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Historic Desha(Boothby)
Home

Goes on the Market
by David Boothby

T
his home has been our
family homestead for three
generations. It was built in

1929 by my grandfather, Mirel
Desha, in the height of the
Depression. The mortgage on the
home at that time was $820.

My grandparents lived in
the home until their deaths and
my mother and father moved back
into the house in 1994. My mother
was born in the house shortly after
it was built and lived here until her
death.

My grandfather walked
every day from the front door to
the depot to "flag" the "Silver
Meteor" and the "Silver Star"
passenger trains. He did this for 45
years, retir ing from the
Seaboard/Coastline Railroad in
1968.

I have spent the last three
months totally updating the house,
but making sure to preserve the
historically significant features
such as the depression glass in the
windows, with the waves and
imperfections, and the 18" heart of
pine baseboards.

I put new carpet in to
protect the wonderful heart of pine
floors, that were like new when we
pulled up the old carpet that was
installed in the 60's.

I truly hope someone that
has an appreciation for this home
that has been a significant part of
the history of Waldo gets it.
$59,900.

If Interested contact Janis
Waters, Trevor Waters Realty,
352-246-7774. It can be viewed on
Alachua County MLS, MLS
#340896.

7th Annual
Roundtable Discussion

On Saturday, June 29, the
Waldo Historical Society hosted the
7th Annual Roundtable Discussion
at the Waldo Baptist Church Family
Life Center. Thank you, Pastor Jim
DuBois for your continuing
support.

Interlachen, Hawthorne,
Micanopy and Orange Park
h is tor ica l  soc iet ies  were
represented by their chosen
officers.

Refreshments, chicken salad
made by WHS member Chris Mays,
(delicious, Chris), both chocolate
and non-chocolate Puffs furnished
by WHS Treasurer Penny Dodd,
fruit salad and string cheese
furnished by WHS Board Member
Lucy Roe Cook, scrumptious
brownies brought by the
Interlachen group and tea and
coffee were on hand of course.

The designated speaker
from each group shared their
experience of good and not so
good fund-raisers, member
participation on projects, which
spurred a dialog among all, with
questions and answers by those
who had them.

Hawthorne Area Historical
Society has agreed to host this
event in 2014. Members of all
historical societies will be invited to
join us there next year.

Waldo Commodities
To Be Announced

at Waldo Post Office
Notice Board



The Letter
Mary Sue Holton

P
a Strickland was one of the
“Characters” in my life who
helped form

the foundation of
who I am. He was
the cornerstone of
our home church, and
its choir director for
more than 50 years. His beautiful
baritone voice often blended with
the richness of my mother’s voice
to make a perfectly matched duet.
The sound of their Signature
“Jesus Passed By” with Ma
Strickland at the piano, often plays
out in my mind and reminds me
how fortunate I was to have been
raised among folks who held such
God given talents.

Pa Strickland was my
mother’s father, but he and my
daddy shared a birthday.
September 25th. So, many years
ago, long before Mama and Daddy
ever had thoughts of getting
married, the two families would
get together to celebrate their
birthdays. The gathering grew to
include additional family members
with “September” birthdays.

Years later, after Mama and
Daddy had married, Daddy wanted
to continue the tradition and so
the annual “September Supper”
became a family reunion of sorts.
It was expanded to include aunts
and uncles and cousins, and it was
an event not to be missed. 

Daddy fried chicken or fish
in a huge black kettle over an
open fire. He would string lights
around the yard and set up lines of
tables which were laden with pots
and platters and bowls of
wonderful smelling country
cooking. There were rows of chairs
for sitting and washtubs filled with

ice and cold drinks. And of course,
large vats of syrupy sweet tea.

We kids would wait down at
the end of the road for the first
“company” to arrive, ushering
them in and helping with the
dishes of food each one brought.
When it was time to eat, Daddy
would announce “Let’s get quiet
now, Pa’s going to say the
blessing.” And he would. He would
offer a heartfelt thanks for the
blessing of his family, bless the
food for the nourishment of our
bodies and then we’d dig in to our
fill.

Afterwards we kids would
run through the field playing and
the adults would sit around
visiting. Someone would always
ask Mama and Pa to sing. She
would strum her guitar as they
harmonized perfectly before a
captive audience. Sometimes
everyone would gather around the
piano and Ma would play an old
favorite hymn while everyone
joined in to sing.

This tradition, to my notion,
was the “family tie” which gifted
me with a solid sense of what it
meant to “belong” among a group
of people. What it meant to be a
“family.” It taught us closeness
and caring that would survive
through the years. The September
Supper continued until Pa passed
away at the age of 105.

Pa Strickland
was a painter by
trade. Back in the
day before power
sprayers. He and
my uncle painted
the brand “new” VA
h o s p i t a l  i n
Gainesville, many
years ago when it

was built. He worked well into his

80’s, and continued to lead the
choir for nearly that long as well.

He maintained a garden
until after he was 100. His was a
life rich with family and friends and
he was “Pa” to everyone who
knew and loved him. 

Soon after Pa’s wife died,
he moved in with my aunt in
Archer. While he continued to have
occasional visits from various
family members, it seemed that for
the most part he began to feel
very lonely. Every visit, every
phone call, every card or letter was
a boost to his wilting spirit.

My aunt once told me that
he would sit on her front porch

every day,
waiting for
t h e
mai lman.
On the few
occasions
tha t  he
would get
a card, he

would read it over and over, she
said, wanting to share it with
everyone who came by. But most
days, she said, he would feel a
heavy sadness, because nothing
came for him. 

I wrote the following poem
and sent it out with a family
newsletter to more than 125
extended families, in states
throughout the country. Soon,
according to my aunt, Pa
Strickland was “dancing a jig”
every time the mailman came,
because the cards and letters were
pouring in.

For those of you who have
beloved aunts and uncles, moms
and dads, grandmas and grandpas,
keep in mind that soon, the
opportunity to share with them will
be lost. Don’t forget the blessing of
having had them in your life.
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THE LETTER
THE MAIL WAS RUNNING LATE THAT DAY,

BUT THE OLD MAN WAITED STILL

ROCKING IN A WOODEN CHAIR, HIS EMPTY

DAYS TO FILL

HE WONDERED IF SOMEONE HAD THOUGHT

TO SEND A CARD OR NOTE

HOW IT PLEASED HIS FADING HEART, TO

READ THE WORDS THEY WROTE

HE TREASURED ALL THE LITTLE THINGS,

LIKE PICTURES IN THE MAIL

OR SPECIAL CARDS TO JUST SAY “HI” OR

“HOPE YOU’RE DOING WELL”

AS HE ROCKED, HE THOUGHT ABOUT THE

FAMILY THAT HE LOVED

AND WONDERED IF THEY REALIZED ALL

THAT HE WAS THINKING OF

HOW PROUD HE WAS OF EVERY ONE. EACH

SPECIAL IN THEIR WAY

THESE DAYS HE LOVED TO GET THE CHANCE,

THOSE SPECIAL THINGS TO SAY

TIME WAS RUNNING OUT FOR HIM. THE

VISITS SOON WOULD END

THE LETTERS IN THE MAIL WOULD STOP,

FROM FAMILY AND FRIENDS

BUT STILL HE HOPED TODAY WOULD BRING

PERHAPS A SMALL SURPRISE

HE SAW THE MAILMAN AT THE BOX, THEN

WATCHED THROUGH TEARY EYES

HE SAW THE MAILMAN CLOSE THE BOX, THEN

TURN TO WALK AWAY

“I’M SORRY SIR”, HE SAID TO HIM, “NOTHING

CAME FOR YOU TODAY”

Waldo Community
School Calendar

1st Day of School - August 19
Labor Day - September 2

The Quilt Whisperer
Are they CRAZY?

Teddy Pruett

W
e've all heard
someone say “That's
the craziest thing

I've ever seen!” Did you know they
could be talking about a quilt? In
the last two decades of the 1800's,
there was an explosion of a style
known as the Victorian Crazy Quilt.
They were riotous, heavily
embellished confections of silks
and velvets; when displayed at a
show, they never fail to draw a
fascinated crowd of viewers.

What is this strange
flamboyant thing, and why doesn’t
it look like other quilts? Crazy
quilts were made specifically for
show, usually placed in a place of
prominence in the parlor where
they attested to the excellent taste
and needlework skills of the
homemaker. It was also a way to
indicate to one’s friends that one
had ample leisure time. In 1884,
Harper’s Bazaar reported that
some crazy quilts took as long as
1500 hours to produce - one hour
a day for over four years!
According to the quilt makers, that
was a conservative estimate. The
style, originally known as
“Japanese,” was inspired by the
Centennial Exposition of 1876.
Much like a World’s Fair, held in
Philadelphia, nearly ten million
people attended. Interest in
Decorative Arts was at an all time
high, and because Japan had
practiced isolationism, the arts and
culture of the region were of

immense interest. It is thought
that the new design was
reminiscent of the Japanese
esthetic.

Irregularly shaped pieces of
silk, velvets, brocades and other
exquisite fabrics were attached to
a foundation along with odd bits of
finery such as campaign ribbons
and lithographs. It’s not unusual to
find the silk oval center from the
lining of a man’s top hat! All seams
were heavily covered with silk
embroidery in hundreds of types of
stitches. To the basic block were
added more ribbons, applique, oil
painting, three dimensional flowers
of silk or chenille…more, more,
more was better, better, better.

Typical motifs included
Japanese fans and cranes, birds,
owls, spiders and webs, bugs,

musical instruments, moons and
stars and conjoined circles. Kate
G r e enaway ’ s  f i gu r e s  o f
mob-capped children appear along
with other outline embroidery.
Although every conceivable color
was used in the piecework, the
predominant look is very dark,
often black, reflecting the colors
used in dressmaking at the time.

Prior to this time, it was
unusual to find a signed and dated
quilt, but the Victorians lavished
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their creations with elaborate
monograms and inscriptions that
might include names, places, and
dates of birth and death. Because
the quilts were not intended for
use on a bed, the edge treatments
included ruffles, lace, fringe,
roping, and braiding. The backs,
usually of silk or velvet, might
even be a pre-quilted fabric,
available after the 1870’s. The
quilts were not usually filled with
batting as were the traditional
cotton quilts.

The new craze was at first
supported and encouraged by the
trendsetting ladies magazines of
the day. In 1883, Godey’s Lady’s
Book wrote about “quilts
embroidered so elaborately that
the silk pieces were almost lost
sight of.” Not only did these
magazines publish embroidery
designs for use in the quilts, but
the manufacturers jumped right in.
They began to sell what once was
thrown out as waste and the
“gentle reader” could order
remnant packages of odd bits of
fancy fabric and pages of
embroidery diagrams for twenty
five cents.

As the years went by, the
once fashionable quilt was
“vulgarized” by commercialism and
sameness. Now Harper's Bazaar
said ladies were “guilty of
m i sd i rec ted  ene rgy  and

perseverance.” Godey's found the
quilts “too awful for words.” But
the sewing public kept on until the
turn of the century. Little by little,
pieces became larger, fancy fabrics
were replaced by cotton or wool,
and embroidery was used only
over seamlines. By the early 20th
century, crazy quilts morphed into
utilitarian bedcovers.

Because the early quilts
were masterpieces of the needle
arts, many were treasured and
lovingly stored away. For this
reason, many thousands of
thousands of these quilts remain in
the marketplace more than one
hundred years later. The heavy
supply results in values much
lower than most quilt owners
expect. To be of appreciative
value, the quilt must be in
extremely fine condition and stand
above the other thousands of
quilts in some way.

One of the most
unfortunate factors is the inherent
“shattering” of the silks – many of
the quilts are nearing total
disintegration. The manufacturing
process, whereby one pound of
silk could be weighted with tin or
lead salts and sold as six pounds
of taffeta-like material causes the
fabric to self destruct. Silk
possesses yet another self
destructing chemical, tyrosine.
Even the best of care will not stop
the deterioration.

Great care should be
utilized when handling these
tender beauties as each fold and
caress can cause shattering,
splitting, or dropout. Folding the
quilt over a roll of acid free tissue
or a soft cotton towel will help to
alleviate flat creases – or make a
sausage of pantihose legs stuffed
with poly batting.

Appraised value is assigned
based on condition, unique
attributes, condition, size,
condition, workmanship, condition,
number of desired elements (what
I call bells and whistles,)
provenance, and other factors. I
sincerely hope this information
adds to your appreciation for these
lavish, sometimes gaudy, and oft
times breathtaking Victorians.

The following is to be sung
to the tune of the National Anthem
(although the quilts weren't made
for beds...)

Oh-say can you see by the
dawn's early light,

What you failed to perceive
at the twilight's last gleaming;

A cranky concern that
through the long night,

O'er the bed where you
slept are so ugly streaming.

The silk patches so fair
Round, three cornered and square,

Gives proof that the lunatic
bed-quilt is there.

Oh, the CRAZY QUILT
mania triumphantly raves,

And maid, wife, and widow
are bound as its slaves.

(From the Trenton New
Jersey Times, Aug. 27, 1884.)

Melvin Anthony “Tony” Hill

If you know Waldo citizens who
have passed, please call Vera
Mauldin at  352-468-1554.
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W.H.S.
Updates

by Penny Dodd

W
e  h a v e
r e c e n t l y
acquired a

U.S. Army uniform from sources
unknown. The name on the
uniform is Lovell. We would like
very much some information on
the Lovell family in Waldo so we
can attach a history of this brave
soldier to his uniform.

Apparently this is the time
of year for acquisitions, as we
have also been given three very
old (1899-1902) ledgers from
(according to the writing on the
cover) Wellington, Florida.

We did find a Wellington,
Florida listed in Palm Beach
County, but upon checking with
the Palm Beach Historical Society,
was informed that Wellington
Florida was created in 1952. There
was no Wellington, Florida prior to
that time.

So . . . the “mystery in the
museum” is, where are these
ledgers from? This history of
Wellington, Florida is from
Wikipedia.com:

Wellington was originally
the world's largest strawberry
patch, the Flying Cow Ranch. C.
Oliver Wellington bought 18,000
acres (73 km2) of swampland in
the 1950s in central Palm Beach
County that eventually would be
called the Village of Wellington.
Wellington began as a planned
unit development approved by
Palm Beach County in 1972. For
many years it functioned as a
bedroom community with few
shopping centers or restaurants
until it was incorporated in
December 1995

We will continue to search
for more information, and ask your 
help. Was Wellington an old city
who’s name has been changed? 

Empty Printer Cartridges
We continue to receive your

donations of empty cartridges, and
are so appreciated. The citizens of
Waldo are so generous and helpful
to help us obtain needed office
supplies.

For those who haven’t seen
them yet, our collection boxes are
located at Waldo Library, and
Waldo City Hall.

A Little Bird Told Me
 Lucy Roe Cook

S
teve’s in Fairbanks closed
for food and re-opened for

antiques and
used stuff .
Now, due to
illness, they
have closed
and will re-
open again in a

few months. Heal, girls, and as
always, be in God’s care.

Ms. Lucy Roe Cook is having
radiation treatments. She is doing
well so hears this little bird.

The Waldo Museum was
given a “Foley” painting. Beautiful.
If you have any information about
Mr. Foley, please contact us so
that we can display an historical
biography when we display the 
painting.

Our apologies to Mr.
James Winter for an error
reporting his father’s name 
as George Winter, rather
than Vance. Thank you, Mr.
Winter for setting us
straight.

Thrifty Tips
There is nothing evil about

bottled water. Sometimes it is just
more convenient to buy a bottle of
water then spend time looking for
a water fountain. But do you really
have to buy two or three brand
new individual bottles a day?

Whenever I buy a bottle of
water, I try save the bottle, if it is
convenient, and re-fill it with tap
water. I almost always have
half-a-dozen bottles of ice cold
water in my fridge that I haven't
paid a cent for, and it's just as
easy to bring one with me in the
car in the morning or to the gym
at night as it is to buy a bottle
while I'm out.

Tap water tastes funny to
you? Install a water filter on your
sink at home. A faucet mounted
water filter can be as cheap as $40
and will remove 96-99 percent of
chlorine, 92-99 percent of lead,
and between 95-99 percent of at
least a half dozen other chemicals
and impurities from your tap
water.
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America's 50 Worst Charities - Part 2
Reprinted with permission of the Tampa Bay Times 

and the Center for Investigative Reporting
 . . . continued from Issue 5 - July, 2013

To identify America's 50 worst charities, the Times and CIR pieced together tens of thousands of pages of public
records collected by the federal government and 36 states. Reporters started in California, Florida and New York, where
regulators require charities to report results of individual fundraising campaigns.

The Times and CIR used those records to flag a specific kind of charity: those that pay for-profit corporations to
raise the vast majority of their donations year in and year out.

The effort identified hundreds of charities that run donation drives across the country and regularly give their
solicitors at least two-thirds of the take. Experts say good charities should spend about half that much — no more than 35
cents to raise a dollar.

For the worst charities, writing big checks to telemarketers isn't an anomaly. It's a way of life.
The Times and CIR charted each charity's performance over the past decade and ranked it based on the total

donations diverted to fundraisers, arriving at the 50 worst charities. By this measure, Kids Wish tops the list.
Tracking donations diverted to fundraising is just one way to rate a charity's performance. But experts called the

rating fair and said it would provide a unique resource to help donors avoid bad charities.
"When you weigh that in terms of values, of what the charity is supposed to be doing and what the donor is being

told in the process, the house comes tumbling down," White said.
Collectively the 50 worst charities raised more than $1.3 billion over the past decade and paid nearly $1 billion of

that directly to the companies that raise their donations.
If that money had gone to charity, it would have been enough to build 20,000 Habitat for Humanity homes, buy 7

million wheelchairs or pay for mammograms for nearly 10 million uninsured women.
Instead it funded charities like Youth Development Fund.

Rank Charity name % spent on charity
1 Kids Wish Network 2.5%
2 Cancer Fund of America 0.9%
3 Children's Wish Foundation Intl 10.8%
4 American Breast Cancer Foundation 5.3%
5 Firefighters Charitable Foundation 8.4%
6 Breast Cancer Relief Foundation 2.2%
7 Intl Union of Police Assoc AFL-CIO 0.5%
8 National Veterans Service Fund 7.8%
9 American Assoc of State Troopers 8.6%
10 Children's Cancer Fund of America 5.3%
11 Children's Cancer Recovery Found 0.6%
12 Youth Development Fund 0.8%
13 Committee For Missing Children 0.8%
14 Assoc for Firefighters & Paramedics 3.1%
15 Project Cure (Bradenton, FL) 0.0%
16 National Caregiving Foundation 3.5%
17 Oper Lookout Natl Ctr Miss Youth 0.0%
18 United States Deputy Sheriffs' Assoc 0.6%
19 Vietnow National Headquarters 2.9%
20 Police Protective Fund 0.8%
21 National Cancer Coalition 1.1%
22 Woman To Woman Br Canc Found 0.4%
23 Am Found For Disabled Children 0.8%
24 The Veterans Fund 2.3%
25 Heart Support of America 3.4%

Rank Charity name % spent on charity
26 Veterans Assistance Foundation 10.5%
27 Children's Charity Fund 2.3%
28 Wishing Well Foundation USA 4.6%
29 Defeat Diabetes Foundation 0.1%
30 Dis Police Officers of America Inc. 2.5%
31 National Police Defense Foundation 5.8%
32 American Assoc of the Deaf & Blind 0.1%
33 Reserve Police Officers Association 1.1%
34 Optimal Medical Foundation 1.0%
35 Dis Police and Sheriffs Foundation 1.0%
36 Dis Police Officers Counsel Center 0.1%
37 Children's Leukemia Research Assoc 11.1%
38 United Breast Cancer Foundation 6.3%
39 Shiloh International Ministries 1.3%
40 Circle of Friends For American Vets 6.5%
41 Find the Children 5.7%
42 Survivors and Victims Empowered 0.0%
43 Firefighters Assistance Fund 3.2%
44 Caring for Our Children Foundation 1.6%
45 Natl Narcotic Off Assoc Coalition 0.0%
46 Am Found for Children With Aids 0.0%
47 Our American Veterans 2.3%
48 Found For Erad of Rheumatoid Dis 0.0%
49 Firefighters Burn Fund 1.5%
50 Hope Cancer Fund 0.5%
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Information Please!

Waldo Phone Numbers You Might Need
(Cut out and place by your phone)

City Hall 468-1001
After Hours Water Emergency 258-3110
Fire Emergencies Call 911
Police Department 468-1515
Police Non-Emergencies 955-1818
Waldo Library 468-3298
Waldo Community Center 468-2336
Waldo Post Office 468-1970
Waldo Community School 468-1451
Waldo Phoenix 468-1910

August Birthdays
3 Pala DuBois 21 Cheyenne Orlando
4 Paula Pope 21 Jenny Ankney
4 Amanda Thomas 23 Leigh Woods
5 Carla Mauldin 25 Corina Hill
6 Flozell Ross 26 Kevin Woods
9 Mary Wilson 27 Carl Hill
9 Nataniel Guiterrez 28 Hailey Richey
10 Thelma Bay 28 Ray Burnsed
12 Frankie Kemp 28 Monique Taylor
15 Rachael Ankney 29 Charles Hill
16 Elizabeth Davis 29 Mike Knupp
17 Mattie Green 30 Amber Clayton
19 Faye Mitchell 31 Rachel Holcomb
20 Aubrey Elise Scott

Subway of WaldoSubway of WaldoSubway of WaldoSubway of Waldo

Present this ad for $1 off a FOOTLONG™
OR $.50 OFF A 6" SUB!

Located on NE HWY 301 next to Dollar General
Call 352-468-1163 or fax 352-468-1153

You Need To Know

Champagne is more sensitive to temperature and light
than most other wines. For that reason, it is typically
bottled in a light-resistant, dark green glass. Champagne
should be stored between 40 and 60 degrees Fahrenheit
and may be kept upright or horizontally.

Philadelphia
 Missionary Baptist

Church Services

Rev. James W. Ramsey - Pastor
2nd and 4th Sundays 11:00 am

Mid-week service
every Wednesday 6:00 pm

 taught by Minister Bernard Carter
Awesome Sunday School
every Sunday 9:45  am

taught by Bro. Bobby Hill
or Minister Bernard Carter for adults

and Sis. Josie “Jackson”
& Sis. Monique Taylor for the children.

Men’s Day service will be held
on the 4th Sunday in July at 11:00 am

Always remember that
Man is Mighty but God is Almighty

First Baptist Church, Waldo
Hwy 24

352-468-1721
Sunday Schedule

9:15 - 9:45 Refreshments
9:45 Bible Study (all ages)

11:00 am & 6 pm Worship
11:00 am & 6 pm Children’s Worship
6 pm Youth Praise and Worship

Wednesday Schedule
5:45 - 6:15 pm Dinner
6:30 pm Children’s, Youth, Adult

Programs
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PLEASE SUPPORT OUR ADVERTISERS. THEY SUPPORT US
AND HELP MAKE THIS NEWSPAPER POSSIBLE

Overhead Door Company of Gainesville
POST OFFICE BOX 568
GAINESVILLE, FL 32602

OFFICE: (352) 468-2733
FAX: (352) 468-1453

Waldo Phoenix
Advertising Rate Sheet

(effective date: March 1, 2010)

Your 8-1/2" x 11" or smaller flyers will be
inserted @ $25.00/250 per month.
We will work with you to create your ad.
We can add clip art, photos or your logo.
Call 352-468-1910 - Advertising Editor

email: HistoricWaldo@gmail.com

RANDOM FACTS
Highest temperature recorded on Earth's surface: 135.8
degrees F - Al Aziziyah, Libya, September 13, 1922 (57.7
degrees C); lowest temperature recorded: -128.5 degrees
F - Vostok, Antarctica, July 21, 1983 (-89.2 degrees C).

Bonus Fact:
The tallest mountain on Earth from base to peak - Mauna
Kea, Hawaii: 33,480 feet (rising to 13,796 feet above sea
level)

Thank You for Supporting Your Waldo Historical Society
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