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City of Waldo News
by Kim Worley

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

T
he City of Waldo is working
diligently with the Alachua
County School Board to

come up with a plan to utilize the
Waldo Community School Facilities. 
At the present time they are still
allowing the City to use the
facilities for recreation purposes
only due to liability issues.  The
school and concession stand have
been vandalized since the school
closing.  I am asking citizens to be
patient as this is going to take
some time.  However if the school
facility is continually abused the
School Board could stop all use.

So please remember, the
School does not belong to the City
and it is a privilege for us to use it.
They can stop allowing it at any
time.  

The City also has a new
issue with the Sid Martin Park ball
field lights.  FPL has put in smart
meters at the fields and put the
park on a new fee schedule for ball
parks.  The light bill has gone from
approximately $30.00 to $50.00 a
month to approximately $700.00 a
month.  The City does not charge
to use the ballfields so you can see
how this has become unaffordable. 
The City will use the lights for City
Recreation use only to keep the
cost down.   

The Recreation Department
is going to lose kids due to the
school closure.  If we were to lose
the privilege of using the school
fields it could shut down Waldo

Area Recreation.   To make Waldo
better we must put aside any
differences we may have and work
together. The saying is true,
United we stand, divided we fall. 
We need to stand together to work
in all areas of the City to make
Waldo Great!

A LITTLE BIRD TOLD ME
by Lucy Roe Cook

W
e now
begin a
n e w

month. We lost
old friends and
gained new
friends. We saw

friends through bad times and
laughed and cried together.
November br ings us to
Thanksgiving. There are those who
will be with loved ones and those
who help those who are alone.
The Waldo Baptist Church has fed
and given love to the Seniors of
Waldo at Thanksgiving for many 
years. Thanks to the members
who give of their time and labor. 

Thank all of you who have
given prayers for Vera Mauldin.
This little bird has seen her out
and about for the past few days.
The Mauldin family of Cracker Hill
are happy to have their
Grandmother, and Mother, Vera,
back on the road to health. It is a
slow process but they will lick it for
they have God’s help.

Some of the members of
the WHS attended an event in
Hawthorne this past month. The
Hawthorne Historical Society

invited us to their heritage
program at their museum. They
had two wonderful speakers,
Melanie Barr and Sharon Bauer.

Refreshments Hot dogs
prepared by Richard Moore and
baked goods by Anne Martinez.

The displays of family
heritage and the presentations by
family members were very well
done. The speakers were very
informative. Well done Hawthorne
Historical Society. 

The Waldo Historical Society
had a visit to the caboose from
Mike Montonera and Scott Steele.
They are working on the signal
light so that we may have an
authentic working signal light for
tours of the Railroad Museum.
Waldo’s Caboose is the first to
have a working signal light. Thank
you gentlemen of the CXS
Railroad.
Linda Vlacos has reported the
following from her family. The
Quitman Hall family has some
wonderful news. Linda’s nephew,
Marshal Travis Hunter has been in
the hospital and rehab since
February 27th. He came home
from rehab on October 20th and
he will be staying in Waldo for
awhile. 

This little
bird will be
looking forward
t o  a n o t h e r
winter due to all
of you who put
out bird feeders

for us. Thank you. A wonderful
Thanksgiving to all.



Community Center News
by Thelma Bay

I
sn’t this cooler
weather nice? We
s u r e  s u f f e r e d

enough this past summer, so hot
every day.

We have some good stuff
coming up in the month of
November.

On Thursday, November
19th from 9:30 to 10:30 a.m.,
Three Rivers Legal SERVICES WILL
BE AT THE community Center to
answer any questions you might
have of a legal nature. Please plan
on joining us. It’s a great chance
to speak with a lawyer - for free!

Also, we have Bingo every
Monday from 9:00 to 11:00 a.m.
We only ask that you bring a few
small items to be used as prizes.
For further information on any of
the above programs, call Thelma
at 339-6956 or 468-2336.

Hampton Veterans Memorial
Fund

 Annual Christmas Party
Bring your Covered Dish and

Dancing Shoes
Come one Come all

December 12th

6 p.m. till 9 p..
American Legion Haisley

Lynch Post 16
4701 NW 6th Street,

Gainesville, FL 32609

Veterans Day Celebration
Waldo Community Center
Wednesday, November 11

10 a.m. - 1 p.m.

O
n Wednesday, November
11, 2015, the W3Cs will
be hosting a Veterans

Day celebration with speakers
and music and inviting everyone
in Waldo to attend.

There will be hot dogs
with all the toppings, chips,
baked beans, cole slaw, cake,
soda and water.

Veterans: Show off your
uniform (if you can) and let’s get
a group photo of all our brave
veterans (past and present) in
Waldo.

Meet Your
City Council Members

Continuing our quest to
introduce you to your City of
Waldo Council members.

Glen Johnson

I
’ve been on the Council 3

years now.  I
see a great
future for
Waldo. We’re
in a perfect
location to
reach some

of the best spots in Florida, and
then return home to the peaceful
solitude of a quite country town.
We need to push the quiet,
hometown attitude of Waldo.

As for running for Mayor,
my job working for Macy’s and
Bloomingdale's in IT keeps me too
busy to do what the Mayor does at
this time.

As for sharing anything with
the citizens of Waldo, I’d  just like
to share the fact that with all my
travels, I really do like the city of
Waldo and can’t wait to see what’s
in store for it.

The Kitchen
by Randy Burnham

Continued from
Octob e r  2015
issue
CHARACTERS: James
& Lucy Marconi, their
son, Jay (age 12),

Mark & Mary Wilson, and their son,
Tim (age 11)

T
hey sat in silence for a
while. Mary and Matty
puffed slowly on their pipes

and sipped their coffee. Mary held
her pipe in one hand and spun the
cup around on the table. "You
know, it is spooky how things have
worked out for the three of us. Of
all the places we could have
wound up, it was this place. We all
had other children, but only one to
survive. A son, and all three are
the same age."

Lucy took a sip of her
coffee, "Mary, I have thought
about that many times." 

"Me too." Matty said. "God
forbid but if something happened
to Tim. When me and Mark die
that will just be the end of the
Wilson's."
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"I don't want to think about
that." Matty said.

They sat a while longer in
silence. "I just thought about
something," Lucy said. "If
something did happen like that,
and we all lost our boys, I would
hate to be the last one alive here."

"What a terrible thought."
Matty said.

"Ain't it though." Lucy said.
They poured fresh coffee in

their cups this time without the
whiskey. Then she went to the
door and looked outside. She said
a little prayer to herself. "Won't be
long till the sun will be up."

"We will see what this new
day will bring us." Matty said.

Lucy sat back down at the
table. They didn't talk much after
that. Matty got up every few
minutes or so and went to the
door. Finally she could see the sun
peeking up over the trees. In a
way she dreaded the morning. She
knew it wouldn't be too much
longer now. The men would head
off into the swamp. Good or bad
they would find the boys.

"Somebody's comin!" Matty
said. "It's Unk!"

"Comin in the kitchen."
"Come on in Unk." He sat

down at the table.
"Well?" Lucy asked.
"We found em alright."
"Are they alright?" Mary

asked.
"Yes ma'am, they fine. Tired

and hungry and dirty, but they are
fine!"

"Hallelujah!!" Matty yelled.
Lucy flopped down in her chair and
let out a sigh of relief. Mary put
her face in her hands and cried.

"You ladies ain't gonna
believe what happened last night.
Ya just ain't gone believe it!" Unk
said.

"Tell us!" Lucy said.
"Oh no, I think you should

hear it from the horse’s mouth."
Unk said.

Lucy got Unk a cup of
coffee, "Reckon I better get some
breakfast started. Them men are
gone be starving." 

"Too late for that, here they
come." Matty said. She went
outside with Mary and Unk right
behind her.

Lucy went to the door. The
men were dragging the biggest
alligator she had ever seen. It had
to be 14 feet long with a big knife
sticking out of the top of it's head,
and a hook in his mouth with a line
tied to it.

"That's the same gator we
been trying to catch." Unk said.
Lucy was standing at the edge of
the porch.

Jay walked over to her with
his head down. "I am sorry mama
for worryin you last night."

She gave him a hug, and 
with her arms still around him, she
said, "I bet you got a good
reason."
"I don't know if it's a good one but
I got one."

She laughed, "I am just
glad you boys are alright. Now you
get cleaned up and come in here
and tell me all about it." 

Everybody was standing
around looking at the big gator.
Lucy took another look at it
herself. 'He is a big one alright,'
she thought, 'and I'm sure they
will be in here to tell us all about
it. Probably three or four time
before this day is over.'

The men pitched in and
skinned the gator. Unk built a fire
outside in the pit. James put the
gator tail on the pit to cook. They
took some of the other meat
inside. Lucy made a stew with it. 

After supper Jay was
elected to tell them how they
managed to spend the night in the
swamp. "Well, you all know me,
Tim and Matt been tryin to catch
this big catfish. Unk got us some
big hooks and some really strong
line. We cut us a long fishing pole.
We had it stuck in the dirt and we
were sitting there talking, just
waiting. All of a sudden the line
got tight and he pulled the pole
out of the ground and took off
through the swamp. We ran after
it, but that old fish was fast. He
kept going deeper and deeper into
the swamp. Tim finally got hold of
the pole. That catfish was pulling
so hard he broke it half in two and
took off again. He finally got tired
and we got our hands on him. The
trouble was it was getting dark
and we was lost. The only thing
we was looking at was that pole.
We found a dry bank and got out
of the water. We tied the catfish to
a small bush and got in a circle.
We spread mud on us to keep the
skeeters from eatin us alive and
that old fish just laid there.

It was almost daylight when
that big gator came up and tried to
eat our catfish. I pulled my knife
and jumped on his back and
stabbed him in the top of his head.
He just died. No fight, no nothin!
Anyways we heard the bell off in
the distance and started going in
that direction. That gator had
some rope hanging from his
mouth, so we grabbed holt of it
and started home." 

"Hold on!" Mr. Wilson said,
"What happened to the catfish? I
ain't seen him yet!"

"Well," Tim said, "we let
him go."

"You what!!"
"We just didn't have the

heart to kill him." Matt said.
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"I think that was a nice
thing to do," Matty said.

"But the big news of the
day is that gator." James said. "Me
and Unk tried to get him."

"I reckon that big knife
came in handy." Unk said.

"What possessed you to
jump on that gator?" Roof asked.

"I don't really know, but I
just didn't want him to kill our
fish."

"You ort to get a pretty
penny for that hide." Roof said.
James looked at the boys.

"No Roof, I think these boys
deserve the money."

The End

OBITUARIES

HILL, LOUGENE 
Mr. Lougene Hill, graduate of

Lincoln High
School, class
o f  1 9 5 9 ,
Educator, and
f o r m e r
Principal of
Prairie View
E lementary

School, passed away October 7,
2015 at his home.

Mr. Hill received his MS
degree from Kentucky State
University where he lettered in
Basketball, and Track and Field. He
also received his EDS, degree,
University of North Carolina Central
University, Phd from the University
of South Florida, further studies;
Florida State University and
University of Michigan, Ann Arbor
Michigan.

He was a Life Member of
Omega Psi Phi, Fraternity, Inc.,
and was initiated in Psi, Psi
Chapter, and also a member of

Beta Pi Chapter and numerous
Educational Organizations. 

Mr. Hill is survived by his
wife; Nancy J. Hill, Gainesville, FL,
siblings; Bobby P. Hill (Gertrude),
Waldo, FL, Mary Ann Rich
(Johnny), Waldo, FL, and
Catherine Hill, Gainesville, FL. 

Funeral Services for Mr. Hill
will be held 11:00am, Saturday,
October 17th, 2015 at, Upper
Room Church of God In Christ,
Superintendent Karl Anderson and
Shepherdess Pearlie Shelton, Host
Pastors, Rev. James Ramsey,
Officiating; burial will follow in
Forest Meadows Memorial Park
Central. Arrangements entrusted
to Chestnut Funeral Home, Inc.,
18 N.W. 8th Avenue, Gainesville,
FL, 32601. 

Mr. Hill will repose in the
Chestnut Memorial Chapel on
Friday, October 16, 2015 from
2:00pm until 7:00pm, and on
Saturday at the Church from
10:00am until the hour of Service.
Fraternal Rites will be held on
Friday, October 16th, 2015 at
4:00pm by Omega Psi Phi
Fraternity, Inc. Family and friends
are asked to meet on Saturday at
Gainesville Church of Christ, 1001
N.E. 28th Avenue, at 10:15am to
form the Cortege.

Author Tim Dorsey’s
Book Tour

Comes to Waldo
 By John Nowak

T
he creator of those
crusaders for social justice,
Serge and Coleman, came

to the Waldo Community Center
on October 19th. Yes, their brand
of justice is a bit unconventional –
even notorious - but it is most
effective. The innocent are

protected and the evil doers are –
well – done away with.
Elaborately. Sure, every law
enforcement agency in the Florida
has some disagreement with their
judicial ideals but Serge and
Coleman’s justice is a swift and
certain. And final.

Tim Dorsey was hosted by
the City of Waldo and the Waldo
Branch of the Alachua county
Library District for his ‘Shark Skin
Suite’ book tour. He is a longtime
resident of Florida and as a former
journalist is well familiar with
strange ways of the state. He is
the author of  e ighteen
Florida-based novels about Serge
Storms and his sidekick Coleman
starting with Florida Roadkill. Tim
continuously travels the state and
uses its quirks, history and
landmarks to shape the stories.

Thirty
p e o p l e
enjoyed Mr.
D o r s e y
t e l l i n g
stories of
h o w  h i s
characters
e v o l v e d .
Sometimes
t h e i r
adventures

are based on unbelievable but true
stories found in the news or in his
personal experiences. Sometimes
it’s the truth with a twist.
Sometimes it’s plain fiction.
However, in Florida, truth is
stranger than fiction.

Kim Worley, Thelma Bay,
Penny Dodd, Bob Hartman, Mary
Ann Rich, Melanie Aultman and
many more contributed to the
event in various ways. The author
signed many books and other
items. New this year is a line of
hot sauces. Shark-themed food
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and other edible  selections  were
provided by community members
and were dully protected by a
gator, bobcat, snake and an
armadillo. There were door prizes
including wonderful edible ‘gummy
sharks.’ 

Mr. Dorsey enjoyed being
with the Waldo community. He is a
jovial person and likes the close
and personal interaction of smaller
groups as his characters need a
special understanding. He said
Waldo gave him the warmest and
best-fed reception ever. He will
likely return for the tour of his next
novel Coconut Cowboy. It is about
an Easy Rider type road trip and
includes a small corrupt speed-trap
town that certainly is not Waldo.

For more information about
writer Tim Dorsey, go to: 
http://www.timdorsey.com. You
can sign up to be placed on his
mailing list, like him on Facebook
or follow him on Twitter.

Mr. Dorsey’s works are
available in various formats. 
Books, CDs downloadable books
and audiobooks, and digital
Playaways are available from the
Alachua County Library  District. 
See http://www.aclib.us for
selections.

My Mother’s Hands
by Diane B. Latkowski

M
y mother’s hands,

even at the
age of 86,
are long and
tapered but
a little bent
f r o m
arthritis. Her
na i l s  a r e
short and

oval shaped with white nail beds.
They have never, to my

knowledge, had a manicure! They
are working hands. Hers were
hands that tended to a husband
and five children. Hands that
cooked Sunday dinner, cleaned,
did laundry and built a house from
the ground up alongside my
father. Her hands rocked the
cradle, stirred the pots on the
stove and swung a mean hammer.
Her hands held the books that held
the stories that sent us to
dreamland at night. Most times her
hands reached out to gently touch,
to hug and caress us, but
sometimes those hands reached
out for a slap or a tug on our
braids.

She held
our lives in her
hands - literally
and figuratively.
Those same hands
rolled the pie

crusts of her lemon meringue pies
and managed the rollers on the
washing machine.

Her hands were neglected
most of the time and sometimes in
winter rough and chapped. As I
got older, I tried a few times to
take her for a manicure but she
declined the offer. My mother’s
hands were hands that over the
years loved, labored, lost, held
great joy and great sorrow and are
still living a rich and full life today.

First Baptist Church of
Waldo would like to
welcome the community
to help celebrate their
136th homecoming on
Sunday November 1st.

9:15am - Refreshments &
Fellowship

9:45am - Sunday School.
11:00am - Church
Immediately following church

services we would like to invite you to
join us for dinner on the grounds.

352-468-1721 
www.fbc.waldo.org

Chester Shell Elementary
School Could Get

On-Site Dental Clinic
By Michelle Neele

S
tudents at Hawthorne public
schools could soon be able
to have their teeth cleaned

at school—for free.
Scott Tomar, chair of the

University of Florida Department of
Community Dentistry and
Behavioral Science, met with
Chester Shell Elementary School
Principal Holly Burton and Alachua
County Public Schools Supervisor
of Health Services Patricia Hughes
on Wednesday morning to discuss
the potential for an on-site dental
clinic at Chester Shell Elementary
School.

The partnership between
the school district and the
university is tentatively scheduled
to open in January, according to
Burton.

The university’s department
of community dentistry has been
providing free dental screenings to
Alachua County third grade
students for five years, Tomar
said. The department collects data
at the screenings and notes trends
in dental health over time.

Tomar said the data has
identified children living on the
eastern side of the county,
particularly in Hawthorne and
Waldo, have less access to dental
care and more dental issues than
children living in other parts of the
county.

“The school officials have
noticed, particularly the school
nurse, that the children have had
a lot of dental problems — but it
was really because of our
screening system that identified
this as a hot spot,” Tomar said.
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Nick Biggins
Grunting for worms

The Surgeon General has
reported that children born into
poverty are twice as likely to
develop poor dental hygiene as
their more affluent peers. Over
forty percent of Hawthorne
residents are living below the
poverty line according to the
American Community Survey. 

Despite the socio-economic
challenges, Burton said many
parents want to get their children
to the dentist, but lack
transportation or are unable to
take off work to get them there.
Providing free dental care at school
for the students could relieve
parents of those burdens.

Chester Shell Elementary
School parent, Ashley Frederick,
said she used to make an effort to
take her oldest daughter to the
dentist regularly for check-ups, but

has not taken
her for about
two years.

S h e
said it is
difficult for
her to take
time off of
work to take
her daughter

to a dentist in Gainesville that
accepts Medicaid.

“A dental clinic at the school
would be amazing for this
community,” she said.

Other schools around the
nation are also starting to provide
dental care for their students.
Tomar said he visited a clinic in a
school in Rochester, New York,
and it led him to think the same
thing could be done in Hawthorne.

He said he hopes the clinic
will help decrease the number of
emergency dental situations
children in the area experience by
providing preventative care.

Fishing Back In The Day
by Nick Biggins

I
can remember a Waldo
before chainsaws, when the
cross ties for the railroad

tracks were made from trees felled
by men with a two-man cross-cut
saw and axes. They were then
hewed with broad axes one chop

at a time and hauled to high
ground by “Rig Red,” the mule.
Now, a machine goes anywhere,
cuts the trees down, strips the
branches, and loads them on a
truck or rail car. They are shipped
to a sawmill and within minutes,
are processed into multiple cross
ties.

In a similar manner, fishing
has changed. As a kid, I used to
cut bamboo for fishing poles. I
would tie a string on the little end
and hang it from a Pecan tree,
then tie a rock or brick on the
large end, and let it dry in the
Florida sun. Now, they cut the
bamboo to length, dry it in a kiln,

and sell them commercially to boat
stores.

I was at a total loss for
words when I first saw a bait store
- buying earthworms for fishing!
Because we would “grunt” for
worms. We would drive a stake
about 18" long and 4" wide into
the ground, then take an axe or a
bolt from an automobile spring and
drag it across the stake. The
vibrations would cause the worms
to come to the surface and we
would pick up what we needed.

For fishing line we would
twist number 8 thread then coat it
with candle wax. We would use
cork bottle stoppers as bobbers.
Also, we made sinkers by first
making clay molds, then melting
lead in a ladle and pouring it in the
molds.

If we were lucky, we got
hooks from the Sears and Roebuck
catalog. Otherwise we would use
the metal from the springs used to
hang curtains. We would fish on
the Waldo Canal for brim and shell
crackers.

On occasion I still use the
old methods. I’ve included a 
photograph of me grunting for
worms. I hope you enjoyed this
little trip down memory lane.

F i r s t  B a p t i s t
Church of Waldo
would like to invite
the community to
join us for a
REVIVAL, Sunday

November 8th at 11am and 6pm
at Waldo First Baptist. Please
join us for dinner from 4:45p.m.
to 5:30p.m.

352-468-1721
WWW.fbcwaldo.org.
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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
Poison Control Center 1-800-222-1222
Police or Fire Emergencies 911
Police or Fire Non-Emergencies 955-1818
Power Outages 1-800-468-8243
Waldo Library 468-3298
Waldo Community Center 468-2336
Waldo Post Office 468-1970
Waldo Community School 468-1451
Waldo Phoenix 468-1910
Windstream Phone repair 1-800-347-1991

November Birthdays
1 Mildred Keirnan 20 Nakavion Robinson
3 Cali Bedford 20 Marie Gilliam
6 Glen Johnson 22 Marlene Adkins
8 Jo Dortch 25 Ray Charles Jackson Jr.
9 Andrew Floyd 25 Calvin Mitchell
11 Wyatt Davis Jacobs 25 Betty Peters
11 Marvin Fraiser 27 Mabel Vernon
12 Leota Cook 27 Cody Ankney
13 Brian Keirnan 27 Pauline Hill
16 Robin Keirnan 30 Jim Holcomb
20 Ginger Andrews

Subway of Waldo

Present this coupon 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

Have Brush Will Travel

Gifford’s Painting
Residential & Commercial
Power Washing

Free Estimates
Scott Grady 352-494-7501

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

Clyde’s Tire & Brake - Waldo
352-468-1140

~ November Special ~
Buy 4 New Tires

Get a Free Wheel Alignment
- Or -

Free Oil Change (up to 5 qts.) 
Does Not Include Synthetic Oil

Thank You for Supporting Your Waldo Historical Society
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