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PREFACE

This is a combination of two asccounts, with a long pefiod
of time between, of many of the same happenings.

- During the earlier days of my secretarial work, when not
busy with office duties, I sometimes occupied the time by writing
little stories, which were then put away and forgotten. In 1966
my sister prevailed upon me to go ahead and write the story of

our growing up days, which I had previously mentioned wanting-to . '

do., A few years later I happened to come across several of the- -
0ld stories and found one which not only recounted some of the
same episodes, and more in detail, but a few additional ones, so
decided to combine them in a revised edition.

The names of most of the girls have been changed, but only '
a few of the men's, for the men as a rule were well known in the

area and I feel sure would not have minded, anyway.

There seems'to be a steadily developing interest in the
Koreshan Unity and its history and it 1s on both the state snd

The Parks and Recreation Division of the Department of

‘Natural Resources of the State of Florida plans to restore or

rebuild at least some of the o0ld structures and has begun with

restoration of the house which was the home of Doctor Teed during . .~ a
. most of his life in Estero. o : : '

The Author
. June, 1976




CONTENTS

’ Page
PART I ~ PENNSYLVANIA -
Chapter I - Failrwood + « « v o o & 4 o & 1
Chapter II = RiVeI‘t.On D Y SR TR R T T Y . 17

PART II - ILLINOIS

Chapter III - The Unity and its
. Chicago Homes . « & o o o 29

Chapter V - = Entertainments and
Pleasure Activities , . . 56

“PART III - FLORIDA
Chapter VI -~ EStero . . 4 s 4 4« . 67

Chapter VII -~ The River . . . .« & . . 83
Chapter VIII - General Activities .

and Pets . . . . 95
Chapter IX =~ The Typhoid Epidemic PR 101
Chapter X - Social Activities and

Entertainments .« 115

EpilOgUe « + i « « 4 4 4 . & e+ . 128

Chapter IV -~ Early Days .« o+ « « o s o o « Ll

O e e s e e P R s IS

R

el

Penn




CONTENTS

Page
YLVANIA :
- Fairwood . « . + . . L . 1
- Rivel‘t.on 1] 1] . . L I . . 3 . . 17
{0I3

~ The Unity and its
ChiCago Homes . + . . . 29

- Early Days o v @ v v 4 o4 o« s inmn

- Entertainments and
Pleasure Activities , . . 56

:IDA
- Esatero « & o . ° . . 67
-~ The River . . « . . . . 83

~ General Activities
and Pets . . . . 95

- The Typhoid Epidemic ., . 101

- Soclal Activities and
Entertainments . . 115

S P

PART I

Pennsyilvania



T R D e,

e e S I AN s

st

s

tadcice

YL

7

Chapter I

Fairwood

Marilyn! Lenorel Mother's call came to us as we played
under the big "shady tree," an apple tree with wide spreading

branches which accomodated three swings. We raced to the kitchen

" to find Kathlean already there and Mother breaking newly baked

gingerbread into tender fragrant pieces. Or, perhaps it was bread

baking day, when she always included a round loaf in a ple pan so

" we could each have a top crust spread thick with fresh buttsr, the

yellow richness malting deep into it.

Even now the memories of Mother standing in the big bright

kitchen, handing out gingerbread or hot bread and butter are fresh

and poignant. The kitchen was always the most pleasant room in
this pleasant first home of ours, with its cherry stained wainscot-
ed lower walls, light blue above and white ceiling, the coalburning
range at one side and a large kitchen table at the opposite oné,
where Mother mixed up cakes and we children sat to‘fiick the pans.ﬁ
Often we ate our meals at this table - especially breakfasts, and
luncheons when Father was not home.,

Mother fitted into the whole house, though, like a picture
in its frams, moving quickly and quietly through the rooms, ac-
complishing so much that it has always been a marvel to me when
I look back. 8he liked a place "that Tills the qye," and the
white two-story home in its setting of beautiful trees and flowers

fully answered this description.




The house itself consisted of parlor, living—dining room,
kitchen and 1arge pantry downstairs, with e hall separating the
parlor and dining room. The front door opened into this hallway,
which contained not only the stairway leading to the three bed-
rooms upstairs but also the one to the big cool cellar, whare the
walls glowed with glass jJara of cherries, peaches, plums and other

“good things grown in our own yard. Here, ‘too, without banérit of

:refrigerafion, the nutter was kept sweet ana firm;"while during
the winter there were crocks of:homemade sausage, "put down in

‘;'iard; and other, largar crocks of homemada cider.

The parlor was not used much for everyday living as the bhig
ﬂiningfoom seemed to serve the purpose better. One corner took

.bare of dininé requirements ann the fireplace in this room was the
best in ﬁha‘house, warming it comfortably even on the coldest days,
There was always a wire fire screen when the fire was lighted
for there was alsoc always a baby.

Dark haired, blg eyed Kathleen was the only one not born there
as Father was- statloned elsewhere during the first year of his’
and Mother's marriage and ahe arrived just a few days too early to
be a firat anniversary présent.‘ Margaret came next and I followed
her. Twenty-two months later Lenore entered the &cene and, at inter-
vals of three and two &ears, Rosemary and Walton. . ‘

The yard was unusually large, consisting of three lots, or
24,090 feet, I have since learned, and sloped ‘from" back to front,
where "1t was terraced down to a white picket fence. '

Directly in front of the'house was a tall white_bircn. This
tree was always especially fascinating to ne, not only for the

sof't white covering of its trunk and branches, which could be
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'pulled off in 1little strips, but also because it was a favorite

nesting place for tha bright oriales, which built their hanging -

homes so low that sometimes Father could 1ift us up to look in

at the baby birds. It was flanked by two "Christmas tree" pines

with branches growing gracefully clear to the ground and, at the
outer side of each, was a large arborvitae. ‘

The paths around the house and to the front gate were out-
lined by dull red bricks, set so that just the cornera protrnded,
forming a sort of rick-rack edging which Nature had blended to her .
own plan by toning to a soft mossy green. ‘

The yard was more especiaslly Father's province and he loved

the big clumps of roses close to the house, where there were also

peonies, bleeding hearts, flame in the forest, etc., and the more

narrow eastern side of the yard had syringas, a lilac, a large

snowball bush and a bed of lilies of the valley, while at the foot.
of the pump'purple iris.drank from its overflow. -An early spring
ritual in those days was to spread the flower catalogues out on
the kitchen table so that we could help choose the annuals that
would be planted that year. .

A strawberry bed a short distance behind the house, which
he cultivated with a small one-wheel hand plow, was Father's
aﬁpaéial pride; and there was a long arbor thickly coveiéd with
grape vinaa ~ not only the luscious Concords but also both red and
white varieties (more about that later).

The rest of the yard was filled with fruit trees - several
kinds of apples, peaches, pears, plums, cherries, and even an
apricot and a nectarine tree, the only ones of their kinds around
there, while along the path outside in front the maple trees were
a shady green in summer and a sunburst of red and gold in autunn;

A tall black walnut at the kitchen gate on the side furnished
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stained fingers ih the fall and flavorful nuts for all year, but
espacially'during,wintér eveninga by the fireplsace.
A1l sgﬁaona were wonderful., In spring the peonies opened

their big fringed petals, robins came in flocks, mnd the air was

-aweet with iilaca, while both spring and summer brought a hetoﬁ-

ogeneous procession of visitors, There were Armenian peddlera
with a wide assortment of items in the packs on their backs =

especially embroidered goods and laces, and the tramps to be fed

) on'the'back porch. It was said that the latter dropped off the

f;eight trains and headed stralght for our house because fellow
travelors had told them thgy could count on something to eat,
and it seemed to be true for they would pass right by our néigh-
bors to turn éfr Mein Street to our kitchen gate, Lenore was
highly insulted when one talkative old Irishman attempted to be
friendly by‘asking Mother if he couldn't take her along to wash
his socks, ‘

' A tribe of gjpsiea came eaph.year to camp on the western out-
akirtd-of thé town; and children were - warned to keep near home as
gypeies were aupposaq to steal children, Everybody in town made at
least one trip'to the camp dufing thPir stay. we usually went in
the early evening and always looked to see if they had any blonde
.childrenléhong their biack_haired ones, The women wore big rings
in their ears, bright colored handkerghiefa on their heads and
wide,'gay skirts, The young men and women sometimes danced to
entertain visitors, while the sharp-eyed 0ld women accostéd passers-

by with offers to tell their fortunes, Their wagons, howavér,

never looked nor smelled very inviting to us children and we always

,had the fgar that we might find ourselves leaving town in one of
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them. Other harbingers of spring, and our favorite visitors,

however, were the organ grinder men and their cute 1little monkeys,
which would peer up from their tiny old-man faces while they held
out their cups for coins.

One year a glowering, swarthy faced man brought a bear which
he put through its tricks in front of our yard.l We did not enjoy
that exhibition, though, for we were animal lovers and the bear
was a miserable looking creature and sometimes did its tricks only
through persuasion of a long spiked pole which the man seemed to
use with unnecessary cruelty so, when Father came home a few days
later wiﬁh word that the bear had managed to get loose during the
night and killed the man, none of. us could feel too sorry. for him;

Summer was the time for picnlcs in mearby woods, usually as
entertainment for cousins from nearby cities and towns. One iltem
of the menu was aiways hard boiled eggs colored in beet juice, and
to thls déy a picnic does not seem complete witﬁout them. Locusts
droned in the trees above, their song sdmetimea rising to such A
crescendo that we would stop what we were doing to listen.

Excepting,.of course, the Christmas sesason, I bellieve that
autumn was the most wonderful, for then the maple leaves showered
down until they were almost knee deep around the yard and rustled
béautifully as we kicked through them. The woods were‘fuil of
hickory, hazel and big burry chestnuts to be had for the taking.
Mother made applebutter out in the yard in a big copper kettlse,
stirring it from a distance with a long handled wooden contrivance.
Father brought out the cider press and little boys appeared as if

by magic from all over town, eager to assist in some small way so
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trips to Pittsburgh to visit the toy departments of the big stores

'almost to the high ceiling. Two or three days beforehand we child-

as. to be in at the.finish. Father gravely assigned them little

tasks and of course gave the expected reward, There was always
plenty of cider, both for drinking end to provide the neceasary
household vinegar,
| Winter memnt snow and coaating'ffom the back of the yard to
-the front on the red sleds which Father, himself, made for us, The.
‘ town blacksmith put the ' runners on and epparently thought he could
hafe done the whole job better for, when we would occasionelly pull
them past his shop, he'wouldvremark.in anything but an approving
tone o? volce, "Great sleds!!" The blacksmith ghop, originally
built and operated by our own great grandfather, was at the be-
Einning of the block nearer town than our piace end across the
street, or catercornersed from it, and was very fascinating to us,
We always wanted to stop and 1ook back into its cavernous interior,
where sparks were flying up from the big anvil and from which such
intriguing sounds emanated - the clinks and clanks as he hammered,
the hiasing sound as he plunged the red hot metsl into his big vat
of water, the neighing, blowing and restless stepping around by the
horses. We were just e'iittle afraid of the blacksmith, himself,

however, for he would sometimes come ouﬁ, wearing his big leather

xt
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apron, and yell at ua youngsters as we passed., Leoking Back, I

think now it was probably just:his way of being friendly, but it
did not seem so then. |

Christmas was the big event of winter and of the Year, with
and Santa Claus, and there was always a Christmas tree reaching

ren helped pop corn and string great quantities of it, some of which

Mother colored pink with red sugar, This sppeared later festooned
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on the tree as part of the trimming, together with big sweet pink
and white balls of it. Oranges were not matter of course then as
they are now in wmost homes, but there wereAalwaye big golden ones
hung among the tinsel ornaments.

Looking back, it seems to me to have been an almost ideal

home for little children to spend their first years. We were a

'healthy, happy lot, and the only times the doctor, who had to

_ come from a neighboring town, ever needed to visit us was when he

‘accompanied the stork - the other member of the trio always being
old Mrs. Wickham, who aasisted most of the moéhefs in Fairwood
on such occasions. - until the death of little six and a half year -
.0ld Margeret; Golden haired and pink cheeked, she wWas unusually
friendly and loved to go to Sunday school at the oﬂe little church
the village afforded. On this particular Sun@ay she had attended
as‘usual and came home the picture of health and happiness, eager
for dinner and to tell all that had happened.

The outside cellar entrance had a door slanting up from
bottom to top end was one of our favorite play places. Running

back and forth across the lower part was .always entertaining, and

after dinner Margaret tripped somehow and fell, afterward telling

Mother that her back hurt. Mother rubbed it and, although Marga~
fet waevunuaually quiet the rest of the day, she did not complain
T..0 next day Mother weet to her bed and found her with
a high fever, go’ Father telegraphed immediately fop the doctor,
but she lived just ; few days. Although only a little past four,
many scenes 'in connection with her death are still quite vivid to
me. A bed was brought downstairs andset up in the dining ~living

room, and there Mother spent moet of her time, the rest of us
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being kept out. Next there was the 1ittle casket in the middia

of the paflor, which was banked with flowers. The kitchen was

£illed with women cooking, or baking cakes ahd ples, prepering
“to feed the throng of people who were sitting or standing every-

where in the house and yard, for in those days relatives and friends
- came from near and far to a funeral, - Father took Lenore and me to
the néarby woods, supposedly to gather wild flowers, but more proba-

bly to keep us out of the way as much as possible, and when we came

home he lifted each of us so we could place our small offefing in
the casket. We accepted his explanation that Margaret wés taking
"her long sleep," but later, when dressed in white and taken to
the little graveyard, I wondered why they put her in the ground
to take her sleep.

. In earlier days our cow Daisy was kept during the daytime

o in "Gréndpa'a Pasture" (so knan by the whole village though it

belonged to our own gfandfathef) and at night in a shed attached

to what we called the wash house. This was a finished one-room

building where Father indulged in his sidelines and hobbies and

we children played on rainy days with playthings not kept in the

house., Dalsy was a Jersey and the cream on her milk was so heavy

)

that it could be 1ifted with a .fork until it looked like a tent.
I do nqﬁ remember this myself but have heard Mother speak of it
during later and leaner years.

The only chickens we ever kept, however, were some given

-to us by a neighbor as presents - two hens and a rooster. The

rooster was mine and I was very proud of him and his colorful

tail until he disappeared one day - into the cooking pot of a

family of Italians who lived nearby, we thought, though there

was no bit of proof and neither Mother nor Father would have
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accused them even if there had been. .The neighﬁor_then gave me

a hen, too, and as each showed inclination for motherhood, she

was given a setting of eggs and in due time brought off a brood

of chicks. After the novelty had worn off, Mother bought them»
from us, one or two at a time, and we helped eat them. - .

‘ I must have beeﬁ thé most trying child of the family for
I was always up to something almost from the time I learned to
walk. A good bit of my time was spent in the tops of the fruit
trees, and more than once came back to the house clad only in
panﬁias and panty-waist after having disengaged myself from my
dress, which héd become entangled in ;he tree branches.

We never went barefoot-'during the summer, as most of the

children in the neighborhood did, but once in awhile after a

-rain, as a special privilege, were allowed to take off our»shoes

and stockings to paddle around in the mud puddles. One of these

instances occurred just after the house had been painted. I da

not know just how old I was at the time, but undoubtedly very
.little or I could not have done what I did. "The lightning rod
. conductor attached to the gleaming white side of the house by

S its glass insulators evidently attracted my attention and, bgfore

anyone noticed, I had climbed clesar up under the éaves of the
slate covered roof, holding to the twisted steel of the conductor
and walking on the side of the house like a fly. Probably Kathleen
discovered me, but the first Mother knew of it was when she heard
Father cautioning me to hold on until he could get me or he would
be carrying me in on a shutter (this was Father's favorite thréat
when we got ourselves into any predicament where we were likely

to fall). Fortunately, the painter had not yet taken his long
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ladder away so, while Mother stood by encouraging me to hold fast,

Father put the ladder up and was able to reach me. Looking down
 from the top of a tree never held any terrors for me, but trees
- had branches to step on, so the house must have looked pretty
steep and smooth and I was somewhat like the kitten that the fire-
men is sometimes called upon to rescue. Then Father had to mount
the ladder again, this.time with paint and brush to clean and

cover the trail of muddy footpfints on both sides of the lightning

conductor, s
It was pure joy when I discovered that i could c¢limb one of
‘the Christmas tree pines, however. Though its branches grew quite

cloqe together, by twisting myself through them I could c¢limb elear

to the spire, which was so slender that it could be swayed back and

forth away sbove the rest of the world. This was the most fun I
had found and it had happened many times before attention was di-
rected my way Qnd then, as before, Mother's first inkling of it
was when she heard Father saying: "All right, go just a little
further and we will carry you in on a nice green shutter."” Final-
1y I was persuaded to come down and then Mother tried to prevail
upon Father to saw off the branches as far as I might be able-to
reach, to avoid repetition, but Father couldn't see it that way.
It would spoll the looks of his beautiful treeé,'and I had shown
that I could go up and come down without getting hurt. Mother
never argued or quarrelled about anything But, after Father had
left for work the next day, she made use of the saw herself

and later answered Father's shocked exclamation, "Why, you've
ruined the trees" with: "Better ruined trees than a broken-

backed child." However, knowing my persistence, she kept me

10
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more or less under surveillance for awhile and when she spled me

trying to grasp the lower branches while standing on the back of

- the hobby horse which, in turn, was standing on its noses and

rocker fronts on a box, she came out. In my hurry to clutch a

branch before she reached me, my combination base became unbalanced

"and we all fell over. Without a word, Mother picked up the hobby

horse in one hand and the box in the other and carried them back
to the wash house where they were put out of my reach, while I
ran after her, wailing my frustration.

The last of such escapades.on my part, that I remember at

" least, was some time later. One of my favorite ¢limbing places

was the gfape arbor, which was built of strong narrow slats  and

had a curved top. Sometimes I climbed the outside and others the

‘inside and, on one of theas latter tours, found a thick strong

vine that could be pulled down to maké a swing in the very top

of the arbor, so - I had many delightful times swinging away above
the ground. Then Rosemary was born and Eliza Barnes, who had been
one of Mother's girlhood friends, came to stayAwith her. Eliza

happened to come out while I was in my swing, was properly horri-

fied and immediately ordered me down. She even broke. off a switch

to‘strengthen her commsand, which outraged me for we were never

- awitched.' I was then five years old and considered myself quite

grown up, 80 defiantly ignored her, remaining where I was until
she went into the houss. Nething was sai@ to me by either Mother -
or Father, but the next time I climbed to my swing, I found it V
neatly severed in the middle. '

As mentioned, Father and Hother‘did not baliéve in punish-
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_'ing.' When we indulged in some childish tantrum, he generally
teased or ridiculed and she ignored us for a time and then Just
suggested that we come out of it. One evening while we were
héving oyster stew for supper, Lenore and I both became offended
at something andvleft‘our seats to sulk under the table. Father
laughingly hunted around with his foot as if trying to f£ind one
of us to use as a footstool, but Mother continued eating until
she thought the whole thing had lasted long énéugh and then seid
quietly, "Come on now and finish your suppers. Your oyster crackers
are as big as toads.” We both climbed from under, a little shame-
facedly, and did as we Qere told.

She wag never afrald to be-alone, though our place was iso-
lated bepind its trees. Father had bought her a large dagger-type
knife for her protection when he was working at night and she kept
it in its scabbard under her pillow. There was also a gun but she
preferred the kni?e and Father always said it was probably better,
anyway, for the sight of a bright knife in the hands of a woman

' would be more likely to scare an intruder than a gun as he would
know that she was aqcustomed to working with a butcher knife.,l
She never naeded elther, though_there was one sttempted bresk in.
It happened one n;ght when there were guests - n young couple with

‘a baby. During the night they were-awakened'by some unusual sound

‘outside and, slipping over to.the window, the man guest saw that

someone was working on the window just bslow. Looking around for

something to use, he saw the baby's soiled diaper rolled up nearby

80, spreading it out, he dropped it over the head below and the

man took off without even trying to be quiet.

Rosemary was a baby not yet walking when she was stricken
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~with polio and from the neck down became as flaccid as the body

of ‘a doll iﬁsufficiently filled with sawdust. Her arms and legs
remained in the positions they were placed, though her mind and
tongue kept busy for she learned to talk’pnusualiy qarly. The
doctor was called and, after hé left, Rosemary, who later became
quite a poet, made her first rhymes "Béd Doc ﬁye; he made me cry."
He must have told Mother there was nothing he could do, .for I be-
lieve this was hils only visit, but she would not accepti this second .

blow lying down. As Mrs, Wickham was the village standby when a

new baby came to town, so Mrs. McRde was avaiiable'for washdays and

housecleaning seasons. She lived on the street above us and was
very fond of Mother so willingly gave up other work to spend moét
of her time with us, while Mother devoted herself fo Rosemary.
Preceding Sister Kenny by at least eighteen years, she used the‘
game methods. Practically every minute of the time Rosemary was
awake she massaged and manipulated the 1little body, gulded only
bj her own great love and determination, and bfought her thiough
"the ordeal without a trace of paralysis - a normal child in every

respect.
Father was a railroad telegrapher for the Pennsylvunig Rail-

" road and worked at a station a short distance from our village

where the roadbed had been cut through a rocky hill which, in ad-
dition to a sharp curve, cut off all view in both directions, so
it was known as one of the most critical sections in that area

.and there had been some bad accidents in the vicinity. He was

-"always something of a perfectionist and anything he did he tried

to do the best that it was possible to be done, so he practiced

“éending" and "receiving" until he became so proficient he at-
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der by means of something like a light baseball bat,

somewhere according to his own spgcifications, rnd the other was
weoden énd included pegs with rounded ends. We youngsters sand-
'papefed theaq smooth for him, one of us using the same equipment éf
with which we filled the cylinders and the other an o0ld fashioned .%E
spinning wheel. For these jobs he conscientiously paid us and we %E
" |
R

tracted the sttention of the Pittsburgh office and was called

there to what was not only a better position, but offered oppor=-
tunities for advancement, much to Mother's delight for it would
also mean moving to some place where there were good schools and
other advantages for us children. Her dalighﬁ, however, was
short-lived for the man who succeeded him, through careiesanasu
or Inefficiency, caused several neaf—wrecka and then had one
bad one so the trainmen petitioned the office.to send Father
back, His superlors left the decision up to him and he returned,
being too conselientious for his own material gain,

As he couldlnot be idle at the office, neither could he at

home, 1In tﬁe wash house was a loom on which he wove pretty chenille

_rugs, which he seemed to have no trouble selling, and even‘carpets

’ror people who bfought their ballsAof rag strips for this purposse.
The balls.could not be used as sucﬁ, however, so we youngsters
transferred them intd steel cylinders. To this day I do not know
the original purpose of the contrivance which we used, but it had
a seat on which we sat and A_whegl'which could be turned with one

hand while, with the other, we pounded the filling into the cylin~

He waq(also»very inventive and had patented what he called
a "temple and ‘shuttle guide,"™ for his loom, which evidentiy proved
very worthwhile for he received many orders from weavers through&ut

thg country. Part of 1t was a light iron casting which he had made-
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were.encouraged to save rather than spend this’money. However, we
soon became .bored with these chores and, before very long, would
ask: "Father, can't we go out and play?" The preface to his con~
sent uould'usually be, "and dilly-dally all thé aay."

As these activifies and what he did around the yard still
did not occupy all of his spare time, he decided to try his hand’

at printing, so bought a printing press and t&pe, which were set

p in the wash house. As he knew absolutely nothing about the

printing business, a printer was advertised for to stay at the
house while he taught Father the know-how of operating it, and

in due time one arrived and began the pfocéss of-his initlation.
At first it was thought he must have beeﬁ out of work for gome
time as he was chronically hungry. He not only ate enormous
meals, but also drank great quantities qf_éoffee. In fact Mother

finally brought out what we called the jumbo cup - one that some-

. body had brought back from the Pitﬁéburgh~Expoeition as a souvenir

" some years before and held about what three ordinary ones would-

hold. She filled this twice eamch meal and he youred it down. If :

"it had made him alert for the instruction sesslons, everything

would have been fine, but it seemed to have the opposite effect
for he existed between meals in a gort of daze so, after a short
time, Father regretfully let him go and tried again.

The second spplicant for the position was entirgly different.

A young college graduate, he was decidedly what in those days was

“ecalled "ganteel," with a quiet, self-assured manner and a dark

Van-dykse beard. AFathar progressed rapidly under his tutelage and )
needed less and less of his time, so Mother suggested that he '
tutor Kathleen. He wa3 very glad to amccept this extra duty, part-

ly, of course, because of the extra pay, but also, perhapsa, be-
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cause he enjoyéd teaching. I seemed to irritate him, though,

probably because I was too active and inquiaitiva. The lessaon

, ueaaiona with Kathleen were very fascinating to me, and o8-
pecially the gremmar and ita diagramsa, the lines in this particu-
lar book being red. At any rate I suppose my head frequently
got in the way for he spoke to me sharply two or three times
and, consequently, was no favorite with me.

Amézing as it may seem, but apparently supporting the
‘slogsn that it pays to advertise, some commercial printing began
to filter into the wash house - not, of course, from our own -
little village, whose business houses consisted of two small

‘ganeral stores: &nd a railroed lunchroom, but by mall.

By this time the school question had become one of parémount
‘importance_to Mother., There was a little country school at the
edge of town but when Kathleen had reached school age it was de-
cided to enroll her instead in a convent school in a 1arger nearby
town to which a Catholic family in Fairwood sent thelr children.
Kathleeg, however, became more and more unhappy with this ar-
rangement so the one with the printer followed. Then a second
cousin of Mother opened é little private school in town and, =nsa
by fhat time I was six, both Kathleen and I attendéd it for a

'._term. Mother still did not think this waavwhat we should have,
s0 prevailed upon Father to ask for a transfer to.a larger town

with a good achool, which was granted, and we moved to Riverton.
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Chapter II

Riverton

They had tentatively planned to buy a house which was so sur-

rounded by trees it was slightly reminiscent of our Fairwood place,

- but learned that it was considered damp and that there had been a

great deal of illness among fasmilies previously living in it, so
abandoned the idea and rented one of two houses which shared a lot
right in thé heart of town, and was juat across the street‘from a
general store. and home of the German family who owned both store
and houses; ]

Walton was a little over three months old when thia change
was made and Mother's health was far from good, but she plunged
into the task of making the house a home for her brood. There
was no front yard as both this and the house next door fronted
directly on the street, but thers was a brick courtyard, 8harea
by the other house. Our parents had a high latticed fence buillt.
to prevent little feet from wandering out to the street and per-
haps on the streetcar track. In this courtyard was the pump that

supplied our water needs - one of the endless chain variety, with

" 1ittle cupsthat emptied their contents as the chain reached the

turning point at top.

Riverton was built on a hill so the yard sloped gradually
upward, but was terraced down to the kitchen windows to give as
mich light as possible asnd supported there by a low stone wall.
There were savéral steps set in this wall by means of which we
entered the yard, and it was in this area‘our flower beds were
planted. The back yafd ended in another wall, a high one, at the

top of which was the street on which our schéol building stood.
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- generally qulet and retiring and devoted to his family. No one in

Although almost opposite our house, to reasch it by the normal
route we had to go the length of most of our block, up its side,
and then back practically the same distance to the school. To
ahoften this, Father built a ladder ahd fastened it against tﬁe
wall, 80 all we had to do'was run up through the lot, climb the
ladder and cross the streest. We ﬁsually came~h6me the longer
way and can remember Lenore and I would do it with a springy hop.

The -yard boasted a few fruit trees and space for a garden, but

4 laocked much when compared with the home wé had left behind.

The family of a steamboat pilot lived in the house next door,
Mrs. Dee, black-eyed and qulick tempered, Clifford, a quiet boy of
thirteen, and pretty little, badly~spoiled Tommy. One of our first

neighbor callers commiserated with Mother over the Dee family.

‘"You'!ll not stay long," she predicted, "for no one can get elong

with Mrs..Dee and that terrible child. One family after another

moves into this house, but none of them can stend it very long."”

‘ "0h, I think we'll get along ell right," Mother answered, and we

did. Mother was always friendly and cooperative with her neighboré,
but never intimate,lso there was nothing to quarrel about, and
Mrs, Dee, herself, told me several yearé later that she had thought
more of Mother than any other neighbor she ever had.

We had been there several weeks before Mr. Dee appeared on
the scene. He was a little, wiry man with a blg moustache and a

picturesque vocabulary, as might be expected of a river man, but

the neighborhood knew him very well, I am sure, but all felt it
as a real shock wheﬁ the boat he was piloting went down, carrying

him with it. True to river tradition, he remained at the wheel
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until everyone else had mansged to escape and then it was too

.late for him.

There was no wash house or other similar building at the

'Riverton place so the printing press and type cases went into

the lbng dining room, as well as a new paper cutting machine
which Father added when we moved. Mother must have -disliked
this arfangament for the printing equipment certainly did not
add to. the coziness of the dining room and left little extra
space, but there was no better place for it so she made no ob~
jeotidn. Tﬁe loom was setup in the big attic and -she did voice

her disapproval of this for it falirly rocked the house when

. Father was weaving and the sound seemed to carry over the neigh-

borhood, but Father just laughed and reminded her that it would
be only temporary, anyway.

The house needed papering so Mother arraﬁégd with the
landlord to furnish the peper and she put it on. 8he did this
well and easily, just es she did everything else, and then painted . ’
the kiﬁchen'wooduork, so the whole house was soon clean and bright.
She washed and ironed, cooked and sewed, for she made all of our
clothes. The neighbor who had advised her against Mrs,. Dee,remar#ed
to Mra. Dee once about her, "That woman would die if she stopped

long enough." Mother always seemed to have an inner strength and

vitality, though, that carried her on when others might have stopped

and dled.
In the spring she found time for a little garden to provide

“lettuce, onions, radishes, etc., and for the flower bed beyond the

‘kitchen windows. The flower wagon which came by early in the season

broughﬁ geraniums and other plants, but whatever else she had, there
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was always portulaca.
As the school term had already begun before we arrived, there

‘was some adjusting to be done but soon we had been fitted into
su;table classes. Although not yet quite six, Lenore was included. -
In contrast to our quiet sheltered life at Falrwood, attending
publie school was interesting and exciting. First we all marched
around the room singing and Lenore and I both still remember the
chorus of our song:

"Merrily, cheerily, march and sing,

Merrily, cheerily, voices ring.

Oh, 'tis so delightful when we

: ) march in line
To see the 1ittle girls and boys
who keep the time."

Then all Joined in reciting the Twenty Third Psalm before settling

down to wbrk}

It was during the 1896-7 term, our only full one there, that

Kathleen, Lenore and I each won the award for the highest acho~

lastic rank in our respective classes, and Lenore and I also for
perfect attepdgnce - Kathleen had been absent two or three days

on asccount of'iilness. These consisted of books'with inscriptions
on the flyleavegby our teachers. Part of the term one side of my
face and neck was puffed out with mumps (but, for that matter,
about a third of the room came to school with one side or the

other affected, without quarantine), end the last week I even had
the measles without anyone being sure until after school was all
over. The rash that appeared one day disapbeared again long enough

to allow me to receive the coveted prize, and then ienore end I

went to bed together, looking like a pair of boiled lobsters, The -
"tower” at which Father worked was within easy walking distance
from our house so Lenore and I usually carried his lunch or supper,
whichever iq happened to be, to him. On this occasion of the last

pt
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ing, his mother came after him.

day of achool we both had our hair curled and, when the man in

the -office with him remarked on 1it, of course Father
could not resist saying that those curls meant the highesat rank in
our classes.,

It was at school that Lenore and I each had our first ro-
mance. Hers was with a little boy in her class, but it suddenly»
went on the rocks when he hit her during a political argument as
to the respective presidential qualifications of MéKinley and'ﬁryag;

Mine was a kind of dual affair - with Jackie, a son of our
landlord, and Glenn. They were almost inseparable companions, proba--
bly a couple of years older than f as Glepn's younger silster was
my seatmate in school for some time. I knew they.both liked me;
but was. surprised and felt somewhat important whenJéckiq's older
sister told me in the store one day that they had had a fight over

me, Although I liked them both, Jackie was my favorite. He was

"better looking, wore nicer clothes, and sometimes géve me little -

presents = mostly candy, but once it was in a little lacquered .

. box. Ironically, it was a gift that brought our friendship to a

finiéh during the latter part of our stay in Riverton. He had

', brought me some 1little cardboard soldiers that I had admired when -

they were in the store window, but either he came without per- -
mission or stafed too long for while we Were up in the yard talk-
She ignored me as if I were not
there, slappéd him several times and then led him home by the ea#,
berating him loudly in German all the time., It was so embarrass-
ing to us both that from then on we managed to avoid meeting, and
before long we left town,.

Sometimes on. Sunday mornings we children attended Sunday

School and on others Father took us on long walks in the woods or
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-along the banks of a pfetty liftle brook, or "run™ as we generally
called it, Sometimes he rented a‘rowboat and we went rowing on
'the river, but we all enjoyed the brook most. It was so bright
and busy, chattering about so mnany stones in its way, and then
hurrying on to eventually lose itself in the muddy, sullen river.
One early spring morning, after the snows had been melting rapidly
for a wesk or two, someone told us that the brook was threatening
the bridge on Main Street, and we all rushed down to see. To our
amazement, 1t wasn't a brook at»all but an angry, rushing, awollen
brown river, 1ashing at everything along its banks and carrying the
wreckage of umgll buildings and bridges from further up the valley.
From the way itAwas rising, 1t seemed impossible that the bridge
could withstand.its fprce; but the crest waa reached just in time
to save it,

Lenore and I maintained qﬁite an extensive cemetery, not on
our side of the lot but the Dee Qide, and there was no objéction
as they paid very little attention to the yard, while we had our
1little garden in the upper left hand corner and our playground,
which Tommy shared, was under the fruit trees occupying most of
the rest of our sids. Some grave decorating was carried on
throughout the year; especially for the newer graves, but on the
two Decoration Days we were there, we went all out. The little
graves were outlined with white clovér flowers and then others -
lots of red clover , with whatever else we could find - were put
on the mounds themselves. We transplanted some of the portulacas

. into little containers and placed them on the graves, also.
One day our room at school decided to hold a flower ahoﬁ,

and each pupll was instructed to bring something from home to help

meke up the exhibit. In casting around to see what I could take,

22

I decided on a variegated portulaca planted in a baking powder can -

1id, which was on one of the graves, For some reason it haé.grownv
marvelously large for a por?ulaca and was practically covered with
the lovely red-streaked pink flowers. I don't think the family
were much impressed at my choice of a lowly portulaca, so their

amazement was as great as my own had been when I brought it home

again with the first prize ribbon attached.

I do not remember whether the first'bﬁrials were the several
birds which‘died in a severe rain storm occurring during the early
part of the time we lived thare,‘or the litter of kittena which
our.cat mothered under the raspberry bushes and we found one morn-
ing with their throata cut by a tomcat (we thought their father)f.

Later, another of our kittens, little "Rosy," run'over by a streeﬁ-

" car in front of our house, was added.

One grave was that of a toad which either Mr. Dee or (Glifford
ﬁad acclidentally stuck a.pitchfork int6 while gathering up aoﬁé .
‘grags he had just mowed on an otherwise bare éectiqn'of their side.
Finding it sometime later, we moved it into the shade and then sét"
.grieving over it until the end. : '

My real grief, however, was over the last interment, just -
baefore we left for Chicago. When we first moveditg Riverton,
Mother had bought § young goose, his favorite fowl, for Father'g
birthday in February, and put it in a coop to fatten, but I fell
in love on sight and named it Fanny (appropriately, as it turned
out, for later she laid a good many nice big eggs)}, and the first
'thing I always did on coming from school was to run to Fanny's
coop to asse that she was all right. I made up a song to her, en-
titled "Fanny, my gosling, Fanny, my goose," and drew a colored

picture of her to fit into a little flat glass covered boxlike
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-container that had been one of those gamés vwhere one tries to

work tiny shot into various depressions, Father's birthday came
" and went but nobody had the heart to kill her, nor for his next
birthday, either, ﬁut vhen we were all prepared to leave for
Chicago, something had to be done about Fanny so, while I was at
ﬂchool; she lost her head, and Kathleen, who had arrived hoﬁe
first, greeted me withthe news. I was so upset and wept so loudly
and long (I was then nine) that I think they must almost have fe-
gretted that they had not planned some wey to take hersalong. Hov-
ever, we were given her hesd and feet to bury, and Nature wept with
us while Lenore and I dug. the gravé and conducted the rites., Mother
held an.umbrella over us during the doleful ceremony, much to the
amusement of Mrs. Dee who, of course, knew the whole story.

The dinner ‘at which she was served was even more like a
funerai, though. Nobody had muech to 88y, I hed vowed I wouldn't
eat her and tried to get Lenore not to, either, but Fanny had not
meant so much to her as to me, so she gave in when urged, but I
Just sat there, Finally Mother coaxed me into eating some mashed

. petatoesn and'gravy,‘aud I did between tears, This brought the

© scornful remark from Kathleen that I might as well eat the devil
a8 drink his broth, but to my mind the gravy was not Fanny end I
8imply could not have sunk my teeth into hef flesh,

There are souls who are always reaching out, seeking some=
thing more ideal thanAlife a8 a rule seems to offer, even though
their ownilives might seem to the more run of the mill human being
to approach as ideal an existence és mortals éhould expect,

:Father-waa one of these., Deeply religious, he eagerly investigated
any new creed brought to his attention, but none ever meemed to

enswer his need until Doctor Teed, founder of the Koreshan Unity,
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' . a religious community in Chicago which held all its worldly

goods in common, came to the area. Riverton was not on his
itinerary but a larger town a few miles away wasg, and 1t wasthere
he was making his headquarters at the home of a'fgmily who were of
fhe faith but not:to the point where they would burn their bridges
behind them by Jjoining the main body‘nnd turning in their earthly
pdsseuaions. There we;e many of these "outside Koreshans" scatter- .

ed all over the country, as we were to learn later. Two of them .

came to telk to. Father at his office, and Lenore and I found them

there, expounding and arguingi when we brought his lunch. Father

finally became so interested that he took us all to attend the

.lactures.

'To Lenore and me the net gain was that we enlarged our,stock 

.7of fhymea by learning the streetcar ads on the trips to and from:

. them, One of our favorites was that of a tailor:

"Higgeldy, piggeldy, my son John

*  Went to bed with his britches on.

He was in love with their style, you see, "
Because they were made by Kent - that's Me.

Another, from which we still quote the first two lines when ap-

propriate, was:
"Man wanta little here below
But wanta that little good.
Heinz baked beans with tomato sauce
Is the daintiest, best of foods."
And there were a whole series of "Spotless Town" cards by Sapolio,
.such as:

"This is the Mayor of Spotless Town,
The cleanest town for miles around," etc.

Father then arranged for a hall, printed the posters, himself, and
brought the Doctor to Riverton for a lecture and as a guest in our

home the last day and night before leaving for Chicagof He apd
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our parents sat.up away into the nighg talking. The Do £
. ctor was a

man of strong personal magnetiam, npg well as 1 N a
a fluent and per~

suasiy
@ talker, and eventually dlupolled eny lingering misgivin
gs

Father might have had.

ther aa ’ -
1 )
Wortod nop convinced, She even

Buggestad that if Fathep vantad ¢, Join, he should d 4 sh
’ o 80 and she

-would ke
°p us children where wa Worn, hig however, was not what
] » a

Father wante
nted. It was his iden that ye should all go, and we child-

ren, thrilled i .
ed with thoughts of N trip to Chicego and the excitement

of the change, were all for going

Th : :
@ finences of the COmmun[ty. nlways a series of hills and

valleys,

immediutely drew a check for tha MONeY we had in the bank :
e bank, except

what
Would be needed to take cars °f us until we reached Chi
cago,

and
W6 prepared to leave as Boon gg noasible. Moth th
; . er must have

suffered many pengs with deliva,.y of that check for it .
g s represented

.not onl a .
Yy new home, but also tha b“slnning of careful savings which

Were to have aventuélly sent us g)) the  sol
’ ough college.

One or .
her grandfathers had loarnaeg the iron foundry business

after his War of 1812 servi
' nd nt into partnership with -
I an

with Brigd
gewater) ?uilt °n a triangulap flat formed by the confl
u—

ence .
°f Brady's Fun end' the Beavor Riyop in Western Pennsylvani
nneylvenia,

Incidentally, there was an inter”atl““ bit of hist tod
B story connecte

with this 11t
) tle town as it vaa hera that Aaron Burr outfitted some

of t
' he boats designed to carry 9Povislons and accomp y th
pan e expe-

dition which .
ch was to establish nyg, Provosed "Nopthwestern Empire. "
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Later the partnership was dissolved and her grandfather became

intergated in a foundry in eastern Ohio, but came home week~
ends to be with his family, which had remained. on the farm and
eventually consisted of eight boys and two girls. Of the boys,
three became successful doctors and two bankers. Mother's
father, however, was the one who had learned to‘love_the land
best and he became a farmer. As often happens in such éases,
some of the brothers were in position to give their children
greater advantages and sent their daughters to an eastern uni-

versity. One of the unocles, who was very fond of Mother, tried

- to ‘persuade her to go, also, at his expense but, much as she

wanted to, she declined, oither because she was too proud to‘ac~ .

cept from anoﬁher what her own father ocould not give her, or shs
did not want ﬁo risk hurting her father, to whom she was'de?otad. 
At any rate, it became her dearest dream that all of her children
ahould‘hava the opportunity she could not take.

In fact it muat have all been a great shock to.Kcther,
wrapped_uﬁvin her family as she was, for the Community waé a qeli-
bate society and there was no family life, as such. Men and women
lived separately and the children were supposed td be turned ovef ‘
.40 a caretaker. On this point, however, she baikéd utterly, aay; B
ing that under no condition would she turn her children over to
anyone uniesathey electad to go of their own free wills, and the
Doétor promised that no one would ever ask her to give them up;

The lecture had naturally.created a great'deal of dige~

cussionin town and, when it was learned that we were planning to

join the Community, our neighbors were particularly interested,

27



and generally disapproving. One told Mother, "I think it 14 terri-
ble that your family should be broken up, for it is the happiest
family 1 have ever knoun.

The PennuylVania Reilroad, for which Father had worked fop
80 many years, provided a box car in which to take our household
furnishings and his printiné equipment, but the loom wag left be=~
'hind, as was the old apinning‘vheel which we had used to round '
the pegs for the shuttle guldes, I have often ﬁhought of that old
wheel and wondered which of our ancestresses may have gat at it and
spun flax or wool into threasd or yarn in the earlier days,

. Some years later, on a visit to our grandparents, I algo
visited the Dees. Clifford was then engaged to the oldep sister
of a boy who had been in my class in school (later they marpigd),
end Tommy was planning to study for the ministry.

. On still later trips to Pennsylvania, my husband ang I pasaed.
through Riverton but did not stop to look around much, The two |
school bﬁildiﬁgs had been torn down and a new, larger one occupied

the old grounds; otherwise, the heart of the: town, at least, 8P~

peared to be about the same,
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Chapter III

The Unity and Its Chicago Homes

The Koreshan Unity was founded by Dr. Cyrus Reed Teéd, born
October 18. 1839 near Trout Creek in Tompkina Township, Delaware
County, N. Y.,.in a small town called Teedsville. His parents
woere Jesse and Sarah Ann (Tuttle) Teed, and he was the second son
of their eight children. His mother's ancestry traced back to
John Reed, who came from England in 1630 and seftled in Rehoboth,
Maué. Jesse Teed, sald to have been a successful country doctor,
was probably, like so many in his prdfession then, not éo Buc-

cesaful in collecting his fees, for Cyrus when eleven left school

. to help support the rapidly growing family. Friends and relatives
' tried to persuadse him to study for the miniatiy, his family being

of tpe Baptist faith, but his inélinationa wera to follow in his
father's footsteps so he turned to mediciné inatgad and, in 1859,
when he was twenty, begun to study with his uncle, Dr.. Samuel F.
Teed, in Utica, N. Y. {Note: His father Jesse Teed was with the
Unity in Chicago for awhile, but I remember him only as an old man
with white hair and beard.)

After serving with the Union forces throughout the Civil War,
he entered the Eclectic Medical College inNew York and, after gradu-
ation in 1868, began his practice in Utica. However, his experi-

ences during the war combined with his naturally religious nature,

it is sald, gave him the urge to help mankind not only physically

but spiritually aa well, so he delved into metaphysical research
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and, in 1869, during & period of fasting and prayer, experienced
what he alwvays called "The Illumination," which he believed was
a revelation of the mysteries of life and death and the relation
of man to God. He continued his practice but his theories made
him "different” in the conservative community in which he lived
and eventﬁally it began to fell off.- ' l

When he was invited to address the National Associetion of

Mental Science in Chicago, in 1886, his natural ability as an ora=-

tor, and his great personal magnetism impressed the convention to

such &n extent that he was invited to accept the‘ﬁreaidency, which

"he did, and he and his then small colony of followers, founded

1880 in Moravis, N. Y., left that state and settled in Chicago,

~where they incorporated the "College of Life" under the laws of

the state of Illinois. The organization was also known ss "The
Church Triumbhant" and two years later, in 1888, 1£ became the
"Koreshan Unity," Koresh being the Hebrew translation of his
given name Cyrus. Those who' joined the community turned in all
of their worldly possessions and lived a celibate life as brothers
and sisters in a communal society. Doctor made frequent lecture
tours and usually brought in new converts.

It was a bitterly cold December day when we arrived.at
Weshington Heights, the Chlicago suburb where the main body of the
Unity lived and, unfortunately, through some misuhderatanding,
did not get off at the station where the reception committee was

awaiting us, but at mnother one. As there seemed nothing else to

_ do, we started out on our own, trudging through deep snow and

biting winds until elmost frozen. Realizing at last that we must
have gone too far, we croased the street and turned back. Finally

stopping at a house to inquire, we leérned that our objective Qas
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'jubt'a block further but the kindly German woman insisted that

we coms in and warm ourselves at her fire before going on, which
we were glad to do, but it was a dejected, exhausted group that
eventually entered through the gateway to our new home. -

While the greater number of the members lived at Washington
Heights, those angéged in printing and publishing were at Engle-..

wood, a closer in suburb of the ocity, where they had a home as-:

. well ms the publisﬁing building. Publications were The Guiding

Star, %he Flaming Sword and The Cellular Cogmogony, the laat named

being considered the standard textbook of the Koreshan belief that -

“all life was contained inside, not outside, of the globe.

Father's printing equipment was welcomed into the shop and
he was assigned to the duties connected with it, principally as

an estimator, proofreader and solicitor for the commercial de-

Sometimes when the printing office had a rush job requiring

'”tho.folding and insertion of leaflets or papers, Father would take

Lenore and me down to help, which was always fun for he usually

drove old Néliy at such times so we enjoyed the trip down and baékg

Evcrybodj made & good bit over us, the men at the printing offioce
and‘the women at the house where we ate our dinners - which we
also always enjoyed, as the group was smaller and consequently

the food seemed better prepared and more homelike. Sometimes,

- however, during periods when nobody came around, we juat sat and

‘worked, and that became a little tiresome. Recently, during a
conversation in this connection, Lenore recalled the first trip

we made to Englewood on the streetcar alone, or s0 we had.sup-

bposed until we got up to change carsat the junotion and spied




Father sitting in one 6f the back seats, and'hia sheepish look
at being found out. . .

I had not known untilil saw the map of Washington Heights
as it was then, which I obtained from the Chicago Hiatofical So-~
clety, that it comprised sugh a large ares, for we had always
thought of it as just one of several small communities, including
Walden and Longwood. The map shows that in addition to the Hilligrd
& Dobbins Subdivision (where we lived), and Hilligrd & Dobbins Re=

subdivision, which adjoined in the extreme northern part of the.

" Helghts, there were three other large subdivisions = Halatead

Street, Hitt's, and Blue Islasnd Land & Building Co.'s, as well as
geveral smaller ones; the latter including a &mall "Mras. Hilliard's
Subdiviaion"td the south and east., There was even a Hilliard
Avenue running from tﬁe southern boundary, which apparently became
Winston Avenue after a break at the right of way of one section of
the Chicago, Rock Island and Pacific Railroad.

The little shopping center which we used moatlfrequently,

‘and knew as Washington Heights, was either at the point of the

triangle betwesen 10lst and 102nd Streets or that between 102nd and:
103rd ofﬂtha Blue Island Land & Bui;ding Co.'sa subdivision,

I cannot,'héwever, pinpoint Longwood so it may have been
beyond 95th Street from us and not in Washington Heights. We only
occasiohally made trips to Longwood end then mostly to buy candy

or cookies when we had a little change to spend. There was one

~kind of candy I have never seen anywhere else - little irregular

drops of some dark carsmel-like concoction, lightly covered with
a white frosting, which sold seven for a penny, so we nearly
slways bought some of them, and M M Walnut éakea, which Lenore
remembers as: "Than which there was nothing better." Grandmother
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‘ regularly sent us the Sunday edition of a Pittsburgh newspaper

and, when the wrapper was cut and the paper opened up, a dime

always rolled out. This was candy money.

Walden's Addition to Washington Heights seems to have been
a part of Deres Subdivision, and the little railroad atation at
Wﬁlden was at 99th Street and Walden‘Purk Way, the latter so
vnamed, probably, because ef a narrow strip of public park betweén~
it and the railroasd. Lenore has alwayslremembereé espacially the
violets at Walden. She expressed it this way: "From a distance
it was a purple mound, and evenAub close there wa; hardly a leaf
to be seen, just flowers, thg center ones with stema ten or more
inches long. I doubt if violets grow better anywhere.” There
were Als; wonderful weads around Waldep, and a block éomewhe;e
aleng the way on whiech the trees and udargrowth were so thick
that we sometimes went exploring - Lenore as Balboa and I as
AAmerico Vespucéi. '

The Washington Heights home consisted of an estate front-
iné on 99th Street, between Winston Avenue on the east and Charles
Street on the west, and was owned by Laurin Pe. Hilliard, a real
estate operator of great wealth. The main bbilding was originalf
1y known as "The Hilliard Mansion," as he lived in it during the
period of 1891 through 1895, when it was rented by the Koreshan
Unity through 1902. The block on which the mansion stoed wasa
the eastern half, between Winston snd Osk Avenues, thé latter now
knewn as Beverly, Qnd perhaps feur fifths of it was occupied by
the ﬁain,living complex. The northwest fifth, separated by a
fence, had the cottage which was turned over to our family when’

we entered the colony. Doctor Teed named the place "Beth Ophrah"
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(meaning‘Houée of Sacrifice in Hebrew) and the words were spelled
out in vwhite stones on the lawn next to 99th street.

The master buillding was a large two snd a half Btory affair,
with a ground level basement housing a pump which brought up water
80 cool it might have come from a refrigerator,

The firat floor hallway had doors to the dining room on one
side and the first parlor, used es & general living room, on the
other, and a door opening into Doctor's bedréom at the back., This

" latter had probably been Mr, Hilliard's study or the library, mnd
had a large opén fireplace, The matron occupied the second parlof.
Both hallways had stairways léading to the second floor.

By present standards, the kitchen was enormous, with two
large ranges and a small butler's pantry at one side through which
the food and dishes were conveyed to tho dining rooma. The indi=
vidual sugars and creamers were alwayu washed here separatoly -
the other dishes being taken care of in the kitchen. It also

" contained the "speaking tube” for communication with the other
floors, At first it was ratheﬁ'startliﬁé. in those days before
radio, or even telephones to an&vextent, to be on the second floor,
when suddenly a bodylea; volce would sing outs "My-ray, My-rah
{or somebody else) come to the teu~u-be,” Tt was in this little
butler's pantry that I performed the only duty ever asked of me

~around the "big house" - wiping the glasmes and little indifidual

.creamera and sugars as helper to one of the older girls. who prided
herself on her fine sarcasm, end practiced on me during'our sessions
there, ' '.

There were two dininé rooms, the one in the back of the bulld-

ing was called the front dining room and the other, on the front,

3

- way, was a large two-story building which had been the "

Jjust the dining room. Each had a long table.

The rest of the house was glven over o bedrooms.

Thefe were small, sharp gables, topped with 1ittle iron
grill fences, over most of the upper windowa, and the roof peaked
up three or four times, making nice, concealed areas whore the
oldsr girls often carried their bedclothes and alept on oapecial-
ly warm nights. The mansion stood baci quite a distance from tho
street, and was reached by a white crushed stone drivewsay, which
entered from 99th atreet at the southwaat corner of that part of
the block, curved toward the house and then clear around it. an-
othér driveway joined this and led from tho house to a Winston
Avenue entrance. There was also a foot’uulk from 99th Streaet
about the middle of the front, which led through the flowar boda
to thé house. The entire area was encloned by an ornamental iron
fence.

Just a little inside the lot, and accessible from the drive-
carriago
house, " but which we used as a general amsaombly room.

In the earlier days church meetings were all held here,

though later on an old building down toun, known as "The Rookery,

originally_a'theatre of some kind, I balieve, was rentod as it

" not only had a much larger place for meetings, but was enoily

accessible foé just anyone %o come in and listen. Doctor's talks
were 5elﬁom less than two hours long and I always wondered hou‘
he could stand so long snd still talk so vigorously. For myaelf,
I am afraid my mind wandered much of the time %o other things -
a book I'was reading or had read, or something similarly unre=-

lated. I remember that during the period when I was studying
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that part of'grammar, I wourd diagram what he was saying rather
. than try to understand it, and therefore did not end up so well
informed on the subject in point as I might have otherwise.
Occupying the westgrn side of the assembly room was tﬁe

library - the comblned libraries of those who were members of the
community or had been at some time in the paat - books and maga~
zines broeught in from all over the United States. There were, I
remember, complete seta of Shakespeare, Dickens, Bulwer-Lytton,
etoc., and The Argosy, The Atlantic Monthly, Munsey's, The Review
of Reviews, ﬁnd many more. Immediately aftér discovery, I became
its principal patron. The librarian, Sistef Eileen, a small woman
with a low volce and soft brown eyes, her iron gray heir parted in

. the middle and pulled smoothly back from her face, lived in one of

the rooms mbove the assembly room, and always seemed glad to accommo-

date when I went for a new book, though this was nearly every day
for a long‘time, but finally became worried becsuse a child of my
age was reading so many novels, so insisted that I devote myself
to historlies for awhile. I willingly accepted what she selected ‘
for me and found the lives of Frederick the Great and His Court,
.Alexander the Great, Maria Theresa of Austria, Marie Antoinette
and the others just as interesting ms "Linda, or the Piibt of The.
Belle Créole."

One itémlof-continuouu»interost to us youngsters during the

first days was a stuffed'pelican mounted on top of .a high revolving

bookcase ‘in one corner, and we heard for the firsttime the rhyme
which-is s8till used so much on poétcarda plcturing pelicans: "What
a vwonderful bird 13 the pelican, his beak can hold more than his

belly can," etec., which seemed so appropriate to that big pouch,
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" .large osk trees, one right in front of the house,

At the very back of the property was a long building, part'
tﬁo-atory and the rest single, which contained the machine shop
and other work rooms, one being where clothes were ironed, while
the second. floor of the central pért-ﬁrofided aleeping quarters
for the men who lived and worked at Beth Ophrah. Later on

Belgian hares were kept in part of the one-story building and a

temporary structure in front of it.
The last of the buildings was s small one which was used

as the school house when we first moved there, and then Victoria

took it over for her Persian and Angora cats after classes were

no longer held there.

The grounds themgelves were beautiful. There were several

and between that

and the street was a large circular arrangement of flower beds,

including many roses, with patha vinding among them. Just oppo-

aite the assembly room, across the driveway, waraililaca aqd a

1&rgé round bed of lilies of the valley. The other cbrner of the

1ot fronting 99th Street had quite a gfove of pine trees which,

with a smaller clump at the other side and behind the aassembly

were alwaya so thrilling to me when loaded with fresh 8NOWe
the

room,
Although the short driveway to Winston sloped down gradually,

part of the lot to the north of it was terraced, 80 made & nice

'place to coast on our sleds when the snow was right for it.

The cottage on the extreme southwest corner of the block,

sepérated'from the rest, was probably occupied by servants orig;-

nally and turned over to our family in its entirety when we first

"entered the Unity.
where he had more room for working on his temple

A little later Father moved to quarters over

the laundry,
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- big house,

and shuttle guides, etc,,

o and then Doctor Charles and Naney took
WOo of the upstairs bedrooms,
»

other one until a fire coused but Lenore and I still hed the
place on the back of tn us to move temporarily to another
a house on the front ¢ lot on Charles Street = which alao had
some of them d1d we pPart. When the firemen éame, the first thing
8 to begin to throw things out of the windows,

inecluding ou '
g r most prized toys - a pair of gray cloth covered

plaster of
Paris donkeys, whose heads hung on hooks g0 that they

move

- diup and down when the donkeys were pﬁlled or pusghed. Later .
OnlSr eved to find them crushed beyond repair. The building wes
‘as : Siishtly damaged by the fire 80. we soon returned to it but,

'8 Dy then Kathleen had joined the other girls of her group at the
not only the second floor was. taken over by others, but

also the front
room on the main floor, so Lenore and I slept in a

double bed in wh
at
had originally been the living room, and Rosemary

in a amaller bed beside it

There was a at
: orm
entrance at the front door and a much larger

one at the back.
In the lattepr wag the flight of stalrs to the

Lirst floor and
the !
'0W necessary to enter the basement, which was

almost ground
level and divided into three rooms, The first of

tllaae we cllild en hod v
hod used P ' WO h()p
a8 a Dlﬂy oom a.n.d ather a8 a Pks
du! i!lg tlle time )16 1 v j t e one
i ed with us n he Cottage- The middl n

contained’ the b
akashop where Mother baked the bread; these were

both plastered
-1
nd floored. The third was the unfloored cellar

t
ype and was usmed mostly for stors
g6 o

Our front yard h
ad a tall pine tree, decorated clear to its

top, in season, b ,
1, by the orange-~red blossoms of a trumpet vine which
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velvety,

b

grew near its base, and thére were two kinds of flowers that we
children, at least, had never seen before - the yellow Californié
poppies in the front corner of the other side, and the ﬁig, thick,
red cockscombs, which never seemad to rightfully belong

on a plant.

The front part ‘of our lot was separated from the other one

by a double up-snd-down board fence, something like a wall as it

had a top which could be walked on, and sort of undulated upward

with a couple of curved steps-to a big open shed on the other side.

This shed roof was one of our play places for it was almost flat

and well shaded by a walnut tree nearby. I st11ll love Virginia

creepers because of the one which climbed the back part of the

fence end along the front edgé of the roof and was always 80 bright

red in the fall. The shed and walnut tree were in a kind of corri~

dor formed by our fence on one side and the western wall of the

asaembly room on the other. Lenore racalled the tall apple tree,

also in it, with blg green apples Hhich made such delicioua apple~-

.sauqo that she still thinks it was the best she avgr tasted.-

The rest of the strip along the western or Oak Avenue part

not occupied by our cottage and its yard, had been .

of the grounds,
a trellis

devoted to fruit trees - just pears, as I remember ,

for grapevines and some garden vegetables, mostly radishes, onions

and parsley. The only time I ever saw artichokes growing was aiong

the western fence, or asparsagus = though this bed was inside our

part of the lot snd no longer cared for.

Between Osgk Avenue and the next block, the other half of

were the tracks of the Pittsburgh, Cincinnati
Its

the Hilliard estate,

& St. Louis Railroad, now owned by thé Pennsylvania Railroad.
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right of way was always a source of fun and pleasure for us
childrenf In the spring it was covered with what we called blue=~

‘bells (I have since learned they have several names, one being

. Jacob's tearsa), lilies ofthe valley and other flowers, and a little

later we gathbred and ate the wild strawberries that grew in such
profusion - tiny, bﬁt unusually flavorful, and sweet as sugar. In
the winter months the long frozen ponds at the sides of the tracks
provided(fina skating. Sometimes the winds fromthe lake were so
strong we had to bend at right angles to maké our way from one end
to the other, but then all that was necessary was to astand up and
keep our feet;pointed'in the right directlon for the winds to carry
13 beck with no efforf at allen our part.

Our real playground in warm weather, however, was the block
‘on the other side of the railroad right of way, which had originally
been the farm. - .

At the southwestern corner of the block, 99th Stréet end
Cﬁarlos Avenue, was "Aunty Brown's Cottage,” occupied when we firat
knew ;t by a group of women who seemed to live rathar independently
of the main houss, and the matron was ah 0ld ledy whose last name
was Brown. I knew i1t much better later on as "The Children's
Cottage.” Behind this cottage was the large barnlike two-story
building, the lower part of which was the laundry and the upper
floor mostly for storage, other than that section where Father
had his living quarters and I spent many happy hours with him

when he was not at Englewood and I was living at the children's

- cottage.

On_the other side of the block, next to the rallroad, was

the barn where the three horses , as well as the cows, were kept.

Lo

- and later on to assist in the harvesting; though I don't remember

The loft above was niways inviting to us with its hay and sweet
clover spells. One of the cats - the Maltese one - always chose

a nook in this loft to bring her offspring'into the world, which
made it a very .exciting place to us at such times, Someone would
8ay, "That old gray cat is goiﬁg to have kittens again,”™ end after

that we made it our business to chase up the ladder into the loft

whenever we saw her haading into the barn.
From the barn to the ba;k of the lot was a strip of tall oak - . :
trees and, adjoiniﬁg it, an area of fruit trees, moatly apples and . '
cherries but also some others. .
The remaining and greater part of this block was tﬁe actusl
farm where we children were aometimes‘called uﬁon to help plsent

corn;, tomatoes, green and wax beans, watermelons, muskmelons, etc.,

that thié applied to the field of muskmelons, we sometimes harieste@-.
one or more of those without being asked. And such muskmelonsl.|
Thick meated ones with a flavor out of this world. The tomatoes, ' .

too, wers perfect - the round kind with a rose tinted color and

geldom a blemish.

"Doc® Charles was in charge of the farin and one or two of !

the other brothera assisted. We never minded much when we ﬁere

-asked to help for we liked Doc Charles in aspite of his teaaing.

‘He was also the community doctor, but that d4id not take up much

of h}h time. The young brother who took care of the horsesa would

) obligingly fix them up for us to ride sometimes when they were not

otherwise engaged. There was just one saddle and this was plnded

on Nsllie: the carriage horse, which had taken Doc on his calls

_ when he practiced outside snd then accompanied him into the Unity.
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There was a blanket for one of the farm horaea; but the other varnishlike shells and watched them. shivering in the ecstacy of

g bugs into creatures

offered just his own sleek brown back. We always took turns; the their transformation from dull brown, crawlin

one who rods in the saddle first took the blanketed horse next of creamy white with lovely iridescent wings, though destined to

" .and tﬁen went ip bareback., Our riding was always done within the again become darke
':enclouure of the farm,. ‘
In the spring we played in the apple orchard, a fairylike
place with its pink and white bloésoms overhead and carpet'of
rallen petals. Later, when the apples began to fall, we played
hospital tbero, makingApatiente of the fallen fruit - a small one
for the head anﬁ two larger ones for the body, with stlicks for
arms ?nd legs. We operated on wormholes and other blemishes or
irreguléritiea; afterward fitting in a sound plece from snother
aﬁple. The saying, “The opefation was a success, but the patient.
died" appllied to our efforts, for the flesh around the wound and

the graft, itself, always turned brown soon.

Or we made Indian villages under thé oaks, the tepees covered

with corn husks and the Indians themselves made of acorns and sticks
' withicorn 8ilk halr and warlocks. More qften, however, we would
Juaflie for hours at a time watching the various colonies of antsg =
‘big and little black ones, and small and'qmaller red ones =~ carry-
ing on their multitudinous activities et tﬁe bases of the trees.

They would build their homes, entering through holes or between

roots, carrying out plles of sawdust and caerrying in their supplies
of bugs and worms.- Soﬁetimes one kind invaded the home of mnother,
‘and then it was the boqiés of the victims which were carried out
and dumped in & pile, or some of those which had escaped death
frantically trying to save as many‘of‘the white eggs as theycould.
Often we helped the struggling locusts out of their clear,
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Chapter IV

Early Days

There were a half dozen of 80 girls in the Unity at the time
we entered, ranging in ages from fifteen to twonty-cna or twentym
two, and Kathleen, not yot fourteen, was accepted into the group
known as "the big girlas,” _Before long she moved over to tha big
house to live with them, though spent a good bit of time at the
cottage, too, Lenore and I ate our meals at the main dining room
but Mother took care of the little ones at home,

' We younger children were accepted with some reaervations by

. BOme of the sisters, who feared we might disrupt the set order of

things, and this was the attitude of the matron and her aasistant,

the latter remarking dourly to Lenore and me one time when she was
.inatructing us to stay on the porch until -the mecond bell should
‘ring, that "Children are ali right in their place, but theip Place
- is not in the house,”

" This same rule applied to Duke, a bilg tan mastiff, who was

“the outside dog at that time, There was also an inside dog, Queenie,
8 white great Dane, owned by two sisters who lavished all the care
and affection on her they might have bestowed on their families in
other circumstancea. She was carefully fed, bathed and walked
around the grounds and streets, but Duke was never bathed, and his
food consisted of scraps from the kitchen, glven to him outside,
However, he was probably the happier of the two for he could come

and go without let or hindrance,

One cold day Lenore and I were sitting shivering on the porch

by

waiting for dinner when Doctor came by and, surprised tq see us

there, asked, "why aren't you little girls inside where 1tA;s -
ﬁarm?ﬁ Wnhen we replied that we were not allowed in until after :4‘
the second bell, he said, "Well, I knOW' where you are allowed.
Come with‘he," and escorte& us into his room where, by the

brightly burning fire in the grate, stretched out in luxufious
comfort, lay Duke, doggy smell and all. As we left to go to the
dining room, Doctor told us we were not to sit out in the cold
thereafter, but to come immediately into the house where it was.
warme Evidently the same instructions were gi%en to the matron

and her assistant for there was never anything said after that

when we went right into the living room.

One day soon after our arrival, when Mother had gone over

tothe big house on some errand and paused in the hall to warm at

the radiater, she suddenly became»conspious that two sisters in
the living room were discussing us, one complaining, "1 don't
know what Doctor was thinking about, bripging in that sickly )
woman and all those children. She!ll die and then‘we will have
the children on our hands." But ‘they didn't know Mother. The
last thing she intended was to leaveAher children to anyone. Her
body may have looked frail but her spirit was strung, and she had
such an indomitable will to live and carry on that she would aurvive

both of them by many years.

She was determined, alao, to do even more than her part of

" the community work in addition to the care of her children, and

soon had taken on the bakinge An oven was moved over into our
middle basement room and three times a week she set two big pans
of sponge and the next day the light, fragrant loaves of white

and graham bread were sent over to the kitchen.
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Then she was asked to take charge of the laundry and she did this,
" too, though it meant doing a great deal of the work herself for it
was always difficult to‘find workers for the }gundry. However, in
addition to the few who would help occasionally, she had faithful
assiastants in two men; Qne; Brother Ed, was a.qulet, rqserved
person_who aeldom'apoke but was always on the job, and the other
a tall, laenky red heasded Englishman named Thomas Beedam, but who
called himself "Thomas Be-dam" with the mccent on the last sylable.

Unlike Brother Ed, he was extfemely voluble and, contrary to the

- Ageneral impression concerning Englishmen, uitty. It was his duty

" to hang the clothes on the lines and when’Kathlean eould stay with
Rosgmary and Walton, or when Mother would leave to go home, Lenore

. ~and‘I helped him. He usually glanced at the laundry mark on each

article to identify the owner and then kept up a steady stream of

comments to or about that owner. It kept us giggling for he had

" been a member some time and knew the chéracteristics of most of

the brothers and sisters, some of whom, probably, would not have

found the performence so entertaining as we did. The long unioﬁ '

suits, which soon froze and moved about stiffly in the winter

~ winds, coﬁstituted particularly interesting subjects.

Mother also took her turn in the kitehen by ﬁreparing
Wsdnesdaylaupper. The regular cooks were on duty on alternate
weeks for breakfasts and dinnefa, but other sisters rellieved them
of some of the evening mepls.

As is the case everywhere, some were natural cooks and could
prepare sppetizing meals from the ingredients provided and others.

succeeded only in concocting en unpalatable medley of dishes. I

‘at1ll do not care for parsley because one of my early Unity memories

ho'

~4s a thin, watery soup with cut onion tops and parsley floating

‘around in it. As it neared noon, we would often run into the

kitchen to ask what we Were going to have for dinner and if
Sister Susie (who belonged to the latter category) was on duty,

she would invariably reply, "I peffer tell," to which we would

'grumble, "Probably parsley soup.” She also made great quantities

of gravy which Lenore and I elways insisted tasted 1like rubber,

and called it "gum boot gravy," because when we offered it to our

talkative cat she refused it with sounds resemblimg the words

®gum boot."™ Another of the regular cooks made a delicious potpie
with biscult toppinge.

Hother also performed still another function, minor to her

‘but important to the girla of the community. One day during the

spring after we joined, some of the girls had arranged an outing
for a certain day but, whon the morning arrived, the weather

proved anything but promising and all predictiona were for rain.

" Finally Kathleen, who wWaa one of the party, brought them over to

Mother to see what she thought about it. Mother looked at the
sky and then at the eager young faces waiting anxiously for her

words. "Go on," she said. "it isn't going to rain," and it didn't,
‘ g &

-From then on she was Weather prophet for the group and, miraculous

as it seemed, was always right.
As already mentioned, the community's finances at the time

we entered were at a rather 1ow ebb. It had been away behind with

its rents and threatened with eviction before Doctor started on

the lecture tour whioch brought us in, so it had taken theé moat of
our contribution to pay up rents and other obligations and there

was still a struggle to make ends meet. Fortunately, the women
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in the méin part, with the edges turned outward, making running

. could help opt with a-iittle home induétry. It was during the .
: : in it easy and comfortable. A wire through-the center suspended

time that umbrella shewls and fasclnators were poﬁular s0 most
it in the cagse, and we often awakened during the night to hear it

of t ‘ ~
he women kept a shawl or fascinator on hand to erochet un ° Framm th 4 book thei . 1 cout At
. humming as the rata ©oo eir nocturnal workouts. wo-room

jth soft grass for a nest

in spare minutes. It is amazing to me to remember how many Mother
. box fastened to the back, one ‘filled w

managed to :
g sandwich in between the other things she accomplished, hor Just & ) .th sark o uhicn b0 4 thes
er just to give them a dark room to which 0 rag their

and the ot

ted a veryvsatisfactory apartment;

but she crocheted very rapidly and never wasted a minute. Lenore
. food, if they wished, comple

r which could be covered

and .
I did our stint also, although there was no compulsion for us 1 th had ble f£loo
. . @especially as the cage had a remova e flo

The cellar room Was turned over

or
» in fact, for anyone else. The shawls, as some will remember,
with sawdust and.pleaned easily.

vers perfectly round end in a graduated shell stitch. White seemed
4 to us for our rats.

ncile ourselves

to
be the most popular, generaslly with pink or blue purling on the » N e e et that . ¢ roso
cept for the fac at we could never rec

Their red eyes were like

to their tails, we enjoyed them as pets.

edge, but there were lots of black and red ones, and even some
and they bad cute 1ittle habits

chinchlllas. Personally, I liked to make the fascinators for they '
~ jewels in their clean white fur,

were generally in colors and could bs fi
' : nished so much more guickly. . 1ike aquirrels. The females were very tame, almost affectionate,

goiter and an uncertain temper after avwhile.

As Father still had his connections with weavers throughout devoloped
but Dreyfus develope

o nice to pet. When we gave

Also, his fur was more harsh and not 8
the rats. were dropped into a

‘the country, he did his pert by making and selling his temple ahd

" shuttle guides.
guidea The froqt basement was converted into a workroom th thorough h Jeaning
i e cage a thoro ousecle ’

t long enough to always get them out

and h ' _
e spent a great meny of his evenings there making the equipment b 1, but our reach was no
- arrel, but o e

eeded only in pulling

and preparing it for shi
; pment. ~
again on the first try so sometimes we succ

y one who seemed to resent this was Dreyfus, who

Soon after our arrival two little boys who lived in enother t f Th 1
‘ ) ouw Ur . e on

woi1ld crouch down as low as he could and look mean, but he never I :

part of the Chicago area and sometimes visited the Unity with their
apparently regpecting

pit either Lenore or me, the hands that fed

parents, outside Koreshans, presented Lenore and me with three
hen one of the other 1ittle girls with longer

whit

e rats, much to our delight., We named the male Dreyfus, the i However once, W
im. owe R

£ our unsuccessful attempts,

older femal
male Cleopatras, and the young female Fern - perhaps be- arms tried to help after two or three o

. he sank his sharp teeth into her finger.

cause she seemed. too small to rate anything very pretentious.
Cleopatra to have her first babiles,

One of the interested members resurrected a large squirrel We could hardly wait for
r inspect her to see

very few days had either Mother or Fathe :

cage for their home and Father made a revolving tin wheel in whiech d
V and e

they might exercise. It was like a large tin can with about five
L9

round holes in the ends for entrance and exit, and long slits cut
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how long they thought it would be, but were terribly disappointed

when we found the ten hairless red morsels in the nest one morning.

We had expected soft little balls of white fur end it seemed im~- -
possible that these repulsive bits of flesh could ever be anything.
‘Fern's first contfibution consisted of only four, but she .
soon caught up with Cleepatra and they seemed to vie with each
other from then on to see which could have the largest litter. As
there were no mofa squirrel cages, the later generations had to
make out with wooden boxes and wire netting so, as they arrived
every few weeks, six to nine at a time usually, we finally moved
some of them into the front baeem;nt room to have them near a
window., This was accepted without quespion by both Father and
Mother but, with the first infiltration into the middle room

vhere Mother did the family beking, she ealled a halt -~ especially

since with so many to care for we were not quite so conscientious

with our housekeeping, she was béginning to notice the rat smell.
As a matter of fact, by that time rat culture had begun to

pall on everybody. Lenore énd I had‘become tired of the work

entailed, for feeding'them, cleaning the cages, and gathering dry

grass for their beds had become an almost full time occupation

outside of achool or anything else we were‘aupposed to do. Father
had'had to drown severael that had escaped'rrom their boxes and
woere mutilated by the wild rats, which he was too tender hearted
to want to do, and we did not want poison or traps put out for
fhe wild ones because the wild ones haed permitted some of the
white ones to join them so, when we opened the door to the dumb
waiter which ren from the kitchen to the first baseﬁénf.room, we

were beginning to see not only both dark ahd vwhite rats, but also
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spotted ones running up and down the ropes,

Finally when Father suggested that he take a few gt g time
down town and place'them in a small cage in the printing office
window, we were only too happy to agree and, to everybody's a-
mazement, they went like "hot cakes" at twenty five centa aplece
for the big ones, fifteen or two for twenty five for the 11tt194

ones. Even old Dreyfus, who had become so morose that we had

not thought anybody would want him, was anapped up, goiter

notwithstanding.

During our first winter or early spring in the Chicégo area,
for the third time the illness of one of her children was to strike
terror to Mother's heart. This time it was Walton. The tproubls atv
first seemed to be only a cold but when it became apparent that the
usual remedies were not accomplishing anything, she ocalled in ‘Doctor
Charles. His efforts, however, were of no greater avail and, as the

days went by. the little body burned with fever and wasted away,

. Finally one evening Doctor Charles came by to tell her he had been

called out of town for two or three days. After examining wWalton
for the last time, he left a different kind of medicins, but told
her flatly that he had done all he could and did not expect to
find the baby alive when he returned. Mother did not cry - she
never cried, but after he had left she put the medicine aside; if

" he had no faith in it, neither had she. A few minutes later

vDoctor came in, evidently after talking to Doc Charles. He looked

'.closely at the little patient and then turned to Mother. "pon't

believe what Doctor Charles told you," he said, "the child isn't

‘ going to die,” and his words gave her comfort and hope.

She did not 1lie down that night. Though worn by the strain

of Walton's illness, she was calm and assured. At such times she
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could call on an inward strength she seemed always to have in reserve.
If she had to carry him through the e¢risis herself, she was prepared

to do it. -
When we went to bed, Walton's head was turning one way and the

other, his eyes rolled back, with no sign of recognition, even for
Mother, but in the morning when we tiptoed into the room where they

were, the fever waz gone and his eyes were bright and knowing. From

then on his recovery was rapid and Mother serene.

We children had a great affection for Doctor, always running
to kiss him when we were playlng near the Winaton side of the lot
eand he would come in that way.rrom the 99th Street car étop when i
returning from Englewood. Even after I went to the children's
cottage and would see him coming from the Walden station alone, I
ran out to kiss him, and then we walked together as far as the
railroad tracks, he with his arm aroundvmysshoulder. Usually Féther
was with hih and of course ahnrcd our kisses. Occasionally Victorias,
fPre-ominent,ﬂ or head woﬁan of the Uniﬁy, was alszo included, though
did not share them. Unlike Doctor, ahe was rather standoffish and
hot 8 person with whom we children could feel natural. Looking
back, I am sure she craved the love and attention of the young
people which was so freely given to Doctor but, instead, we felt
conatrained and uncertain in her pfesence.

Very'"finiahed," according.fo the stendards of the day, she
devoted a great deal of time to the older girls, conducting élaadea.
in drawing, painting - iné¢luding china painting, and embroidery, and

gave individual singing lessons to those whose volces showed promise.

Kathleen, who had a beautiful voice with an unusual rangé. was her

favorite pupil in the voice lessons and the only one she continued to
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teach long after we all went to Estero.

vBreakfaatu.and dinners she slways ate inthe front dining
room with Doctor and othera, but at noon she had only the older.
girls that she might teach them table manners. She considered me
too young for most of thess efforts but did inqiude me for table
etiquétte, which made me anything but happy for she also used the
occasions to lecture me on anything she had seen or heard about
that the children had done of which she or someone else had not
approved. Lenore ate her meals in the other dining room and the
only other girl then near my age and who played with Lenore mnd
me a good bit of the time lived with her mother in a cottage of
théir,own and just ate with us off and on, so I received the
reprimands rof all three. I would wrack my brain to try to think
of something any of us might have done that I could be called down
for and decidg there was absolutely nothing, only to learn that I‘
had been mistaken, for there always seemed to bé something. .

One of our principal misdemesnors was in connection Qith a
bieyele = not our own bicycles, but an old wreck which was kept
in thé machine shop, though why it was kept at . all we never knew
for nobody ever used it because it simply wasn't usable. It must
have been the granddaddy of all bicycles to follow the big front-
wheelers. There were small, solid rubber tires, and the contrap-
tion was so old and rusty that it was almost impossible for any
‘of us to ride it around the house once. We persliated in taking
.it out and,érying, however, and then, childlike, abandoning it
somewhere, st least for the time being. Someons would complain
to Victoria end that would conatitute my lecture for the day.

Another was for a bfeach in the rule not to play with "out=~
side" children. Sometimes when we were walking the top of tﬁe
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.to say that I had done it beaubifully, but to me it aeemed that

fence which divided the part of our lot from the main one, and sutomatically and that it would never end. From

I had done it

laying on the shed to a little neighbor girl who frequentl . -
PRaying, P & £ a v then on I absolutely refused to go on the platform exgept a8

passed our cottage would stop to watch us longingly, and finally,
unable to resist the urge any longer, joined us one day. We had part of -a groupe.
not invited .her but could hardly refuse to talk when ahe'cume
among us. ‘SOmebody rapbrted this to Victoris, who refused to
accept this ekplanation, and when the little girl joined us the
second time we were forbidden to walk the fence egain since it
not only attracted the unwelcome gueat but was also unladylike..
Another sufferer Qaa Myrah, a.quiet girl with big brown
eyes, and when Victoria would suddenly turn to her ror.ono.roaaon-
or.ano£her, poor Myrah would roll her eyes and gulp down whatever
ahe,had in'her mouth, often a bite just taken. '
Victoria also coached us on oﬁr faspeeches,” which we were
_oalled upon to givé at our various entertainments, a&nd actually
ruined me for ever speaking in public, though in achool and Sunday
school activit;ea before we came in, I had loved to give recitations,
and even the first paft of tha‘timé we werae at Washington Heights,
She would piek out words which she said I used with a "Pennsylvania
ancent,” though I could not see that I said them any differently
thén anybody else, including Kathlden, whom she never accused of
guch an accent, and certainly.I did not use a Pennsgylvania Dutech
accent for I had never associasted with enybody who did, and at that
‘time did not even knoﬁ that we ﬁad any Pennsylvania Dutch ancestry,
" After a few such sessions, I developed a horror of having to go on
the stage alone, and mi last time wés to give "The Schooner Hésﬁerue."
victoria, who was very emotional, aat in the front row and I could

see her dabbing at her eyes frequently. Afterward she came to me
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Chapter V

Entertainments and Pleasure Activities

My most pleasant memories of Victoria in ths Chicago days
are of the times she shepherded the girlg‘to theatro.matineoa.
These occasions were always unbelievaﬁly thrilling - at least to
Lenore and me, and were the inapiration for our toy theatre. We

. fixed up a wooden box for the stage, with draw curtaips which
‘could be worked from behind., The actors were all little hgmemade
gtuffed rag dolle, their faces crayon colored and their black,
brown, yellow an& white hair raveled from ribbons, which always
seemed to be obtalnsble from somebody. By means of wires running
througﬁ staples driven into the ceiling of the box aend out of holes

_in the top back, we could make them "dance" while we sang the uongé.
I remember especially a dark haired girl who wore pink satin tights

"end a very short skirt made from ribbon. Then there was a man doll

"with gray hair and beard raveled from a rope who sat in a chair made
from a tin cup with a pieée of cardboard inserted for the back and
arms, thewhole thing covered by a silk brocade handkerchief, and
rocked a baby, while we manipulated the cﬁair by a wire fustened,pq
the handle of the cup and sang: |

"T'ye.a sweet,litile wife,

She's just twenty five; T
Just ten years younger than I.
She's fond of all pleasures

And drinks Lager beer
And often goes out on the sly,

"sSing a-lsa~hoo, a-laa-hoo,
Rock the dear baby and swing
it so high.

Sing a-lsa~hoo, a-las-hoo,
Mother'll be home by and by.

56

grounds before sunup in her bare feet,

‘peferred to unruly loops in our hair as “luciles."”

fghe leaves me behind
. .The baby to mind,
The house in good order to keep,
But don't be alarmed
For I'm sure there's no harm
In walking out .on the street.
"Sing a-laa-hoo, a-laa~hoo" etc.

One day while we were playing with it, somebody, though I

" have forgotten who, happened to come in and was so smused she in-

sisted that we give mn exhibition at the main house. Arrangemen?s
were made to use the parlor bay window where curtains could be

stretched acroés except for the little theatre, mounted on a tabls,

with short curtains from the wire to the top- of the theatre and

from the table toAthe floor, so that only the theatre, itself, was
visible. FPather was there to play the accompaniments on a comb,
and we had as an added attraction Sister Lucile.

Lucile was quite a character who liked to wander around the

taking what she called "a

dew bath; ™ a tall, angular woman whose attempts et curling her

coarse black hair (we aiways thought she was part Indian) usually

resulted in a few wiry loops pinned in place, so that we always

She loved to

give readings, and was good at it, two of her favorites being

"pigs is Pigs™ and "How I came by the Eye," the latter explaining

a "shiner" the teller had acquired. She had a whimaical sense of

humor and always placed her finger upder her glass eye, to every-

one's amusement.

On the evening of aur little theatre entertainment, instead

of sitting out with the audience and merely coming up front to do

her part, as we thought she should, she insisted on staying behind

the curtain with us, offering unwelcome suggestions, anq finally
was the cause of a laugh that was not intended. To our minds the
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. principles of life or religion, but because she was very much in

" quick laugh.

" only nine when our ascquaintance began, and spent much time together

whéle thing was beautifully synchronized = singing, comb ac-
companiment and chair rocking, but Sister Liuecile, peering into
- the theatfe'with her good eye, decided the tempo was too slew
:and made mn attempé to speed up the rocking, at least. She
grasped the wire in front of my ﬂand with a Jerk that brought
down the house as well as the éup, which fell with its bright
tin bottom toward the sudiesnce, much to our chagrin.
My favorite sister was the school teacher, Nancy Charles,

She had come into the Unity not because she believed in its

Tove with her husband, chtor Charles, who did. They had been in
love from their college daya end were married after he began his
prgdtice a8 a doctor and she her teaching profession in.a midwest
town., -‘She came in with him but would not give him up, so they
continued to live in the marital order during éll the years of
their stay.

Sistef Nancy was not pretty, but was the most young at heart
adult I have ever known, with an ever resady sense of humor and a

We always seemed to be contemporaries, though I was

off and on during the years we were there, bo@h in Chicago and Estero.
"In the early spring she, Lenore and I always went hunting '
dandelion greens for the table, None of us ate the bitter mass
they cooked into, but many of the others liked them and the hunt-
ing was fun. '
During nice weather, especially on Saturdays, we would take
such of our share of the dinner as could be conveniently carried,

eand picenie in nearby woods or one of the barks that were not too
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. I was her girl Friday. She would go around among the sisters begging

:'oourse, the whole community attended.

far distant. There were seldom any real pienic items to take,

but we made the beat of what was available by pretending it was

something else. 1 ramember one time in particular when, after . ] &

AT

we had spread our lunch out on the ground, another group decided

AT

AR T

to camp close to us. FPerhaps, under other circumstances, we

e Tt

might not have been self conscious, but theirs was a regular plenie
Junche. We Koreshans wers never ashamed of our poverty for wWe con-
sidered it a condition of choice. Any sacrifice was for our ra=
ligion and way of life so it was something in which to take prida.
not shame or embsrrassment but, even 80, our cornbread becama cake
and we coﬂﬁented on how unusually delicious it was until our
neighbors stared wonderingly, if not enviously, and at least we
had as good a time as they.

Sistar Nancy was always getting up sbhoolﬁentertainmants and

or borrowing materials which we would make into costumes and, Of.

4
i

b5
33
3l
34
"
5
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The one which entailed the most work, but which we enjoyed

most in getting ready, I think, was a doll show.

i‘

Shortly after we joined the Unity several other familiés came
'in, also, 8o by then there were a good many chil@ren in the hchoolu
and all took the parts of dolls. It was my job to make their rag
faces with pencil and crayon, and there were 80 many that it was
s relief that even one, 1ittle Rosemary, could ntte?d‘in her own
face as a French doll. Stage fright had not yet afflicted most

of us, as it did later, 8o the performers probqbly enjoyed the

whole affair even more than the audiance.

One corner of the assembly room was devoted to the exhibit
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of a doll house mounted on one of the zinec squares which were used

under stoves, Its brick construction was outlined and crayofhied on

the‘sides and the~ahingleq on the roof. Theres were attached porches

end lace curtains at the windows. The lewn was made of pad= of moss

.carefully fitted together, and the white dust from the real walks

end driveways provided the paths. There was even s hammock hung

between two of the trees (broken from shrubs) around the grounds.

Nancy was especially pleased with this littlebexhibit - ghe hed

personally furnished the lace for the curtains - and of course the

guests exclaimed over it.

All of our entertainments were held in the assembly rooem, of

course, as it was large enough for anything and had a good sized

stage. Music was provided occasionally by a small orchestrs, thouéh

moat of its members lived at Englewood so it was not the regular

thing it was later in Estero. Louis ("Louie™) Boomer, who was not -

a member of the Unity but visited often as his mother and sisters

were, always led the orchestra when he was there. An unusually

talented violinist, he had attracted the attention of a wealthy

man who wanted to take over and finence his musical education at

the best conservatories in. Europe. Louie did not accept, however,

and went into the hotel business, later becoming the owner of the

Waldorf-Astoria in New York.

One time thq girls all made sultable costumes,half for meh

and half for women, and we had a cakewalk to the rhythm of

Alexender's Ragtime Band. Kathleen was voted the star of that

one for her fine strong volce led the singing and.she was always

a8 natural end graceful dancer.

The Unity attracted all kinds of people, asome for reasons
othér.than the belief, and Madam Dis de Barre was one of thesee.

A very large woman with florid complexion and straw colored halr,

drawn straight back, she wore.a full black dress, gatherad into

" the neck, with iwo continuous scarves around her neck and reaching

practically to the waist - one white and the other orchid in color.

Having come with the gnnounced intention of putting a considerable

gmount of monsy into the coffers, always welcoue informatlion aa

there were many needs for funds, she was given the red carpet

treatment. Although an interesting and, apparently, interested, -

talker, she was accepted swith ‘decided reservations by some of the

members, but we youngsters 1iked her for she always petted us snd

pretended great interest in anything we were doing when she happen-

ed by, even lowering her great quy to the ground to play with us.’

Sometimes, like Victoria, she accompanied Doctor and Father down

to the printing office so was jneluded in the kissing when they

all came home together, though it never occurred to us ‘to kiss

Victoria. It seemed unthinkable that she would want to be kissed

go we listened with amazement when Mother told us thatvvictoria

had come to her one day; very much disturbed, saying that ape

parently we hated her, and citing as proof the fact that we kissed

even Madam, but never ner. It was easier after that to not be on

the reception committee when she was one of those returning, for

1d not kiss her.

we could not continue to ignore her and still we cou

"The Madam claimed to have just returned from India and she

would get the older girls into her room in groups to tell them

tales of her travels in that country, and weird gstoriea of super-

-natural experiéncas which, when Kéthleen repeated ;hem‘to Father
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and Hotﬁer made them warn her to be very careful with Madem, and,
"aure_enough; it.was nol long until she tried to persuade two

or three of the girls, including Kathleen, to.leavé with her. When

this became known, any popularity she had immediately plummeted,

though she stayed on a little longer.

Then one day while.aome of us were-playing in the yard to -the
back and west of the kitchen, we were attracted by a commotion and
ran to the porch just in time to see a big, blackrobed body.rolling
down the side stalrway, weeping and screaming, fha orchid and white
s8ilk missing for the first time, and her hair hanginé around her
féce in short yellow wiaps, The Madam was drunk, "though we did
not know it then. That was the last of her as far as the Unity

) Qas concerned, for drinking anything stronger than'coffee consti-~
tuted grounds for expulsion. Some'time later we heard that she
was in an English prison,

The ﬁoney we hﬁd earned helping Father with his temples and.

| shuttle guides had not been tﬁrned into the common treasury so it
provided the wherewithal for bicycles. From then on Lenore and I
practically livéd on wheels and our trips were extended further
than to the little shopping centers, Ve especially liked to go
to Beverly Hills, where there were nice homes and gently rolling

". hills, and ﬁo Morgan Park.:' There was a military academy at the

latter which Harry Boomer attended befors he ran away to join the

Spanish American Army basnd, and also a long steep hill that we

loved to coast down. We had to walk and push our bicyeles to the

top, as it was impossible to pedal them, but the ride down was a

real thrill - faster and faster, and then across a road at the
bottom. If traffic at that time had been anything like it is now,

our careers would probably have ‘ended at Morgan Park. Fortunately
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for us, the few automobiles around Chicago then were mostly electric )

Eand confined to such places as Washington Park, as far as we ever
'saw, and We never happened to collide with anything else,

"Pamily Tie"- affection ror'membars of ones own family greater -

than for any other member of the community - was not supposed to be
& characteristic of a good Koreshan but, though Father lived strictly
up to all other tenets of the faith, he always enjoyed best being

with his own femily, so, in order to be with us more on Sundays

. and to accompany us on our trips, he brought a bicycle that was at

Beth Ophrsh to the house where we were then living on Charles Stréetv

and learned to ride it in the cow pasture next to our place. {Lenore

- remembers he Baid he had ridden one of those with a big wheel in

front and a tiny one at back when he was young, which was probably
the one still at the house when I visitedAour grandparents as a
girl and was told had belonged to Uncle WBlte?. .There was also
one at Beth Ophrah which I rode oﬁce for a short distance.) We

worried about him at first when crossing ditches on the narrow

planks provided because he wobbled so we were afraid he might run A

off, but he never did. After acquiring enough self assurance, he
would take us on long trips to some of the parks where we could
not have gone alone.

There was no "Children's Cottage" at the time we entered the

Unity because there were no children. After we had been there for

awhile, Doctor's brother Oliver came in with his two little mother-

less girls, near the ages of Rosemary and Walton, and Mother was
asked to take them until soms other arrangement could be made, so
the children 1lived with us for several months. Then a couple came

in with tﬁo 1ittle boys and their mother offered to take the girls,
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too, since Mother already hed so much on her hands,

Soon there were seversl children, so it was decided to turn
Aunty Brown's cottage into a children's home.

True to Doctor's promise, Mother was not asked to place us

‘ in it, but I thought it would be fun to join the othera, anyway,

and she did not object, It was rather fun, too, in most ways,
There were several girlq close to ﬁy own ége. One of them played
the guitar and most of us enjoyed sitting around in the evenings
singing while she strummed the guitar in sccompaniment or played
little selections for us, our favorite'being The Speanish FPandango,

Our only duties conaisted of taking care of the cottage itself and

helping the matron and hep assistant to some extent with the

younger children,

Meals were brought in from the big house but we did e little

- extra cocking end I remember how proud I was of the first gravy

I made all by myaself, It was nice snd smooth and there was no

"oum boot" taste.

It was while we were st the children's cottage that Bister

Lucie (pronounced "Lu-see!") declded, or was persuaded, to teach

. French. Either French herself, or of French extraction, she had

taught the subject at Wellesley College, which, incidentally, was

the-one Mother!'s cousins had attended and to which her uncle

wanted to send her. I have wondered since if she ever thought

about this and that her children were receiving at least s small

part of what she had missed,

The program began with lessons taught by her to the older

girls and then they, in turn, were to give them to the younger

ones, though I believe that only Kathleen and one other did.

6l

" and Ruby moved back to the mansion. I stayed but maintained my

Théy’came to the cottage after our regular school was over. When

we became somewhat proficient, Lucie began taking us for long walks

during which nothing'but French was spoken, and I, at least, 1ooked'

R

forward to theae walks with great enthusiasm. Ena was hardly 1935 g

interested but was more timid about talking than I was, and we

were the only ones who carsd enough to carry on long after thg
classes were diacéntinued, by talking to each other in French ' d
when we were alone; for awhile pretending that we were two French
maids and telling each other of supposed happenings in our make=

believe lives. “ ’ , Co
Although we all liked the assistant matron, the matron herself

seemed to rub the older girls the wrong way, snd before long Ena

indepandence and, in addition to the time I would épend with Father

'in his quarters over the laundry, especially when hewould stay home

to work on his temples gnd shuttleguides, I would go up to see
mother and the rast of the family nearly every every afternoon for
awhile. The matron objected to this, though it did not interfere
with my duties in any way, and finally complained to the Beth '
Ophrsh matron about it, who, in turn, went to Mother. Although
Mother Hillingly did everything else she was asked, where her
children were concerned she was adsmant. Her reply was that when
things regched the point where I could ﬁot come to seea hér when I
wanted to, she would take me and leave, which ended any further_
attempt to interfere, ’ |

Ena end I had chummed together a good bit, off and on, and,
while she was still at the cottage, we had embarked on the project

of collaborating on a novel, writing alternate chapters, which
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‘continued rSr a good whils after she left, as Father obligingly‘

carried the ever larger hanuscripﬁ back and forth uhen he went
to his meals at Beth Ophraﬁ. ‘ ‘

About the sams time we also began a correspondence in Prench,
each taking what we considered a rather "sissy”™ mmen's name, She was
’Percival, or Percy, and I ﬁegin&ld, or Reggie, a nickname that stuck
with me for manﬁ yeara,'Kéthleen and Lenore both using’it, though
Lenoré always pronounced it "Riggie." Even Mother called me Reggie
somevimes. Father acted as the postman in this case, too,

Then ons deleOctor,awho had juast returned from a visit to
“the colony in Florida, snnounced at a meeting callod‘ror the purpose,
that he would like volunteers, especially among the young people,
to join the Florida part of the Unity, and from then on everything

was pxcitement and many decided to go, Kathleen, Lenore end I among

then.

During the summer of 1919, while in the Chicago erea, we
drove bﬁt to Washington Héightu to see the old place and found that
the mansion grpunds had been cleared of the old buildings. Instead,
2 row of small homes faced 99th fAtreet and another,Wiﬁston Avenue.

Our cottage was unchanged, and the block containiqg the Aunty Brown

cottage and the farm remained the same, even to the sweet clover V 2 L . \

that grew so high slong the fence -~ it was just as high and just

as sweet,

PART TIX

Florida




Chapter VI

Eatero

In 1884 an old German farmer, Gustav Damkohler, aﬁd'hia
family homesteaded a tract of land aloﬁg the Estero River énd
then added to it by purchasing en adjoining one. His wife and
two of his children died of a fever, but Elbert; a youhg son, sur-
vived and the two of them continued to live on their property.
Then, in the early 1890s, Mr. Damkohler became converted to

~Koreshanity and turned his ;roparty over to Doctor who, by that
time was planning to establish his growing colony in a home of
their own. On Jasnuary 31, 1894, a pioneer party of sixteen
members left Chicago and beéan the long trip by slow train to

" Punta Gorda, then the terminus of the Atlantic Coast Line Rail~
road, and from there, first by sloop and then by skiffs, to join
the Damkohlers end begin clearing land and constructing the
builaings~necessary to house themselves and the others to follow,
The first finished was the "log house," atill there, and Father's
" home during his entire life at Estero. '

The experiences of this first group are well written up'in A

Yankée Pioneer in Florida by Allen H. Andrews, ons of them. He
-also ﬂas;a detailed account of the Geodetic Survey," made in ‘
1897, -which thosé who took part were convinced provéd the theory

" Doctor had evolved during or following his "I1lumination” that

all l1ife exiats an the inside rather than the outaide of.the‘earth.
The instrument used was called "the rectilineator,” a model opr
part of which is still in existence at Estero. .

' Other properties were soon added to the Unity's holdingq,
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including long strips of beach'on Estero and Big and Litfle

islands,

Hickory

eand still later a tract at the mouth of Estero River and
Mound Key, both now parts of the Koreshan Sta'te Pari.
Mound Koy is comprised of nearly 140 aeres of ashell mounds
& mile and a quarter from the t}p of Fort Myers Beaéh and about a
half mile west gf the entrance to Estero River. Fraﬁk Johnson ac=
quired it by a land grant which was 8igned by President Harrison"
in 1891 end he, his wife, two sons and two daughters lived there
and supported .themselves by fishing and grpuing winter vegatablés.-
I remembe? just.oné time when Mrs. Johnson camé up to Estero, but
ve ‘often saw Mr,
-Myers, either there or sometimes around the docks at Punta Rasaa.
There was a very interesting article in the all Flerida magae
 iine several years ago. I do not have the author'a name, but he

had made a personal trip to see it and the substance of his story

was somewhst as follows:

The mounds on Mound Key are entirely man made cf shells

gathered from the waters of Estero Bay by a very ancient people
" who are saaid to have jnhabited it as long éa 1,500 &ears before
Chriétopher Columbus reached this part of theworld. It is not |
known who they were, but from the similarity of the mounds to
those of the Mayas it is thought that a colony of these people
drifted northward with the prevailiné winds and the ocean current
from the Yucatan Peninsula to bring their peculisr civilization
- te the Florida area. This was first pointed out by Dr. Prank
Cushing, a notgd archeologist connected with the University of

Pennsylvania.' He also noted that arts of this kind have nearly

always traveled by ses, not iand.

Johnson and the two boys on trips to and from Fort K

Tﬂe highest, or temple mound, rises 60 feet and has a
square base measuring an even 150 feet on each of ifs sides,
three of which are steep and the other sloping gradually to face
the riaingAaun. The top is flat, as are the Maya temple mounds
of Yuqatan, rather than pointed as those constructed by the

BEgyptians.
3till discernible are the remains of what was probably

.once a wide Grand Canal, from which a path led to the theatre

mound where it is supposed relgious pageants were staged and
watched by spectators on s platewu constructed for the purposse.

To the northeast of this are the many smaller mounds on -
which the people lived and burial mounds where they were interred,
There is some conjecture that the island was used by.a
Spdnish mission in the early 17th century, and Q-more fanciful one‘

that its first inhabitants may have been refugees from the loat'
continent of Atlantis, which is believed by some to have been east
of tﬁa east coast of Central America; that, as the Atlantans rehli,
ized their land was sinking in;o the sea, they sought new homes
elsewherse, taﬁing their customs and arts with them.

' fit any rate the first known inhabitants of the Florida waét
coast uéfevtye Caloosa Indians, a peaceful, industrioué people who
used the conch shells to make their household and farming equip-
ment, fitting them with wooden handles. Some of their clothing was
Héven from the fiber of palms and the yucca plant, which is not
native to Florida but is to the Yucatan Pqnin;ula so supposed to

have been brought from there The last of the Caloosa Indians had

been thought to have fled to Cuba more than 250 yesrs ago from Key

-

Hest but,in 1903, it was rsported that there was an Indian tribe
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living on a remote hammock near Cape Sable, whose language, clothes‘

and way of living resembled the Caloosas,

Allen Andrews, in his brief story of Mound Key, says that gold

beads, Spanish coins, cannon balls, a sword hilt, glazed crockery,
silver plates and other items sHow ancient Spanish octupancy, and
he also tells or human bones of great size having been dug from

one of the burial mounds, indicating that the owners were of giant

height, but they crumbled immediately, only the teeth remaining.

As the cannon balls, coins, ete. mentioned by Allen certeinly

seem to confirm the Spanish mission conjecture, might not the glant
bones which crumbled immediately confirm the Atlantis theory,
the Mayas having been short in stature”!l The author of the maga-
" zine story soliloquizes gt the end as to whether in unearthing the
secrets of Mound Key the riddle of a lost continent might be solved.
Of. course there are various other theories as to the location
of this lost continent, but they do not concern Mound Key.
Mother must have had many qualms when Kathleen, Lenore and I
»all volunteered to go to Florida but, if 80, she made no sign.
Instead, she helped us get ready for the trip and promiaed to
follow with the next group to go, which, it was underatood, would
be soon. I think that promise was pll that kept us from backing
out at the last minute when we were on the railroad platform wait-
ing for our train to leave. The plans and preparations hsd been
very intereating and exciting - especially the trip into the city
to buy a few things to wear, all new towels and washcloths and
even brush, comb and mirror séts (these last were my especial
pride and joy for there was g little turquoise blue china heart

set in a silver filagree ornament = even on the comb), but when
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it finally came to the point of leaving Mother and Father and

‘going 80 far away, it seemed to me that I simply could not do -

it, and the others evidently felt the same for we were all three
weeping when the train pulled out.

A By the next morning, however, the excitement of the trip

was upon us again. The train was speeding through htrange country
.and the whole crowd was in a holiday apirit. We had our car to
ourselves and it was fun eating picnic style and getting acquainted

with the group from the Englewood house. We talked, sang songs and,

} vhen the stops were long enough, got ofr the train and saw as much

of the towna through which we passed as possible. -I have no idea
now how many there were in the party, but I do know that our car

wasg filled with women and girls, and the men and boys were 1n
another one behind ours. They were day coaches bu», most of us
baing young, we managed to aleep well enough during the three nights,
lying on the seats with pillows for our heads. Nevertheless, all
were glad when we reached Punta Gorda, fhe railroad terminus, to

find a schooner waiting to take us to Punta Rassa, and from there

to Estsro Island. That was, to me at least, the mogt thrilling

part of the journey. I had never been on a sailing vessel before,

and the soft flapping of the big white sails, the full moon above

and its long reflection on the rippling water made it all seem to be :

part of a story instead of something that was haﬁpening to us.
It was late in the evening when we arrived at the Unity's
ialand house where ws wers to spend the night, and the sense of

unreality\haa even stronger then. The combination living—dinihg

foom was a big, bare, unfinished place, typical, as we were to

learn later, of all the Unity houses in the south and, a8 we:
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Qntqrad, é strange,unfamillar scent greeted us. Now I would de- .
scribe it as a fragrance, but the first impresasion of it was not
'favorable. It eminatea from big basketa of guavaé on the long,
bare dihing table, and when we respohded to invitations= to help
ourselves to the fruit, the taste was as unplessant &s the smell,
Xow there is no fruit I like better, but it took some time for
this change to take pTacc.
That was our first night to sleep under moaquito bars,

Each bed had its gereen of cheesecloth hanging from a light wooden
frame suspended overhead and, after crawling into bed, the cheese=
cloth had to be carefully tucked under the mattress, if unintar-
rupted sleep wasnta be insured. Mosquito netting , we were told,
woﬁld not serve the requirements beéause protection mist be had
from tiny sandflieﬁ as well as the mosquitos. In the early morn-
ing Qe saw what waa meant for the cheesecloth screens at the
windows were heavy with mosquitos and sandflies, which clung
"tightly as the ecloth moved gently in the morning breeze.

:The island waé appfoximately seven miles long and rarged in
width from a half to a little less then a mile, we were informed,
..Thare was a beautiful beach all the way around- it, but the central
strip was partly mangrove swamp and partiy higher ground with a
* few pines and some very thick undergrowth, It was the mangrove
swamp land that sent the mosquitos out in swarms when the wind
blew from'their.direction, though when the sun was up or the
wind in the other direction, the pests 21l seemed to disappear
4  as if by magic, end it waa a wonderful place to spend & vacation.

" " Yacations were to come later, however, for after breakfast

© preparations were made to start immediately for the commuhity
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" down into an oozy looking mud,

"in uniso

home on the mainland, about e;ght milss up the Estero River. Tha'
Unity owned a steam launch but it happened ta be out of commission
just then so a flotilla of row boats was used for the trip. '
As it heppened, Kathleen and I were included in the group in
the boat with Doctor and he was as happy &8s 8 child on an adventuré;
It waa a perfect morning. The air was fresh and clesn and the
snow white clouds, rounded on tops end sides, but flat bottomed,
appearsd to be painted on the ¢lear blue sky, while on the almost

equally blue water mangrove islands gleamed lika emeralds. Doctor

pointed these out, saying, "Isn't it baaut1fu1?“ but when we paaaed .

close enough to them to see the many long mangrove roots reaching

they lost all attraction for me.

Thers should have been nice, clean sand, or at least good firm

earth. Nothing could enjoy such islands but snakes.

The two brothers who did the rowing aeemed tireless. They
smilad at us all impartially while their arms moved rhythmically
n and the boat seemed to siide through the water from the . - -f

The lower reaches of the river were wide and

bay into the river.
the banks low, éovered principally by mangrove and ocpa31onal

cabbége palms but, as we moved steadily on, the ground became a - . i
little higher gnd there were thick clumps. of cabbage palms and’tall

pines - differant pines, though, from thosge ve had known in the

north; the growth on these was only at the top! gnd there were

wisps of swaying moss. For long stretches the banks were literally

covered with wild grape vines. I had to admif that it really waa‘
beautiful in its way, bub already I had a deep feeling of home-

sickness for‘the sturdy, shady trees of the north snd a sun and

gky that were not so glaringly bright.

13




Finally the boats all pulled up at the "Bamboo landing,® so
-called because of the large clumns of bamboo around the little dock,
end the whole southern contingent seemed to be there to greet us.
As we climbed out ahd looked ‘around, we felt that we had really
entered s new~yor1d( The grounds were vaiy attractive with their,
to us, unusual trees, shrubs and flowera, Tall eucalyptus trees
A»high pointed the'landacape, their light trunks seemingly smoothed
and rubbed to a soft finish, huge clumps of bamboo, like great
bunches of ostriéh plumes, and the big china berry, or umbrella
trees with their dense dark green tops really resembling opengd
'~ unbrellas. When,theée bloomed, the air around them was sweet
with their lilac colored scented blossoms, Palms and palms, many
" .different kinds, were everywhere, and.mountain ebonies made great

- splotches of orchid during their blooming éeaaon.

There were also frult trees of all imaginable kinds = oranges,'

grppefruit, lemons, limes, tangerines, kumquats, loquaﬁs, mangoes,
‘rose apples, pomegranates, surinﬁm cherries with their glossy
leaves and little frults resembling tiny pumbkine = of such a
Hd&rk hue they were almost black, and many others, including, of
course, the guavas, '
Except for the citrus, however, they all looked better than

they tasted to us newcomers, In fact we found meny articles of .
food new to us and most ofvtham tasted as if they had been flavored
with‘séme kind of distasteful medicine. A amail white bean looked
© like our Naﬁy'béane, but had an off taste, A white yem resembled A
.maahedvpotatoea but wéa only a second cousin, there was something
else that looked llke white potatoes, too, that had a regular place
on the table in those days but was even moré strange; this was the
cassaeva. The cooked flesh was run through a meat grinder, seasoned,

made into flat cakes and fried. 3Some of the oldtimers seemed to

] v

women

like it.

ﬁith the exception of the plictureaque log one, the houses

'ﬁere ugly, black, unfinished shells. Dominating the others was

the big three-story building which was the center of the colony's
life. The ground floor of the main part contained the dining and
general asgembly room, which was warmed by a large wood~burning
stove. The assembly part had the stage sand the library. The

tg dormitory was on the second floor and the girls' on the
third. The wing on the back had a combination hallway and butler's
pantry and the kitchen with its two big wood~burning ranges. From
the hallway part there were doors to porches outside gnd a stairway

1eading to the second floor. The rast, or butler'!s pantry part,

- hsd a long table in the center where food was depoaited by the

cooks, dished up by others assigned to that duty, and passed through

windows to shelves inside the dining room. Just above the center’

table in the butler's pantry was & two-tier storage shelf hung from

the ceiling. In one corner was & cabinet covered with fine mesh

wire netting. and, under the stairway, the bread slicer.

he proper tables,
were picked up by boy waiters and carried to the prop ,

known as the first, gecond, third, etc. sisters’ and first, second,

twalve
third, etc. brothers', each geating from eight to ten or

persons The second and third brothera! were the young menj the

! bles
‘third and fourth sisters' young women and girls. The men's ta

' 1
were at one side of the room and the women's and girls at the

other. There were two long children's tables = one for girls snd

the other for boys, though in this instance there was no sepa-

. i th
tion of sheep and goats for the little boys' was on a line wi

that of the 1little girls' in order that one caretaker could

supervise both.
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Each of the two floors above the kitchen had one bed room,
the one on the second being Mother's fof most of her life there,
though she had first had a place in the women's dormitory, where
her neighbor and friend on one éide was Abigail.Wagnalla, said

“to be & sister of one of the men in the Funk & Wagnalls publishe-
'ing Company. She did beautiful sewing.,

There was also a one-story aftachment beyond the kitchen
where the baking was done and a long storage panﬁry to one side,
both opening into the kitchen, Later g two-story building was
constructed not far from the kitchen with living quarters on #he
second floor and the first used exclusively as g bakery, the big
‘oven being built into the back.

There were no‘parfitions in the dormitories except the
fraemework supporting the sheets which enclosed each person's 1little
"room.” Each had a long shelf with a row of pegs underneath,
covered by a curtain, and a homemade washstand, also curtained.
Equlipment consisted of a pitcher and bowl or,bésin and two pails,

- one to carry up water and the other to carry it down agﬁin after
'us§d. Later, when the flowing wells were brought in, s community
‘washroom was built in each dormitory and.the water piped up, which
‘did away with at least the first‘or these chores,

There was also a three or four panel aﬁraen to shut the little
bathroom off from the rest of the room so that one could Bathe and
entertain a caller at the same time. Another wooden box, fitted
- With shelves and surrounded with the usual curtain, served as g
combination dressing table snd chest of drawers for underwear,
towels and other such. belongings.

. .As our crowd had not brought any furniture, beds were scarce
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80 our sleeping arrangements consisted of a canvas cot and &

mattress made of ticking filled with pine needles. These gave
out a nice woodsy fragrance but, as one had to réaéh through an
opening in the'ticking to fluff them up each morning, her wristé'
soon looked as if she had the measles where the points came in
contact with the tender skin. Of courss there was the universal
mosquito par, which was always twisted at the bottom and thrown
up over the frame when not in use. Sometimes we would find the
cheesecloth pfactically covered with mosquitoes and sandflies.
More than once I awoke to see bat claws and, more indistinctly,

the bat itself hanging to the screen.

Each room had at least one and often two widdows but, instead.

" of glass panes, there was a frame, similar to that which supported

the mosquito bar, but covered with canvas or heavy duck. These
frames could be fastened in when the weather waas rainy or very cold,
but usually were taken out entirely or rested against the inner
side 6r 8 wooden bar across the window frame, thus permitting air
and a more auﬁdued light.

Although there were a few regular rocking chairs, even then,
there were not nearly enough, so the lack was made up by barrel '

rockers. A barrel was cut half way or more at seat helght and the

_‘top ritted in as a seat. Kathleen and I had both always been in

the habit of really rocking in the chairs we had known before, but
were not long in learning that this would land us on the floor, so
accus£omed ourselves to the little mincing motions the barrels

would allow. These rockers made for the difference in appéarance

of the various rooms for they provided a decorative touch when

their owners were artistic.
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. When the last of the Chicago contingent hoqu down, bring-
ing,sevéral carloads of furniture, including many besutiful
- antlques, the rooms began to lose some of theib pioneer appearance;

The big open central part of each dormitory was used as a
. general aitting room = eapeciaily in cold weather, for there wasl
a small stove in the center with chalirs around it. The floor was
always somewhat warm from the large stove below ahd the pipe which
extendad from it through both dormitories to and through the roof,
‘the pipes from the other two beéing connected with the main one.
Years later when i viai£ed the old building, there was a round
hqle.ln the floor beside the plpe where a bolt of lightning had
passed through and, while thé roof hed been repsaired, the floors
hﬁd not. . ‘ ‘ .

Lenore was:sont to the children's cottage and Kathleen and
I assligned to the third dormitory, where we combined our little
rooms by taking down the partition curtain.

The children's cottage, a two~story buillding, ﬁaé some
little distance to the weap of the'main house, the fifat floor
.occupied éy the girls and the second by the boys, with a care-
taker or matron who lived with the girls but looked after all.

Between the blg house and the children's were two’smalll
cottages, though believé the one directly between was built a
little later, and in line with the children's but to the south
vwas a one-story place in which three or four. of the wémen had
- rooms, Still in line and further to the south was the laundry,
with connected machine shop. Mother and I were in the first of'
the little cottages during my convalesence from typhoid, and later
our blind member, Sister Emmit, lived in it. The other was our

school for a time, then used by Marie Fischer and atill later

78

5y Vesta Newcomb. It was while school was held in this little

cottage that I was appointed teacher to fill out the term when

Doc Charles and Nancy, who had been the teacher, left before it
wﬁa completed. Until then I had always thought I should like to
be .a teacher, but that experience ended any agch notion.
. During the summer George Hussey, a achool teacher from Texas,
and his:family joined, and he took over the school for the next
term, which was then held in a building aome distance up the
county road, and Rosemary and I had a frightening experience in
connection with it one day. I don't know how we happened to be
there after all the rest were gone but, as we left and started
down the short path to the road, a big razor-back hog, which had
been rooting around nearby, though we had not ﬁeen him before,
charged us. We ran back to the building, hand-in-hand, until we
could menage to scramble up on the porch from the side just as he
reached us, and there we stayed, marooned. Ajtér.some’timé, whenv
he seemed to have lost interest and wandered off behind the build-
1hg, we decided to make a break for it. With fhe school between'
him and us, we slipped off the porch and began to run, still hanéf
in-hand, only to learn that his interest had not waned after allf{
when his view was no longer blocked and hé saw us running, he
started after us again and did not give up the chase until we
werse abouﬁ ready to turn into the grounds, out of breath gnd
our hearts pounding.

To the east of the main house and near the road was another
two~story house where we went to school when we first came to
Estero, Samuel Armour being the teacher. Later it was renovated

and used entirely for residence purposes. Both Doctor and
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Vietoria lived there at times, and when Doctor's aon.'DougIaa
Arthur Teed, and his wife visited for some months, they had the

upstsairs room facing the big house.

On the river pank, reached by a short path from the main walk

and from the river by a flight of stéﬁs, as thafe'uaa a little
landing there for row boats, was the little thatched building we
called "Sister Emma's Cottage,” as she lived in it for some time
after we first arrived. I believe this waé the original Damkohler
home. Doc Charles.and Nancy did not come with our crowd, but
followed with a sm;ller group soon after and, as in the north,
ﬁancy refused to bhe quﬁrated from Doc, Sister Emmais Cottage was
'ﬁurned over to them, and Nancy immediately took over the school.

I was delighted to see them for Nancy was still one of my favorites
and we remained close friends as long as théy were there.

Not far from this cottage, cornered by the river and county

road, was the original store and postoffice, which later burned

and was replsced by a larger and better one. -
Others from the north, or new members, kept ooming occasione
ally, but it was not until the £all of 1903 that the remainder
of the Chicago colony came to Florida from Englewood the Washing-
4ton Helghts place having been given up in 1902 gnd the ones living
there moved to the downtown house. With their arrival, our popu-
lation soared to around two hundred and things really began to hum,
-The first need was a new building to house the printing and
publishing departhent, 80 work was begun immediately on a two-

story building near the river and on the. other side of the county

road. This offered an excuse for little groups of the young'

people to have get-togethers. We would g0 over in the early evenings
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to see what progress had been made during the day and usually a

| group of 8ix or eight would meet, make seesaws by putting planks.

across sawhorses, and some of the more adventurous of us would

¢limb around on the floor beams; then all would take a walk up

the road. Sometimes, but not always, we wogld take someth;ng

to eat. .
After completion of the printing office, the sawmill was

moved to the river bank beyond it, and boatbullding docks and

other facilities built closeby.

~

Much later, after the Lewlses both retired (she was a

aister of Rose Gllbert and a postmistress somawbere and he was,

| I beliéve, a Western Union operator), they leased a lot on the

'same side of the road as the printing office and built.a nice
little home there.

I am not sure whether it was before the visit of Arthur Teed
or just after that the art hall was built, but certainly the name
was given to it because of the large collection of his ggintings
which adorned its walls after the Unity pqrchaseq them at the end
He had received his training in various art centers

of his stay.

of Europe and was considered an artist of note. For'some time,

anyway, the Unity had felt that a separate place ghould be provided
for church meetings, entertainments and concerts. Situated right
© off the road and some distance from the strictly living and utili- -

tarian buildings, it was easily acceasible to the-general public

and more suitable for such purposes. It still houses much of the

history of the community in the various objects kept there, even

the oid orchestra and band instruments.

I belleve the Planetary House was the last to be added, and
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‘that thia'waa aftar‘I left, though of course sm familiar with it
from my many trips back while Mother and Father were atill living.
It ig jus§ east of the big house, which has long since been torn
down and no trace left,

Although there were already many plantings of tropical trees,
shrubs and flowering plants on the grbunda before the arrival of
the last contiggent from Chicego, a crash program was soon under'
vway to make the place outstandingly bea;tiful. A large crew of
workers were employed to complete the project aa soon aé‘posdible;
Walks and driveways were widened.end new ones made and covered
with shell brought up from the bay. Mounds Were constructed and
gunxen gardens dug. Many more palms of various kinds, and other
trees, shrubs and flowers set ocut. Soon a plant nursery was built

up which for many years to come helped add to the community's income

Chapter VII

The River

As Lenore now lived with the children and I with the olderl
girls, our lives diverged for awhile. She and Minnie became
practically inseparable companions for a tiﬁe_and, though Kathleen
and I shared the same room, we both turned to others for companion-
ship. She had always been more friendly with Eugenia than any of
the other girls in the north, but after coming to Estero, she andA.}
Vesta spent much time together.

My first companion was Bertha Graham, whom I had not known

"in the north as she had been at Englewood and was four or five

yearé older than I, though never seemed so to me. We spent practi-
cally all.of our free time together and, if it had not been for
Bertha, I would not be here now. '
Of.courée we new arrivals were all eager to learn to swim
right away, but several of us did not have bathing suits so set ‘
about immediateiy to remedy the lack. The only thing I}could.find'.
among my belongings that it seemed at sll possible to convert into

one was a red woolen blanket with black stripes at thevtop_and

: bottom, so I chopped it up and was quite proud of the finished

product. Bathing suits then were not the light free things they

are now, of coursse, but had bloomer pants below the knees and evan.

"short aleeves, with an extra skirt to button on, and I plqnned mine

so that the black stripes edged the skirt and sleeves. We uauallyA
put our suits on in our rooms and took our clothes with us to the

bath house. There we doffed the skirts and went right in, while




the dry clothes were ready forAua when we came out,
‘ There were two>bathing plaées provided not far from the

’ mgin buildings, one fdr men and the other for women, but after -
I nearly drowned the women's plaqe,‘oalled the royal lanﬁing

" because of a‘roydl po}nciana tree -nearby, was abandoned and we
had certain days to use the men's place for it was decided that
ours was too dangerous.for fhose Just learning to swim because
the ground ghelved abruptly a short ways out to a depth of aboﬁt

eighteen feet,

On this particular day.the.only ones of the group who could

.8wim were the chaperon, who did not go in, and Bertha. Although
sbe had come smouth withlus, she had been with the southern branch
before and had learned to swim then, soc was acting as instructor,
 Moat of the group had left the water and were dressing in the bathe
house, but one or two otherp and I were still practicing our kicks
and strokes when suddenly I found that I was. under water, Looking
up, all I could see wWas green, with the sun's rays looking 1ike'

‘ long diagonal stripes. I tried to pise but could not,vand'realiz-

ing that Bertha was the only one who could save me, I prayed she

" would see me in time. I believe it was the chaperon who was realiy
the first to see what was happening, but it was Bertha who camse
for me. I cannot remember much about it other than my unavalling
struggles in that horrible, bearing down water until T found my=
self on the floor of the landiﬁg and the others rolling me around.
Later Bertha told me that when she reached me, I immediately
eclimbed on her back in such a way thgt swimming was impossible,

"so 8ll she could do was walk, end hope it was in the.right di-

rection., Some of the girls said I had gone down and come up

8l

to enable us %o play around without getting into deep water.

~there were rocks that we could rest on or hold to.

three times, but I was not conscious of it.
The men's place was much nicer, anyway. To begin with, it

was further from the main buildings and around a bend, which gave

more privacy, and then it was shallow for a sufficient distance

Just

scross, on the other side, it ﬁaa too deep for one to stand, but-

However, thought

.

of these rocks always brings back a terrifying experience a few of

us had one day. We were holding to the rocks and calling to the

Areat of the group at the other side when suddenly several bullets

ﬁpattered against the rocks just to the side of us. We could not
‘gee who did the shooting and never found out who it was, but it
must have been someone who thought it would be fun to see juat how

we would react. We could not think that one of our own men would ‘

do it, but the shots did come from our property.
When one finally reached the point where she could cross the
river and come back again unaided, she had graduated into the ranks

of those who could really swim.

The men never wore swimming suits, and sometimes we girls

. would 8lip out of ours after we were in the water to feel the joy

of shooting through the water without heavy, hampering clothes}‘
Ons girl, wearing her suit, would ﬁtay on the.platform keeping
watch while the others swam, but persona rowing on the river were
usually very conaiderate and announcgd their coming before rdund-
ing the bend by calling, "man coming, " or "women coming,” as tbe .
case might be and then waiting, if told to wailt, while the

swimmers took refuge in the bath house, Power boats, of course,

alwaysa heralded their coming some time in advance.
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Many yeara 1ater I was sgalin to owe my life to a Graham =

Bertha's brother Robert. While in Seattle during a trip, Robert,

who was then working for a pﬁblishing house there, and I planned to

Join a bus touring party to Mount Rainier National Park, As I

remember, the total cost was to be $17 each for the trip, entrance.

‘fee and dinner at the hotel but; when he happened to mention it to

his foreman, tﬁe latter suggested .that, Iinstead, we pay him the
- amounts (he wanted the honay to pay for a seasonal entrance ticket)
and he would take his family and camping equipment and we could make
a two day camping trip of it. We were both disappointed but it waé
. gifricult for Robeft to turn the proposition down so that was the
way we went. The wife, little boy and I were to haQe the tenﬁ while
the man, Robert and the big boy‘would roll up in blankets and sleep’

around the campfire but, at the last minute, the man decided to .

crawl into the tent too, so with his snoring added to the discomfort

" of the hard ground, the cold, and having to sleep in my clbthea, I

~ was unable to sleep at all. = The others were slower about getting
up 8o Robert and I decided-to take some pictﬁres before breakfast

‘and wandered up to the falls. We each h#d our oun camerg and, in
order to get the desired view, I stepped out on a ledge with a
two hundred or so foot drop off in front of me, raised my camera,

and then everything went black. I awoke lying on solid ground

". with Robert's scared face just sbove miné. He said he had looked

away from me for only a second and then back to see me swaying on

the ledge. He jumped and caught me just in time to pfevent my
falling into-the abyss.
After Bertha I went around some with Maxine but that com-

panship was not always harmonious,. She had a mania for collecting
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‘seemed horrible so I, when around, fought to save t

all sorts of insects - butterflies, spiders and anything else

'that she could catch,and impaling them on boards with pins to

die, which to me, &lways tenderhearted to the po1nt of fanaticlsm,

hem from her.

I remember once even dropp{ng to the gruund and spreading my skirt

over a big spider she was attempting to add to her collection.

Meanwhile Kathleen was frequenfly calling on me to gct as

her companion when'she and Vesta's brother James, who were then

1nterested in each other, wanted to meet somewhere. These sessions

were more than boring to me. 1 was entirely out of the conversation

but just had to be there.

bn the -whole, however, those early days waere happy ones as

£ lways so much
everything was so new and different and there was a y

going on. Even the freeze which occurred the first winter had its

thrills. Men were up all night during it to fire the citrus groves

f the women were in the kitchen to have hot coffee and

and several o

snacks ready when they would come in off and on. The first night

I hardly slept for, gitting at my third floor window, I could see

the many fires with the men mo%ing around among them under the pink

tinted smocke clouds, and it all seemed too beautiful to leaye

for sleep.

Altﬁough the young people were no® supposed to date alone,

Qe were always together in groups and I believe really had much

more fun than most of the young folks outside who wWere supposed
to be more prlvilegad.

One of the favorite spots for little get- togethers was

-Victoria Island, a small plot of ground in the river some distance

further up toward its source. 1In addition to ita own growth, the
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trees from both banks of the mainland leaning over made it a

regular little bower. Groups of sgix, usually, and a chaperon

would build a fire at one end, eat their little picnic supper

and then lounge around, talking or singing,

Lenore tells of a time vwhen she was a member of sudh a grdun,

with Kathleen as chaperon. Redbugs were always something to be

reckoned With,'but must have been especially bad this time -as
Kathleen memorialized the occasion with the following poem;

"The Redbug
A Picnic Tragedy.

"What's this romantie sight?
An island where moonlight
And dusky shades of night

War for supremacy.
Above, the tree-moss grows;
Below the river flows;

O'er all a south wind blows

With luxurianecy.

"Upon the rugged ground,

In restful postures round,

On picniec pleasures bound,

’ Three men, three maidens lay,
+ In dreamy thought they smiled

Or murmured low the while
* In indolerce they wiled

The summer hours away,

"But ahl! The treach'rous earth
Ere this has given birth
To things of spurious worth

And man's discomforture.
Within this snowy sand

A red fiend has his stand
Nor thought, nor act, nor hand
Can stay his silent tour,

"He bores into the flesh
Ard leaves bshingd a mesh
Of crimson sores that rush
With stinging biting fire.
The victims tear and scratch
. But this they fing no match
: For those small mounds that hateh
To raise and test their ire.
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’ kinds, too, but it seemed an

"salt baths, indeed,.or Oh!
Coal oil! Sapolioél-
antities that grow .
o oaw Can bring them no rellef:
Tired out, their efforts ceasej;
Sleep brings them a release; ‘
cious veace
Tnto un;gg; sink at last from grief."

I can reﬁember gimilar times, though I believe our chaperon
would be Rose Gilbert, who glways entered quietly into the spirit
of things, anﬁ wés'an egspecial favorite of mine.

‘ ‘The river was & never ending source of pleasure to be in,
just looked at.

” orwi iéved to sit on the edge of the bamboo landdng with our

feet hanging over and watch the graceful, sharp-?osed.gqr fiz&

weave back and forth in the water below. There were many other

especially favorite haunt of the

gaISG Sorﬂebi‘“ea a Bheephead Hould pass by 1" the disb&llCe lookillg

: h, the
like an escaped convict in his striped suit, or a jackfish,
e ’ .
sun glinting on his yellow sides. A .
lose to
Another favorite watching place was on the rocks clos ‘
t one
th ter at "the point," a kind ofminlature promontory, a
e wa ]
tream that
id f which there were some low rocks where g little str
gide o 4

ran thlough blle gIourldB e]lbel ed the Iigez' One daEn Iloueuezﬁ an

I river to
ually large water moccasin came shooting across the '
unus
. was off
destination just below me so, from then on, that place
a des
: ist
my sitting list. .
On dark nights at certain seasons the phosphorescenc

t looked
the river was so heavy that, from a distance, it almos
e .

llka a ]'ivel‘ of ]ﬂ‘l,k' bllh’ H]le“ one lOOked dil‘BCbly illbO ib he or

8N6 wWas I'Bll‘lillded more of bh.e m 1 y way for t was Si“lpl? filled

4 i . on such
ith mfriad points of light, like tiny stars. R?wing
w .
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nights was ng adventure in fairyland. Two stringa of gold beads

marked where the oars had entered and left the water, and schools

of fish burst like skyrockets from under the boat!

8 bow, leaving

wakes of gold behind,

This phoaphorescence almost disappesred in

later years, but 1t was beautiful while. it lasted.

There were always rowbosts tied up at one or more of the

docks and We spent much time rowing up or down the river. It was
wonderful for two or three of us to get up in the‘morning befor;
the rest of the community were stirring and slip out into the

miaty morning for an adventure on the river.

Everything would be
so stilll we could hear the soft drlD of the dew from the shrubbery

along the shores as it dropped into the water, and that from the

overhanging tree branches soon had us sbout as. wet asg if

we had
been in, not on the river. oOften alligatora would slide from a

low bank or log so close to us that the dlsturbed water rocked our

boat, or a startled snake bird would suddenly leave its perch on

a partly submerged tree where it was watching for its breakfast to‘

come by, and fly off with a great flapping of wings. As the morn-

ing light began to ‘ ' :
g g g fi%ter through the moss laden trees, there was

a heliotrope.hazineés over the world and the dew drops still cling

ing to leaves sparkled like precious jewels.

Evoning rows were more fun, however, for then both boys and

girls would go in two or three boats for little singing partieg
»

with Harry playing his comet -« its notes alvaysa honey sweet, or

Jay would accompany us on his guitar.

Sometimes on dark nights there were fire

-fiahing excursions.

Allen, in his book, tells that the first group had them to provide

food, but'ours were more for fun, though the same methods were

used - a pitch pine fire on the stern decik of the launch Victoris
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and the atring of akiffs tied behind (the large one next to the

launch was called the "shark boat"). When enough:fish had jumped
in for our purposes, we .would land somewhere, the boys would dig
shallow pits and build fires in them; then the cleaned fish were

baked in the coais and we had a fish supper by the light of a

fire. ~There was one supper that Bessie did not enjoy ao much as

the rest of us for a big fish struck her in the stomach and made
her quite sick for awhile. )

The river was also our chief meansa of transportation. Theré
was a narrow, deep sand road leading to Fort Myers, about aéventeen
miles away, where we did most of our trading, but the slow tortuoﬁs
trip in a wagon behind horses or even mules, sometimes, was almost
unendurable, whilein the steam iaunch, and later gasoline launches,
it was even interesting. As there was a sandbar at one place in the
river which could be crossed only at high tide, we had to get up at
all sorts of hours in order to arrive at the bar jﬁst when the tide
was full, but nobody minded that since it could not be helped anywayL ]
. During the citrus fruit'aeason the boat made regular trips,
carrying not only our own fruit but alaq that from groves up the
river for shipment to northern states. At ﬁhese times the boat was
packed'fuli but there was usually room for one or two passengers
up in front with Brother George Hunt, who was captain and pilot.
Brother John Watson was the engineer and a Scotchman with the tra-
ditional blue eyes; sandy hair, and even a slight brogue. He also
served as cook, for the trip.required that at least one meal be

eaten enroute each way. He seemed to enjoy the role end would come

' climbing over the crates with his wide Scotch grin and plates of

food for us.
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I liked Brother John, but Brother George was always my
_favorite of all the men I ever knew in the Unity. Only in his
middle thirties when I first lmew him, he was bald on the top of
his head even then..:The hair that he had was very curly and hisA
‘oyes were blue, but a twinkling blue iike the water he watched
80 much. The main part of the entertainment on the boat trip was
his singing in a clear tenor voice. He was firast tenor in the male
quartet and often sang at little community entertainments, but the
times I liked best to hear him were when he was sitting at the
steering whéel, his eyes flxed on some distant channel marker,

singing Grandfather's Clock, I stood on the Bridge at Midnight,

or ‘'even The Frog Who Would A-wooing Go.

When the béat was not loaded with fruit, and there were several
on board, we generally played cerds to help while the time away,

usually euchre or whist.

George was also one of Lenore's two fdavorite men there, and

she brought back to memory the times after we first came to Floridé
when he would pldy on the ofgan or pieno in the dining room and
sing from memory some of his numerous songs, while we all crowded
;round toilisten. She quoted this one, which she remembered es;

pecially: "I would I were a fish
) . How happy I would be
If I could live on land
As well as in the sesn.
In s birdcage I'd be userful
As a preacher in a church,
And if a bird should light on me,
why then I would be perch.

"1 would I were a fish,

I'd rather be a whale

A-swimming all around

.And sticking out my tailj;

And when some honest man,

Who had to work and toil,

Would bore a hole down through my back,
He surely would strike oil.
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"I would I were a fisnh,

1'd rather be a smelt,

And happen to be thrown

At some young lady's feat;

And when she picked me up,

If 80 inclined she felt,

She'd put me under her little nose

And then I would be smalt,"
She mentioned his good humor and integrity, which had impressed
me, too. He was 80 80lid and dependable I have always felt that
he had really been the pillar of strength upon which the Estero
segment had leaned during the spare years that it carried on alone

before.reinforcementa began to armive. 1In an emergency lhe seemed

to know what to do gnd did it, quietly and efficiently; doing very
" 1little talking himself, he was ready with an appreciative little

laugh when somebody else said something that hit him juét right.
- One special instance of his dependability comes to mind.

A crowd of us had gone on a picnic and swimming party to one of

the Hickories in the Victoria with the Aleida in tow. During the
afternoon, léaving the launch with the women, the men took' the

sail boat over to another island for their swim. All but two of

them went around to the other side where they would be out of sight .
of the women and the two remaining decided to go for a.sail, but,
not being experienced enough in handling it, the boat drifted

across the pass, where they lodged in the mangroves of another
island and were unable or afraid to try to sail back. Gearge triéd
to call end signal inatructions but they remained fight where they
wers s0 somebody had to go after them. Others of the men could
béth swim and rioat, but 1% was George, who had never been able

to float, who waded in and began swimming. He could not go straight

across because of the current in the pass, but used a diagonal and

~—~much longer course so that the current would be a help instead of
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e hindrance, As he had to swim every oot of the way, unable to

turn on his back and rest, as some of the othersmight have, we

were all worried sbout him. Nor was the posaibility of his becom=

ing exhausted our only snxiety for fha‘pasaes, swift and deep, also

-usually had sharks in them, so it was a great relief when we'finala

1y could see him climbing into the,K boat., The castaways were not

very popular with soms of the others when they were brought safely

" back, but there were no recriminations from George. For awhile we

h&q been in the predicament of our group being on one island with

the Victoria and unable to pperate'it; two of us at another with

-the” sail boat and not able to sail it; and the rest marooned on

a third with no transportation st all.

Thapter VIII

Ganeral Activities and Paetsg

In those early days we lived pretty much outdoors, for fhére

seemed 8o much of interest to do outside.

Pearby hammocka furnished beasutiful little wild or;hids and’
other flowers with which to dress up our rooms, or to Qear in our
hair. ” .

wi]d huckleberries grew thick in Bomelaraasand made delicious

ples so, while they were in season, we spent 8 good bit of time

gathering them.

Mushrooms, also, could be had for the taking - -they were

~especially abundant in the sweet potato patch - and, when fried

and served on toast, took the place of meat, which was not always> ”

' available.

The meat in our diet was more often than not wild gama.
There were alwayd twWo or three hunting dogs, and the main duty of
one or two of the men was hunting. They even hugted for pork,
which was in the form of our own razor back hogs allowed to range
in the woods nearby, although some, and ospecially the mothers
and their pigleta, were kept in a big pen back A ways from the
big house. After we had been there .a short time we were treated
to alligator steaks. The river was full of alligators and, as a
rule, nobody molested them but somebody - thought we might 1like to
know what alligator steak was like. Taken from the fleshy part

of the tail and fried a golden brown, the steaks looked quite

delectable, but the taste was that of fishy meat. Evidently
- 95
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everybody felt the same about them for, ag far as I kth, they
were never served again. Anyway, it seemed g shame to kill auch
a big thing for so 1ittle meat. Another source of meat unusual

to newly arrived northerners» was that of the big loggorhead

turtles which were frequently brought up from the islend, The

flesh was ground up and baked in big pans; the eggs, elther taken
from the turtles or dug from the sand, were used in cooking.

Work in the kitchen and dining room was generally rotated
among those agasigned to do it. As there were so many to cook for,
the pots and pens were heavy, so meﬁ a3 well as women worked in ‘the
kitchen, and when there were quantities of food to be prenared
such as potatoes to pare, guavas to pare and aeed, peas to shell,

etec., gomebne would arise at the breakfast table and announce a

i " : ’ -
bee," in order that anyone who had the time and inclination could

assist. After they had straightened up their rooms, or performed .
any other little duties they considered necessary, those who
elected to help would meet in the kitchen to work and talk, or
perhapa a group would take their pans, knives and fruit or vegs-
tables into the dining room and sit around the general utility
table there to do theipr work,

We also had peanut bees, but these werse mostly for the men
and girlas., Peanuts were harvested and stored. Then some evening,

usually, a group would get together in the barn to pick off the

peanuts, which brings to mind a frolic of the very early days,

though I do not remember that I, at least, took part in it latar
»

, that of converting the sugar cane into 8yrup.

The grinder would be set up not far from the little bridge

over the stream that ran through the grounds to the river (mentioned

7]
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covered that it had cracked and, when I held it in

N

before), between the big house and the log oﬁe. A'horse, connected

by a bar to the grinder, would walk around and around it while the
Juice ran into a container from which 1t was transferred to a big

kettle over an open fire. After being boiled to the right con-

sistency and transferred to a container, the young people, who

had each brought a spoon, would join in "seraping the kettle.” The

next day we had another get-together, this time in the kitchen,

where the older girls made peanut brittle.
Not long after our contingent came to Estero, Eiton, one of

the younger boya, found a nest of alligator eggs which he divided

among the girls who wanted them. All but two had already cracked

and these wWere most in demand as everyone thought they would be

the first to hatch. Ruby and I were the last to put in our bids

s0 received the two still uncracked, and turned out to be the

fortunate ones as the nest was just above the edge of a little creek

and the water had evidently been high eﬁough to coyér the‘eggs at
some time and drown the little occupants of the cracked ones. Ruby

could not walt for hers to hatch of its .own accord, but took it

down to the bamboo landing and broke the shell; then, startled as

the bsby saurian emerged, threw it into the river.

Some one had advised me to put mine in a box of wet sand and

‘wait, which I did, though not very patiently. One morning I ?is-
my handrdistinct-

ly felt it move. Immediately it became the center of attraction

for all the girls in the dormitory. Kathleen waa at the island

at the time so, afrald to leave the box on the shelf for feapr the
egg might hatch while I was dovnstairs and the alligator fall and

be injured or killed, I appropriated her bed, put.the basin to
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which I hsd transferred the egg i; it anﬁ carefully tucked the
mosquito bar under the tick when I had to lesave.

Contrary to the way such things usﬁally turn out, little
Impie Qa; considerate enough to finally come out of his shell
while an interested audience was present. It was during an
equinoctial storm so everyone was confined indoors, anyway, and
each girl in the dormitory at one time or another came to look.
The ones of us most interested knelt around the bed by the hour
and watched the crack become wider, exclaiming excitedly each
time the egg jerked a little. Then, all at once, the egé split
open end out he popped. He was cute, too, as most young things
‘are. The black was really black and the yellow clear and bright.
His eyes werea warm brown instead of the cold grayish tone of the
older alligators.

Kathleen was quite indignant when she came home after the
three day storm was over and learned that her bed had been used
as a delivery room, _ .

| Because Elton felt a soft of godfatherly interest, it was:
easy to coax him té fix up a cege to keep Impile in, and also to
catch little minnéws for his meals;

Sometimes, however, Impie managed t6 escépa from his cage
to go on exploring tours all over the dofmitory. Several times he
.fell through both steir wells and appeared In the kitchen. The
first time a colored woman who was helping out there announced his

'érrival with a loud sﬁriek, and continued ;ith~one after another
:until I could get down and corner him, none the worse for his
experience, Other appearsnces emong the cooks also caused a good

bit of unpleasant excitement, most of them not considering an

v
~.
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" fence watching the young pigs,

alligator an appropriate pet.
Poor little Impie's life span was short - only about aix
months. One morning 1 found him dead, the victim of my own

ignorance, I was told. For some time he had not seemed hungry and

' had lost his usual pep. Afraid he would starve to death if left

to his own devices, I would conscientiously open his little jaws
and insert a minnow, and this, according to my informer, was Just

what I should not have done. He had been trying to hybernate and

I had interfered.
The second of Lenore's favorite men there was John Sargent,

a8 Civil War veteran on the Union side and, perhaps because of his

beard, I could always picture'him in his blue cap and uniform
(incidentally, his place ‘at the dining room table was across from
a veteran on the Confederate side, whose last name was Cross but

I 60 not remember his given name now). Brother John was. in charge

‘of the.stock and Lenore says she would sit for Hours on the high

the first she had ever seen. After

awhile he gave Julia Wright and her each one for her own. Julia'sl

was black and she called it Love, but she soon tired of and abandoned

{t. Lenore's was black and white spotted and she named 1t Beauty .

{hardly suitable, perhaps, a8 pig names, but seemed 50 to them).

Beauty followed her around like a dog and was the only pig that

could climb over the atile. 8he bathed and perfumed it, tied

ribbons around its neck and loved it, so was broken hearted when.

the man who was doing the butchering one time included Beauty.

There were always cats, many of them, which were fed by the °

cooks at the back door, but the only other pet that I cared es--
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peclally for was our beautiful 1ittle golden-brown spaniel Don.‘

He was everybody's pet, but loved the young péople most and when

we would be going somewhere in a boat, would aiwaya swim after 1t

for some distance. This, unfortunately, was what brought about

his end, for he was killed by an alligator and his body found

later.
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Chapter IX

The Typhoid Epidemic

The water had always been supplied bj big cisterns, oné at

the corner of the dining room with.the butler's pantry and the

- other at the acuthwest corner of the kitchen porch{ A blg toad

lived for a long time under the latter and was considered more
or less aé a pet so one day while several of us were working in
the kitchen and heard a muffled but still loud croasking, we ran

out and found a hig blackanake swallowing our toad. thn Watson

'grdbbed a broom and beat the anake until he diagorgedthe .tosad,

which was then washed off under the c}stern faucet and allowed
to go back to his retreat, the snake meanwhile oozing off to a
less hostile environment, minus his dinner.

After the arrival of our crowd,.the increased use of-water,'

along with 'an unusually long dry gpell, soon exhausted the cisterns

80 a well was dug not far from the kitchen to take care of the needs.

. However, as it turned ocut, the well was not deep enough and the

water evidently coptaminated, which eventually ?esulted in aeverai‘
contracting typhoid fever, 1 among them.

v My first zest and interest in things waned. I was tired all
the time and everything seemed to call for too much effori. My .
dining rooﬁ duties assumed appalling proportions. I became the
last to get through each time and felt as if I could hardly drag
the broom around the tables that were my allotment.  Two or three
of the sisters noted with disapproval that i was doing just thaﬁ -

dragging and not sweeping. Then I had to rest twice on each of

the two flights of stairs to get to my room, but nobody paid
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. much attention. One of the sisters remarked that there could not

‘ be much the matter with anybody who had such red cheeks; that IA
was the picture of health. Mother would have noticed at once

Athat all was nbt weil

- I became unhappy and homesick for Mother, but could not go
back to Illin01s for the people there were all coming south as

- fast as it could be arranged. Then my thoughta turned to Grand-
mother in her big rambling Pennsylvania home where the cookie jar
was always full and sympathetic interest could be expected when

h one did not feel well.

At the time we entered the Unity Grandmother still had a
eum of money that Mother had lent her in some emergency and which
was therefore not available to be tumned in with the rest of our
funds. After ahe visited us in Chicago and lesrned of the many
scarcitios, she decided not to pay it back all at once but, rather,
to hold it ready for our small needs as they might arise. There-
fore in my discontent I wrote to Gfandmother and asked her to
send me fare to Pénnsylvania and let me come to her. She seldom
answered letters very promptly so I had made up my mind in advance
that I would not hear from her right away, but the days dragged on
interminably and no letfer came so there seemed nothing to do but
drag on, too, ‘

One day Kathleen suggésted that we go for a row on the river,
We usually sat'together and each manipulated an oar, but this time
I simply could not make mine obey my will and the boat continually'
swung around with Kathleen's stroke She soon became disgusted
with this and gave up the idea of a row. The oars were never left

in the boats when not in use, but were carried to the store, where-
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they were kept, and, while ciimbing the atebs up the bank where

we had tied our boat, mine felt as if it weighed a ton. Kathleen
was behind and below me so, when the oar woﬁbled up and down in

my weak hands and hit her on the head, it probably seemed po her,

’ téo, that it weighed a ton.

Several of us girls were assigned aiternately to dining
room and dishwashing chores. 1In the dining room each was re- -
sponsible for five tables. We not only cleared and reset them
for each meal and swept around them once a day, but also ironed
thei;'tableclofhs and polished their silverware. Then three of
us at a time would take over the dishes in the kitchen; one would
wash, one wipe and the third roustabout, which meant scraping,”

stacking, bringing the dishes to the  dishwasher and putting them

" away after they were dried.
Finally I finished my dining room shift and progressed into .

the kitchen as s rouétabout but, by then, had reached the last

of my endurance and, as I started to take some dishes. from the

shelf, fell headlong in a faint. When I regaiged consciouspess
I Hasvlying on my bed with Kathleen and several of the other girls
standing aruund with frightened faces. '

Doc Charles was on a trip to Marco Islend at the time 8o
one of the girls ran for S8ister Emma who, though not a doector,
gserved in that capgcity when there was nobody else. She was the
matron and, consequently, seemed élways to be telling us that ve
could not do something we wagted to do or giving us some job we
did not want to do, so was far from being my favorite sister at
that time, though later I developed ; real affection for her, and

knowAthat many of the others did, also. She was Doctor's sister.
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Hor gentleness as ehe examined me made me see her in a new 1ight,'
but there was nothing gentle about her treatment which began
. with an emetic. She stood there,'tiny and mild looking, but
uncompromising in her will to force glass after glass ef warm
ginger water down my throat, After T felt as full as one of the
rain water tanks efter s hard rain and that I simply could not
swallow another drop, there was a glass of warm soda water still
to be downed. That was the end, though, for ginger and soda both
came up in a great rush that seemed to'wraek and twist me from
head to toe, leaving me so weak I could hafdly move. Then they
covered me with blankets and, when I esked for a drink of water,
‘wae given a bowl of hot lemqnada.

That was the beginning of the fever epidemic. Nors, s big
iaughiné Irish gifl; Minna, the eldest of a large family who had
entered just before we came down from the north, about my age but
much larger and meny times huskier; and Ruby and Betty, both from
1'the northern bfancb; all took te their beds within a dey or two,

Two or three days later Doc Charles came home. I wes glad

when I looked up and saw him standing by my bed, but he had always

'teeeed me and qou;d not resiet doing so then., He just stood there
grinning fcr a minute or two and then asked, "Wnat are yoe covered
up with blankets fer? Are you cold?” I knew he knew I was ﬁot cold
but murmured that it was to sWeat out the fever, I guessed. He
stood there a minute longer 1ooking at me; then reached for the
blankets and pulled them off, leaving just a sheet over me. "It
will take more than blankets to sweat out the fever you have,

younig lady,™ he said, '

Nora and Minna both seemed to have more violent cases and
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both were delirious almost from the beginning. Nora's bed was

.just across the room from mine and there were.two or three of the

" sisters with her all the time for she was determined not to stay .

in bed and, unlike me, she seemed to have tremendous strength. I

"lay there listening in horror to the wild things she said and
. watching them hold her in bed. When Doc Charles saw the way I was .

worrying about it, he had me moved to the other end of the dormi- ‘

: torf with Ruby and Betty, who had milder cases. Minna was taken

into the room aerosa the hall from the dormitory and over the
kitchen annex. ,

The things that Nora and Minﬁa kept crying out made such an
impresaion upon me that it became my one thought that I must not
become delirious. ﬁora, who had a strong clesr voice; and sang

at the top of it most of the time, was coneentrating on "Home,"

sweet Home! just then and it rang in mj brain almost incessantly,

"but especially when I shut my eyes, so when I closed them and my
mind began to drift, I immediately opened them and concentrated

‘ ‘on something definite. Doo Charles told Mother later that uith

my high prolonged fever, it was amazing that I had never been
delirious and he was sure it was nothing but my determination

that had kept me from it.

Nora lived only a short time. Awakened early one horning

_ by someone crying, I saw it was Molly, Nora's sister, so I looked

immediately toward where Nora had been, but even her bed was gone;

I cried, too.

Sister Annabel, who had a place in the girle"darmitory, was
assigned as nurse to Ruby, Betty and me, but nursing was not in
her line. She performed really necessary duties and then felt she ~

must conserve her strength by spending the rest of the time in bed,

herself.
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The weather had become very hot and the horsefly season was

in full swing., Great,enormous things, they came at us like dive

. bombers, and their bite, when they managed to Zet one in, seemed no

minor matter to us. We fought them off, weakly, but they were

‘too much for us. When we complained to Sister Annabel; she tucked

our mosquito bars around us, and then the heaf was unendurable,
Kathleen spent as much time as she could with me, fanning
» and chasing horseflies away with a mosquito switch.‘ These mosquito
switches were an essential part of everyone's equivment; made of
shredded dry palm or palmetfo leaves, they were bound together at
-‘one end to form a handle, There was generally a loop so they
could hang on one's arm when not in use, and were the most ef=-

fective weapon we had against flying pests.

Doc Charles mist have told Nancy that I needed more attention

than I was receiving for one day she came up snd took charge, She
fanned and chaae@ horqefliea and, knowing that I hed always loved
to féad, brought magazines and read ﬁe stories, but fhe inyAdraw;
back to this was that I had become too weak to listen to stories.
They tired me, and espécially the ones that Nancy chose, for she
seemed to have a grewsome twist to her reading tastes. One of
the stories was a long gerial about some men and women captured
by furkish bandits, who beat or killed their victims. However,
‘I was too grateful to tell her so, or to ask Kathleen not to
whistle. She could khi;tle beautifully and, when I was well, T
loved to near her but, iying there, I felt sometimes I couldn't
stand it,

Meanwhile, the fevér hed left both Ruby and Betty and they
were able to get up, but Minna and I became worse snd then Minna.

dled, I did not know how sick I was but life had gradually lost

-
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.coﬁrse, that they had wired her to come immediately if she wanted

its meaning ﬁntil Kathleen told me that Mother was coming, and

then intereat came back with a rush. She did not tell me, of

to see me alive.

As it turned out, Grandmother had finally taken action on
my Ietfar.' She had decidéd to have me come to her if Mother ap-
proved, so had sent my letter to Mother, together with money for
the trip in ordar that Mother could send it to me if she thought
that was best. The money and the telegram arrived the same day,
go Mother wired that she was coming, packéd her belong;ngs and,
with Rosemary and Walton, éaught the first train toward Estero.
There was not enough money to bring the children and take a Pullman
so the long tlresome, dusty trip was made by day coach

At the end of the line she transferred to a launch which Hould
tgke her to Fort Myers, where the Unity boat would pick her up, and

found tﬁe only other passengers to be a young mother and her little. .

girl.

People were always attracted to Mother and she and the young
woman wWere Qoon talking on the most friendly terms until, when ‘
ﬁuestioned as to her destination, Mother replied that it wga Estérq.
fWhy, that is where that terrible community i3," the young woman,

exclaimed. "In what way are they terrible?” asked Mother, "I have

1ived with the ¢ommunity in Illinois for almost four years and

hévé never found anything wrong with them." The young woman stared

at her a minute, then, clutching the child to her as if to shield

it frém something evil, moved to the other side of the boat, re-

fusing to even look in Mother's direction the remainder of the trip. ¥
The captain of the launch, & kindly, weather beaten 0ld man,
.uho had l1istened to the conversation without taking part, now re-
marked comfortingly, "Don't mind her, Maam; some folks just talk.”
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"But, are the Unity folks dialiked by their neighbors and
peovle in Fort Myers?"asked Hother.
| "Well, Maam, I figger 1t this way. The Unity folks ming
their own businqés, which is more thsat gsome others do, I only
know tbe men who meet. my boat to send or get cargo or transfer
Passengers, but they always seemed all right ﬁé me. I figger
. fhere are two k;nds of people who talk again;t the Unity. one
is the polititions who don't get elected. You know the Unity is
»making itself felt in politics now becauﬂe.they all vote, and
they seem to vote the same way,. Then there is the young men,
Tha.poctor has eomg danged pretty girls down'there and he won't
.let the yéung men corte to ses them, and that makes the young men
maé." Then, as an éfterthought, he édded, "One of the girls died
_night before lagt. "
"Mafilyn," Mother cried out, "Marilyﬁ has diéd‘before I
could get to her,"

4‘"No, no, Maam," the Captain hastened to reassure her, "Your

. dgughter was still alive yesterday when the men came to tell me
to expect you," A
It seemed strange that ﬁora and Hinna, both big and strong
had gone so suddenly while I, who was little and had hardly any ,
‘ strength to keep going for so long before, was gtill living. But
'F had something definite to live for novw. Mother was coming - |
. Was actually’on her way. It was all T could think of.

Then, all at once, she.ﬁas there, T wondersd ;hy 80 many
People were coming upstairs, but whenkshe entered the room, I saw
énly her. I held ﬁp‘my arms and she took me in hers. For a long
time we just held each other and then, when Mother straightened

u
P and I looked around, it seemed nas if half of the community werae

a8t '
' anding around us,.smiling their approval. From then on she was

-
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virtually my prisoner, though of course I did not reaiize it. I
had to have her bed so close to mine that I coﬁid reach out in
the night and touch her to be sure she was really there, and in
the daytime I begrudged even the time that it took for her to go

down to the dining room to eat.

The one item of diet I had craved was buttermilk but, though

- We had cows, the milk was used fresh and there was no buttermilk,

.80 the first thing Mother did in the morning after she arrived was
to find a little sour milk snd churn it in a bowl. After that
there was always buttermilk. 4 ‘
Hy_sibkness forced Mother to do the one thing she had nefer

wanted or intended to do - piace her children in the care of others

~ without the choice of the children,vbut it was impossible'for'her

to care for me and keep Rosemary and Walton with her, so they had

to go into the children's cottage.
Rosemary, being a little older, seemed to sdjust to the

change better than Wélton. He would come over from the children's ;

cottage and sit on the steps, the nearest he was allowed to coms,
It must have been heartbreaking to Mother to know he was there, -
but, for the time being, she félt that my need of her was greater.
For awhile, too, it did seem that I was better), but the high
faver was steadily consuming what little strength and endurance

I had left and finally, after examining me one day, Doc .Charles

" " called Mother out into the hall. _Thej thought I was asleep when

.she came.back but I was just too tired to keep my eyes open so shg
might as well have told me as Kathleen, who was sltting with me,
that Doc Charles did not expect me to live through the night.

He had'br§ught a new medicine to give me but admftted'that he.had

no hope that it would help so, after he left, she placed the

‘Ip ]
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bottle on the.shelf, saying, "If he, himself, doesn't think it
will help, I won't worry her with it."™ 8She touched my forehead,

chest and limbs. "Her head and chest'are burning up, but her

arms and legs are cold,”™ she told Kathleen, and the rest of the

‘afternoon and into the night she worked over me almost constantly.

She bathed my face and body with cool water and rubbed my arms and

legs. By morning the crisis had passed. When Doc Charles came in

to see me the next morning, he was pleased. "Well, that last

~medicine did the trick, didn't it1" he congratulated himself, and

Mother let him think.so.

Although my body had become so weak that I just lay there
.forilong periods without moving, my sense of hearing had become
abnormally keen, making me conscious of all the sounds of liviné
eround the big house that I had never noticed before - people

walking, walking, walking on the three bare floors of the bulld- '

ing and the constant murmur of voices; the rattle of pots, pans

and dishes in the kitchen and dining room, and the calls of the
cooks and servers at meal times: "pirst sisters,""third sisters,”
"seventh brothefs;" the first and second bells ringing; the prayer
being read before each'meal; people calling to each other outside;
and the continual striking of clocks. Each of the -sisters in the
second floor dormitory seemed to have a clock that sounded the
hogr and half hour, end some even the quarter hour, but no two
clocks had ;he same time., It was Impossible for me to close my

ears to all the sounds and rest, so Doc Charles decided that Mother

‘and I should be moved out of the dormitory into the little one room

cabin surrounded by mulberry trees some two hundred feet from the

main building and near the childrens' house. He had evidently
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cautioned the six men who were to carry my cotand me to the new

location against any excitement, as he had me, for they had every>
semblance of pall bearers as they quietly filed in and took their
stations around the bed. ’

It was very peaqeful there in the shade of the t{rees, and
I slowly'bégan to improve, but soon after the change Mother sué-
cumbed to an attack of fever so that she, also, was confined to
bed, and there we lay together for awhile. ‘

Then, twelve weeks after I fainted in the kitchen, Kathleen
propbed pillows behind my back and I sat up for the first t;me. ?
After'that my strength began ﬁo come back, aloﬁly at first and
then more rapidly, but poor Mother, though her fever 'did not last
véry long, remained confiAed to the cabin for several weeks with
; bad attack of arthritis, which took over after the feveg le;t,
s0 it was some time before we moved back to the big house. By
then the others who had been sick were all well again, including

Brother Moses, who had the worst case among the men, and l1life in

' the community had returned to normal, other than that two of the

girls were no longer with us.

Doctor was in Chicago at the time, but when he returned he

brought a well drilling crew with him and soon we had three good
R ®

flowing wells of artesian water, with a sulphur flavor. The main
one was some distance east of the big house and at first it cgused
the surrounding area to be permeated with an odor like overripe

egga,.but this gradually dissipated. Though the water always had

‘a slightly sulphur taste, most of ‘us learned - to like it, and on

our later visits to Estero a drink from the fountain was always -

one of the first musts.
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Perhapa the worst after effect the long siegé of fever left

with me was a fear of lightning. Before that I had always loved
to watch an electric storm - the gfeat zigzagging streaks of .
lightning were so awescmely beautiful, especimlly in a dark sky,
while the crashing, rolling thunder was exciting and exhilerating,
that Mother would sometimes have to tell me to shut the window and
come.away from it. But that all was changed during the weeks I lay
in bed for the storms that rainy season were, I believe, the most
.frequent and‘Vicious I have ever known.
Kathleen was awany at the time so Lenore came up‘to bring ﬂe‘
- my supper a few days after I became ill. ‘There was a severe thunder
‘storm in progress at the time and, just as she prepared to give me
a spoonful o{ something, fhere waé a deafening crash and crackling
sound. Lenore dropped the spoon and was off like a deer, I 1istenéd
to her running doﬁn the stairs and, realizing that I was alone in
that big room, looked up to see the entire unfinished inside area
of the roof fil}ed wiﬁh ah opaque violet light, which socon gave
away_tb flgmes ét the far end of the room from me, Within minutes
it seemed that the entire dining room erupted into the third floor
dormitory, the men carrying pails of water; though as it turned out
they were not neceséary for the rain, coming down in such torrents,
soon extingulshed the fire without aid, The bolt had come in
through the extreme end of the roof peak and passed out through
the window in Maxine's room, cutting the Qire holding up her mirror
as 1t passed and dropping it to the floor unhurt. A sister who
was standing near a dining room window just below at the time said
it looked like a ball of fire as it came past the window and struck
the ground. :
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Perhaps even. this would not have left such a lasting im-

pression if it had not been followed by another a few weeka later.

" A large pine tree stood near the doorway of the little cottage to

which Mother and I had been moved, and this was atruck by lightning

‘with an ear splitting crash which seemed to fill the world. From

then on, for years, the lightest patter of .rain would wake me from

. a deep sleep, my heart poundihg and every nerve tense, waiting  for

the lightning to come. While storms had always seemed more wonder-

ful at hight before, now they were more terrible and, after return-

ing to the third dormitory, I could not bear the thought of looking

up into that weird vialet light again. Often, when the crash followed

the flash too closely, I would leave my own bed, run down to the

' 'séchd floor dormitory where Mother had her room, and slip in with

her. Neither of us ever said a word that might disturb our neighbors

- but she would lay her arm over me in a gesture of welcome and pro-
*  tection, and her mosquito bar seemed to enclose us in a zone of
' safety. Often I was soon sound asleep, utterly oblivious to the

thunder and lightning. After the atorm had receded into the distance,:

I would retum to my own bed with no one being the'wiser.

while the first rainy season we éxperienced.iﬁ Florida left

. memories of vicious lightning storms, the second one tried to compen-~

sate with its rainbows. Each rain seemed to terminate with a% least - .

one big perfect rainbow arching across the sky in the distance, and
sometimes two at the séma time. Watéhing them, 1 often thought of
the one in,Riverton.vI had gone to the kitchen window to aée if the
rain was over, and there, to uy aétonishment, was a rainbow clear
to the ground in our back yard. Everybody had always said it was

imposasible to get to a rainbow even when it seemsd near, for'it
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would recede as one -approached, so I raced out of.the house and
up the steps into the back.yard, expecting to see that it was
alréady at least to the ﬁall, but‘it was just where it had been
and I ran right into its misty veil of iridescence, Holding out
my arms, I saw them through the soft multicolored hues, which
gradually became lighier and then were gone. There was no pot of
gold, but I did resach the end of the rainbow and stend briefly
with 1t all around me,

Sometime later, Lenore graduated from the children's céttage
and moved into the dormitory with ua, Kethleen's bed wans at the
east side of the room, Lenore's at:the west, and mine across the
gouth side, i sﬁppose there waa gsome excuse for the accusation
by some that we had too much family tie, for wé.did manage to keep

togather to a greater extent than members of other families,

Chapter X

Social Activities and Entertainments

By the time the last of the northern group had come south,

the community numbered around two hundred persons and there was

much social activity in the evenings when everybody relasxed in the
dining room, always the main meeting place. .

There was always someone, or perhaps several, ready to play

for dancing but this was not generally indulged in since, being a

. celibate soclety, men and women did not dance together except, bcj'

casionally, in square dances or Virginia reels.

Sister Esther, a Pittsburgher and, incidentally, a first

.cousin of Andrew Mellon, conducted dancing lessons for the girls,

and taught us not only the waltz and two—atap; but also the polka,
the schottische, and some speciélties such as the Portland Fencey,
but we never really danced anything much but the waltz and two=~
step. Sometimes the men paired off, but they never seemed to find
it interesting enough to dance with other men and soon joined the
watechers again. Sometimes we did the Portland Fancy more as an
eihibition than anything else for it was a chain dance in which .
we did certain things as we ;ove in agnd out, going through set
figures.

The square dances and reels were the most fun, however,
for in the former the yopng men éakad the girls quiteAfo:mally
and'that was our only public palring off. Once we had a very

elaborate masked ball at which the participants wore colonial
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coatumea, the girls powdering their hair and the men wearing cotton

-after all, the young people had not entered of their d -
wigs, making the Virginia reel that time a very colorful affair.‘ ’ youne pecr : eir own accor

most of them having been brought in as children - and th d th
Brother Ross always called for the square dances and the & oue an ey ha °

L same attraction for each oth o eople h t or,.
.-older membsrs likad to join in these ("older" taking in all who °r 83 youre, peow ave the world over,

. 80 we sometimes slipped off to the laundr in fours, six o)
were not clessed as "the young people,")., Brother Ross had plenty eP ° v » RETes or

: eights, to make coffee and fry frankfurters on the laundr stoves;
of energy and a- full sonorous voice, and there was always a rollick- & ’ v y ’

. h to k \
ing spirit to theae dances. or perhnaps make fudge, or any other concoction that would serve

. : as an excuse for breaking the rules. Sometimes we had our little
When Johnny Horne, 8 Scoteh boy, came and danced the Highland

. : X arties in the bake roo hich was separat dvfro the main part
- fling, some of the younger girls immediately wanted to learn it so P m, which was sep e ™ P

. of the house by the kitech d geldom visited b ny of the older'.ﬁ
he trained a foursome of them, ineluding Rosemary and Julia. Later J en and s . ¥ any . _

eople after the supper work er.
he and Julia married and brought up a family near the Unity., people ep ork was ov

: : Some time after construction of the printing office was
Among children's entertainments given at Estero, there was ohne 9 shrdaction P &

: hed, an unusual swi t up near the short-cut path lead-
1 remember especially, perhaps because Walton, then little, was the fiqis eds swing was pu up ear ¢ short-cut pa 8

- : : the dini d post . lender
hit of the show, It was called "The Toys' Rebellion," and the childe ing from the g room to the store and postoffice. Long slender

. : . : les were u d d tw 1 tandin
ren, made up to represent different kinds of toys, marched around £ypress po sed instead of ropes, an o people st &

_ : : : : ‘ "to face could " " it would swing almost straight -
the stage singing and voicing their protesta. Walton, a toy soldier, face to face HoTlke upt Lo where rou FHEnE Ammost Tese

. tty and I never chummed, but I do not remember working u
walking stiff-leggedly, brought up the rear. Just as he reached the out. Betly ver chummed, bu & remember g up

: ith any of the other girls. We would go down and stand by the swin
middle of the stage on the leat round, he came to a dead stop.as the e 7 & s & . y g

] i ‘ til one of the men came by to give us a start, and then'would kee
rest marched into the wings, He stood there a few seconds all ‘alone u 4 & ’ °

goiﬁg until tired. We never did go as far as was possible, but some=- -

"and then called out, "Wind me up; I'm all run down,” and brought

times the boys did. We had been doing this some time before Doctor

the most of the evening's applause.

was told about it and he sent word that it was dangerous so not to

Many of the young people liked to pléy cards and sometimes

do it anymore, and we didn't.

there were several tables going at the same time, often playing

- ) . : One corner of the assembl art of the diﬁin room was given
different games, I believe cribbage was the more general favorite, ssembly P &

\ : : r to the 1library, but there was no librarian. Patrons either
though wp also liked whist and euchre, end even poker, but think ove Y,

t around the big table to do their reading or took the books to
that was more the boys than the girls. sat & g .

their rooms and replaced them when finished. Newspapers came by

Then there were the little secret get- togethers of the

. _ mail. In line with Doctor's often repeated desire that his people
young people. There was not supposed To pe any pairiag off, but,

be informed, someone during meals usually read'aloﬁd the headlines
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"and any items thought:to be of general interest and then the papers
were left on the reading table in order that those who wished might

peruse them further.

Impromﬁtn meetings were called sometimes at which incorrectly

worded sentences were read aloud from the astage and then it was
asked that someone in the audiance rise and give the correction.'

Spelling bees were popular; too. The participants sat in a
big semicircle, each éagarly waiting for an opportunity to move up
~and there was always a lot of goﬁdnatured rivalry smong the really
good spellers. i was a fairly good speller so one of those who
enjoyed the spelling sessions.

This all had the desired results for everybody naturally made
an effort to speak as correctly as poasibla, end even those who did

not have the advantage of much schooling before- coming in soon gave

"the impression of having had an education.

Many years 1at§r'the memory of the spelling bees was to
suddenly flash before me while standing in my eight year old aon's.'
. class room one day listening to a spelling contest. When I, myself,
had taken: part, there.was no thought of missiné the word, only
eggerness as my turn came nesr; now I waited almost with dread for
the word to reecl uy son, the pounding of my heart being in ratio
to its apoproach to him.

Music was always a vital part of Uhity life. As soon as we
arrived Jay begsn giving music lessons to thosze of us who could
not elreedy play an orchestra instrument, preparatory to building
up sn orchestra, and soon a fifteen-piece  one was organizad. Harry

led it with his cornet, the other winds being James Newcomb, second

cornet and Walter Bartach, slide trombone. Strings were: {flrst
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violins; Jay Morgaﬁ, Laurie Bubbett and Allen Andrews; second violins,
Lenore, Annie'Ray, Betty and James Bubbett; violas, Robert Grahah

and I; cello, Wilton Hoyt; while Jesae Pu;nam Qolemnly played the

bass viol, Esther waa at the piano pntil Maxine took 1t over. Later

Julia joined as flutist and, when Lenore was promoted té first

.violin, Jay became clarinetist.

The little “music‘house“ t6 the west of the other buildings,

‘yas‘much in demand for practiéing by those of us ﬁﬁo were taking

1é§sonsQ In fact there were just not enough hours in the day to
get in all we wanted to do; iIn hunting aroﬁhd for a place where I
could put in some extra time, I came upon a little hut across the
river and ﬁot far from the county road where 1 decided i could set -
up my music rack and practice to my heart's content without bother-

ing anybody or beihg bothered by someone else coming in with his or

her instrument before 1 was ready to leave. This little hut was

'just a frame with both roof and sides thatched with palmetto leaveé

and had originally been used as a bee house, where the honey was o

’ extracted but now abandoned was almost hldden behind weeds and
'i-bushes. For a few days I was perfectly happy in my little hideaway
””ahd then one day while I was concentrating on my notes a sudden

. shower of bird shot came through the window and sides of the shack.

Terrified, I put my viola in its case, grabbed .the music rack and

ran for the road. I never did learn who fire¢ the ahbt, but it was

certainly aimed right ét me, 80 the little shack was again abandoned.
On certain evenings thdse of the young people who were inter-

ested, mostly the orchestra crowd, would meet in the music house,

- where someone would read articles from our two musical magazines,

The Etude and The Metronome, and there would be general discussions.
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We all enjoyed the orches@ra practice sessions.. Selections

were classical and semiclassical end, after we had played the last
.1éng notes of eome'ﬁiece on which we felt we had done especially
well, we would turn'to each other to smile or laugh, the pisnist
qwinging around on her stool to join'in. i am sure this instllled
in all of us a love of good music, and Back'in Fairwood I often
© felt hungry for it, so always welcomed the opportunities while
visiting in Pittsburgh'to attend concerts at Carnegié Hall or those
glven in connection with the Pittsburgh Expositions, which enabled
.-me to hear Sousa, Victor Herbert and others of the great bands and
orchestras. Cousin Lois at that time was utterly engrossed in her
»music and slways wanted to go, so was glad to have my companionship.
,.Ona of our lighter numbers which Qe all liked was called
"pleids,” so when the orchestra group, in some way I do not now
remember, acquired their own -little sailboat, we named it for this
piece, and often had little excursions to the island, where it was
usually'kept, for sailing pafties. .

" The most thrilling trip the .orchestra hade a8 a group, however,

. was to tske part in the first Fair which was held in Tampa. The Unity

had taken a booth (those first ones being temporary, rustic;, thatched
affains) w@ére the Koreshan doctrines could be brought to the atten-
l‘tion of those who would attend, and the orchestras entertained asnd .-
»helped bring people to loodk at our exhibits and listen to the little
lectures which were given frequently. Eleanor Castle, a brilliant
exteacher from C#icago; did most of the talking; her éuick irish

wit not only enabled her to hold her own in any argument; but always
put a note of humor in it.

The orchestra members wore white uniforms with decorations of
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© ‘these included an 1nstrumental d

red and gold braid across the fronts of the éoatq and down the

- legs of the men's trousers and the side seams of the girls' skirts.

_As we were mostly young (Lenore and I barely past our foﬁrteenth.'

and sixteentn birthdays - mine may have come during the Fair if it
was held at the same time then that it is now), everybody connected
with it made a great deal over us, which, of course, we enjoyed.’
At the time the Tampa Bay Hotel, now the Universiﬁy.of Tampa, was
still being operated as a hotel, and the orchestra ggve at least

two concerts in it, which were exciting as we wera the center of

attractlon and were taken around to s
ful art objects which had been brought from all over the world by
for the Hotel when it was opened by
about 1890.

Mrs. H. B. Plant as furnishings
her hushand, the millionaire railroad magnate,
Later there was an all-girl orchestra which Lenore, at the

urging of the other girls, organized and 1ed with her violin, but’

this was after I left so I never heard it.

In the earlier days concerts were under the direction of

Harry;Boomer and were usually held on Saturday evenings. One of

uet by Lenore and him, she playing

the violin and he the trumpet, with piano accompanlment, of the old S

song "Love-Me and the World is Mine.' The audience was somewhat

amused at this for, though Lenore was never very responsive, Harry
made no secret of his 1

we first went to BEstero and she and Minnie, then eleven or twelve,

"would sit on the woodpile while he chopped wood for thevkitchen

and lasted until his death in an army hospital after she

ranges,
had left Estero.

The first band, also, was organized after I left and for
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awhile Julia, with her flute, was the only girl in it. I asked
Walton about the band as he was a member from thé time he was old
enough to be until he left and he replied that they had both an
orchestra and a band,
mostly the same members but substituting other instruments whén
necessary. For instance, Allen Andrews played violin in the
orchestra and clarinet in the band. They came and went as the
years rolled by. Lesaders were George Hunt, James Calderwood and
Prof, Schoedler. Musicians were: Jesse Putnem,cello; Celeste
Rugg, trumpet; Alfred Christensen, drums; Harold Moreland, violing
Claude Rahn, clarinet; Floyd Moreland, French horn; Virgil Shaw,
bass viol; Yolton Bocermany and I trombones; There were others
but I do not remember their names.”

George and Charley Hunt, Jesse Putnam and Charlie Faulkner
were always popular as a singing quartet. Charley Hunt was our
official hunter when we first came to Florida and brought in much
of the wild game we had to ent. In those days it was not unusual

for him to return with wild turkeys.

One of the most ambitious and spectacular of the dvramatic
productions while I was there was the life of Joseph at Pharaoh's
court. For weeks beférehand Moses Weaver, our chief artist, and
his helpers worked on the scenery, which they sometimas'put up in
the assembly room, Finally came the rehearsals. Kathleen and I
had been cast as Pharaoh'Sdaughter and her friend. One scene was
supposed to open with usg sitfingvin'a room talking and then she was
to sing while I accompanied her on my asutoharp. However, we were
" equally opposed to taking part in a dialogue so, much to the dis-
epproval of the writers, -that part was changed. As the curtains
were opened, Pharaoh came into the room where we were sitting and
said, "Daughter, sing to me," or something to that effect, and I
think she did‘say "(whatever my name was), will you.play?” I

inclined my head end we began.
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The general public were always invited to our concerts and

.6ther entertainments and many came from Fort Myers as well as near

o ‘neighbors.

When I first acquired my autoharp, whichlwas s large one
witﬁ«seven bars, someone suggested that I get "0ld Brother Jacob, "
an expert in woodworking, to make a case for it. I &on't believe
I hsd ever said mnything to him before, but when I approached him

about it,'he readily agreed and I took the autoharp to be measured.

:The finished case was beasutifully inlaid with various kinds and

colors of. wood but, unfortunately, he had cut off the wrong corner

so either it or the harp had to lie on its face. However, I never

‘told him.

Estero Island was where we all went for vacations of anywhere

from a few dayé to a week or two weeks at a.time, and there never

seemed to be Anj trouble about "getting off" to go. The main two

story house was maintained by a few members who lived there perma-

nently, the men sleeping in a separate small building or buildings;

‘I do not remember much about them. Karl Leuttich and his son Charlié
lived there all the time, ss did Roy Lamoreaux, and later on Harry

Horrow. The& were the fishermen who ﬁrovided that part of the Unity's

.fooa’supply, which they would bring up both fresh and smoked = méstly

mullet, still my favorite fish. We all have happy‘memoriés of stayé'
at the island, and I had two exciting and potentially dangerous ex-
periences, one with Lenore and the other with Kathleen.

Ten of us had decided to go to the island for an outing since
the launch was making a trip.to Fort Myers without cargo but, when

.the morning arrived, the weather was decidedly not promising and

_‘averybody advised us not to go. The five older girld heeded the
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advice and atayed home, but Weé younger ones went on, anyway, and
were dubbed "The Five Foolish Virgins" by some of our unheeded

" advisors, Regardless of the wisdom of our decision, however, we
really had a wonderful time. It was derk and stormy almost the
whole week we stayed, but we practically lived in our bathing suita;
Bwam and played to our hearts! content. There was no sun to burn

us and all sorts of lovely fresh shells and queer things were washed

up on shore. We even found a seahorse and a tiny octouus Victoria :
. , -

who was also spending & vacation at the island, was unusually warm

and friendly and would have us in her room for hot tesa quite often
¥

fhile ‘the regular staff seemsd glad to have us there.

Lenore and I and another girl, I belisve Ada though am not
sure, had waded during an unusually low tide to an exposed sandbar
much further out than wo had ever been before to look fop shells,

We found so many nice ones and became so engrossed in our pursuit
that we did not at first’ notice that the area of search was becoming

smaller with each wave - the tide was coming in fast, Immediately

~wWe. started toward shore, but found there was almost no nlace where

' we could wade, which meant swimming back the whole long distance

to our beach, At first it was funny and we glggled, but learnsd
pretty goon that we had better save cur breath for swimming, and
it was with great rellief that we finally came near enough to the
beach to touch ground and wade out, for we were all exhausted,
The other time was just after my recovery from the fever,
when Kathleen and I were spending awhile at the 1sland for any
possible benefit thaﬁ might accrue from.the change and the salt
air: As 1t happened, thers were several others there at the same

time - Doctor,.Victoria and Clinton, among others. To meny of the
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Unity boys sailing was almost second nature, but, though this did

oot happen to be the case with Clinton, he invited Kathleen and

me for a sall and we accepted. Everything was fine at firat for
he could manoge a3 long a3 the weather cooperated but, while we
were still quite some distance from port, a storm bogan to roil in,
precedod by strong winds. Clinton, inexperienced in- such a situ-
ation, was already becoming confusad by the time we reached the
pass at the end of the island, and tﬁen everybody being out ges-
ticulating and yelling instructions did the opposite from helping
and he lost his head entirely. That paso was dangerous enough in-
good weather for it was deep and swift and always.full of sharka,
Baited lines were often kept in it and ;hen the sharks brought up
and buried in the farming areas I‘or'rertilizer° Now the waves wara o
high and we jumped from one side to the other as the boat dipoed
and woter poured“over the sides. Kathleen and I both bailed when
we could but had to watch for the boom, which swung back and fortha
Almost miraculously, it seemed, he did bring the boat close enough’
to ohore so that John Watson and Thomas Gay waded out and pulled it ;::’
ine.

They then made a seat of their hands and carried me to the

.house as, still so weak and burdened with my soaked clothing = then

z.long gkirts and petticoats - I could not walk. Poor Clinﬁon,’tbough K

his intentions had been the best in the world, was in deep disgraoe~j .
for taking us out when heldid not know how to sail.’’ .
The two big eventa each year were Doctor's birthday, October
18, and Victoria's, April 10. On those days the dining room waa
always pfofusely decorated with pine boughs, palm leaves, eto.;‘“

potted plants'were brought in from the nursery and flowers put on

‘the tables. There was always an unusually good dinner,'and soma

sort of entertainment afterward. Also, we girls usually had new
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A

-dresses for the occasions,
Over a long period a monthly birthday party was given for
all who had birthdays in that month. Each of the men and boys was
présented with a big gingercake woman.and each Woman or girl s gine
' gerceke man. Then, following an old Svanish custom,veverybody in
turn, beginning with the guests of honor - those whose birthdays
ware being célébratad ~ was blindfolded, given a heavy stick and
turned around a couple of tiﬁes before he or she tried to break
a hegvy paper bag susnénded from a supporting beam in the ceiling.
~When the blow was successful, everybody undignifled enough Scrambled .L
fog the various small trinkets, ;andy, etc. with which the bag had
bgén stuffed. The Spanish and Mexlicans c¢all this bag "la pinata,”
and Lehore and I have wondered if Rollin Gray, who we always thought
. may have been part Mexican or Svanish, was the one who introduced
- the idea.' He looked Spanish and tasught Spanish plasses for awhile,
JIn'aaditidn to Father's duties at the printiﬁg office, where
he read proof as long as he could be up and around, he took on the L
bees. Bees had always been keot, but it wae rather a hit or miss '
oﬁerafion until Pather began to put his "as near perfection as
poesible” methods to work. Once when a cold winter and spring had
'.made honey producing flowers scarce, 1 remember he took his own
':.portions of honey, sugar, syrup, etc. to subplement what he ;as able
to obtain from the kitchen to keep them gbing until the blooms werse
more plentiful again. He built new and "improved hives of his own
design, and the colonies multiplied rapidly. ‘When Just ébout ready

" 'to teke off & tremsndous amount of honey as measured by previous

ing from unusually heavy hurricane rains in that watershed. The river

.
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.~output, the worst flood in the history of the area occurred, result- o f
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overflowed its banks, as did others, and so much flooding resulted
that the launches could b; taken from Eétero to Fort Myers fight
over tho_counﬁrygide. When Father could get back to his bees, there.
wars few.lef;.- Many of the hives had been barged.further down the
piver to wharg‘the mangroves wers blossoming and these had general-
ly been washed out into the bay and lost. He retrieved what he could
find and brought them back but, though bses were still clinging to

some of them, the honey was mostly ruined.

While he was working with the bees, he wrote many articles forA '

bee magazines and one of them, I believe- in Ohio, reproduced hia

_ hive design for the benefit of its readers.

) In later years, when Lenore and I, with ths children, would

be in Estero fO? visits, it was at the bee house he 1liked to have.*'vw

his picnics. This property was across the river and there was a

building where the honey was extracted. It had an’ 0il stove which':’i'

provided for cooking, but Father liked to cook outside over ’ an. open

fire when the weather permittad.
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Epilogue

i do not know what caused Doctor Charles to become'dissatiu—
" fied for he had always been a very enthusiastic Koreshan and willing
eorker but, as he became more disgruntled and outapoken against
: eeople and conditions,ﬁe, himself,came into general disfavor. Becsause
" of my friendship for Nency, I often spent the evenings with them and
wheh feelings beceme curdled on both sides and he decided to leave,
.I epent most of mf svenings with them, knowing that I was going to
ﬁf _+..+- lose her. They returned to their old home in the west, but'Nancy
| ." dia not-live long afterward. At one time Doc Charles dndertook to
write a story ¢f the human heart, and let me eee the verses Q;th '
which he began it. I have always remembered the first one:
.#0h wonderful heart in more wonderful man.
It works day and night, as hard as it can.

It never grows fat, and should never grow thin,
Or the man ceases to live that the heart beats in."

The'Unity purcheéed the San Carlos Hotel on' Pine Island with .

the i{ntention of operating it commercially sfter extensive reno-

e “vatiod. Meanwhile it provided another vecation facility for ady
| who wished to apeda awhile in 1if, and of course_thia’was quickly
taken advantage of by the young fplks. I remembeb looking at the

“hotel register, which was still in the office when I first visited

. "4t with an oreheetra group, and the first name on it was Roach. I

have often wondered why people use this spelling when they might

- use Roche.

Neﬁer were mangoes more delicious than those around the
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hotel, nor mosquitoes more ubiquitous and vicious, ‘especially during

the early mornings and in the evenings. This detracted somewhat
from our pleasure but was later “helped by clearing out the rank
growth of brush and weeds which had resulted from severul years of
sbandonment of the hotel and grounds,

It burned down during the early surmmer of 1905. The fire de-
veloped during the night and enveloped the building in.flames 80O
quickly that many of those in it escaped only in their night clothes.
Kathleen, who had been living there and expected to return, lost
most of her belongings in it, as ‘she was temoorarily in Estero help-

ing Mother to sew for me, prenarauorj to my leaving for a stay with

" our grandparents in Fairwood, which Mothsr had arranged, with Father 8

consent but not his approval,
In later years we crossed Pine Island several times when we

visited our cousin . snd her husband who had eought a home on.Bokeelia'

“ Island, connected with Pine by a bridge.

Lenone‘was the next to leave.. She had studied stenograph&iand
bookkeeping in classes which had been inaugurated after I left, andi
went to Washington, D. C. early in 1908 with a group f:om'the Uniby -
who had gone into a cooperative furniture veeture therae. V '

Doctor died December 22, 1908, whiie I was still in Fairwood.dn.
Grandfather broke the news to me when I came in from some outiﬁg, .
havidg learned of it from an item in a Pittsbdrgh newapaber@»"

After Doctor's death, a general exodus of the younger people
began, some of them to marry each other and othere.to go to their
relatives outside and then to take positions in work for which they - .~
had been trained in the Unity. Many were ready to go into printing

and publishing concerns as printers, intertype oéerators, etec., or

[PPSR SR
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into machine shops, and others to find positions as stenographers
'gnd bookkeepers or teachers, '
" Without Déctar‘a lecture tours to bring in new converts and
' his magnotic personality to hold those already there, along with
the gradual dying off of the older ones, the membership dwindled

-until there were not many left when Hedwig Michel, a young Gcrman

woman who had bacome interested through & group of Koreshan scien-

tific followers in Munich and Bavaria, came from Germany to join
4 the Uﬁity. Being of‘an;energetic end naturally administrative
nature, she eventually ﬁook over the actual management of the cém-
imunity, though Laurie was its president until his death,

She was the moving spirit in the decision of the Board of
~Directors, moat of them living outside, to turn.over to the State

" of Florida the properties then left. She viasited Pennsylvania to '

see just how this had boeen handled by the Harmonite Society, = aimif .

;lﬁv oqlony o éelibato and. communal = which had flourlshed during
* the latter paft of fhe last century end the first of this, now
edministered gnd maintained by the Pennsylvanisas Historical and
Hussum dqmmiaaibn'as a pubiic historic monument, - At a meeting of
ths Board iﬁ February, 1952, those present being Laurie Bubbett,
Hédﬁig Michel, Claude J. Rehn, and Anne W, Lewis, on motion of.

1_:Hédwig,'aeconded 5} Laurie end unanimously carried, it was hacided'

to contact the proper state authorities with a view to having the
‘;home érounds similarly perpetuated as a memofial vark,

finally, after fen years of negotieting with various organi-
zationa, on November 2l, 1961, - a deed to the Floridas State. Bonrd
E of Parks and Historical Monuments, conveying 130 mcres of the home

. place on Highway Ll in Estero, 70 acres north and south at the
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mouth of Estero River, and about 100 acres at Mound Key, was rg-
corded at Fort Myers. These properties, though in three different

places, are now known as “The Koreshan State Park, "™ and this was

undoubtedly the best possible use to which it could be put.

During the "Florida Boom" period I remember reading an.

article on the Unity in which it was estimated that the value of’

its land holdings was then betwaen two and three million dollara,
but of courss this was based anfantastically inflated prices dnd
the factxthat they included so much beach frontage, then at a
preminﬁ. _ Whatever its real value, though, i£ iq’probable that if’
not takeg ;are of in this way, many suits would have been filed by

the heirs of those who had put their all into.the'Unity in days

gone by to try to recover shares of what was left, to the end that

it would have been eaten up by court costs and lawyers! fees. Now
its beauty and history will be preserved by the State of Florida

for generations yet to coms.

NOTE: Since the foregoing was written, the Division of
Archives, History and Records Mansgement of the State of Florida
not only accepted the Koreshan Unlty Settlement as ‘an historic ’
district, but proposed to the National Register of Historlec
Places’ that it be registered among its nsticnal monuments as ona,
slsc. Finally, on May 17, 1976, ¥ildred L. Fryman, historian of
the Division of Archives, teleohoned from Tallahassee to Hedwig

- Michel, president of The Koreshan Unity, that the Koreshan Unity

Settlemsnt Historic District was accepted to the National Register
of Historic Places, so preservation will now be doubly assured.
(Information from The American Eagle, June, 1976 )
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