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W.H.S. News
by Penny Dodd

H
eads  up,
e v e r y o n e !
P lease be

aware that next month - in
JANUARY, HARDEE’S will have
been in Waldo for TWENTY
YEARS! Can you imagine that?
How many businesses do you
know that have survived Waldo for
that long? Oh, of course, there are
a few - very few. We might need
to do a little research on that to
see just how many twenty year old
businesses are currently operating
in Waldo. But I digress.

Y o u r
W a l d o
H i s t o r i c a l
Society will be
c e l e b r a t i n g
right along side
of them. Our
January issue

of the Waldo Phoenix will be
dedicated to Hardee’s, with stories
of those who were there when
Hardee’s first opened here.

We hope you will come in to
say “hi” during January, and meet
some of our members. If you want
to do something special for the
WHS, please visit Hardee’s on
January 17th and 18th when we’ll
be doing a special fund raiser with
Hardee’s from 6 am until 8 pm.
We’d love to talk to you about your
memories and hear your stories of
Hardee’s.

In other news, the Railroad
Museum at the Waldo Caboose is
still coming along. Construction

going on inside is in preparation
for displays. Memorial bricks have
been installed in front of the
caboose (if you haven’t seen
those, you really should stop by
one day - they look great). More 
bricks are installed around the
Special People tree and along the
Veterans Walk in the park. If
there’s someone you’d like to
honor with a brick, applications are
available at Waldo City Hall, or
from any member of the Waldo
Historical Society. We’ll be happy
to mail you an application. Send an
email to historicwaldo@gmail.com,
or send a note to us at WHS, P.O.
Box 459, Waldo, FL 32694. Bricks
are $40.00 each.

We are currently without a
leader. Our President, Millie
Keirnan has stepped down, leaving
a vacancy. Our next meeting will
be at 7 pm on January30, 2014 at
the Waldo Community Center.
Come sit in on the meeting.

THANKSGIVING GIVING

T
hanksgiving is definitely the
time for giving. Especially in
Waldo. Waldo Seniors were

treated to more turkey in
November than Mr. Butterball
could hope for.

On Thursday, November 21,
the Waldo Baptist Church treated

all Seniors to a delicious turkey
dinner with all the fixins. And what
makes a meal more delightful than
wonderful entertainment and being
waited on.

Pastor Jim opened the
event with news that our regular
crack-ups, Alma and Agnes, would
not be present as they were in
California, chasing down the guys
from Duck Dynasty. We heard later
that Alma and Agnes were “hot”
on their trail, and decided to
“disguise” themselves by allowing
their own beards to grow.

Two days later, on
Saturday, The W3C’s (Waldo
Concerned Citizens for the
Community), wanted to be sure
there was no empty spot left in our
tummies, so treated us (Seniors)
to a superb dinner of turkey with
stuffing, green beans, desserts
that should be illegal, mashed
potatoes and corn. We are all now
wobbling and gobbling.

Thank you to all the
talented cooks and generous
offerings from all of us fat and
happy Seniors.

Waldo Commodities
Tuesday

December 17
1-2 pm

Waldo Community Center
13558 NE 148th Ave

Phone:(352) 468-2336



A Little Bird Told Me
Lucy Roe Cook

A
s I fly about Waldo I wish
for all to have a very Merry
Christmas. May your giving

be from the heart.
W h i l e

f l y i n g  o v e r
Cracker Hill, I
s e e  m a n y
visitors. Vera
Mau ld in had
eleven deer on

her front lawn. I think maybe she
and the children are entertaining
Santa’s reindeer.

Another home on Cracker
Hill has been blessed with the birth
of six puppies. 4 girls and 2 boys.
The family is very happy.

Shake Eudailey, when asked
if she had any birthday
celebrations, visitors or such, said,
“I lead a dull life.”

When Millie Keirnan was
asked, said, “I’m running away
from home.” She won’t really. She
knows the grass is greener here in
Waldo.

If you’ve not seen the
Memorial bricks in the park, take
the family and walk through and
read the memories of many of our
Waldo families. Railroad memories
at the caboose and families at the
Special People tree and
servicemen on the walkway.

My tummy is full from
Thanksgiving dinners. The Waldo
Baptist Church fed the Seniors of
Waldo. The W3Cs fed Seniors at
the Community Center and then
there is Thanksgiving at home or
with family.

Thanks be to all who
participated.

Our Waldo Historical Society
members are diligently at work on

the caboose, museum to be, and
interviewing.

This little bird is going to
attempt to get my feathers into
the air, but oh my, my Santa bag
is heavy with love.

Love one another from your
heart. Merry Christmas!

Letter To The Editor of the
Gainesville Sun

Published on Sunday,
August 11, 2013

Take down the
Waldo speed trap
By Michael Stone

F
ellow Florida citizens, we
have a real opportunity
before us to drive the city

of Waldo away from its one and
only reputation. You know the one.
All you have to do is type in
"Waldo S" in Google, which would
then politely suggest that you're
looking for "Waldo Speed Trap."

The small town that joins
Florida Highway 24 and U.S.
Highway 301 has gained a national
stigma for dishing out ticket after

ticket. The reason for the high
volume is not for safety, as most
all law-enforcement action should
be, but to plug a large hole of the

city's budget. Even though Waldo
gets way less than the state —
only about $25 off a $244 ticket —
they do start to add up.

Aiding the police's ability to
nab motorists are the fluctuating
speed limits that force drivers to
give more attention to signage
than the road. All officers have to
do is wait at one of the changes
for a quick and easy payday.

But drivers could soon
rejoice in a small victory. A state
Department of Transportation
consultant is examining the drop
from 55 mph to 45 mph around
the Waldo flea market on Highway
301, DOT engineer Tony Falotico
kindly told me. The DOT is tasked
with designating speed limits on
24 and 301.

The speed limit near the
flea market was originally lowered
— and a traffic light installed — to
protect shoppers. That was when
the business was thriving much
more than it is now.

The consultant is counting
vehicle and pedestrian traffic in
the 45-mph zone and will
eventually submit a report to the
DOT. The end result could be
fewer speed limit fluctuations and
more clear sailing at 55 mph.

Meanwhile, though it
certainly won't carry as much
weight as the consultant's work,
citizens can offer input to the DOT.
And with Waldo's history, I
wouldn't be surprised if the entire
nation clogs the agency's emails
and phones.

TRAFFIC TRAPS
The AP reported in 2003

that Waldo averages 6,300 tickets
annually, and by 2012, according
to The Sun, that number had risen
to 10,000. That's about 10 tickets
a year for every Waldo resident.
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Waldo was ranked No. 3 in
the National Motorists Association's
2012 list of the "Worst Speed Trap
Cities" in North America. The
Internet is littered with other news
articles, blogs, comments and all
things anti-Waldo.

Even AAA has taken a
stand, labeling the town and
nearby Lawtey — also on Highway
301 — as the nation's only true
"Traffic Traps." The automobile
and travel company famously
posted a billboard message in
2003 warning drivers to slow down
because a "Speed Trap" is ahead.

From the AAA website:
"AAA particularly condemns the
use of traffic traps which involve
unfair, unethical or illegal law
enforcement tactics or traffic
control devices, as well as the use
of speed measurement devices on
roads with speed limits appreciably
less than warranted by sound
engineering principles."

Basically what AAA is saying
is that a fairly linear artery
shouldn't drop from 65 to 55 to 45
to 35 — and even 15 mph for the
school zone — in the short
distance it does in Waldo.

It seems quite sensible for a
town that has garnered such
negativity to turn over a new leaf
— but it might not be within
financial grasp.

Though they have backed
off in recent years, news agencies
were once persistent in reporting
how much traffic citations totaled
as compared to the city budget: 41
percent in 1995; 43 in 1999; 32 in
2000; and 38.7 in 2002 (or 105
percent of the police budget).

The city appears to be
capitalizing on a system rigged
against the driver, who is typically
from out of town and is not

familiar with Waldo's frequently
changing speed limits.

Why not give a polite Waldo
welcome by issuing warnings for
first-time offenders? Because, as
former Waldo Police Chief A.W.
Smith told the AP in 2002,
"warnings are for children."

'WATCH OUT'
All this came to my

attention after I was stopped in
June and issued two fines — $244
for speeding and $101 for an
unrelated registration issue. Not
considering the latter, which I'll
tally as my fault, the speeding
ticket alone represents 2.44
percent of my annual salary as a
University of Florida teaching
assistant.

When second-year Waldo
Police Officer Frankie Ehrnreiter,
29, handed over my citation, he
said: "Watch out for these speed
limits. They change all up and
down this road."

After researching Waldo,
those words took on a different
meaning: "I know that these speed
limits trick drivers — it's how we
pad our city's budget by countless
thousands at your expense."

When I first saw his blue
lights behind me, I was confused.
My car was traveling 60 mph, and
a 55-mph sign was just ahead. But
apparently, accord ing to

Ehrnreiter, the ticket came from
my time in a 45-mph zone (which
I assume is why he set up where
he did).

OTHER CRIME
Justifications for the high

volume of tickets mentioned from
Smith and current Chief Michael
Szabo in the media are: Officers
don't stop people unless they're
going at least 10 mph over; there
hasn't been a traffic fatality in 17
years; the trap is a deterrent for
other types of crime; and the state
sets the limits, with city officers
just enforcing state law.

The first reason isn't a
rallying point, since not making a
stop for going just a little over is
already common practice among
police.

The second reason isn't
either. If police are issuing that
many speeding tickets, it must
mean Waldo is comparable to a
NASCAR track, not a peaceful
Mayberry. Police waiting to pounce
doesn't combat more likely causes
of accidents: driver fatigue,
weather and road conditions,
medical or emotional issues, and
distractions like texting and eating.
Further, 24 and 301 are
straightaways, not curvy backroads
that stand to cause more
accidents, and the large absence
of dicey traffic lights also plays a
role in driver safety, not police
writing citations.

Neither is the third reason.
Since the statistic of zero fatalities
is worth highlighting, so should be
Waldo's other crime numbers. But
they aren't, according to numbers
from the Florida Department of
Law Enforcement.

From 2000-06 — a six-year
period — 80 total offenses were
listed: rape (2), robbery (2),
aggravated assault (10), burglary

3



(42), larceny (16), and motor
vehicle theft (8).

Waldo was the only Alachua
County police agency that did not
report from 2007-10. But in 2011
and 2012 — only a two-year period
— the total boomed to 128: rape
(1), robbery (2), aggravated
assault (19), burglary (48), larceny
(53), and motor vehicle theft (5).

That's a 60 percent increase
in just two years as compared to
the numbers over six years.
Meanwhile, the population
between the 2000 and 2010
censuses only increased 23.6
percent, from 821 to 1,015.

YOUR VOICE MATTERS
All this comes down to the

fourth justification from Smith and
Szabo: the state, not the city,
setting the speed limits. While
Waldo police are avoiding issuing
warnings and fundraising instead
of crime fighting, it's the state DOT
that can do something about it.

The Waldo speed trap can
be knocked down a peg by citizens
providing input to the DOT.
Together, with the consultant's
findings, one of the speed limit
switcheroos could be no more,
making for a comfortably longer
expanse of 55 mph.

Employees will kindly listen
and take your voice into
consideration. After reaching the
Lake City office at 386-758-3700,
simply say you think the area
under consideration should be
raised to 55 mph.

One thing to keep in mind is
that the office really is fighting for
the citizens' best interests. It has
denied Waldo's requests to set a
consistent rate of 45 mph all the
way through — which would have
eliminated 55-mph spans and
made ticket writing even easier.

Also contact Waldo's
representatives in the state
Legislature — Sen. Rob Bradley at
904-278-2085 and Rep. Clovis
Watson at 352-264-4001.

Until the speed limits are
changed, avoid Waldo simply by
plotting an alternate route online
from one of the many available. A
few extra minutes are worth a
couple hundred dollars.

Together, through either
boycott or DOT-forced change, we
can make Waldo police do what
they were hired to do — protect
citizens, not put a $244 toll on
roads.

Michael Stone is a former
reporter and editor studying
environmental communications at
UF.

Letter To The Editor of the
Gainesville Sun on Sunday,

August 18, 2013

Speeders in Waldo
are hardly being trapped
By Carolyn Youngblood

Wade

T
hank you, Michael Stone,
for your Aug. 11 column on
Waldo's supposed speed

trap.
I, as a Waldo citizen and

council member, would also like to
eliminate the fluctuating speed
limits.

You mentioned that a
F l o r i d a  D e p a r t m e n t  o f
Transportation engineer, Tony
Falotico, is working on a report to
do away with fluctuation and
therefore, in your mind, decrease
speeding violations. I hope so.

Waldo City Manager Kim
Worley has worked with Falotico
on several occasions to make the
speed limit consistent, to no avail.

Yes, we did request 45 mph due to
the Waldo Flea Market. Recently,
FDOT acquired a grant to construct
a sidewalk from north of town out
to the flea market that would also
service the Dollar General store.

Thus, we would have more
pedestrian traffic to consider; a
rationale for the 45 mph speed
limit.

A similar situation exists in
the city of Alachua, which has a
3-mile stretch of highway posted
at 45 mph. If, however, the state
consultant studies the situation
and, as you state, the "entire
nation clogs the agency's emails
and phones" and deems 55 mph
more reasonable, so be it.

At least you will have
"smooth sailing," as you say. But if
you think a consistent 55 mph
speed limit is the answer, think
again. That will probably result in
drivers going 65 mph and over and
still complaining when issued a
ticket.

Meanwhile, let's discuss the
term "speed trap." Trap, as
defined by Webster's, is
"something by which one is caught
or stopped unawares." You would
think that with warnings such as
the AAA billboard you mentioned,
or even the "speed strictly
enforced" signs posted (like the
one accompanying your column), a
driver would be aware of a
possible cause and actually slow
down to the posted speed limit. A
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trap is something you are unaware
of. Thus, the term trap is a
misnomer.

As to your $244 ticket
representing 2.44 percent of your
annual salary, that point is moot.
Tickets are not based on your
salary. If a cashier, plumber,
teacher or Bill Gates violated a
posted speed, the fine would be
the same.

More than 20,000 vehicles
travel through Waldo daily,
according to a FDOT survey from
March 2012. That equates to 7.3
million vehicles annually. If 10,000
tickets are issued annually,
according to Stone, that would
mean .0013698 of drivers are
actually ticketed. Incredible!

However, Waldo has side
streets, east to west. I challenge
anyone to turn either left or right
off U.S. 301 or State Road 24, go
around the block, and try to
re-enter 301 or 24.

With September coming, do
that on a Gator home game day. I
am a Gator alumna and love the
Gators, but football season is a
nightmare for Waldo citizens
simply trying to cross the highway
to get to the post office or buy a
gallon of milk.

Better yet, stand on the
sidewalk, holding a child's hand
and try to cross the highway. And
the people who choose to speed
through school zones is a whole
other matter. Again, they're clearly
marked with signage and flashing
lights.

Approximately $25 goes to
the Waldo Police Department from
a $244 fine; the remaining to the
Alachua County Sheriff's Office.
Enough said. And according to
Chief Michael Szabo, the Waldo
Police Department issues verbal
warnings, without ticketing, which

is another common practice among
police.

It appears from reading the
reader comments on The
Gainesville Sun website that not all
agree with Stone's opinions. And
as to his Mayberry reference,
Waldo never claimed to be.
However, many traffic stops result
in drug seizures that are
fortunately unable to be
distributed among our community
as well as others.

As to Stone's statement in
the reader comments that this isn't
a column "against ticketing
speeders," he sure used a lot of
verbiage attempting to make just
that point.

Optimistically, suppose this
change occurs a year from now;
let's revisit the city of Waldo's
budget and see if there is a
significant difference. I would
prefer a 45 mph speed limit.
However, I am 100 percent
supportive of all those interested
to call, email, write or in any way
possible, communicate with the
appropriate agencies, individuals,
to get a consistent speed limit
posted. If interested, I am sure
you have the numbers to call from
Stone's column. Drive safely, and
please do not speed in Waldo.
Carolyn Youngblood Wade lives in
Waldo.

It Sure Looked Like
An Altar To Me

Mary Sue Holton

I
’m sure that
who I am
t o d a y  i s

directly connected to
the roots of my
childhood. I doubt that I have
blossomed into Mama’s idea of a “perfect”
daughter. But given the “grade on

a curve” which mothers tend to set
for their children, I don’t think I
landed too far outside of her hopes
for me. In HER mind, I was always
smart and pretty and talented. In
reality, I was none of those things,
but that doesn’t matter when
reality is filtered by a mother’s
love. 

I can never give enough
thanks to a mother who taught me
right from wrong, good from bad
and who attempted to keep my
feet on the narrow path of
righteousness. A mother who
nurtured my faith, fed my
knowledge of God’s word and kept
me grounded in the humbleness of
walking in the light of His grace.
While it may not have always
seemed to her that I was paying
close enough attention, the
subliminal constancy of her
teaching was indeed taking root in
every corner of my soul. 

When, as children, we
sought relief from boredom, it was
most often the wings of our
imagination upon which we found
temporary escape. Whi le
imagination itself has no
boundaries or limits, it is born from
the seeds of our individual lives
and therefore is limited to what we
can offer as “fodder” for fantasy. 

The simplicity of our lives
included the “necessities” of life
such as eating, sleeping, bathing,
and going to school and church.
TV offered our only real peek of
life outside the small circle of
Cracker Hill. And so among these
few components were found the
“fodder” from which my
imagination sculpted mighty
dreams.

One of my closest cousins
belonged to a family of non church
goers. This burdened my heart for
her and the chance that she might
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ever find her way to Heaven. I
often talked to her about church
and the foundation of faith which
would lead her to salvation, and
someday Heaven. She was
intrigued with the notion of an
organized “meeting” in which
everyone sang and prayed and
listened to stories from the Bible.
And because she knew just
enough to find it all very
interesting, she often begged me
to tell her more. 

It’s only a short jump from
“tel l ing” somebody about
something to “showing” them. And
so one day, with a mix of boredom
and intrigue in tow, we set out to
have ourselves a church service. 

I could easily teach her to
sing “Deep and Wide” and “The B-
i-b-l-e”. My pocket New Testament
would suffice for a Bible from
which I could share the word of
God. Praying wouldn’t be a
problem to show her either, except 
- Where could we find an alter??

My cousin’s family had
recently moved into a not quite yet
completed house. There wasn’t a

functioning bathroom inside. That
meant they were still using an
outhouse. PERFECT!!!

Out we went to find and
prepare the alter at which we
would kneel. We would ask God to
come into the heart of my beloved
cousin to save her from the fires of
Hell. And we would never have to
worry about her heart and soul
again. We were too short to reach
the block “latch” on the door of the
outhouse. So with a stick to extend
my reach, I pushed up the wooden
piece which secured the door.
WHOOOOOOSH!! The door flung
open and a wall of putrid stench
rushed out to assault our noses
and eyes. Coughing, gagging and
holding our noses, we refused to
give up. Two VERY determined
little girls braved the offensive
smell and entered the “sanctuary”
of salvation. 

The double seater offered
ample room for us to kneel in
complete humbleness. With the
sincerest of hearts, we began to
pray. She repeated my words as I
led her through a prayer that
would surely secure her a place in
Heaven. And with the final
“Amen”, we exited the building,
drawing in our fill of fresh air and
believing that our plea had been
heard.

There, on that day, I’m
convinced that God’s heart was
touched by the desire of two
innocent souls who were so
determined to receive His Grace
that they managed to overlook the
disgust of their immediate
surroundings. Imagination doesn’t
get much more “real” than that!!

The journey of my life has
often detoured from the narrow
path upon which Mama first placed
my feet. But the anchor of her love
remained strong and always

returned me to the core of faith
which is the foundation of my
being. 

The “fodder” of seeds for
my imagination has certainly
expanded through the years. But
reflectively, I find myself preferring
the simple innocence from which
fantasies such as this were born. I
do NOT, however, prefer the
primitive alter such as the one
where my cousin found salvation.
Thank goodness those things
faded into the past along with the
“oil” that I used to anoint her with.
No. Don’t even ask!!!!

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
‘Twas a lawman both handsome and tall

Who was highly respected by all

With his air of “command” 

And the “RIGHT” of his stand

Huck made all of our “fears” seem quite

small

Mary Sue Rister

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Thrifty Tip
Dishwasher rinse agents help to

get your dishes cleaner and dryer but
they sure are pricey. Fortunately, there's
a cheap alternative: vinegar. 

Here's How to Make the Switch to
Vinegar: 

1. Finish using up any commercial
rinse agent that remains in your
dishwasher. 

2. Then, unscrew the cap from
your dishwasher's rinse agent dispenser,
and fill the well with white vinegar. 

3. Replace the cap, and run your
dishwasher as usual. 

4. Refill the dispenser as needed. 
Benefits of Using Vinegar as a

Rinse Agent: 
No water spots on cups and

glasses 
Dryer dishes 
Cleaner dishes 
No harsh chemicals 
A cleaner dishwasher

BONUS TIP:
Dishwasher looking a bit dirty? Fill

the detergent dispenser with vinegar (no
detergent at all), and run it through a
cycle. 
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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

December Birthdays
3 P.J. Bedford 17 Margaret Cannon
4 Louie Davis 18 William Jackson
5 Leanna Fricks 20 Bernard Carter
6 Denise Burnham Baun 20 Alex Mauldin 

7 Carson Piemons 23 Donna K. Smart
8 Mary Ann Rich 24 Mac Cawley
16 Eugene Wilson 26 Lisa Hill
17 Rayford English 30 Kimberly Harrison
17 Kevin Mauldin

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

Random Facts

Nobel Prizes are awarded on December 10, the
anniversary of Alfred Nobel's death.

Bonus Fact:
December is the month with the shortest

daylight hours of the year in the Northern
Hemisphere and the longest daylight hours of
the year in the Southern Hemisphere.

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

December is the 12th and last month of the year in
the Julian and Gregorian Calendars, but if you
know your Latin you know that decem means
"ten". 
As it turns out, December was also the tenth month
in the Roman calendar until a monthless winter
period was divided between January and February.

Thank You for Supporting Your Waldo Historical Society
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