection of
Joe Knetsch

1,000 Dead in Florida Sto rm, 3,000 flurt : Miami Worst /lit ; 60 Mile
Swat h of Destruction Leaves 38,000 Ilomelc ss; Sco res of Towns are
Razed or Flooded; S hipping Wrecked

If ever a headline were written to
kill a boom, the above would do
just fine. The follow-up simply
added spice:
Ft. Lauderdale in ruins,
Dead and Injured Strew the
Streets of
Ft. Lauderdale, Miami and
Hollywood and Vandalism is
Rampant it is Reported
The NEW YORK TIMES' article of September 20, 1926, from
which the opening and preceding
paragraphs were taken, spread the
eyewitness news throughout the
land . The story also gave detailed
statistics:
250 dead and 100 hurt in Hollywood,
11 dead in Dania,
100 dead in Ft. Lauderdale and
2 dead in Hallandale
The official count, however, was
25 dead in Hollywood, 15 in Fort
Lauderdale, 9 in Dania, and 3 in
Hallandale.l
The NEW YORK TIMES continued, "at Davie, the writer is told
that a church was the only building
standing. Hallandale and Ojus were
razed." The storm was one of the
worst in recordeci United States'
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history. The NEW YORK TIMES
also compared the barometer reading of 27.75 during the hurricane
with the 28.40 reading of the killer
storm that had struck Galveston,
Texas, in 1900. What remained of
the Florida land boom was finished
by this 1926 hurricane!
The fact that the first estimates
were exaggerated did not detract
from the ferocity of the storm. It
was a killer! It did destroy thousands of homes and it did raze or
flood many settlements, if not
total cities.
Several questions need to be answered. Was this destruction destined to occur? Did all this death
and calamity have to occur? Were
there any warnings? Why were the
residents so ill prepared?
The question regarding destiny is
beyond the scope of this analysis.
However, the other issues do implore answers of real proportion .
First, let us consider the remaining
questions in reverse order by determining why the inhabitants were
so unprepared for a storm, any
storm, of such magnitude. And,
then, let us first consider the role
played by the earlier hurricane of
July 26, 1926, in demonstrating
the force of a hurricane.
According to an article that appeared in the NEW RIVER NEWS,

the summer hurricane "caused al·
most no damage" and "only a hand·
ful of people took hurricane warn·
ings seriously and almost no one
knew what to expect." 2
In the year 1926 the newspaper
accounts did report extensive dam·
age and some loss of I ife due to the
July storm. The FORT LAUD ER·
DALE DAILY NEWS estimated the
damage to be in the "hundreds of
thousands of dollars" and noted
that complete sections of Ocean
Boulevard had been washed out. 3
The NEW YORK TIMES reported
damage to Palm Beach and Miami
in excess of, respectively, one mil·
lion dollars and one hundred thou·
sand dollars. The newspaper also re·
ported that forty yachts sank in
Lake Worth and that two people
were killed in the Stuart area. 4
In addition to this widespread dam·
age, the FORT LAUDERDA LE
DAILY NEWS also reported that
72 of 118 arc I ights at Croissant
Park were damaged.5
Thus, it
appears that the July storm just
may have lulled people into a false
sense of security.
The final word on the July hurricane could come from Lucy Money
who, when interviewed by Don
Cuddy for the Greater Hollywood
Bicentennial Oral History Project,
stated
Oh, yes, in July we had a small
hurricane here in July before this
one came in September and there
was a lot of trees blew down and a
lot of tents. The tops went off the

tents, you know, they built the
buildings up a little ways and then
they put a tent over the tops ...
A lot of walls blew away in that
July storm, there was just a lot of
damage done, but no real houses. 6
Lucy Money remembered the
storm; but Cuddy did interview
others who could not recall the
July hurricane at all!
The July hurricane, thus, served
naught as a warning. It was brush ed aside as just another storm and
did nothing to prepare south Florida for the big blow that was to
follow.
As for the land boom, the July
storm may have discouraged some
who read the Eastern newspapers,
but it was not a major cause for the
continu ing decline in the sale of
land. The embargo by the Florida
East Coast Railway Company, the
unfavorable press in the North, the
notorious scandals, the writings and
speeches by Roger Babson and
others who denigrated Florida's
business climate, and a myriad of
other factors already had begun to
deflate the economic bubble. The
little blow of July would receive
scant attention, but the big blow of
September 1926 would finish a
situation already initiated by other
forces.
When September came, the residents of Broward County were preoccupied with many local events,
although development was slackening. A hurricane was far from their
minds. Joseph Wesley Young, the
foun der-developer of the city of
Hollywood, was proceeding with a
financial deal in New York. Colonel
E. N. Johnston was signing the contract to develop the Bay Mabel
port. Horace Stillwell was telling
officials of the "extreme fertility,
comparable to none in the world"
of Broward's farmlands; and the
county school board was watching
its $500,000 bond issue pass by a
vote of 97 to 13. It appears that
little attention was being paid to
the September 15, 1926, FORT
LAUDERDALE DAILY NEWS'

.,,,
:l
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ABOVE: "Casino and Tea Room, Hollywood." BELOW: "1st reconstructed home in Hollywood. In this wreckage lies the Garfield Theatre, three resturants [sic], grocery store,
dry goods, big furniture store and several offices."
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headline, "Hurricane Reported Off
Bahamas." Broward County resi dents were looking ahead to a resurgent prosperity, not to the preparations for a major hurricane.
This introduces the second issue
of whether or not there had been
any advance warning. In a subheadline on September 16, 1926,
the FORT LAUDERDALE DAILY
NEWS updated its report of the
previous day in an article entitled
"Tropical Storm is Reported Moving
Toward Coast." Ironically, this article noted that Horace Stillwell,
editor and publisher of the FORT
LAUDERDALE DAILY NEWS,
was hosting fifty New York reporters and giving them the "Truth
About Florida." 7
In a brief story on September 16,
1926, date - lined West Palm Beach,
the FORT LAUDERDALE DAILY
NEWS reported that
Houseboat dwellers on Lake
Worth, who bore the brunt of a
devastating hurricane on July 27,
stood ready to abandon their floating homes this morning, as a fall ing barometer indicated the approach of another storm.

This same paper also recorded
that the National Weather Bureau
in Washington, D.C., had reported
three active storms in the Atlantic
Ocean which had the potential to
affect south Florida. On Friday, the
17th of September, the FORT
LAUDERDALE DAILY NEWS'
headlines had blared that "Hurricane is Nearing East Coast." The
paper continued with "Signals
Warning of Storm Given Between
Key West and Jupiter." A companion article, "Miami Struck the
Chord,'' stated that
Rising waters in northwest section of Miami and portions of Hialeah due to heavy rains and overflow in the Everglades occasioned
petitions of aid from Governor
Martin. Sections of the town of
Davie were under water, it was
stated by Carson Kemp.
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ABOVE : A professional building in Hollywood. BE LOW: Garages for Hollywood

On September 17th not only did
the MIAMI NEWS warn of the
storm's threat, but the NEW YORK
TIMES reported the existence of
three storms, one off Cape Hatteras,
one off Turks Island, and another
100 miles southwest of Bermuda.
The high water even prompted the
cancellation of an anti-high water
meeting in Pompano! Among other
planned activities, the Daughters of
America bake sale, scheduled for
the 18th of September, would have
to be postponed. At about t wo
o'clock in the morning on September 18, 1926, the big blow came
ashore.
It appears that ample warning
had been given. However, recorded
memories tell a different story.
Myrtle Anderson Gray recalled

We have little storms every now ,
and then and I can tell you that the
1926 storm was thrown right in our
lap without any warning. 8
And according
"Tony" Mickelson

to

Anthony

There was no storm warning, no
indication of anything that I recall that night or just previous to
that 'cause we had beautiful moonlight, beautiful weather. 9

ABOVE: Ice plant in Dania. BELOW: The Ford Garage, Fort Lauderdale.
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Lucy Money remembers that she
knew nothing of the storm until
eleven o'clock on that night of
September 17th, when the winds
started to blow hard~ 0
Former Florida State Senator
William
"Bill" Zinkil recalled,
"Everyone took it kind of lightly
'cause none of us knew what it was
going to be like." 11
According to Philip Weidling and
August Burghard, even the old
timers were "almost equally undisturbed" by the hurricane warnings.12 Memories of the last hurricane had all but faded.
The remaining questionable issues
now concern the reasons why the
warnings were ignored and why the
quoted Hollywood residents are unable to recall any warnings at all.
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ABOVE: Intersectio n of Arthur Street and Dixie Highway, Hollywood. BE LOW: Destruction along the Dixie Highway.

Bill Zi nkil's recollecti on that " eve
bod y to o k it kind of lightly . . .'
offers insight into what so
peop le had been thinking.
In addition, it is not known ho
many of the people living in Bro
ard County were recent to the ar
and even knew anything about t
force of a hurricane. There were
accurate census figures for such
rapidly growing area, there w
only estimates. Robert "Bob" A
derson made spec ial note of th'
during his Bicentennial intervi
and, no doubt, he is right.13
One indication of the gro
may be gleaned from the fol lowi
figures. In July 1924 the City
Hollywood granted $48,500 wo
of building permits. One year Ia
it recorded $1,182, 150 worth,
presenting an increase of 2,2
percent.* Such a quantum leap ·
construction implies a simi lar i
crease in population . Thus, t
ignorance surrounding the possi
ramifications of a hurricane w
great. Because the storms in Ju
and early September had pa
with a minimum amount of da
age, it is not surprising that peo
took the warnings lightly.
Why so few pioneers can ev
recall any warnings at all is a
plexing issue which migh t be
plained in part, at least, by c
sidering the state of the commu
cations network in Broward Cou
ty during that period. Although
is not possible to determi ne ac
rately either the availability and ·
culation of the previously ci
newspapers or if the newspap
were read from cover to cover,
cou Id venture to say that t he r
estate advertisements received m
attention than the first page. A
so far as radios, "everybody, •
they were lucky, had a one tu
radio receiver. You know, it
just not the communicat ions
have now." 14 However, it also ·
possible that the memories of

*Stockbridge,
Frank and John H.
FLORIDA IN THE MAKING. NY: de
Publishing C o mpany, (1926), p. 309.
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interviewed subjects are faulty,
even though so many old timers
share the same recollections. In
truth, this issue may never be resolved in a satisfactory manner.
The final issue addresses the inevitability of all the destruction and
loss of life. Given the "tin can"
tourist camps, the tent cities, the
jerrybuilt houses by fly-by-night
operators, the penchant for tarpaper shacks, and the trend to roof
new houses with corrugated iron
which rips through the air like
chain-shot out of an old cannon, it
is remarkable that many more did
not perish.
Another factor that contributed
to the loss of life was the ignorance
surrounding the significance of the
calm eye of the hurricane. Many
believed that, when the eye had
passed, the storm was over. Newspaper and personal accounts tell of
the many people who were caught
outdoors when the winds returned
from the opposite direction and ex posed them to whatever debris was
airborne.
Stories about the fury of the
storm fill volumes. For example,
T.B. Ellis rode out the storm in a
barge. It was being used in the construction of the never completed
Johnson Street bridge, designed to
span the Intracoastal Waterway in
east Hollywood. Ellis survived to
tell about his experiences. 15Another incident involved Duck Lake,
described by Tony Mickelson as
measuring 300 by 900 feet, and
how the storm filled it with sand
and debris! 1 6
In conclusion, it would appear
that the warnings for the September 1926 hurricane were ample for
those who were informed and wise
enough to follow them. That so
many people did not heed them is a
reflection of a naivete born
of
those optimistic boom times. The
milder storms had dulled their
senses to the reality of a hurricane's destructive nature.
If such complacent reactions recur, another and potentially more

brutal lesson will have to be learned
anew. Such hurricane warnings can not be ignored in the future. With
state -of -the-art methods to forecast weather and to disseminate information, naivete would not be
the factor to cause a tragedy, but
stupidity would!
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K ENNEDY : continued fro m pa ge 2 1.

thought of [was that] he had done
so much devilment that the Lord
had sent the Devil there to get him
in his sleep.
I examined them pretty carefully
and found that they were all right.
We gave them a pint of good whiskey. They helped us get the car
back out on the road in front of the
jail and Reed and I got in the car
and came along home.
Thought we were all safe, but
about half way between Dania and
Fort Lauderda le we met something
in the road in the pine woods, and
it dashed right in front of the car
and Reed never tried to stop the
car, just struck it and in some way,
we never could account for it, it
picked a man up and landed him
right over our heads into the back
seat and didn't hurt him a particle.
We got home just about three
o'clock in the morning after our
night's experience with negroes,
mules and the Dania jail.
BUTLER, PEARCE & McNAB.

•''
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On one morning I got off the train
at Pompano. At that time the
people at Pompano all lived down
on what they called the muck, on
the canal [Cypress Creek]. They
came out to the depot in a little
foot trail, there were no roads there
at that time. I had walked about a
mile in the scrub. I heard a gun fire
about a quarter [mile] ahead of me,
and in about a couple of seconds I
heard it fire again . I walked on, got
up to where the gun fired, found
Uncle [James W.] Jim Pearce and he
had a buck and a doe lying right
across the little trail .22
At that time deer were plentiful
in this country, and in acorn time
they got out in the oak scrub to eat
the acorns, and Uncle Jim and his
folks lived on venison, and that is
all the kind of fresh meat any of us
got for several years after I come to
this country. The old man is living
y dt and greatly laments th e settlement of the country. It has run all
the game away. But that doesn't
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make any difference; he is now
about 85 or 90 years old and his
hunting days are over. The last time
I ever saw the old man we had a
chat about it.
We went on and he told me how
to get across the canal to George
Butler's. I took brother Pearce's
directions, crawled up on the canal
bank, and went walking along ;
pretty soon I met a I ittle fellow --looked like he weighed 80 or 90
pounds and I thought I would ask
him a little more.
I spoke to him, I said "Buddy,
how do I get across this canal to
Mr. Butler's?"
Having on a starched shirt and
my little satchel in my hand, he
looked at me, gave me the once
over so to speak, took his own good
time and finally replied, "God
damn your dressed up soul. How
big does men grow in your country?"
His name was McNab. Finally he
says, "Do you see that boat yon der? Get in it and go across and
walk up there."
I laughed until I cried. I went on
and took the rowboat, crossed the
canal, walked up the path as I was
told; about the time I got in sight
of the house I met a man named
Bill Grant, and he showed me and
pointed out Mr. Butler's house.
I went on up to the house, inquired if that was Mr. Butler, "I
guess I am the man you sent for.''
He says, "Are you the doctor?"
I says, "Yes."
He says, "It's my Mother who is
sick."
He took me in the room and I
administered to her, and he came
on back with me and put me across
the canal and got back out to the
depot in time to catch the eleven
o'clock train.
Mr. Butler today is Clerk of the
Circuit Court of Palm Beach Coun ty, Fl orida .
ALLEN TURNER.
On one occasi on I was called to a
man 's hou se by t he name of Allen

Turner ; well I answered the call.l
got t o his house, found his wife
down with the fever ; two ·
down with the fever ; and a I
boy down with the fever, and
wife right in the act of mi~r:.rruol m •
at about five months. He had
girl child that was up. I stayed with
them all night and delivered the
baby ; got the lady in pretty
shape; administered to all the 1
children. About that time
young lady called us to dinner.
Mr. Turner said, "Let's go
eat what we've got.''
We went in to dinner and we
for our dinner collard greens
in salt water and pure corn bread.
sit down and eat a hearty meal,
made them feel good , and got out
to the railroad next night in ti me to
catch the train home.
However next day when I
ed back to see them, I hired a
from an old man named Waite,
got Mr. Stranahan's wagon, h
the horse to it and bought a load
groceries such as I thought
sick children and that sick
would need and a little piece
white side [bacon] f or the
two, and took it to them. They
got well and got up and the fol
ing fall the lady died right sudden.

.

.
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ALABAMA NEGROES.
When the County [Dade] let the
contract for the first rock road
from Deerfield to Pompano,
1907, some Alabama people got the
contract. 23 They brought with
them all their force consisting of
plenty of mules, wagons and negroes. Big bosses and little bosses,
and the meanest contrariest set
negroes that could possibly
found anywhere on earth. They got
down to Pompano on one Saturday
and they knocked off work at
noon. The negroes proceeded to fill
up on firewater. Ovid Saxon was
the policeman so he
when they got bad along in
early part of the night to a[Jpolm:•
a man with him, a long, slender
low faced f ell ow.

And about nine o 'clock in the
night the negroes became very ob streperous, they began fighting the
original old home negroes. The
police walked over to see if they
couldn't stop it. Two or three of
the biggety ringleading negroes proceeded to see if they couldn't run
the police away. One of them
called this long slender man some
names he didn't like. He had
nothing but a little club, so he immediately went home and filled his
old double - barreled shotgun with
plenty of buckshot and powder. He
walked back over there, found his
man and left him lying for the
people to take care of next morning .
In the meantime another one had
come over and gave Ovid Saxon
some insulting language, so he proceeded to put a pair of thirty -eight
bullets throug~ him. His negro
didn't die all at once so about midnight they sent for me. By this t ime
I had got me a little Ford automobile an d in about twenty minutes I
was up th ere.
Th e policemen met me , carried
me t o the negro and as soo n as the
negro saw me he comme nced to
cu rse me for every thing he could
thin k of. However I held my tem per long enough to examine him. I
fou nd out that he was fatally
wou nded and wouldn't live longer
tha n an hour or two . He was st ill
a'cu ssing white people ; then I told
him he had better go to praying,
that he didn't have but about an
hou r to live if that long. His reply
was he didn 't give a damn if he just
had a gun for a few seconds. Then
he cursed Saxon . Saxon started to
shoot him again, but I held the revolver so he couldn't. Told him to
go on, I would 'tend to the negroes.
Then in a short whil e he passed
away. T he boy s t oo k som e sh ovels,
took him off and dug a hol e and
shoved him in t he grou nd and wrapped him up.
After t hat you never saw a more
polite set of negroes in your life as
that Alabama set of negroes were.

They only stayed there about a
week longer before they finished up
the job. The . boss afterwards told
me he was kind of glad he got them
to Pompano, he hadn't had a bit of
trouble with them since he had.
They had a coroner's inquest in a
day or two and the magistrate decided that if it took killing to make
them behave; kill them.
Before I left there I was called to
three or four of the old original negroes. Pompey Cooper, who has
since died and who was one of
them, had had some difficulty with
some of them, but [was] not hurt
much, and he decided that he
thought he would get him one of
them [the] next morning as soon as
he could see good; but Pompey got
straightened out all right and paid
no more attention to it. Charles
Saunders had nothing but a fright.
He wasn't hurt at all in his escapade.
I got in my car and left about
four o 'clock for home, got home
just about daylight and found a call
for Shack Town . I at e my breakfast
and lay down and slept until nine
o'clock , got up and w ent o n t o
Shac k Town, fou nd seven people in
bed wi t h the dengue fe ver. I admin istered to them, came on back
home and took a good long rest.
A MAN CALLED MULE .

BROWN & HIS UNCLE BRYAN .
A day or two afterwards I was call ed to Dania to a man named
[Charles W.] Brown. I found the
man unconscious; his eyes bleared ;
the pupils of his eyes enlarged a
great deal; so when I found those
pupils, I commenced to find out
what was causing that enlargement
of the pupils. I went to work
searching around in the shack and I
found a little paper sack of brown
powders. The man's bowels were
running off as hard as they could ;
he had messed up everything, no
control over his bowels at all. He
wasn't capable of telling me anything but the parties around told
me he had been taking that stuff in
teaspoonful doses for several days.
I commenced to examine it pretty thoroughly ; he said it was supposed to be rhubarb and jalap. Well,
I got to examine it pretty carefully
and I decided it wasn't rhubarb and
jalap. I inquired where it came
from , I got the history of it and
who had bought it and I f ound out
wh at I cou ld by examinati on; got
Doctor [E.W.] Pu gh up here [tram
Miami] with me a11d we went to
Dr. Rob ertS. Lowry came to Fort Lauderd ale in 191 0 . This photograph is dated
19 25.

That night about dark I was called
to Dania. I got down to Dania
found a negro named Mule --- him
and some other negro had had a
fight and the negro had reached
with a knife and proceeded to
stick it under Mule's shoulder blade
and almost cut one lung off. I got
down there and saw the situation;
had a pretty fair light and I proceeded to pick up the membrane
around the lung and brought them
t ogether w ith some cat gut and
som e long t w eezers I had, sewed
Mul e up, put in a little drai nage
t ube, and in n ine da y s t hat negro
was back on t he w agon d o ing hi s
regul ar work --- wh en I w as sure
he would be a corpse in about
thirty -six hours.
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work and found out it was bel dona.
Well, I went to work and commenced to pile in plenty of atropine and morphine into my patient
to counteract the effects of the
poison he already had. I had a good
nurse taking care of him --- Miss
Webb was taking care of him --- I
told her how to give the medicine
and not to be afraid to give it just
like I told her.
I went down next morning. Got
there about eleven o'clock and
found two more physicians. The
boy's uncle, a man by the name of
[John M.] Bryan, had come in and
seen the condition of the boy ; so
he ordered some physicians from
Miami immediately. 2 4 I knew the
doctors all right ; but it was the first
time I had ever met this old gentleman, Bryan. He looked on me with
contempt, thought I knew nothing.
I walked in to see my patient, ask
the nurse how he was getting along.
She says, "Doctor he is better
than he was when you left here
last night." Said he had been asleep
for the last six hours.
I says, "That's good ."
The two physicians I met were
Docto r [James M., Jr.] Jackson and
Doctor P.T . Scaggs, of Miami, both
fr iends of mine. I ask them what
they had done. They said , "nothing. " Well , I ask them what they
thought.
They said, "you have a difficult
case, it is a dangerous affair to
handle, and you are doing all for
it anybody can do."
Well , this old uncle had been
w :.~tching them and when they
walked out to start off, he ask
them what they had given him,
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they told him, "not a thing ." That
I had given him exactly what he
needed, and perhaps was taking
care of him better than they
cou ld.
" We ll," the old man says, "I
d idn 't thi n k th at little f ell ow
knew what he was doing. "
Scaggs sai d nothing but Doer Jackson replied to him, his
reply to him was this : " When you
have that little man as you think
hasn't got any sense, with a patient
taking care from him, there's not
any use of you sending anywheres
else, Miami, Jacksonville, or anywheres else for a physician."
The old man says then, "you
think he knows as much about it
as you do?"
Jackson says, "yes, and more
than I do."
"Well," he says, "then you think
he is in good hands?"
Jackson says, "I know it, don't
have to think about it. If I was to
get sick and dangerously sick, I
would send to Lauderdale for him
for myself . " (Which he did later
on.)"
I was a little country doctor not
able to dress fine, had to drive an
old ramshackled buggy, and a little
old bench - legged pony, and the old
man thought that I didn't have any
sense.
Time rolled on and he finally
took sick himself, and force of circumstances made him send for me.
I made him three visits and he
wanted to know if I knew what ail ed him. I told him right plain and
straight what ailed him, and I didn't
hesitate to tell him. I didn't hesitate
to tell him he had Bright's disease
of the kidneys and that he would
never get well, and if he wanted any
other doctors to get them. So he
told me that I needn't to come
back anymore, and I didn 't go back
anymore. The old gentleman got a
couple of other physicians to see
him but he died just the same.
MRS. MULLIKIN OF DANIA.
About six months after all this happened I was sent for to see a lady

in Da nia, Mrs. [John] Mul likin
her name. On Monday about elev
o'clock I got down there just
quick as I could and I found Doct
[J . Devere] Stuart, Doctor [John
North, Doctor [T.E .] Pari sh, a
Doct o r [Peter T.] Scaggs. They h
all made a t horough examinatio
t hey sa id, and pron ounced the Ia
with a cancer of t he uterus.
Well, her husband told me
examine her. I examined h
thoroughly. I got through with h
he ask me what I thought. I to
them that they were all mistak
that it was a myxoma. Then th
all jumped on me for disagreei
with them. Wanted to know if
was putting my brain against the
I told them "no ," that they
just made a mistake as a g
many other physicians had done·
life ; that I wasn't putting my bra'
against theirs.
The woman had been in
quite a few days. I don 't know h
long. Stuart and Pa rr ish had b
treat ing her and had kept her un
the influence of morphine. I
about to start for home when
husband stopped me. He ask me
I thought I could save her. I t
him, yes, I thought I could. T
was Monday.
All the other physicians told hi
there wasn't a thing he could
but just keep giving her morphi
and let her go easy. He ask me
I thought about it . I told him
to give her another dose of m
phine.
"Well," he says, "when are y
com ing back?"
I says, " that's up t o you."
He says, "well, I am going
put her in your hands, if she isgoi
to die I had just as soon she died '
your hands as all these others."
Those other four physicians
all good men, but I could see t
didn't I ike my disagreeing w'
them; however I told him not
give her another dose of morph'
and I would be back that night
told him to give her nothing
some nourishment, all the chic
soup and beef broth he could

her to drink. I stopped medicine
entirely, gave her nothing but plenty of nourishment. The following
Thursday morning I went down and
took that myxoma away from her.
That's been thirty years ago and the
woman is still living.
That day I got the tumor away
from her I filled a half gallon jar
with part of it; told her husband to
take it to Miami to the bacteriological laboratory, and have it examined and then we would be satisfied
absolutely whether there was any
part of a cancer about it or not.
Mullikin had his car out, ready to
start, and this young physician
came along. He stopped in and saw
me and saw the patient. A good
boy. He ask Mullikin where he was
going. He told him and told him
what for. He told Mullikin he was
on his way to Miami and he would
take it for him and save him the
trip, and he did, and brought back
the diagnosis from the laboratory
when he came back. I met him
next morning, I ask him what the
results were.
He says, "your diagnosis was absolutely correct and the woman
ought to get well," and she did.
In about three weeks I had her
on her feet attending to her own
housework. They [the Mullikins]
moved over to Lake Wales several
years afterwards; finally came back
to Dania and are living there today.
A MAN NAMED PARHAM.
On one occasion I was called up
the river about three miles to see a
man named [T.M.] Parham. I found
him pretty sick. I gave him a lot of
medicine; went back to see him
next day, he was a good deal better. I told him to stay in for a day
or two; but after I had gone he decided he wanted to go and look
after some business on the other
side of the river. There being no
rowboat anywhere convenient he
decided he would swim the river;
knew he had swam it a many a
time; so he started across the river.
About the middle of the river he

took cramps and commenced to
holler for help but before anybody
could get to him he had drowned.
A MAN NAMED KYLE.
One night about nine o'clock a man
named [Robert] Kyle came after
me. He lived a way up next to the
· head of the river. He had a man
named Joe Priest with him, with a
little pop-boat. I got out and got
in the boat with them and they had
to stop on the other side of the
river at the grocery store to get
some groceries.
About the time they got out and
tied up the boat there was a fight
started right in front of Harry Braddock's dough- nut stand.25 They
both jumped out and yelled and ran
to see the fight, and I sat quietly
in the boat. In a minute or two I
got out and sat down right behind
a little guava bush where I could see
a little of what was going on. Pretty
soon I saw a man named Berryhill
pop into the post office and get behind the door; the next thing I
saw was a man named Gene Hunt,
he was a big man but making swift
time. 26 He pop't into where Berryhill was; Berryhill ask him what
was he running so for. His reply
was because he couldn't fly. About
that time I heard somebody commence to holler for the doctor to
come, a man was cut into. I told
them to bring the man to me, I
wasn't coming up there.
About that time a man came
running --- jumped clean over me,
guava bush and everything, he
didn't know I was there at all. That
man's name was Oliver; about that
time I heard a hard lick on something, pretty soon they hollered out
there was a man killed; about that
time they got to me with the cut
man, and he was cut all right. I
wiped his bowels off and put them
back and took sixteen stitches
around and sewed him up good;
and in seven days that scoundrel
was out and ready for another
fight. His name was Cramer. The
man's name who got killed was

Ellis~ 7

Nobody ever did know who
killed Ellis, and don't to this day.
Well, the fight got quiet and
Kyle, Priest and myself got in the
boat and went on five miles up the
river. I administered to his mother,
took care of her until she got up
again, and was well, and in about
four months she took sick again
and died right sudden.

MATERNITY LABOR CASES.
One morning I was called up to the
head of the river right about daylight to a labor case. I got on my
old pony and galloped up there just
as fast as I could. The lady's husband was gone away out in the
Everglades; she had two boys up
about seven and ten years old. She
had had those boys to bring in the
plow lines and she had them to
throw a board across the foot of
the bed and when I walked in she
had those plow lines tied to the
bed rail, about the center and her
feet braced against that board and
she was lying there a'swinging to
those plow lines. In about one hour
we had a nice boy baby, everything
was O.K. and I had returned home.
On arrival at home I found three
calls: one to Dania, one to Breezy
Hill, and one in the village. They
were all labor cases. I went to
Breezy Hill at once and in about
two hours delivered another baby.
Left there at noon, went to Dania
and just at five o'clock in the afternoon we had another baby. Got
back home and attended the call
in the village. And just about sunset or a little after, between sunset
and dark, I delivered another baby,
making four deliveries in about fifteen hours, and two of them were
fifteen miles apart. I got home tired
down, went to sleep, slept all night.
The traveling on these occasions
was all done on horse back.
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Next morning I got a call to Little
River, to see a man named George
Adams. This was a distance of
about twenty-five miles. My horse
was broken down from the day before, and I got a horse and buggy
f rom old Mr. [A.C.] Frost, and
drove on down there. Saw my patient, got back to Frost's, left his
horse and buggy, and walked on
home five miles. Got home just
about seven o'clock at night.
About the time I got done eating
supper a man come after me to see
Captain Valentine. 28 I got in a rowboat and pulled about two miles up
the river to the north fork of the
river, to Captain Valentine 's; ad m inistered to the old gentleman,
and then took my rowboat and
pulled on home. Got there just between eleven and twelve o'clock
that night. I lay down and went to
sleep.
Next morning I had a call to
Pompano to see Mrs. [J.A.] Saxon.
Found her with a case of malaria
fever, one of those continued kind,
and that was an every day job for
about three or four weeks. She recovered all right and is living today
and doing well.
By this time I had been able to
get me another pony, this one was
an old kicking pony, and the fights
I have had to have with that old
pony on the road. But I finally got
her to where she was afraid to
ki ck when I was around where she
could see me.
A YELLOW FEVER EPIDEMIC.
In the later part of June or the first
of July 1907, I was called to Pompano. I got there, found thirty
negroes with fever. The negroes had
been brought from way down south
of Miami, by a man named [M.M .]
Smoak~ 9 they were convicts. 3 0
He had gone down there and
brought them up here to work on
a contract he had taken from the
county.
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Well, I administered to them,
came on back home; next morning
I went back and found the negroes
were all pretty sick. Well, I examin ed them carefully and to my surprise I found they all had dengue
fever --- or I called it dengue fever.
In about a week or ten days the
white people commence to take it.
I kept fighting it; I had got my
negroes up. It was continuous work
for about three or four weeks every
day, and night. I had ninety-seven
cases all told before I got through.
The last case that took it was
Honorable John R. Mizell, who had
been Minister from this Government to Puerto Rico, and while in
Puerto Rico he had had the same
disease~ 1
He took the disease one
afternoon ; next morning he called
me. I got up there to his house and
the old gentleman being a highly
educated old man --- he proceeded
the very first thing to give me a
cussing out for not letting the
people know really what the disease
was.
I replied to him, "had I let them
know exactly what it was there
wouldn't have been anybody in
Pompano in twenty -four hours"
and that "this end of the county
would have been quarantined, and
we all would have been right in the
middle of a Hell of a fix."
However, he was pretty well satisfied with my explanation. I gave
him plenty of medicine and in
about three days he was up walking
about again.
Out of the ninety -seven cases
that I had I didn't lose a one, and
I don't suppose there was ever a
worse epidemic of yellow fever in
the country. 32
Old Judge Mizell afterwards al ways thought the world of me. He
thought I had saved this end of the
county by keeping silent and fighting the disease day and night. It
made a friend out of the old man
just as long as he lived, and when
he died fifteen years later from
cancer I lost a very dear old friend.
This epidemic lasted about a

month and I almost lived in Po
pano, day and night. However th
came a young lady from Augu
Georgia, there about the commencement of this thing to see
two sisters and a brother-in·l
who lived down here. 3 3 I h
treated the two sisters and brother·
in-law and got them all up and
doing well. When this young lady
took the disease she being wh
she thought --- one of the high u
in aristocracy, and I being a li
common cracker doctor, she
cided that I wasn't sufficient
take care of her case, so she se
away and got some other phy ·
cians. 3 4 Her people happened to
have a I ittle money and were ab
to pay; she got her other physicians
all right. I kept at work with my
patients. I had all I could do any.
way, it didn't make any difference
to me .
However, about one o'clock o
night I had got through with
work, tired down and had just f
across a bed in Mr. Smoak's hou
I was asleep almost by the time
struck the bed ; guess I had b
sleeping about an hour when
Smoak woke me up, said th
wanted me to George Rouse's.
ask him for who, and he told me.
said she isn't my patient.
He said , "no, but she has got
much worse they want you
there.''
Well, I t ook my satchel in
hands and walked up there, it was
only about two hundred yards. I
walked in and Mrs. Rouse met me,
told me her sister was dangerou~y
sick and she wanted me to come irt
and do something for her.
I walked in and looked at her, I
turned to Mrs. Rouse and told her
there was nothing anybody coul
do for her. She wanted to know
what I meant. I told her she was
dying; death was on her; and in
about an hour she was dead. She
was the only person who died out
of that whole epidemic of yellow
fever at Pompano. My patients
got well and a great many of th
are living today and doing well.

was thoroughly broken down when
I got through with that seige, but
it gave the people of Pompano great
confidence in me and I have done
the most of their work ever since
that time.
MRS. KNIGHT AT THE
HILLSBORO LIGHTHOUSE.
One morning after this I was called
to Hillsboro Lighthouse to see Mr.
[Captain Thomas] Knight's wife.3s
I had to drive the beach road to the
inlet and tie my horse and hoop
and yell until somebody would
come and take me across the inlet
in a boat. I found Mrs. Knight with
fever and ·1 made about five or six
calls before she got well, but it
wasn't yellow fever, it was an intermittent fever. However I made
five or six trips, sixteen miles of
long sandy road to go with a horse
and sixteen miles to come back,
and heavy beach sand to go through
part of the way. I got through with
her all right and she got well and in
good shape.
MR. THOMAS OF DEERFIELD.
On one occasion I had a call one
morning to Deerfield to see a Mr.
[E.A.] Thomas. 36 He was at that
time the section man, so there
being no rock road on that side of
the river, I throwed the saddle on
Jim and we went passing along up
there. Got there about ten o'clock
and found Mr. Thomas sick himself, I gave him plenty of medicine,
enough to last him about two or
three days and told him if he wasn't
all right to drop me a card and I
would get back to see him. I left
about one or two o'clock for home,
arrived home about four o'clock. In
a day or two I heard from Mr.
Thomas, saying he was all right.
PEMBROKE.
A short while after this I was called
one morning to a place known as
Pembroke, about five miles due
west of HallandaleY I got out

there just about eleven o'clock,
found two old people there; an old
man about seventy years old and
his wife about seventy-one or two,
both in the bed and their bones trying to break, they said. They had a
couple of cases of dengue fever, or
breakbone fever, as it is generally
known.
Well, I was making that trip
every day for about a week before I
got those old people up and out of
danger. And much to my surprise
I got five dollars out of six or seven
trips fifteen miles there and back
each day; and which was a good
deal more than I expected to get
after I got there and found out the
situation. But they were folks and I
gave them the best there was in me.
Pulled them out and the old people
finally moved from there and I
never did know what became of
them.
EUGENE HARDY AT
CYPRESS CREEK.
One afternoon about two o'clock
I received a call to go to 1.1. Hardy's:'8 He lived at that time right
on the edge of a lake [Lake Ba~
bara] that made out from the
East Coast Canal; or in other words
the outlet of Cypress Creek.
I got up there about four o'clock
in the afternoon, found a boy
about ten or eleven years old in the
bed pretty sick.39 On close examination I found he had pneumonia
of the right lung. Having been told
that we didn't have pneumonia in
the south end of Florida, I made
the second and third examination
to be sure of my diagnosis; after
having made a thorough examination and satisfying myself what it
was I commenced to treat him for
pneumonia.
His father being an old Tar Heel
like myself and having seen several
cases of pneumonia in his life,
finally ask me what I thought was
the matter with the boy. I told him
he had a complete case of pneumonia in the right lung.
"Well," he said, he was satisfied

that was what ailed him himself
but he wasn't positive about it.
I went to work on the boy and
saw him every day for ten days.
Pulled him through all right and he
is now a great big fat chuffy man .
A "LADY" OF PLEASURE.
After the North New River Canal
had got about four or five miles in
the Everglades I was sent for one
night about eight o'clock. I was to
go up the canal to the dredge.4o
I got in a pop-boat with a man and
started, but he stopped me about a
mile before we got to the dredge.
He hadn't told me a thing about
what the trouble was.
He stopped and we crawled out--he had built a little cabin and put it
up about ten feet on stilts in the
mud. We crawled up into the hut
and there I found a mother and a
girl. A girl about fourteen and in
just about thirty minutes I delivered that girl of a pair of twin boys.
Then I stayed all night and the man
brought me back home next morning in the pop-boat; and then he
carried me up there every day for
the next eight or ten days, until the
girl got all right. She turned out to
be one of the ladies of pleasure for
the State of Florida wherever she
was found.
THE PANIC OF 1907.
In the years of 1906 and 1907;
they were awfu I hard strenuous
years. No money to be got hold of.
Had to work on credit, take all
kinds of chickens, sweet potatoes,
corn, etc., to feed my horses, in
fact anything that I could get and
utilize for myself and wife and
children. And to cap the climax, on
the night of October 19th, 1907, it
commenced to rain in torrents
about two o'clock in the morning
and it rained until six o'clock. 41
About six o'clock it commenced to
blow, the same storm killed over
three thousand people south of
Miami, and about fifty miles south
of where I am living.
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I was living in a little negro hut,
no plaster or ceiling, and it looked
to me like every stud in the little
old house would bend double
[with] almost every blow of wind.
About seven o'clock I pulled the
bed in the center of the room and
piled everything I had on it and
covered it up the best I could with
an oilcloth. I opened every window
and door in the house hoping to
somewhat break the strength of the
wind as it struck it.
I got in about three feet of the
front door where I could jump
good with my baby boy in one
arm and the other around my
wife and I stood there from seven
until eleven o'clock holding them.
I saw my buggy blowed out from
under the shelter and lodged
twenty feet up in a little pine tree.
About eleven o'clock the wind
changed and come out of the northwest, up until this time it was in the
northeast. Then we had a blow
from the northwest until one
o'clock, then it ceased and the
water was up in the floor of the
house just bulging through the
cracks in the floor. I then got out,
waded out and gave my horses
something to eat, and they stood in
the water to eat for three or four
days up to their bellies before the
water went down .
When the water went down
people commenced to come after
me from every direction. 42
I got
me a couple of men and went and
chopped the tree down and got my
buggy and commenced to go see
people that were sick, with bad
colds, pneumonia, some had got
hurt in the storm, and for the next
two weeks I was going night and
day. Had to get a man to drive for
me. I would sleep a while, then take
the reins and let him sleep and my
yellow negro and myself stayed on
the public roads and wood paths
for just about three weeks day and
night. About this time [1907]
Theodore Roosevelt gave Wall
St•eet a pretty severe reprimand
and money commenced to come in
the country. I kept at work and
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soon had my creditors all satisfied.
In the meantime I had lots of fun
seeing the women wade about in
the water.
SAXON OF PALM BEACH.
About this time I got a call to Palm
Beach to see a young man named
Saxon whose father [Frank Saxon]
was supervisor of the East Coast
Railroad at that time. I got up to
Palm Beach, found the young man
pretty sick with fever. Gave him a
lot of medicine, told him as soon
as he got able to take the train and
come to see me and in about three
days he was down to my house. He
got well all right. I gave him a tonic
and in a short while he married and
moved off and I haven't seen him
since.
FEMALE PATIENTS.
While in Palm Beach I was called
across the lake to see Mrs . Brantley.
I walked over, gave her some medicine, started back and walked
through a torrent of rain to the
depot, a distance of about three
miles. I got home at one o'clock
that night.
Next morning I was called [from]
Fulford to Honey Hill, to see Mrs.
[John R.] O'Neal, she had a case of
dengue fever. 4 3 I gave her treatment and moseyed along back
home. Jim and I were both tired
down when we arrived home and I
put in a night's sleep.
Next morning I was called up
the river to see a Mrs. Smiley. I
found her in a little palmetto hut
on a bunk nailed up the side of the
posts; stove in another corner of
the room and she just ready to give
birth to a baby; and everything that
I touched was grease and smut inside of the place. She had two little girls, one four and the other
two, and gave birth to another girl
baby, you might say, in smut and
grease. Nothing but a dirt floor, not
a clean thing in the shack that I
could find to put on the baby.
The cleanest thing I did find was

an old sheet that was dry but rig
smutty; so I folded it and wrapp
the baby up in it; gave the lad
what I thought she needed and I
for home expecting her to ta
septicemia and die in a short whil
but much to my surprise, I ne
had a labor case that did any bett
In nine days she was up, and h
the old shack cleaned up; and in t
meantime the neighbors sent h
plenty of something to eat for h
and the children. That lady ass
as she got able moved back to Geor
gia where she came from and rai
those three girls, and they rna
nice beautiful young ladies. I h
never gotten any remuneration, ·
was absolutely charity, but I a
proud of it just the same.
THE HENRY GRANTS OF OJUS.
One morning about eight o'cl ock a
man named Henry Grant wh o liv
in Ojus, and the word "Ojus" i
Seminole means plenty, called me.
hitched up my horse and dro
down there about fourteen mil
Got to his house and found
that it was his daughter wh o
sick; found out it was a labor ca
her first baby. I went over a
examined her, found out she w
having lingering labor pains.
Stayed all day and all nigh
about m idnight she commenced t
have severe labor pains. Her mother
was there and her grandmother, and
she was in severe labor until abo
four o'clock in the morning, every·
thing working along all right and in
a normal condition, but it wast
first time they had seen me or kn
anything about me, so about an
hour before the baby was born they
decided they ought to have another
doctor. I told them everything was
all right but if they wanted another
doctor to get him .
Well, her father had an old Ford
car and he got in it and started off
eleven miles to the next doctor, and
when he got back with the doctor
after driving the twenty-two mils
we had the child there, and t
mother cleaned up and the bab

dressed, with a piece of fat meat in
its mouth, when he walked in with
his other doctor. The grandfather
paid the other doctor his five dollars, but up to the present I have
never received a cent for staying all
day and all night and delivering her
of the child and taking care of her
until she was all right and up on her
feet. That has been seventeen years
ago and I have never received any thing yet, and this "Ojus" of plenty
I have steered clear of ever since.
DAN lA TWINS.
A few days later one morning about
four o'clock I had a call to a negress
in Dania. I got down there about
fi ve o'clock in the morning, found
her in labor, and she was a girl that
I had delivered about eighteen years
prior to that time. I walked in.
I said, "Alice, what's the matter?"
She said, "You knows what's the
matter.''
About seven o'clock I had two
negro boy babies, her first dash out
of the box. This is where I got some
more sneezing, her old grandmother,
an old white headed negro wench,
knew that that snuff to the nose
and gun powder tea was "agwine"
to do business and do it quick. The
babies came and all hands are doing
well today so far as I know.

CO X OF DANIA.
Another occasion I was called one
afternoon to Dania to [Miss Annie
Webb] Webb's Hotel. 44 I got down
there about sunset. I found a young
man in a room with a temperature
of one hundred five; out of his
head; his name was Cox, and his
skin was yellow --- &bout the color
of old fashioned brown paper.
I administered some medicine to
him got him to sweating and by
twelve o'clock that night I had reduced his temperature to one hundred one. He gained consciousness,
he ask me what I thought. I ask him
when he made water last. Said he
didn 't know when but he wanted
to then, I handed him the cham-

ber, instead of passing water he
passes blood, and quite a quantity
of it.
He ask me what I pronounced
his disease, I told him hemorrhagic
fever. He ask me what I thought
of his chances, I told him right
plain and straight after finding out
he had been sick a week before
sending for me; that his hopes were
very doubtful; however I would do
the best I could for him but he had
waited too long to get attention. I
told him at the same time if he had
anything he wanted to say to any
of his family or any one, he had
better say it because I didn't think
he was going to be here a great
while.
About that time his brother
came in. He ask me what I thought
of him, I told him it was possible
for him to get well, but it was hardly probable. I mixed medicine for
the brother to give him during the
day and told them I would be back
late in the afternoon, about night.
I got back about seven o'clock and
found he had just passed away.

THE CHARLIE SCOTTS
OF DEERFIELD.
Along about this time I got a call
to Charley Scott's one morning at
Deerfield. 4 5 I got up there and
found his wife in labor and about
eleven o'clock that night she gave
birth to a girl baby. She is now a
young lady about eighteen years
old. Mother and baby both got . ..
[manual incomplete]
While going up there to see Mrs.
Scott the negroes all took the fever,
and I was trotting up there for
about three weeks taking care of
negro cases.
THE INGALLS
OF HALLANDALE.
About this time I got a call to Hal landale to a Mr. I ngall's. 4 6 I got
down there and found his wife and
daughter both in the bed with fever,
it lasted about a week. They all got
well. While going to see them several
of the negroes in Hallandale took
the fever and I had them to take
care of.

MRS. BUTLER OF DEERFIELD.
I arrived home about eight o'clock
that night and about twe lve o'clock
I was called up to go to Deerfield,
to see a Mrs. Butler. I got up and
hitched up my horse, got up to
Deerfield about two o'clock in the
morning, found Mrs. Butler with a
high fever. I immediately went to
work on her and made three or four
trips to see her and she got well all
right and I ived for several years
afterwards.

THE LANDSTREETS OF DANIA.
One morning early I had a call to a
Mr. [G.F.] Landstreet in Dania. 4 7
I got down there and found his boy
pretty sick with fever, and about
the time he got up his Papa took it,
and then the mother took it. There
was about three weeks of this all
told.
THE FROST CHILDREN
OF DANIA.
About this time old Mr. Frost's
children commenced to take the
fever. They had typhoid fever.
There was Mamie, Sheridan, Puck,
Line [Lincoln]. and Dwina. And I
was trotting there for six weeks
every day. Incidentally I didn't
lose a one, they all survived and are
living today, but they all looked
like skin and bones--- regular skeletons --- when they got up. About
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the time they got up good Martin
took it and he was in bed six weeks
and I was trotting to see him every
day. Their father was in Wisconsin
while all this was going on.
They had an older brother 4B
practicing law in Titusville and a
sister who had married a Mr. John
R. O'Neal, so one morning I met
the son and the son- in -law down
there and they told me to go ahead
and take care of them the best I
could, and knew how, and if I
needed help to call it in. However
I got along all right, they all recovered, and about the time they
were all in good shape Lottie took
it, she is now Mrs. [J.P.] Nix, and
has four children of her own. This
was all during the months of July,
August and part of September.
I had gotten them all in good
shape, along about the first of October the father returned home
from the north. I presented him
with a bill of three hundred dollars,
and the old man went in the air. He
got up on his high horse. I didn't
pay much attention to him, I saw
the son and told him what the old
man said and how he talked. I
went on to Miami and while I was
gone the lawyer got hold of his
daddy and told him he was surprised the bill wasn't fifteen hundred instead of three hundred. As I
came along back in the afternoon
late the old man stopped me and
begged my pardon for what he had
said and told me if I would come
down the next morning he would
settle with me. I went down next
morning and he gave me a check
for three hundred and fifty dollars
instead of three hundred dollars.
DREDGING THE EVERGLADES.
In January 1905, Broward took office as Governor of the State.
During the session of the Legisla ture he got an appropriation
through to start drainage of the
Everglades.49 Immediately
after
the Legislature closed, Broward had
a load of lumber shipped down
here. so Knott filed an injunction to

try to keep him from building his
dredges but Broward whipped him
in the courts?1 He then immedi ately commenced to unload the
lumber at Fort Lauderdale. As soon
as the lumber was unloaded and on
the ground the Governor brought
down some old dredge men; old
men. Old Uncle Bob Mooney,
Captain Skinner and Captain Savity. 52 Savity was seventy and he
was the youngest of the bunch, old
man Mooney was eighty or ninety years old, and Skinner about the
same age.
They came down here and got a
lot of young carpenters, good men,
and started to build the Everglades
dredge. And every two or three
days I would have go over and give
one or the other of those old men
a little strychnine or something or
other to keep them going, and talking, and I had more fun listening to
those old fellows who weren't
able to do a thing, cursing and
quarreling at each other about how
certain things about the dredge
should be done and the young men
who had the plans where they
could see them going right on and
building the dredge and letting
those old men think they were
bossing the job, and that it was
done all of it according to their
ideas. This kept up for about four
months.
Finally the dredge [Everglades]
was ready for launching in the
water and we shoved it in the
water, and as she went down and
struck the water. Miss Constance
Bryan;' 3
then a young lady of
seventeen, christened it with a nice
bottle of wine as it went into the
water, then she was tied up until
the machinery could all be installed
and when the day came and it was
all finished and ready to start to
work,
Governor Broward was
here.54
He invited me to go with him up
on the dredge, he didn't know
somebody might get hurt, we pulled the dredge up the river by ropes
and when we got to the head of
the river where they wanted to

start the North New River Canal;
got everything in readiness, Broward started up the machinery and
commenced to throw the mud
and dirt.
After he got it in good working
condition, called his man and put
him to it, and saw that he was
capable of handling it, then we got
in a pop-boat and came on home.
But I had more fun with old
uncle Bob Mooney, Captain Skinner
and Savity giving them a little
stimulant once in a while in the
way of strychnine or something to
keep them going and the poor old
fellows sure did enjoy living, cursing and quarreling with each other.
Then it was my duty according
to Broward's directions to go to the
dredge once a week and see that
every man on it was in good shape
for work and keep them that way. I
got up to the dredge about once a
week for a year. Fortunately we
never did have any accident to
amount to anything .
A while after this they started
another dredge known as the
Okeechobee, and it took another six
months to build it and I still had
my fun with Mooney, Skinner and
Savity. This dredge was finished in
about six months and taken up and
started out of the South Fork of
New River at the head of the river.
And it cut what is known as the
South New River Canal, and I was
going off and on to both of those
dredges for about twelve months.
THE HURRICANE OF 1907[1906].
There came a storm down south
of Miami on what was known as
the extension of the Florida East
Coast Rail Road. It lasted for about
thirty -six hours. It blew boxcars
off the tracks into the ocean;
women were found way out in the
woods swinging to trees by the hair
of their heads where they had been
drowned. There was something over
four thousand people lost down
there in that storm.*
An old sea captain that I knew
well, Captain Bravo, was blown off
*See f oot note 41.
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is boat and he caught one of the
atches off his ship and was picked
p ten days later by a ship way over
ear Rome, Italy, and taken to
ome and the American Consul
here cared for him and sent him
ack to New York, and he got back
o Miami the following July. 5 5
It was worth something to listen
o the old man give a history of that
torm, but the poor old fellow
idn't live long after he got back . I
lways thought that it was the
xposure that shortened his days.
e was a grand old man . This storm
lowed all of Flagler 's extension
way, and he had to make a new
tart and re-build it all, but finally
he railroad over the sea to Key
est was completed.

TRAPPER & MRS. BROWN.
One morning pretty early I had a
call up the river to Ashe Brown. I
got up there pretty early found the
old man in the bed with a high
fever, pretty sick. The first time I
ever met him, found he was a trapper. He was by himself when I
arrived, I gave him a dose of medi cine immediately, and while I was
fixing a lot to leave for him to take
for the next day or two his wife
came in. She had been to the traps;
she had raccoon, an o'possum, a
muskrat, and a mink. I ask her what
she was going to do with them.
She said, "0, I is a gwine to skin
'em," that she had a good morning's
work, the mink would bring her
three dollars, the muskrat two
doll ars, the 'possum one dollars and
he coon fifty cents. However I
fixed the medicine and told the old
lady how to give it to Ashe, and
ca me on back home.
THE BRACKNELL BOYS
OF DEERFIELD.
When I got home I found a call
to Deerfield, to a man named [W.L.]
Bracknell. 56 I got up there and
found two boys in the bed with the
fever, eight to ten years old. That
meant trot up there every day for

the next couple of weeks. However
the boys got well and came out all
right under my treatment. It took
me pretty nearly a day to make the
trip to Deerfield and aback, fifteen
miles up there and fifteen miles
back, and it a long sandy road. Jim
and I succeeded in making the trip
until we got the boys well.

MRS. PINK PEARCE OF
POMPANO.
On one occasion I was called to
Pompano to see ("Uncle"] Pink
Pearce's wife. When I arrived I
found Dr. Jelks of Georgia at the
1Jouse. 57 I told them I guessed they
were all right that they had a doctor, and it wasn't necessary to have
my services any further. Dr. Jelks
spoke up and told me I would have
to take care of her, that he was
only called in in emergency, that he
was going back to Macon, Georgia ,
that evening and that I would have
to take the case . So I trotted along
to see Mrs. Pearce until she got well
and in good shape.
MRS. TOM CHAPMAN.
About this time Mrs. Tom
Chapman took sick.58 She was living with her mother Mrs.[Eiiza
Catherine] McNab. 5 9 She was in a
very serious condition. I didn't
hesitate to tell them her condition,
told them if they wanted another
physician to get one. They wired
for Skaggs. Skaggs met me there
about eight o'clock at night; we had
a consultation as to what was the
best procedure. She had hemorrhagic
fever and was five months gone
with child. I told Skaggs I thought
the child was dead, that if it wasn't
it was so near it there wasn't no
fun in it.
"Well," he says "let us wait
until we are sure it is dead; you can
get it as good as I can if it has to
be done."
So we left at eleven o'clock, and
he told me there was no use of his
coming back, that she was going to
die anyway. I went up next morn-

ing, examined her, talked to her
mother, told her there was only one
way to save the woman's l ife, and
that was to take that child from her.
She told me to go ahead and do
what I thought was best.
So I called in a couple of ladies,
Mrs. Pearce and Mrs. [S.M .] Hamil ton, and I sterilized my instru ments thoroughly and we went to
work and in about an hour I
delivered her of the child, then I
got her bowels to going good , and
by four o'clock in the afternoon
her temperature had gone down
from 104 to 101 .60 I came on home
and went back next morning,
found her temperature just 100.
I gave her a bichloride douche ; and
gave her some migraine tablets to
hold that temperature down. I saw
her every day, and in two weeks
time she was up with her clothes on
and in good shape, and is living today, a great big fat woman.
HARRY MCNAB OF POMPANO.
In a short while Harry McNab
took down with the fever. 61 He was
in the bed for a couple of weeks .
And in the meantime it had pitched
into raining, and I had to ride horseback on account of high water. I
often had to swim my horse fifty to
sixty yards to get there, but I had a
faithful pony and he seemed to
enjoy the water. Harry got well all
right and is living today and doing
well.

THE NIXES OF
NORTHWEST DANIA.
A short while after this I got a
call one night to Mr. Nix's who was
living then in a shack out north
west of Dania about two and one
half miles. 62 I got there about ten
o'clock in the night, about four
o'clock next morning his wife
gave birth to a nice girl baby and
we named her Miss Marion Nix
right now. She is now married and
has two children of her own and is
living in the State of Tennessee,
and is doing well.
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THE ROY HUMPHRIES.
One morning about five o'clock
was called to Roy Humphries',
didn't know what was the trouble. I
got to his house in about an hour,
found his wife in labor with her
first child, and in about an hour I
had a great big nine pound boy
baby. It was her first dash out the
box. She and baby got along fine;
boy now going to school, is ten
years old.

there was about the house, put her
on a table; he administered the
chloroform and I proceeded to take
out of her a five pound tumor. I
never saw a case do any better in
my life, in any hospital or anywhere else than that one did. She is
living today, as stout a woman as
there is in the State, was strong as a
mule, wades all over the Everglades
with Bill Ashley and everywhere
else .
BO GLEN'S FISHBONE.

THE HOB CAMPBELLS
OF POMPANO.
A short while after this 1- was
called to Hob Campbell's. Found
his wife in labor with her first child.
She got along all right and brought
a boy baby and they are all well
and living today.
FRED TAYLOR'S SON.
A short while after this I was
called to Fred Taylor's. 63 Found his
son in bed with a case of typhoid
fever which lasted for twenty-one
days and I was trotting to see him
every day. That boy grew and is
living today and is a two hundred
and fifty pound man.
BILL ASHLEY'S WIFE.
One morning I was called up to
Pompano right early to see Bill
Ashley's wife who was brother of
the noted Ashley Gang. 64 I examined her carefully and found she had
what I pronounced a fibroid tumor.
I told him what it was, and he
wanted to know if I could take it
out and I told him, yes, if I had
another doctor to help me. He
told me to get another doctor, whoever I wanted and bring him up
there and do the work, that he
wanted it done right at home. So I
wired for Doctor E.W. Pugh to
come up on the train to my house
next morning. I met him at the
train, took him in my buggy and we
drove up there, white-washed the
room, got all the clean sheets
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One morning I was called to
Hallandale to see a negro named Bo
Glen. I went down there, found he
had swallowed a great big fish bone.
I put his wife to feeding him on
plenty of dry baked sweet potatoes.
Two days later I got the fish
bone. How in the world that thing
ever got through his bowels has
always been a mystery to me without puncturing them, but it did. I
don't see how he swallowed it myself.

A MOTHER'S DIAMOND PIN.
One morning I was called three
blocks from home. I got there and
found the lady, the baby and the
grandmother all scared to death
just about. Found the child had
swallowed a diamond scarf pin
about an inch long or a little over.
The only remedy there was for it
was to give it baked sweet potatoes
and I put them to feeding it baked
sweet potatoes, and next morning
about nine o'clock the mother
called me up. I went up to see what
the trouble was, and she was the
happiest thing you ever put your
eyes on. She had got the scarf
pin and the child was doing well,
and is now a grown young lady.
THE DELl Rl UM TREMENS.
One evening about four o'clock
was called down to the Adam's
place, on the beach.65 Got
down
there and found a real estate man

with delirium tremens. I exami
him carefully. Told his chauff
he was just as sure to die as he
a man, and that he wasn't going
be long at it, and if he wanted a
other doctors, to get them. He
me if I would stay there until
got back. I told him, "yes." He
in his car and went for Doc
Lovett; in about thirty minutes
was back with him. Lovett and
worked on him, then his ch auff
decided maybe another man cou
do something, so we sent to Mia
for Doctor Scales. He got in ab
twelve or one o'clock in the ni
and we all three stayed there a
done our best for him, but j
about daybreak the gentleman p
ed away in spite of us all.

NOAH BRADDOCK'S
CORN LIQUOR.
One morning about two o'cl
in the morning I was waked up
go to Noah Braddock's, a
seven miles from home. Water
high and I had plenty of wa
to ford. I got out there ab
four o'clock in the morni
found a man who had been worki
for Noah, pretty sick. I gave hi
plenty of medicine, sat around for
couple of hours and about ·
o'clock Noah called me for br
fast.
I went into his little cubby-h
of a kitchen, and he had some fri
bacon and some eggs and somec
bread and some black coffee.
smelled a peculiar smell, or od
as I entered the kitchen. I saw
small pot boiling on the stove a
some other little attachmentsarou
it, I didn't know what. After
had sit down to the table to pa
of the food he handed me a p'
bottle about two-thirds ful l; ask
if I ever took a drink.
I told him "yes," and thought
needed it that morning, I h
forded all that water and was da
and wet.
"Well," he says, "you can tak
drink of that and it will help you
and "it is as good a whiskey

there is in the world."
I first tasted it and I saw at once
it was pure good corn whiskey, so
I took on a water glass about one half full. I ask him where he got
it. Said he made it, said he made it
out of the cold corn bread he had
left over.
After we ate breakfast I ask him
about the odor in the kitchen and
he showed me. He then had his
little still working on his cook
stove and that was the odor I

smelled. He showed me he put the
bread in water and let it stay until
it soured, and then after it got to
fermenting good he put it in his
tea kettle and put a small fire under
his tea kettle on the stove, and he
had fixed him a little copper pipe,
about the size of a lead pencil and
eighteen inches long, to the spout
of the tea kettle and had it cemented
around so that no air could get to
it, and his liquor was draining off
into a pint bottle just I ike the one

we had taken our drink out of.
He said he made him about a
quart a week out of the cold corn
bread he had left. He had no dog
to eat the bread and he didn't
want to throw it away, so he con ceived the plan of making him what
liquor he needed. And he really
made better whiskey than the real
meal did itself. I suppose the baking
of the bread had something to do
with it. I got out and left him
about eight o'clock and started
back for home. I never shall forget
that liquor in my life; and it is
better than liquor made right from
the raw meal. Baking the bread
would kill all the germs that might
happen to be in it.
THESOLBRANNONS
OF FLAMINGO GROVES .

ABOVE: John R. Mizell, Pompano's first
mayor. ABOVE RIGHT: a winter home
on Lake Clark, two miles west of Lantana, 1913. BELOW RIGHT: the New
River boatworks of Walter Scott Holloway and Reed A. Bryan, 1911.

One night about eight o'clock
got a call to Sol Brannon's. About
fifteen miles from here to the
Flamingo Groves [Davie]. I got out
there about ten o'clock, found his
wife in labor and 'bout two o'clock
in the morning we had nice seven
pound baby . I got everything
cleaned up and I fell down on a cot
and went to sleep. About seven
o'clock I was waked up by a noise
outdoors.
I looked out and saw a man and
a yearling about two years old tied
up together. He had the yearling
and was trying to get her into a
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cow-pen, and that yearling was
taking him around through those
weeds and scrubs to a fair-you-well,
but he stuck to her and finally got
his fingers into the yearling's nose
and led her back and put her in the
cow- pen, after they had tussled
about an hour. He was completely
exhausted when he got the yearling
in the cow-pen. It was laughable to
see him and that yearling. The
manuevers they cut was some fun.
MRS. FRANK BROWN
OF DELRAY.
One night about midnight a man
named Frank Brown, who lived in
Del ray, came after me to go to see
his wife. He had a better car than I
did so he told me he would take me
there and bring me back. It was
only a short distance of twentyseven miles up there. We got up
there about two o'clock in the
morning. I found his wife was miscarrying; about three months gone.
I soon had her cleaned up and was
back home for breakfast next
morning. She was one of them
kind that didn't mess, when she
went to do business she done business. She got along as fine as any
patient I ever had. I gave him
plenty of medicine and told him if
she didn't get all right to let me
know and I would come back. He
paid me forty dollars for my trip
and my work.
THE ASH LEY GANG.
During the time the Ashley
Gang was giving the country so
much trouble about three or four
years, a man came to my house one
evening about eleven o'clock and
wanted me to go to see John
Ashley. He had got one of his eyes
shot out.
I hired a man with a fast car, took
the man who had walked from Hobe
Sound to get me to go to see John
Ashley - a distance of fifty odd
m:les. We got in the car and got as
far as Palm Beach . There we found
that John had come in and given

40

BROWARD LEGACY

himself up. The man had been so
long getting to me. The old man
paid me fifty dollars and me and
my man came on back home.
John stayed in jail until his eye
got well and he got in good shape
in every respect. So one morning
when they went to feed, John
decided he would go back to his
comrades in the woods. He turned
the jailer over and walked out and
left him. Afterwards he and his
gang robbed three or four banks in
the next three or four years.
In the meantime he and his
crowd met some people looking
for him in the woods, they took
their guns away from them and
gave them a good whipping and
told them if they met them looking for them anymore it would be
the last of them.
They finally got some of the
Ashley Gang's best friends to set
a trap for them. They had started
one night for Jacksonville, they
got as far as the Sebastian River
bridge, found it all barred with
chains and locks. The crowd that
was after them had all hid themselves and John Ashley and his
bunch were all killed right there.
I had known John Ashley since
he was a baby. I saw him on one
occasion sitting in a one horse
wagon and the mule trotting along
and a partridge flew up , he grabbed
his rifle and knocked that partridge's head off, stopped his mule
and went and got his partridge.
He was then about eighteen years
old, and about six or eight years
later he started his out-law business.
His first killing was an lndian. GG
He and the Indian had a dispute
over some alligator hides and otter
skins, and such. Killing this Indian
started him and I expect he was
justifiable in killing this Indian
from what I have heard. They had
him in Miami jail and he didn't
think the courts had treated him
right.
While he was in jail his mother
baked a cake and carried it to him.
She ask to see him and the deputy

sheriff wouldn't let her, and
ask him if he would take him a
she had brought to him. lnst
of his taking the cake he just t
it out of the old lady's hands
just crumbled it up and let it
on the floor right at her f
mashed it all up with his hands.
doubt the sheriff thought th
was some file or something in it'
the reason he did it.
She had a son next to John, a
she went back and told him a
it, so next morning he left ho
and he had prepared himself wi
his revolver well loaded, and pi
of cartridges. He went to Miami
the train, walked right into
sheriff's office and found
deputy who had treated his mother
that way and killed him. That gave
the alarm, the pol ice force and
sheriff's force and the sheriff hi,.
.self all got after him, and he kill
two others before they got him,
they finally shot him until he di
He shot the real sheriff until he
to go to the hospital. This boy di
in the hospital in Miami. The sheri
recovered and is living tod
John Ashley got out of jail in
few days - in a short while a
wards - and he and his cou ·
Bill Mobley got together, got
or three others of their kin folks'
with them and went back up
Palm Beach County and th'
trai I was generally across the
Everglades to Jupiter, and the
ocean and Stuart, north and south.
The evening after they had robbed
the Stuart bank in the morning,
about four o'clock in the afternoon
I got a call to the Honorable Thomas
E. Watson's, a distance of about
eighty miles I had to travel. 67 I had
a Maxwell car that was in pretty
good running order. I filled her
with gas, oil and water and at five
o'clock I left Lauderdale for Hobe
Sound. In about two hours I was i
Palm Beach.
I then had to travel forty miles
right through the country where I
knew John Ashley and the Mobley
boys were ranging. I wasn't afraid

of getting hurt provided John
Ashley could see me and know who
it was.
I drove up a mile above Hobe
Sound, I had to turn and go two
miles across to the ocean and cross
the Indian River on a bridge. I got
to the ocean, took the road right
straight back south for just seven
miles. I got to Mr. Watson's house
just at twelve o'clock, found him
in the bed pretty sick . l administered
medicine to him and got him to
sleep and his nerves quieted and I
lay down and slept until about five
o'clock next morning . Gave him
medicine
to
last
him
a
couple of days, told him I would be
back in a couple of days. Had my
breakfast and I left for home at
seven o'clock.
Between Hobe Sound and Jupiter
there was one house. After I had
passed that house about two miles
I saw a man come out of the woods
into the road and stop. I drove on
up and as I got up close enough he
waved to me. I stopped, found it
was John Ashley and he wanted to
know where I had been.
I told him I had been to see the
Hon. Thomas E. Watson, that he
was pretty sick. He wanted to know
if I had heard anything said about
him over there. I told him no, he
was not mentioned. Then he ask me
if I had any money. I told him I
had a dollar or two on me.
He says, "if that's all you have
got I won't ask you for any, I can
make out. You might get out of
gas and have to have some gas."
So he told me not to say any thing about seeing him and I could
go on. And I come on home; stop ped in Palm Beach and got my car
filled with gas. I got home just
about ten o'clock in the morning.
On arriving home I found a call
to a man named Coby Priest. He
lived two miles west of Fulford
[North Miami], a distance of about
fifteen miles. I filled my radiator
with water and played with the kids
a little and got in my car and went
on down to see Coby. I found
Coby pretty sick. I gave him some

medicine, and went back the next
day to see him.
When I got back home from this
trip it was reported over town that
the Ashley and Mobley gang had
robbed the bank of Pompano. A
few days later they went back up to
Stuart and robbed the Stuart bank
the second time . I never did see
John Ashley anymore.
I went back to see Mr. Watson
the next day. Found he had improved a good deal. I wasn't frightened anymore on those trips be cause Ashley had told me that I
wouldn't be bothered, but notwithstanding all that, I rode along
there all night a many a night and
kept my gun right by me where I
didn't have to move to get it.
Still I knew the Ashleys nor the
Mobleys didn't have a thing in the
world against me.
There was a crowd or posse
formed in Palm Beach, and they
went out to look for the Ashley
Gang. They were in the woods
looking for them and about two
miles this side of Hobe Sound,
the Ashleys and Mobleys waved up
in front of the men who were
looking for them, they had the
drop on them. They took all their
guns and ammunition away from
them, told them to go on back to
Palm Beach and not to let them
catch them in that part of the woods
again, and that they would send
their guns to them, and they did. In
a day or two they got their guns by
Express.
I had to go to see Mrs. Watson
several times and I wouldn 't be
surprised if the Ashleys and Mobley's hadn't seen me every time I
went along the road, but I didn't
see them. This all took place after
Ashley got out of the Palm Beach
jail and his eye had got well.
About three years later one even ing I was called back to Mrs. Watson's for his son Durham. I got Dr.
[C.G .] Holland to go with me, and
we went up there, got there about
midnight.68 Found the boy with a
bad hernia. I examined him pretty
carefully and told Mrs. Watson that

I thou ght that if he was operated
on it would kill hi m . The boy was
suffering. He says he had just as
well be dead as be in tha t fix. I
opposed the operation , but Holland
insisted on the operation. So next
morning we heat up everythin g and
sterilized instruments and I cut th e
youn g man open an d we did the
work, and two days later he died,
just as I knew he would do if he
was operated on .
His father lived about two years
or three later, was elected to the
United States Senate from Georgia,
and died suddenly two or three
years later in Washington D.C. 69
THE COVINGTONS.
In the Iatter part of October
1907, there moves a man here from
south Georgia, by the name of
Covington. All he had when he got
here was forty dollars, and a wife
and seven children, and not one
of them large enough to help him
do anything. He lived here in Lau
derdale, for about a month, then
moved up the river three miles, and
pitched him a farm. He was a good
worker, stuck to it like a man, and
along about the first of April the
following spring, his wife and
every child he had took the measles.
I was called up there.
I went to work on them. After
about three weeks I had them all
out and in good shape. His wife
had what she had been told was
consumption . Well, when she took
the measles, I examined her thoroughly. I found by thorough examination that she had instead of consumption or bronchitis, she had
fibroid pithis, caused from whooping cough she had when she was a
girl about twelve years old. I
treated her and she got well all
right and lived to be a woman
seventy-two years old, and died
with a heart disease.
The man made his crop and
made a little money. One or two
hundred dollars. He came to me
for his bill, I knew he had a long
hot summer to go through and
nothing to do. He told me he only
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had a hundred and some dollars
left, he knew it wasn't enough to
pay me, but he wanted to pay me
as far as it would go. I knew he had
all those little children to feed, so I
told him to give me twenty-five
dollars and we would call it square.
I knew that would pay for the
medicine. And I gave him a receipt
in full, and let him go. His children
are all grown and married but one
and all doing very well, and so is he.
NOAH LEWIS' FAMILY.
About the time his family got
well, a man named Noah Lewis's
family all took the same disease
and I was trotting up the river to
both families for about a month
before I got them all over the
measles good. Never got a cent out
of Noah Lewis.

ed at it. I pronounced it a bad case
of Cuban Itch; the two negroes had
recently come from Cuba . They
had been going to the post office
and getting their mail for a week
after they had broke out. They had
also been going all over the town,
especially in the negro quarters of
the town, and there was not another
case but those two, nobody caught
it from them. We put them in a
house and nobody else caught it,
after they had run all over the town
a week before we found them. I
always did think that if it had been
smallpox that somebody else would
have taken it. However, in a week
or ten days they were all cleared off
and shed off good, whatever it was,
let it be Cuban Itch or smallpox,
and they got along all right, and we
had no more trouble with it.

ONE SMALL POX OUTBREAK.
About a month later the smallpox
broke out in the negro quarters in
the town. I had to report to the
health office in Jacksonville. Next
morning they had a man down here
from the health office. I had wired
to Dr. Jackson in Miami, and he
had come down, so there was
Jackson, Doctor Green, Doctor
Lowry, and myself, went all over
the quarters, and they all agreed that
my diagnosis was correct. 70 We went
along and got through all right .
Smallpox in this warm climate is
nothing more than a bad case of
itch noway. However, we kept
them all segregated until we were
through, and we fumigated the
quarters and there didn't a white
person in the town take it. We
vaccinated everybody in town and
the sore arms gave me more trouble
than the smallpox.
A LATER SMALLPOX
OUTBREAK.
A
two
and
ford

couple of years later I found
cases in Dania one morning
Dr. Shelton, Dr. [J.A.] Stanand myself all went and look-
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THE FLU EPIDEMIC.
The next epidemic, we had was
the flu, and it spread all over the
country .71 At that time there were
no doctors here except [J.A.] Stanford and myself. We were busy day
and night for quite a while. And I
am thankful to say we didn't lose
a case in the county. Whether it
was our good work or the mildness
of the disease, I don't know.
My treatment for it was to first
start the liver to acting, after that
I put them on plenty of whiskey or
brandy and kept them taking a half
a pint a day. We got along with it
and didn't lose anybody, all came
out all right.
I always have thought instead of
its being what they called it; that
it was the old Black Plague, that
they had in Europe seven or eight
hundred years ago, because it
affected the heart more than the
lungs. I soon found out that if you
kept the heart going all right that
it would soon be gone.

CROP-EARED CHARLI E.
There was an old Indian by til
name of Crop -Ea red Charlie, hir
ear was cropt because he notified
a white family that the lndi
were going to kill them, and when
they went to get their prey th e whitt
people had gone. So, they cr~
Charlie's ear and put him on 1
island known as Pine Isla nd, ri~
by himself to live or die and k~
him there for nine years. After ttl
nine years was out they let him
come back into the tribe, but nev«
allowed him to marry until after he
had done some deed of va lor for
them.
There had during this time a
half-breed got into the tri be, his
mother was Indian and his father a
black negro. This boy grew up to
be grown and he wanted to marry
a squaw, and the Indians wouldn'
allow it. It made this buck half·
Indian mad; so one morning before
light he got out and crawled up
top of his wigwam with his rifle and
cartridges and every time an lndill
would come out of his tent tha
morning he would put a bullet
through him , until he had killed
I have understood nine.
Crop-Eared Chari ie heard what
was going on and he peeped out
from under his wigwam and saw
how the land lay, and he grabbed
his rifle stept out and at the crack
of his rifle this fellow rolled off the
wigwam. Charlie killed him after
he had got somewhere from seven
to nine of the Indians. For this
deed the Indians allowed Charlie
to take unto himself two squaws,
and he left quite a lot of children
in the tribe by those two squaws.
This poor old Indian after he
got very old and unable to hu
used to come around to my house
and my wife would feed him and
give him something to eat; enou~
to last him for a few days, and tell
him to come back when he wanted
more "Humbugus."

Charlie liked coffee, and when
we would give it to him he would
first taste -and if we had forgotten
to put sugar in it it was just too bad,
we wouldn't be no more than turned around before he was handing it
back to us, and smiling, and turning
his finger around over the top of
the cup, or have the spoon stirring
it, and offering it back to us. He
always got sugar in his coffee when
he come to our house, he would sit
on the back porch at a little table
we had there and eat. He sure did
like to come to our house, he never
missed when he was in our part of
the woods.
As long as Crop -Eared Charlie
lived my wife would feed him and
let him stick up his mosquito bar
and sleep on the piazza. He always
carried his blankets along, and she
would let him make up his pallet
and sleep on the piazza, at my
house .
In the meantime my youngest
boy [John Dent Kennedy] had
grown up to be about nine years
old. 72 One night he was out pretty
late and Charlie had come along
and my wife had given him plenty
of supper and the old man was tired
and he stuck up his mosquito bar,
put in his pallet and went to sleep.
About nine o'clock that night this
boy of mine came in and he had got
up on the piazza before he noticed,
and when he did notice it, you never
heard such a squall come from a
child . He liked to have tore the
door down getting into his mother.
And it took her quite a little while
to get him over that fright, but she
finally took him out and showed
him that it was nothing but the
Indian, and he got satisfied, but it
learned him to come in a little
earlier. The poor old Indian died
with the flu when we had the
epidemic of flu.
MRS . KENNEDY'S DEMISE .
The first of September 1921,
my wife was a little puny and I
thought a change of climate would
do her good, so I took her to

Georgia to her mother's. She improved right along until the latter
part of October. I had a letter from
her sister written on Saturday, I
received it Monday, telling me that
her sister was better than she had
been in years. That evening at four
o'clock I received a teleqram from
two physicians telling me to come
at once, my wife was in a very
dangerous condition. I started immediately, went by Gainesville, and
got my older boy who was then at
the university, and got there some
time the next afternoon. Found my
wife in bed, and as soon as I examined her I knew it was death.
She died, and was buried on the
twenty -third of October, 1921. I
came on home, left my older boy at
school, and brought my younger
boy on home with me.
DR . KENNEDY'S AUTOMOBILE
ACCIDENT.
On the fourteenth of the following January [1922], a man run up
behind me with a heavy Hudson car
at sixty miles an hour, struck my
little Ford in the rear, tore my car
all to pieces, and broke [me] all to
pieces, very near it. I was taken to
the hospital in Miami, and the first
Monday in the following May I was
put in a car and brought home. I
made it around on crutches for
three years. After three years I had
me a high-heeled shoe made and I
have been using it ever since.
With my shoe and cane I get
along without the crutches. I am
still broke up and crippled up
pretty bad but manage to get
about with my cane. I am now
nearly seventy-six years [1936]
old and still going .
BOOM TIME & TRAVEL .
In the later part of 1924 and
'5, there came a "BOOM" in this
country. I sold out and got enough
to pay me out of debt and give me
a little money, and I took my two
boys and cut out to Grand Rapids,
Michigan. I there went in the hospital and stayed for two months,

August and September; until I got
my rectum fixed so it has done fairly well ever since. While I was in the
hospital my boys were on the go
all the time somewhere. I finally
got a message from them from Hot
Springs, Arkansas.
I took the train to Hot Springs.
I got there and found the boys
having a big time, dancing every
night and the springs every day. I
stayed there three or four days and
we drove over into Oklahoma to
Hugo, to see a brother I had there;
still on my cane, and am yet. We
left Hugo after three or four days
crossed the Red River into Texas;
out of Texas into Louisiana; into
Shreveport; down the Mississippi
River to Baton Rouge , and right
on down the delta to New Orleans.
Spent a couple of nights and a day
in New Orleans, then across Lake
Pontchartrain, and around the Gulf
and into Mobile, Alabama; crossed
the bay on a ferry at Mobile, anrl
struck the road to Pensacola,
Florida.
Had car trouble and when we
got to Pensacola, we put the car in
a shop and had it fixed; left Pensacola, drove up the bay, crossed the
bay on a ferry five miles at the
upper end of the bay. Just about
dark we arrived at Milton, Fla.
We arrived at Milton about
eight o'clock in the night; stopped
there and got our supper, drove on
to Tallahassee. Arrived in Tallahassee just about two o'clock in the
morning, stopped there, slept until
eleven o'clock next day; left
Tallahassee at one o'clock and
arrived in Fort Lauderdale, the
following morning just about daybreak; lay down and went to sleep,
and then I started my work again
and have been at it ever since.
I hadn't been home over twelve
hours before I had a call to a
negro labor case in Liberia - the
negro town in Hollywood, Florida.
I got down there and found two old
grandmammies a holding a gal in
the bed. She was charging, it was
her first dash out the box. I examin-
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Dr. Thomas Simpson Kennedy, circa 1930. [Fort Lauderdale Historical Society]. INSET: Dr. T. S. Kennedy's family, c. 1914, in the
back yard of their home on S.E. 6th Street and Andrews Avenue,
Fort Lauderdale. Photo taken by their neighbor Edith Lewis, who
lived east of them. LEFT TO RIGHT: mother-in-law, Mrs. Dent;
wife, Mollie Dent Kennedy; son, John; Willie's dolls and son , Willie.
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ed her, gave her a few whiffs of
chloroform and in about fifteen
minutes I had a boy baby, for
which I have never received anything, but the woman and the baby
got along in good shape, both
living today.
THE HURRICANE OF 1926.
On the sixteenth day of September, 1926, A.D., about eleven
o'clock at night I was waked up
by a heavy wind striking the house,
and it kept getting worse and worse,
harder and harder. About two
o'clock in the night I got up and
put on my clothes.
About this time the roof commenced to leave the house. Rain
pouring in torrents; it wasn't long
before the plastering commenced to
fall, then I started diving the
plastering, until it got light. My
youngest boy lay and slept through
while all this was going on. He was
at that time twenty years old, and
had been on a party until about
twelve o'clock that night at which
time the boys brought him home,
and put him to bed.
The wind kept getting harder
every minute. As soon as it got so I
could see good out; light everywhere, I got him up. As soon as we
looked across the street we saw a lot
of women and children backed up
against the building, taking the rain,
afraid to go any further. The wind
blowing in a gale of one hundred
twenty miles an hour at that time.
We crossed the street and commenced to get those women and
children across and into some stores
on the opposite side of the street.
We got them congregated in one of
the storerooms and the wind kept
getting harder. At seven o'clock
they claimed it was blowing 140
miles an hour. It took the piazza
off my old house and landed it
across an automobile and on top
of a palmetto tree.
By this time the water was
rolling up from the ocean and had
got to be about knee deep in the
street. I saw it was coming in the
stores so we had to move the wo-

men and children. We took them
around on the west side of the
building in another storeroom where
no water came in. About the time
this got done the water was salty as
it could be on the east and west
streets, and the people began
fearing a tidal wave.
Two men came and got me and
commenced to drag me through the
water to see some people that were
hurt. I being crippled up so I
couldn't navigate in the water very
well, so one man got on one side
and the other on the other side, and
they just took me right through
the water. I went around and found
one old man and his wife; his
wife was pretty badly broken up,
and he had his head skinned. I
administered to them immediately,
and made arrangements to get them
to the hospital as quick as possible,
and the wind was still blowing.
These men still had me dragging me
through the water from one place
to another.
Finally we heard a woman
screaming and hollering and they
drug me across the palmettos and
through the water to her. Got
there and found that a piece of tin
or glass or something had just about
cut her leg off. She was bleeding
profusely. I picked up the arteries
and tied them, took me a needle
and catgut and sewed up the wound .
I was fearful of blood poisoning,
but I guess the salt water had prevented it, because I never saw anything get along any better than
that leg did. She was a woman that
would have weighed about two
hundred and fifty pounds, with a
leg on her like an elephant, and it
took about eight stiches to sew the
gash up after I got the arteries all
picked up and the blood stopped.
I got through with her and went
and administered to several other
women that were prostrated. About
twelve o'clock I got back to the
storeroom where we had thirtytwo women and children.
In the meantime those that were
out had to dodge the missiles an d
pieces of roofs, and pieces of tin ,

and limbs from trees, and things
that were flowing and flying through
the air. We had to look out for ourselves or get kilied.
These children were getting hungry and crying for something to
eat. There happened to be a little
grocery store that had been blowed
in about fifty yards across the
street. I took a couple of men and
we went and loaded up with
groceries and brought them back
and let the women and children go
to eating, and we fed them all.
It was now about one or two
o'clock in the day, and the wind
had ceased, and you could then
begin to look and see what damage
had been done in the town, and
just to stand and look it looked
like the town was literally blowed
all to pieces. And it was virtually,
except the concrete buildings, they
had stood it. I was still wet and
drenched with water as I had been
all day, about three o'clock in the
afternoon they commenced to
come after me from one place and
another all over the town and from
all parts of the town.
I went up in Progresso [north
Fort Lauderdale] the first place and
delivered a woman of a baby
standing nearly knee deep in water
on the floor. However, the bed was
dry where she was, and she and the
kid got along well. I hadn't much
more than got home before I was
called in another direction for
another woman. And it was "go"
then until way into the night
sewing up and patching, and setting arms, and sprained ankles, and
wrists, and pulling on legs and getting knees in shape. It was way
along about midnight before I got
in. Wet as a drowned rat. I drank
a pint of good liquor I had and went
to sleep and slept until morning.
Next morning I got up and it
was go all day again taking care of
people who had been hurt in the
storm . Some weren't hurt but
scared to death almost, nervous,
all up -set.
On Sunday afternoon I found a
woman and her husband sitting on
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some stumps out 1n th e woods.
The hou se they lived in had been
blowed completely away, there
wasn't a sign of it left, but they had
saved their trunk. I saw the lady
was in a delicate condition, so I
took her, her husband and their
trunk and brought them to my
house, and kept them for three
months.
On the tenth of October, on Sunday morning, she was having labor
pains, I told her it would be four or
five hours before she was through
with it. About that time another
lady went for me just three blocks
from home. My son got in the car
and drove me down there and I
found she was in hard labor. I
stayed with her about a half hour,
and my boy went on back home
and pretty soon he was back after
me again. I jumped in my car and
run back home and found out she
had a couple of more hours. So, I
went back to the one I had just
left and about nine o'clock her
child was born. I got through with
her and got back home about ten
o'clock, and at eleven o'clock the
one at my house was born . I was
playing between the two from
seven o'clock until eleven o'clock,
but the two children were born
and are living and doing well today.
The mothers and children both
got along well, never saw two ladies
do any better. I think the storm
hurried them up a good deal.
They were both perhaps a few days
premature. It was amusing to see
my oldest son bathing the baby at
my house in the dishpan. The hospitals were all full and overflowing,
and nurses were not to be had. We
kept bachelor quarters at our
house, and it was necessary for the
baby to be washed. So he got the
dishpan, backed his ears, gritted
his teeth and went at it, that is,
when I wasn't home to do it.
Every day for a week I was as
busy as a bee in a tar barrel dressing wounds, giving ladies medicine who had taken nervous breakdowns, or prostrations from the
effects of the storm and high
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water, everything blown to pieces.
In fact the whole country was
wrecked from Key West right on up
the coast for two hundred miles.
In the course of two years you
could hardly tell there had ever
been a storm in this end of Florida,
only from the trees being bent.
In a day or two after that wind
ceased everybody seemed to be
down -hearted; but a few of us had
the pluck and grit to talk and laugh,
so we soon got back to where
people weren't so down -hearted .
In about three months everybody
was back in some kind of a shack
or house to live in and in a fairly
comfortable condition.
While all this storm and all these
hardships were going on, there
were some laughable scenes. It was
amusing to listen to the different
things that were told after people
got over their fright so that they
could talk. It was right amusing to
listen to , so me people up until
that time had never thought of
prayer, everything up until that
time had been according to nature.
There was an old gentleman who
was a kind of an agnostic, he had
his wife and youngest daughter and
his son-in -law, and his wife and
daughter, in a room on the top
floor at his house when the storm
was at its worst . They say the old
lady wanted to pray and that the
old gentlman didn't object at all.
He was mighty glad to hear it from
what has been told on him.
One fellow five miles below here,
a very profane character. He left
his home and went and crawled
under the back of a big concrete
schoolhouse. He was frightened. A
fellow ask him what he was doing
under there .
"Well," he said, "I went under
there to keep from being blowed
away."
I ask him if he thought about the
Lord, while he was under there.
His reply was that he was talking
to the Old Gentleman, all he knew
how, all the time he was under
there, and he meant every damn
word he sa id too .

I ask a big old fat fell ow rig
close to where I lived how he g
along, if he was scared bad. He sai
he reckoned he must have been,
found himself all messed up; but ht
said it didn't make much differen
there was so much water and
had to get out in it anyhow.
I saw another fell ow about that
time, I ask him how it was with
him, if he was scared much. Hit
reply was that if a man didn't get
scared in that thing he was just a
damn fool and didn't have sense
enough to get scared at anything.
I heard one mother begging her
daughter to pray. "Louise, why
don't you pray? Louise! Why don't
you pray? Louise! Why in the
Hell don't you pray?" I laughed
~1ntil I hurt.

About two and a half miles from
home out west of town in the
woods, I found an old lady and her
two daughters, and they were
completely prostrated, they we
frightened so badly. I gave thema
sti mu I ant and soon had them all irt
good shape.
About this time I got a call
south. A poor old negro woman
who had got hurt but notserious.l
administered to her and got her
kind a quiet and easy and then sht
commenced to talk. When she did
start to talk she said she had been
telling them negroes that they were
so mean in that country that God
Almighty was going to send something another on them, and he sure
had sent it. And if they didn't get
better and be good and pay rhore
attention to one another an d love
one another better he was a going
to kill them next time, cause he
shore had enough power and they
could all see it, she could see it her·
self every time she looked.
About this time I got a call to a
labor case out west a mile or two.
I got out there and in about four
hours I had two nice girl babies.
They are living and doing well, that
is the last time I heard of them.

THE LAKE OKEECHOBEE
HURRICANE OF 1928.
In the fall of 1928, there came
what we called a tidal wave at
Lake Okeechobee, a regular w ind
and storm, blowed just about all
the water out of the lake and
drowned from three to five thousand
people. 73 The morning after about
four o'clock the deputy sheriff
came and got me and took me off
up there. There were quite a few
left living hurt and skinned. We got
to the lake at Belle Glade about
seven o'clock. I took with me
plenty of bandages, and plenty of
antiseptic and plenty of catgut,
knives and scissors.
The first man I met after I got
out of the car was Ralph Cherry ,
a boy I had known since his infancy. 74 I found him with his feet
gashed up and he couldn't get
about. I immediately proceeded to
dress up his wounds, sewed up the
gash and bound it up and left him
after putting him in good shape.
And from then until six o'clock in
the afternoon I was busy all day
long sewing up wounds and dressing
wounds, bandaging wounds, using
antiseptics, and doing all I could to
relieve the distress.
About ten o'clock it commenced
to rain and it rained all the balance
of the day. We left there about six
o'clock for home, all of us weary;
about seven o'clock it cleared away
and the wind whipped around in
the northwest and it turned cold;
riding in a fast car and being
right wet; when we got home the
four of us were in pretty tough
shape. This was the most distressing time I have ever seen. It was
nothing to find a man coming in
with eight or ten dead bodies tied
together behind a rowboat bringing
them in; throwing them in trucks
just like hogs; running them to
Palm Beach to bury. My recollection now is that they pulled one
hundred and fifty bodies out of
that lake the time I was up there.
And besides once in a while one
would come in alive and he was to

work on. Doctor Butler was as
busy as he could be all the time too,
and they were from sixty to seventy
years old down to infants not over
a week or ten days old, all class
boys and girls. I have seen battles
where men were left on the field,
but with all that I have never seen
anything so heartrending as the
scenes at Belle Glade and Okeechobee in the fall of 1928. And no one
knows and never will how many
people were destroyed in that
deluge of water.
People had floated up there from
Miami, Fort Lauderdale, and everywhere to render all the assistance
they could, and those people certainly needed it and were entitled
to all the assistance they got. It
was nothing to see eight or ten
young men just in the prime of life
pulled in there tied behind rowboats with ropes, taken out of the
water and throwed into trucks and
hustled off to Palm Beach.
Two days later I spent the day in
Palm Beach in a hospital where
they had them in an old church,
where they had the wounded and
hurt; I spent the day there assisting.
I guess that was the most disastrous thing that ever happened in
the United States,' unless it was the
Johnstown Flood. War was nothing
compared to tl'lat deluge at Okeechobee in 1928. I stayed under the
pressure as long as I could, came
home and went to bed and was
sick for a couple of weeks myself.
I don't suppose that anybody has
ever been able to estimate the
damage of that disaster up there.
The farmers now once in a while
find a skeleton of a body that never
was found. Let us hope that we will
never see anything of the kind again.
About one of the most heartrending things I saw while I was up
there was a boy I had known from
his infancy. He knew his father was
drowned and every time they
brought in a bunch of new ones he
would examine them to see if he
could find his father. He finally
came in and the boy identified him.

At Palm Beach, they had to get a
big machine in the graveyard to dig
a great big hole to bury them in,
and there were a great many buried
just wrapped up in blankets. We
had to do any way we could to get
rid of the bodies. I guess it was
equally as bad as the Galveston
Flood.
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FOOTNOTES
Price: 1906, came to Dania.
Louis Pallicer: 1906, this family moved to
New River from New Smyrna, Florida.
Walter Scott Holloway: 1907, arrived on
New River; March 1908, participated in
the drainage of the Everglades bY opera·
ting the dredge "Okeechobee"; later
became a Broward County land develoP·
er and politician.
Philemon N. Bryan: (1844·1925); 1895,
came to New River; this illness occurred
in mid -September 1906. He built and
operated an inn, variously called Bryan's
Hotel, New River Hotel and New River
Inn which. today, is operated as the
Discovery Center; opened as a hotel on
·January 22, 1908. His sons. Thomas Murray Bryan and Reed A. Bryan, also con·
tributed to the development of Broward
County.
Dengue fever: a virulent tropical disease
transmitted by mosquitoes and charac terized by fever, rash and severe pain in
the joints. It was one of south Fl o rida's
dreaded scourges.
Tommy Jumper: the grandson of the late
Chief Jumper of Seminole War fame.
Tommy Jumper died on December 26,
1902, at the old Jumper's camp o n the
edge of the Everglades.
R o bert Osceola : 1906-1907, had a ca m p
several miles northeast of Pompan o .
Beverly D. Beebe : (also spelled Bebee),
from
Easton,
Missouri; owned the
pleasure yacht 11 Min Mo." He and his
son A .N. Beebe, who later died in New
York City on November 29, 1903,
came to New River in the winter o f
1897; the father returned each succeeding year, at least until1908.
Robert Kyle: 1907-1908, farmed at Pompano. Frank Stranahan and other pioneers pronounced Kyle a complete fail-

ure as a far mer.
17.

18.

19.

William L. Bracknell: a South Carolinian,
he had come to Fort Lauderdale in the
year 1895 when there were 8 people on
New River. He was one of Broward
County's first county commissioners in
1915.
Peter Thomas Skaggs and Edwin Worth
Pugh: and Dr . Thomas Simpson Kennedy were among the first members of
the Dade County Medical Association
that was formed on September 3, 1903.
According to an article that appeared in
"The Miami Metropolis" on September
4, 1903, other doctors who were members included : Reuben Harrison Huddleson, N.S.
Burnham, C. P. Jackson,
John Gordon DuPuis, Eleanor Gault
Simmons, Warren B. Rush, G. deGrasse
Schuyler, William Stanley Gramling, and
James M. Jackson, Jr.
Fred Fisher: received $150 from his generous New River neighbors toward the
loss of his house and turnlshings follow-
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ing this accident which occurred on
APril 27, 1903.
Dania jail: on June 7, 1907, "The Miami
Metropolis" reported that the Dade
County Board of Commissioners had
donated the o ld cell cages of the abandoned city jail, located In Miami, to
Dania upon the application of A. C.
Frost.
The construction of a 12 foot wide rock
road from Miami to West Palm Beach
began on September 15, 1902. The 68
mile road was completed In sections .
The first car to travel from Fort Lauderdale to Miami made the trip in one
hour and 55 minutes on December 13,
1903. The eight horse -power Ford used
one quart of gasoline for 45 minutes
of driving. The first car traveled from
West Palm Beach to Miami on January
14, 1906, when the speed limit was eight
miles per hour. The road was declared to
be the finest in Florida.
James w. Pearce: (also spelled Pierce), and
his brother P. M. Pearce came to Pompano prior to 1900. On one occas ion, in
a 1906 list of registered voters, "The
Miami Metropolis" spelled their name
Pierce instead of Pearce.
"The Miami Metropolis" of July 5, 1903,
reported that convicts working in Stuart
would be transferred to Pompano to
build the county road.
John M. Bryan, Sr.: formerly a Florida
State Railroad Commissioner and related
to Philemon N. Bryan of Fort Lauderdale. John Bryan's settlement, known as
Big City, was on land that he purchased
in 1902, three miles west of Dania. His
son William James Bryan is credited
with having elected Napoleon Bonaparte
Broward governor in 1904, and was appointed a United States Senator bY
Governor Broward in December 1907.
Another son, John M. Bryan, Jr., became
a Broward County Commissioner in
1925.
N. H. Braddock: probablY from Crescent
City, Florida. In December 1903 he was
farming 10 acres of tomatoes on the
New River.
Reece Berryhill: 1910, came to New River
from North Carolina to work for th~
(W. 0.) Berryhiii·(B. A.) Cromartie
Company.
G. E. Ellis : lived in Fort Lauderdale in
1906.
William c. "Cap" Valentine: 1840, born
in Virginia; moved to Cisco, Florida,
after he had served in the Civil War;
1889, settled on New River where he
was the first permanent white resident
since the Civil War; 1891, served for two
years as Fort Lauderdale's first postmaster when the post office was situated at
the House of Refuge; 1895, as a trained
engineer and surveyor, he laid out the
town of Modelo which, when Incorporated in 1904, was renamed Dania.
Valentine drowned on New River on
either March 27 or APril 3, 1903. His
obituary, in part, stated: "He was one of
nature's noblemen. A thoroughly honest
and honorable man true to his friends
and enjoying the confidence and esteem
of all who knew him."
M.M. Smoak: During a February 9, 1980,
interview (on file at the Historical Commission office) conducted bY Cooper
Kirk and later transcribed by Carolyn
Kayne, Edgar M. Smoak related that his
uncle M. M. Smoak was in the grocery
business in Pompano with Joseph P.
Smoak, Edgar's father.
This road, begun on July 16, 1907, extended 5 miles west of Pompano.
John R. Mizell: the son of David Mizell
who was reputed to be the first white
man to settle in what Is known as Winter Park, Florida; 1908, the first mayor
of Pompano. Among Mizell's children
were Lutie M. Hamilton Edenfield and
Lena M. Hinson, who was married to
C. D. Hinson. According to Broward
County Probate Record No. 42, the probate proceedings of Mizell's estate were
initiated in 1915.
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This epidemic occurred in 1907.
young lady: died on September 17, 1907.
She was Mary Bert Jones, the unmarried
sister of Louise Jones and Mrs. G. W.
Rouse.
cracker doctor: Dr. Kennedy was educated
in medicine at the University of the
South, Sewanee, Tennessee. According
to their register, he matriculated in the
year 1900 at the age of 38. "The Miami
Metropolis" reported on January 10,
1902, that Dr. Kennedy recently had
returned to Fort Lauderdale with his
bride, Mary Dent of Mars, Georgia . This
was directly after his attendance at the
medical college. The same paper later
reported, on September 4, 1904, that
Kennedy had returned to Fort Lauderdale from New York where he had done
post graduate work in medicine.
Captain Knight: 1911, came to Hillsboro Lighthouse from Cape Canaveral.
E. A. Thomas: according to a "Letter"
from George Lewis that appeared on
page 5 of the April 14, 1915, edition of
the "Fort Lauderdale Sentinel," Thomas
came to Deerfield from Georgia in 1901.
Thomas and J. D . Butler were in favor
of the creation of Broward County in
1915. In 1915 Thomas was described as
being a "prosperous businessman."
Pembroke: found in October 1902; lo·
cated 3 miles west of the Hallandale rail·
road depot.
I. Isaac Hardy: born in North Carolina;
1899, moved to Pompano from Hypoluxo, Florida; 1915, appointed a Broward County Commissioner; died Christmas time that same year.
On his way to Pompano Dr. Kennedy
passed through Colohatchee, which had
been made a railroad flag station in
1904. The community then had 100
acres under cultivation.
On December 21, 1906, "The Miami Metropolis" stated that the dredge, under
the superintendency of Reed A. Bryan,
had cut 5 miles of the Everglades drain·
age canal.
This hurricane, which occurred on October 25, 1906, killed 135 workers on the
Keys where Flagler was building his rail·
road to Key West. Property damage in
Miami, mainly limited to shacks, amounted to $50,000 and little damage was
done north of the city.
The official census for Dade County,
taken in October 1906, showed the local
populations as follows: Miami, 6,228;
Pompano, 73; Fort Lauderdale, 210;
Deerfield, 78; and Dania, 193. Hallan·
dale was included in the Ojus count.
O'Neal: the daughter of A. C. Frost.
The Webb Hotel: completed by A. C.
Frost in October 1905; rented by Annie
Webb who later married George W.
Bloom in 1908.
Char ley B. Scott of Deerfield is first mentioned in "The Miami Metropolis" on
May 17, 1907, because he had gone to
visit the Jamestown, Virginia, Exposition.
C. E. Ingalls : 1902, came to Pembroke;
about the year 1911, built a large store
on the canal in Davie; 1915, became one
of Broward County's first county com·

missioners.
47.

48.

49.

50.
51.
52.

G. F. Landstreet: first mentioned in "The
Miami Metropolis" on August 11, 1903;
1906, founded St. James Episcopal
Church in Dania.
olde r brother : 1908, Gregors A. Frost, the
son of A. c. Frost, moved to Dania;
1915, Gregors Frost became Broward
County's first Prosecuting Attorney.
Govern or Broward: visited New River for
the first time as governor on Tuesday,
February 14, 1905. On December 8,
1905, "The Miami Metropolis" reported
that he had been at New River on the
6th of December.
Broward had ordered that the lumber for
the drainage dredge be shipped from
Jacksonville, Florida.
William v. Knott: Controller for the State
of Florida.
Captain W . S. Skinner: 1906, held the contract to rebuild the New River bridge
for $5,200.
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Constance Bryan : daughter of
N. Bryan; 1900, her cousin
succeeded Ivy Cromartie Stran
of Frank Stranahan, as Fort La
second scho o l teacher.
The dredges began digging on July 4th
5th, 1906. Governor Broward was
for the beginning.
Captain Stephen Bravo: (died July
November 1898, this steamboat
and a Mr. Sabala had an 80 acre
the head of New River, but only 4
were cleared.
William L. Bracknell: December 1903,
farming 10 acres and owned a "fleet
well constructed launch that he will
in his business"; 1915, represented
field on the first Board of co unty
missioners; had married Mercie D .
on October 8,1908.
Jelks: September 1906, Pompano,
pleted his cottage which was built
the beach.
Chapman: Annie Belle McNab
Thomas H. Chapman of Miami on
10, 1904. For several years after
marriage, she made frequent tripS
Orlando for treatment by her
doctor.
Eliza Catherine McNab: (February
1839-0ctober 1, 1928); appointed
pano's school teacher in 1901.
Pearce: in 1906 James W . and P.M.
lived in Pompano.
Harry McNab: came to Pompano in 1
with his brother Robert.
J. P. Nix: July 1905, owned a home
Dania; November 1905, elected
Clerk and Treasurer; July 1907,
on charges of embezzl ing town
and of cashing fraudulent checks.
F. G. Taylor: 1906, came to Dania
Fontana , Wadsworth County,
1909, a Dania town alderman .
1906: J. E., J. W. and W. S. Ashley
in Pompano.
J. MacGregor Adams of Chicago
cottage at Fort Lauderdale
uary 1903; also owned the
yacht '"Edythe,'" built bY E. T.
September 1905, Adams sold his
property to Thomas E. Watson of
gia for $12,000.
John Ashley: 1911, killed Desoto
on the Miami River .
Watson: a prominent Georgia
1905, bought the Adams estate
Lauderdale beach; 1914, sold thi s
property to D. C. Alexander.
C. G. Holland: March 31, 1914· A P~I
1916, mayor of Fort Lauderdale.
Watson: September 5, 1856
26, 1922 .
Robert S. Lowry; January 1880,
Butler, PA; 1904, graduated from
University of Pennsylvania Medical
School; 1910, came to Fort
where he was the second physician
Broward County; 1917·1925, served
the United States Navy until his
to Fort Lauderdale; 1930,
Lauderdale again, intending
within a year; however, in
caught pneumonia and died at
Ia, Ohio.
Epidemic occurred in 1912. In that
the
Fort Lauderdale Town
awarded $5 each month to the
who appeared before the coun cil
the greatest number of rats' tails.
According to the United States 13th
sus, (Florida, Dade County , Fort
dale, Precinct 1, en umerated In
1910 by Tom Bryan), Thomas S.
nedy was 50 years old; his wife
43; and his sons William and John, 7
4, respectively. Note : footnote 34.
This hurricane struck Palm Beach
including Lake Okeechobee
fered the greatest loss of life, on
September 16, 1928. The Red
final est I mate of the number dead
2,300.
Cherry: a former resident of
County, it was reported that his
four sons were drowned at
E. T. King, a pioneer Broward
drowned at Belle Glade.
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Boys and Girls
of Dade County!

Are You On?
The above illu~trates the Browniekar to be given to some
hoy or girl under eighteen years of age. in Dade County, by The
Miami Metropolis
:
:
:
Following are full particulars regardinil the coostruc~on,
speed, etc., of this handsome little children's automobile
»

-..,-_,,.. ~ 1. . &IIH

11..,....

., . ,~'"''"' U

,

••o1

,..,~

ll<l.t

aat~

t.•

r.r .......

J~JI;f •~•\

I!Odflt~lul'\.
~"co

.,...,.,..._n ...
.,

....,.., d ...lu .,

lfti«W!.Ol'\a
AXI .YJl~-·rrot:t

f·MIIa

l·lll('l>!"'nnDtf.-:1lCHI

nJ\Ul'l'lll I<'Ofil<>fl'&t

.__,!<. ''"•

t.

,.,.. 't-..,lu rr-

rftCIIIIAI\'>a

lt.r.>ll., ~~·t t:UI l&tll!f-.1 •h.t
tJilaf# HI f"HH""'J
tJ>In.! l&.l

•otl"<! llf>l& ll>t
• • titMtlooU"• N U•

,n• ..., ••,..

fl'r

I'{IOU"i(l.

~~

l ....

••fi~>t Uttt

~·

J-1-t-t.""" "' 1 I ' ia~s .tro"•

"'"'"1

1~ . -

M••'- nu••• hHir

worott

·-~

n..,... ,.,.~..,.,..crrr.tl>•rtJotAt•

•r-<l•nt¢(".,...,u
'''>4N

-')D&. f'Mf
J~

ISM 'k~-..Coat,....!l&& .... <* - •
t'!r .. b.tft paii•J
Y•u l'l>•uT•iil

fn:>M eN!.,.

o. .
h~ HI t<l' "" t>
tl-.<••f f""'""'•olf.o<Aoat!<Hcll

li 'tnO'i

~-)·
~·J;

#•t ~~ll hi'HLilo Tlll"i: llf >1 ·• ~'>1'k&t~ I>~
Jl'l.UI> .. fi'O!Ia•'IJIM- T»••
..l-..!6a •!:>•"t I'!N ..,,\); J;.r-«1''

('<.,l.Oft-ft~'ll•r•l'llt.,S..Shillll,...

·nu '11'!1115$in'

I:Qt lf')tl-!!\'1'-Ttr•

'f\

J 1>0'11H«.61

Jl"'*'.-,'*

~""""~
'i'jH:~t.-

lht.t

,.,. ... b

~

l'fiiA\1~

,_.~I..S

t ,....

U
~o:

Jt..-~~··-"l

¢Uh

"""'

('tlftUI

.....

\fl<lrtu•·
! .........

...
....

t

I'I>I;K

•t

t<>11~

"!H!'tl..:'l -H-!F" &'-•tiW
•PI>~""u t>H.rl••

..

Ttflf:i- H
tlp ..t'b\
• ·ell!.

llr flu

lloe'!t '"'"'

•~~oe•

WI••

br 1 1-tl•t".

Ol*a~

• llll'

lo~dl

t~rlp<~.

Pll~'~~P U4 loc:>lt

This Browniekar will be given to the boy or girl receivina
the greatest number of votes in a voting contest. Any boy or
girl under eighteen years of age is eligible to enter the contest,
which opened

Saturday, October 2nd
Nomin11tion Blanks, good for fifty votes, will be publishe<l i~ the ~etropolis
until the contest opens. Nomination Blonks printed after that ttme wtll not be

goodHf~~~Y;;:~; ~~~:ely a Nommation ;;~:~liON BLANK.
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of the county, that is, the September 1926 hurricane and the lesser
known one of July 1926. Mr.
Knetsch is a member of the Broward County Historical Commission
and teaches gifted students at Ramblewood Middle School in Coral
Springs.
More than any other invention,
automobiles revolutionized Ameri can life during the first part of this
century. Florida legislators admitted, in 1906, that the state stood
almost last in the Union in the utilization of the automobile. In general, Floridians were dirt poor until
the land boom of the 1920s and
this poverty delayed the construction of the most rudimentary roads.
But, by an evolutionary process,
automobiles took hold. The 15,000
horseless carriages in the United
States in December 1900, however,
hardly presaged a transformation of
American society. The first ones to
enter southeast Florida arrived in
Miami on January 24, 1901, as the
property of J. F. Plummer, Jr. He
put his Locomobiles on sale with
prices that ranged from $750 to
$1,400, depending upon options. In
September 1902 Dade County Commissioners began the construction
of the first public road along the
lower East Coast. This unpaved, 12
foot wide rock road section from
Miami to West Palm Beach was
completed in early 1906. Little in
the way of roads led northward
from there to Jacksonville.
Thus, it is easy to realize the importance of the first automobile
trip from Jacksonville to Miami in
February 1908, an event described
by one of the participants and re ·
printed in this issue of the Legacy.
This "pathfinding" trip and the
subsequent race in March of that
same year drew the attention of the
members of the state legislature,
the local people and the nation to
the needs for a road along the fast
growing lower East Coast and, even·
tually, for one along the whole of
the Florida Atlantic Coast.
The events of 1902, 1906 and
1908 laid the foundation for today's network of roads.

the 'Truth about

IF1LORIDA
is good enough I
D

ISCOUNT the stories about Florida all you will, the
Truth remains-here is the new " Land of Good Fortune"
because the world has awakened to Florida's four great
realities: 1. The year 'round pleasantness of her Climate,
and the easiness of her Life. 2. The matchless fertility of her
soils, where every month is a growing season and each acre
can yield, not one, but several profits. 3. The supreme
beauty and charm of her natural playground areas of beaches,
lakes and woodlands, which with magnificent hotels are
making Florida the world's vacation Mecca. 4. Her easytaxcondition-Florida's constitution prohibits state income or inheritance taxes, encouraging productive investment of capital.
Your faith in Florida has impressive endorsement--America's
greatest building and industrial corporations have contracts
running into HUNDREDS OF MILLIONS for new edifices
and equipment in Florida. These far-sighted corporations
know what they are doing. The big financial institutions and
insurance companies have loaned still other SCORES OF
MILLIONS for Florida's development. They too have faith
that Florida's prosperity is permanent .
Have a share in Florida-in her matchless Destiny.

Make all railroad, steamship and
hotel reservations earlier this year

FLORIDA CHAMBER OF COMMERCE
(formerly Florida Development Board)
421 Consolidated Building, Jacksonville, Florida.
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