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WHS News

T
h e  T h i r d
Annual Quilt
Show turned

out to be much more
successful than we anticipated.
With double the quilters entering 
more quilts than we had last year,
and many more people coming to
see what they had done, the
Waldo Community Center was,
shall I say, “very very full.”

Our Intermediate winners
were: Richard Levin, 1st place, Ida
Bivins, 2nd place, and Sally Buchan,
3rd place. Beginner winners: Betty
Conrad, 1st place, Susie Clark, 2nd

place, and Catherine Koehler, 3rd

place. Also, Audyn Woodington, 
Grand Prize Jr. Beginner, and Arley
Bryant, Special Prize Jr. Beginner.

Judging was done by our
most competent Judge, Linda
Lawson, of Starke.

Y
our chair may be filled with
others, but you will be
missed by all

Donald (Don) Thigpen
8-1-36 thru 6-18-2012

Thank you for being our friend!

DON’T MISS THE
WALDO REUNION

T
he next WALDO REUNION
will be held Saturday, July
14th, at the Waldo Masonic

Lodge, beginning with dinner at
6:00 p.m.

The reunion is for anyone
who lives or has ever lived in or
around Waldo. Last year many
folks were able to visit with friends
from long ago. Some hadn't seen
each other for many, many years.

We are planning much
more of the "oldies" music this
year and hope many will be brave
and "twist and dance" (or just
watch) and have lots of fun with
the activities and just visiting with
old and new friends.

If you haven't done so, you
might be interested in joining the
fun "Waldo, Florida" Facebook
site, where there are interesting
conversations, cool Waldo
pictures, and information about the
reunion.

If you would like to come to
the reunion, please mail $15
(check payable to Mary Ellen
Johnson) to Mary Ellen Johnson,
10030 SW 35th PL, Gainesville,
FL 32608, no later than July 1st.
You can also give the money to
any committee member:
Cheryl Shearouse Johnson, Rama
Estes Haines, Mary Sue Holton
Rister, Linda Hall Vlacos, or
Barbara Gwin Hyder.

We are expecting people
from Washington, D.C., Texas,
and other places. It will be a fun,
exciting time! Please join in and
tell others about the reunion.

Florida Heritage
Trail booklet series

Submitted by Fred Donaldson

T
here are three booklets
available from the Fl. Dept.
of State in Tallahassee that

are available for free with no
postage charge if you call
1-800-847-7278. They are all
excellent and a historical document
in itself. They are:
1.  Florida Civil War Heritage Trail
2.  Florida World War II Heritage
Trail
3.  Florida Women's Heritage Trail 

Waldo is mentioned on p. 25
in the Civil War booklet pertaining
to Capt. J. J. Dickison and Davis's
baggage train.  Copies of these
should be in all school libraries as
excellent resource material.

Don’t Forget

Tuesday, July 3, 2012
Time: 1pm - 2pm

Waldo Community
Center



MAYOR LOUIE DAVIS

“VETERAN OF THE DAY”
AT DISNEY WORLD

by Diana Davis

O
n May 31, 2012, we went to
Disney World for a special
occasion. In our family

when someone is potty trained we
celebrate. Caleb Morgan Jacobs,
our 3 year old great grandson,
made that milestone. Of course all
of us go for the celebration,
because Disney World is a whole
lot more fun “through the eyes of
a child.”

Unbeknown to  us
something else would happen to
add to the occasion.  

When we arrived that
morning, Louie had on his army
veteran’s hat. A gentleman came
up to him and was asking him
questions about his military
service, what he did in the service
and where he was stationed. He
then explained to Louie he was
with Disney and would like to
honor him with “Veteran of the
Day at Disney World.”

This was a very big honor.
At 5:00 PM when they retire the
colors, Louie was there to help
perform the ceremony. The Pledge
of Allegiance was said, the Star
Spangled banner was played by
the Disney World Band, and the

flag was brought down and folded.
They introduced Louie and told of
his military service. Then they
played America the Beautiful. The
flag was then handed to Louie by
the honor guard to carry.

The band then turned to
walk down Main Street. Louie fell
in behind them, holding the flag,
and was followed by the honor
guard.

Then his family followed
behind to walk in the parade on
Main Street in Disney World. Diana
Davis (wife), Pam Burnsed and Lori
Ann Tidwell (daughters’), Ray
Burnsed (son-n-Law), Kristen
Burnsed Jacobs, Robby Jacobs,
Benjamin Burnsed, Rebekah
Burnsed, Annalee Tidwell
(grandchildren), and great
grandsons, Caleb and Wyatt
Jacobs.

Louie was given a special
pin that stated he was “Veteran of
the Day at Disney World.” He
received a special “Certificate of
Appreciation from Disney World,”
and an 8x10 picture of the
occasion. It was a very patriotic,
memorable, and special time for us
all.

It touched our hearts and
brought tears to our eyes. It
reminded me that we need to
remember those more, who
sacrificed their time and also gave
the ultimate sacrifice, so we can
have special times like this.

Old Waldo Bakery
Bread Pans

Donated to WHS
by Bob Williams

A
ccording to Mr. Williams,
these bread pans came from

a bake shop that was next door
East from Alexander’s store. 
“Charles and Olive McDermott were
the bakers and were in business
when I first went to town.  Not sure
how long they operated. City hall
was next with vacant spot between
the two red brick buildings.
(Alexander and Sparkman’s).

Anyone with any knowledge
of this bakery, please tell us what
you know.

Reminder!
The next Waldo
Historical Society
meeting will be
Thursday, July 26
Waldo Community

Center - 7 pm
Refreshments always available
More than just coffee. Good
food to enjoy during the
meeting.

Louie Davis and family
at Disney World
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Happy Birthday
Louise Wilson

Submitted by Chanita Ross

A
Surprise 90th Birthday
Celebration planned for
months almost didn’t

happen.

The Birthday Girl didn’t want
any more parties. Louise stated
that she had a beautiful party at
the age of seventy five and she
didn’t want any more parties.

I made her a hair
appointment. She told me to
cancel it because she wasn’t going
anywhere on Saturday. I told her
that a family member’s birthday
was Saturday and she told me to
take a gift and card to the party
because she didn’t feel the best.

One hour before the
surprise party at the Waldo
community Center was to take
place, she still wasn’t going
anywhere. By this time, I didn’t
know what to do, so I called my
cousin, Mary Aiken, crying. “I don’t
know what to do. Will you please
see what you can do with Mom.”

She called her mother,
Martha Wilson, who went over to
Mom and asked her to please go
to the family member’s party, so
she would have someone to be
with. Finally, Mom told her she
would. She called me, and stated
she was going. 

I said, “Thank you, Jesus,
and thank you Aunt Martha.”

When she entered the
Center, it was full. Everyone sang
happy Birthday. She was quite
surprised. We’ve never been able
to pull anything on Ms. Weesie
before. Out of town family
members were son, Leon Brookins
and Evon Coppedge, Altamonte
Springs, Florida, daughter, Marva
Collins and husband Wesley,
Windermere, Florida, Grandson,
Noel Brookins, Orlando, Florida;
Great Grand Kali Davis,
Jacksonville, Florida; Special
Cousin Clarence Bostick,
Jacksonville, Florida; Nephew,
Robert Walker, Daugher and
friend, New Smyrna, Florida;
Cousin, Kenyatta Rivers, Orlando,
Florida, and his mother, sister,
brother- in- law and niece,
Wildwood, Florida.

Nieces, Hawanda and
Gloria Walker, Atlanta, Georgia;
and niece, Beatrice Berthser,
Tampa, Florida, and many family
and friends from surrounding area.

Son, Dennis Banks, who
was in Rhode Island and wasn’t
able to attend, but was there in
spirit. A special prayer by nephew,
Byron Wilson was given.

Afterwards, some good food
was served which consisted of
baked ham, BBQ & baked
chicken, macaroni and cheese,
green beans, baked beans, collard
greens, chicken and rice, linguini
salad, cake and punch.

A very special thanks to my
brother, Leon, who came days
earlier before the party, because
he and I wanted this occasion very
much for our mother. Special
thanks to Sis. Loreen Carter, Sis.
Mary A. Rich, Sis. Mary Banks,
Sis. Betty Prescott, Sis. Debra
White, her daughter Judea
Barkley, who helped me cook all of

the food, and my cousin, Byron,
who barbequed for us.

To Catherine Hill, host, who
made everyone feel welcome. I
can’t thank everyone enough, for it
took everyone who was in the
building to make Mom’s day so
special. So very special. For
someone who didn’t want a party.

It’s a week or so later and
she hasn’t stopped talking about
her 90th birthday party yet. But most
of all, she gives the honor and glory
to the Lord for still being here. If I
left anyone’s name out, please take
it for love because I’m getting older,
too.

Get The Phoenix in your email

T
he Waldo Phoenix is
available in your email inbox.
If you can’t find a paper copy
(yes, they do go fast) - send

your name and email address  to:
historicwaldo@Windstream.net and
we’ll add you to our growing list of
email subscribers.

But . . . if you prefer a paper
copy to hold in your hands, and if
you’d like a guaranteed fresh copy
every month in your mailbox, please
send your name and address along
with a check, cash or money order
for $12.00 to:

Waldo Historical Society
P.O. Box 459

Waldo, FL 32694
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Waldo  Historical Society
Commemorative Bricks

T
he Waldo Historical Society
will now be in charge of the
commemorative bricks

placed in Waldo’s Veteran’s Park. 
There will be three different brick
locations.

The Veteran’s bricks are at
the entrance to the park in front of
the Veteran’s Memorial. The
second area surrounds a tree in
the park and is for remembering
Waldo pioneers and residents.

The Waldo Historical Society
will be starting a new area and
those bricks will be placed in front
of the caboose.  This set of bricks
will remember those who worked
on the railroad in Waldo and in
other areas.

If you would like to
remember a veteran, a Waldo
resident, or a railroad worker,
please contact Fred Donaldson at
352-468-1726.  The bricks will cost
$40 each, and you can pick up a
form at the Waldo Library or
Waldo City Hall.

Veteran’s Walk
Alday, “Doc” Danny
Barnes, Paul
Bass, Johnny
Baun, George E.
Benton, Bobby Joe
Boals, Donald
Boals, Mark Timothy
Bowers, Herman D.
Bowers, Allen R.
Brooker, Kirk
Brooker, Steven E.
Brooker, Steven A.
Burnham, Mickey
Burnham, Randy
Burnsed, Robert Ray
Campen, Ben
Campen, John S.
Cannon, Mack Billy
Clevinger, Earnest 
Coderre, Donald H.
Cox, Samuel David
Cruse, Michael C.
Davis, Andrew James
Davis, James C. Jr.
Davis, James Carlton
Davis, Frank Louie
DeSha, P. W. Bill
Donaldson, W.H.

Donaldson, G.W.
Donaldson, J. George
Donaldson, J.F.
Donaldson, Fred Jr.
Dougherty, Richard E.
Dykes, Rodney N.
Dyson, S.R. “Spanky”
Dyson, Russ
Eudailey, James T.
Ford, William G. Jr.
Gabbard, Daniel L.
Ganstine, Gerald E.
Ganstine, Jack C.
Goolsey, Jonah
Goolsey, Laurie C.
Goolsby, Luke
Graham, Charles N.
Graham, Terry D.
Green, Andrew
Griffin, Hugh M.
Griffin, Richard E.
Griffith, Dennis L.
Hall, Charles J.
Hall, Charles W.
Hall, Quitman W.
Harden, Ann R.
Haynes, Robert
Herndon, Hoyt L.
Hersey, Elbert E.
Hill, Melvin A.
Hopkins, Enoch Jr.
Hughes, John Henry
Huguley, John Henry Sr.
Jenkins, Charles A.
Jenkins, Charles Lacy
Jess, Mark W.
Johannesen, Leif T.
Jordan, Perry
Kelley, L.C.
Link, Chester V.
Lynch, Dutch
Matt, George R.
McLendon, Franklin D.
McMichen, Euralia
McMichen, Virgil
Meggs, William M.
Miller, James E. Sr.
Oglesby, Jerry
Oimuccio, Emil
Pierce, James C.
Pons, Debra L.
Rich, Johnny L.
Richey, Daniel J.
Richey, Michael F.
Ridgell, Alonzo
Roberts, Dwight F.
Roberts, Jearld Lynn
Roberts William V.
Rora, Jack
Rora, Tommy C.
Ross, Flozell
Ross, C. Antione
Ross, Chawn Antoine
Russell, Douglas W.
Russell, James T.
Russell, Ronnie
Saunders, K.W. Beau Jr.
Savant, Jack Lee
Schenck, D. M. Jr

Schenck, James Larry
Schenck, D. M. III
Schenck, John O.
Shaw, George E. Jr.
Shepherd, Olie
Shipman, bobby
Sims, Samuel K.
Slifer, Chuck
Smart, Oliver James
Smart, James
Smith, A.W.
Sowell, Fred C. Jr.
Sparkman, Kenneth M.
Sparkman, J.l.
Sparkman, P. W. W.
Sparkman, Wayne L.
Taylor, Rebecca L.
Thomas, James E.
Thomas, James Percy Sr.
Thomas, James P Jr.
Tidwell, Jason H.
Varnes, Paul
Wade, Dudley
Wade, Jeffrey Dudley
Wasdin, Thomas E.
Webb, Delaware T. Jr.
Webb, Henry S.
Wild Bear
Williams, Charles R.
Williams, Walter A. Jr.
Wilson, Eugene Sr.
Womeldorf, Charles O.
Womeldurf, James F.
Womeldurf, James F. Jr.
Womeldurf, Ralph D.
Youngblood, Bobby D.
Youngblood, Manuel

Around the tree
Ashley, Mary Louise
Brooker, Bob and Dosie
Brooker, Earl
Brooker, Gwendolyn E.
Dempsey, Family, The
DeSha, Charlie & Reba
Donaldson, Fred Sr. & Maude
Donaldson, Jasper & Clara
Dykes, Tressa Merlee
Hall, Selena Kay
Hall, sylvia Campen
Hempe, Robert l.
Hersey, Betsy
Horne, Charlotte
McGill, Martha A.
Melton, Donnie E.
Miley, J.B. & Ellen
Mitchell, Ruby
Oglesby, Pat & Jennie Kate
Renfroe, C. Randall
Renfroe’s, The
Renfroe’s The
Schwabe, Earl R. Sr.
Slifer, Chuck & Kathy
Sparkman, Lynden
Tanksley, Thomas J.
Tanksley, Laverne J.
Van Allen, Gary
Waldo Historical Society
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Butt Prints On The Wall
by Mary Sue Holton

O
ur young, creative minds
an d  h a r d  w o r k i n g
imaginations

kept us plenty busy
as children. It’s hard
to think that we were
four happy, healthy,
perfectly content kids
WITHOUT a single hand held
electronic device between us.
Quite unlike children today who
depend on portable electronics
which they can have with them
every minute. Without them, I
think they would surely go into
complete meltdown.

We, however, had plenty of
tricks up our sleeve to keep us
from falling prey to boredom.
Something that we wanted to steer
clear of, lest Mama fill our
emptiness with chores. We seldom
had to be ushered out of the
house or shooed from underfoot.

Our days
belonged
to the
w o r l d
ou t s i de
of  the
h o u s e .
We were
free to
fish from
the old
wooden

bridge which crossed the creek in
front of our home. Or slip down
the steep bank and wade in the
edge of the water which was
heavy with tannin. Or follow it’s
winding path for a short hike in the
woods. We had rope swings and
bikes and a big barn to play in.
And two fantastic dogs who were
like additional children to our
brood. 

We returned to the yard
each evening after supper and
stayed there until Mama called us
in for baths and bed. Or we often
played on the large screened porch
which ran across the front of the
house. We never seemed to run
out of things to do. Until Saturday
nights. 

It seemed that by the time
we had been outside in the yard
ALL DAY on Saturday, we had little
interest in returning to it after
supper. There was precious little
on television after 8 o’clock that
we found entertaining.  And so we
would migrate to one of the
bedrooms. Usually the boys’. We
occasionally played a board game
such as monopoly or Chinese
checkers, but even that didn’t hold
our interest for very long. It
seemed that the ONLY thing likely
to burn off the residual energy we
had bottled up inside, was a good
old fashioned pillow fight. 

This is one of the most
fantastic games EVER invented. It
gives you the opportunity to
unleash TONS of energy and no
one gets hurt. It’s a completely
harmless way in which children are
easily occupied while off loading
the last bit of high octane fuel
from their bodies before bedtime.

Larry and Ricky each had an
old iron framed twin bed. The kind
with REAL springs and not that
sissy “box spring” stuff with
absolutely no give in it. So the
bouncing ability on these things 
were close to a trapeze. More than
once we’ve bounced so high our
heads hit the ceiling…….But this
would ALWAYS be followed by a
sharp “Alright young’uns. Don’t
make me have to come in there
with a belt.” And a quick decline in
the height of our jumps. We would
jump from one bed to the other,

across the room, trying to keep
from being tagged by whoever was
“it”. These beds were AMAZING. I
guess I didn’t have a true
appreciation for them at the time
because I didn’t know anything
else. But now, having slept on high
dollar pillow tops, and every kind of
Beauty Rest, Serta, Sealy and
Simmons ever made, I can
definitely give a big thumbs up to
the old iron bed and coiled springs.

On one particular night we
were having a combined pillow fight
of sorts along with a tough man
competition. Ricky and Larry were
in a stand off to see who could take
the most “punishment”. And I, yes
ME, got to dish out the hits. 

One by one they braced
themselves for the hit. Wadding the
end of the pillow case up so that it
fit into my hands, I wound up, drew
back and WHAM! Laid it on
whichever one whose turn it was.
Each time, they would try to “out
do” the last stunt. Ricky folded
himself at his middle with his hands
behind his back and offered his
face as my next target. Without
missing a beat I primed one up and
blasted him square in the kisser
sending him tumbling back across
the bed in an overly exaggerated
fall.

Larry refused to be outdone
and poised himself on hands and
knees atop his bed with his hind
end offered as bullseye. It was
IMPOSSIBLE to resist the
temptation to land a good one right
smack on his butt which seemed to
be mocking me as he wiggled it
from side to side. With every ounce
of strength I had, I wound up, drew
back, planted both feet solidly on
the floor and painted his hiney with
feathers. Once hit, he rolled
completely over across the bed,
coming down HARD as his butt hit
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the wall with a solid thud. The
sheetrock gave way, and there in
the side of the wall was a big hole,
EXACTLY the size of Larry’s rear
end. 

Ricky and I were
immed ia te l y  reduced  to
uncontrollable giggles. Larry, who
was much more reserved and
somber, stood looking at the hole,
and obviously wondering how he
was going to cover it up before
mama reached the room.
“Youngun’s” We could hear the
intolerance in her voice. “I’m fixing
to wear out some behinds.” 

Quickly, Larry grabbed his
bedspread, throwing it behind him
and in front of the damaged wall,
and then he sat himself at the far
side of the bed, directly in front of
the problem spot. With a great
effort at innocence, he began
whistling, casually and carefree.
This was a habit he had when he
knew that he was in trouble. He
would attempt to distract
everyone’s attention from the issue
at hand, by whistling. 

Mama rounded the door
with hands planted on each hip.
“What’s going on in here?” she
demanded. Ricky and I were still in
stitches on the floor. 

“Um, what d’ya mean?”
Larry feigned surprised confusion. 
Surveying the room, Mama saw
nothing out of order, and after a
stern warning for us to hold it
down, she returned to her chair
and picked up her crochet. Larry
continued to whistle, and me and
Ricky? We just kept laughing until
tears ran down our faces. 

Of course Mama wasn’t very
happy when she did finally see the
damage. She made some remark
to the effect that Larry could just
“pay to fix it”. That never
happened. It remained there the

rest of the years that I lived in that
house. A tribute to Larry’s most
eloquent effort to “outdo” Ricky’s
wild antics. 

When anyone asked “What
happened to the wall”. We would
answer with great pride “That’s
Larry’s butt print”. But you know,
now that I think about it, maybe
he DID outdo Ricky that day. After
all, how many people have a butt
print on display??? 

A Little Bird Told Me
by Lucy Roe Cook

T
h i s

L i t t l e
B i r d

hears that the
W a l d o
H i s t o r i c a l
Society's Quilt

Show on the 23rd of June was a
large success.  Thanks to those
who work so hard at their craft.

Vera Mauldin of Cracker Hill
has filled her home with love.  Her
family has come to stay with her
and she could not be more pleased
for her silent home is now
breathing with life.  Welcome
Keith, Carla, Anthony, Christian,
Evon and Alex.

Millie Keirnan, Mary Ann
Rich, Penny Dodd, Vera Mauldin
and Lucy Roe Cook recently visited
the Micanopy Historical Society for
the yearly Round Table Event. 

Many Historical Societies get
together in June to share ideas,
successes and problems.  They
enjoy the exchanging of ideas.
There is excitement down by the
Caboose.  The electrician is due
soon and then we will be close to
opening a Railroad Museum here in
Waldo.  I hope they have a little
railroad engineer’s cap to fit this
little bird.

Thank you to all who have
worked so hard on this event.

Try to get out to John Boy's
Diner on 301.  Good smells when
this bird flies over.  Oh yum! 

The rains have been
wonderful for water in our gardens
and water in the bird baths around
town.  Splish splash 

Get registered and vote in
the next election.  I like to put the
sticker, I Voted, on the back of my
tail feathers proudly know that "My
Vote Counts"  

God bless America, Land
That I Love.  God bless your Fourth
of July.

C
hris Mays recently showed off
her new “do” which your Editor
was convinced was a hat.

Micanopy
Roundtable Discussion Attendees  

WHS Member Chris Mays
in her new “hat.”
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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 Schoo 468-1451
Waldo Phoenix 468-1910

July Birthdays
1 Jenny Kimber 20 Eldred Bivins
3 Bianca Gutierrez 21 Melba Hill
5 Chris Ankney 24 Roland Wise
5 Oscar White 24 Betty Brooker
7 Virginia McLendon 25 Kelli Juszak
10 Carlton Davis 27 Henrietta Armitage
13 Andrew Mitchell 25 Steve Ankney
15 Roosevelt Green 29 Alisa Andrijanoff
16 Leon Brookins 29 John Kimber
19 Nicholas Scott

Subway of WaldoSubway of WaldoSubway of WaldoSubway of Waldo

Under New OwnershipUnder New OwnershipUnder New OwnershipUnder New Ownership

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

Located on NE HWY 301 next to Dollar GeneralLocated on NE HWY 301 next to Dollar GeneralLocated on NE HWY 301 next to Dollar GeneralLocated on NE HWY 301 next to Dollar General

Call 352-468-1163 or fax 352-468-1153Call 352-468-1163 or fax 352-468-1153Call 352-468-1163 or fax 352-468-1153Call 352-468-1163 or fax 352-468-1153

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

HOBO TRACTOR SERVICE

352-494-7621

Your Local Waldo Source for:

Box Blading Field Dirt
Driveways Crushed Rock
Private Roads Lime Rock
Mowing Top Soil

Fire Prevention Safety Cleanup

Thank You for Supporting Your Waldo Historical Society
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