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    Dear Reader,

In the Spring 2014 issue we are pleased to have another 
article about the Episcopal Church of Bethesda-by-
the-Sea by Jethro Hurt. This article examines the 
heraldic imagery displayed throughout the church. 
James Jerome “Cracker” Johnson, a local West Palm 
Beach resident and African-American community 
leader is highlighted by Daniel Cooper who was 
living in Johnson’s 1920s house on 14th Street. Dottie 
Patterson, archivist at the Delray Beach Historical 
Society, survey’s Delray’s first mayor, John Sundy, 
his family, and contributions to the city. We have 
delved into the archives of the Historical Society of 
Palm Beach County’s oral history files.  From those 
files, we selected the 2006 oral history of George 
Greenberg (1915-2007), owner of Pioneer Linens 
and the celebrated “Mayor of Clematis Street.”  

Sincerely,

The Editors of The Tustenegee

Article submission:  Please submit articles in Microsoft Word 
format to the following email: rmarconi@historicalsocietypbc.
org, with author’s full name, email, mailing address, and phone 
number, and if applicable, organization.  Once the article has 
been reviewed, the author will be notified via email whether or 
not it has been accepted for publication.  Additional instructions 
will be sent about images, author biography, and photograph.  
The Historical Society of Palm Beach County reserves the right 
to edit all articles.  The editors follow the Chicago Manual of 
Style for writing.  Authors submitting articles do so with the 
understanding that they will not receive compensation.

The Tustenegee
Editor-in-Chief
Debi Murray

Editor
Richard A. Marconi

Graphics and Layout
Richard A. Marconi

Printed by
MDH Printing

The Tustenegee is a journal about Palm Beach 
County history and is published online twice a 
year by the Historical Society of Palm Beach 
County.

The Historical Society of Palm Beach County 
is a non-profit organization whose mission is to 
stimulate public appreciation for the rich history 
and cultural heritage of Palm Beach County.
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the Historical Society is required. The Historical 
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in factual material or statements of opinion 
expressed by contributors.  The contents and 
opinions do not necessarily reflect the views 
and opinions of the editors, board, or staff of the 
Historical Society of Palm Beach County.
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The Richard and Pat Johnson Palm Beach County History Museum 
is operated by the Historical Society of Palm Beach County
Open Tuesday-Saturday/10:00 am-5:00 pm
300 North Dixie Highway, West Palm Beach, FL 33401
(561) 832-4164
www.historicalsocietypbc.org
www.pbchistoryonline.org

The Richard and Pat Johnson
Palm Beach County History Museum

A remarkable experience

Curiosity, Discovery, Engagement…Curiosity, Discovery, Engagement…

The Richard and Pat Johnson
Palm Beach County History Museum

A remarkable experience

Become a Part of History - Join Today!
Board of Benefactors – $2,500 & above 
The success of any organization rests with strong 
leadership commitments to its mission. Benefactors 
will be provided with special events that expand 
their understanding and appreciation of historically 
significant individuals and events. In addition, members 
are listed on the Society’s letterhead.

Pioneer Circle – $1,000
Recognizing the challenges of our forefathers, serve as 
a Pioneer in the Society’s continued growth and impact 
on the County.

Flagler Circle – $500
Henry Flagler was a visionary – you can be one, too, by 
supporting the Society at this important level. Lectures, 
special events and a distinguished publication by a 
noted local author mark this forward-thinking category.

Mizner Circle – $250
Addison Mizner changed the face of Palm Beach 
County and you can, too, with support of the Society. 
At this level you will also receive a print of a historic 
photograph from the Society’s Archive.  

Barefoot Mailman – $125
Imagine trekking from Jupiter to Miami– continue the 
journey through your membership and learn more about 
our area through free lectures and special events.

Family/Dual – $75
Learn how our county was shaped, and meet others 
through a variety of events, free lectures, and the Annual 
Meeting, with one other family member.

Individual – $50
Your support of the Society allows you to meet others 
who share your interest in history, including free lectures 
and an invitation to our Annual Meeting. Enjoy a 10% 
discount in the Museum Book Store and Gift Shop.

Educator Membership – $30
Become part of a community of educators dedicated 
to making Palm Beach County history accessible and 
making the most of  the Museum as a learning tool. 
Free research session in the archives, free lectures, 
and notifications of events including invitations to 
special events and workshops created for teachers and 
education professionals. Education professionals must 
show proper accreditation to qualify. Please call for 
further information.

Name

Address Apt #

City State Zip

Daytime Phone Evening Phone

Email

Board of Benefactors $2,500 Individual, $5,000 per couple

 Pioneer Circle $1,000

 Flagler Circle $500

 Mizner Circle $250

 Barefoot Mailman $125

 Family/Dual $75

 Individual $50

 Educator $30

Become a
member today!

Enclosed is my check in the amount of
payable to:

 Historical Society of Palm Beach County

Or, please charge my:  Visa              MasterCard              AMEX

Card #

Or, please charge my:  Visa              MasterCard              AMEXOr, please charge my:  Visa              MasterCard              AMEX

Exp. Date ___/___/___

Name (as it appears on card):

Complete, cut out, and return to: 
Historical Society of Palm Beach County
Member Services
PO Box 4364
West Palm Beach, FL 33402-4364

For Special Interest Memberships, please contact the Historical Society at 561-832-4164
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The Richard and Pat Johnson Palm Beach County History Museum 
is operated by the Historical Society of Palm Beach County
Open Tuesday-Saturday/10:00 am-5:00 pm
300 North Dixie Highway, West Palm Beach, FL 33401
(561) 832-4164
www.historicalsocietypbc.org
www.pbchistoryonline.org

The Richard and Pat Johnson
Palm Beach County History Museum

A remarkable experience

Curiosity, Discovery, Engagement…Curiosity, Discovery, Engagement…

The Richard and Pat Johnson
Palm Beach County History Museum

A remarkable experience





Have some free time?  Then volunteer at the
Richard and Pat Johnson Palm Beach County History Museum

Are you up for the challenge?
The Historical Society of Palm Beach County is looking for good people to volunteer as:

NEW Docent Class Starting Soon
Sign up NOW!

Docents: Acting as guides for groups and individual 
guests. Training: 12 classes; Commitment: once a 
week for four hours, Tuesday – Saturday, mornings or 
afternoons

Gift Shop Assistant: Comfortable with selling, 
handling money, and credit cards.  Training: 2 sessions; 
Commitment: once a week for four hours Tuesday – 
Saturday, mornings or afternoons.

Archival/Collections Assistant: Handling artifacts 
and documents, cataloguing, assisting researchers; 
Training time is determined by the Chief Curator or 
Collections Manager; Commitment: preferably once a 
week for four hours, Tuesday – Saturday.
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In a video shot in the 1980s, three black men sit beneath 
mango trees between a carriage house at the estate of James 
Jerome “Cracker” Johnson (1877-1946), famed bootlegger 
and numbers runner who was killed at age 73 in a gunfight 
across from his bar in West Palm Beach.

Decades before his 1946 death, the mixed-race Johnson’s 
Jazz-era clashes with law enforcement became legendary.  
“Reno Bemoans Fate of ‘Cracker’ Johnson” one Palm Beach 
Post front-page headline blared in 1920, after one of Johnson’s 
many arrests, this time by federal prohibition agents. The 
newspaper went on to quip: “His capture has produced more 
long faces in Reno than a calamity entailing a heavy loss of 
life.” 

The camera pans across the carved wood fireplace, 
Mediterranean-style relief sculpture with two cherubs, 12-foot 
ceilings, elaborate plaster molding.  “Where are those cussing 
parrots?” the men joke, referring to the potty-mouthed parrots 
that reportedly used to curse out passersby to Johnson’s house. 
I moved to Florida in 2013 to live in Johnson’s 1926 restored 
mansion on Division Avenue in West Palm Beach in an attempt 
to see through his eyes. I came here at the behest of The 
Freshwater Project, a nonprofit organization that is dedicated 
to the preservation of the home of Cracker Johnson, and the 
surrounding segregated black community that he helped to 
found.

As I watched the 1980s video surreptitiously given to me 
by one of my neighbors, it struck me how many people have 
been compelled to document Cracker Johnson’s story, both 
inside and outside of history organizations. The men in the 
video debate, discuss, and reconstruct various parts of Cracker 
Johnson’s life. They spoke of the burly muscle men at his side. 
They dissected his shifting business alliances and how racial 
segregation affected the life of the man that reported nearly a 
million dollars in income in 1928 and how he may have later 
loaned the city of West Palm Beach $50,000 to balance its 
budget.  

In the video a man holds a yellowing flier        an announcement 
for Christmas and New Year celebrations at The Florida Bar 
Lounge, an establishment that Johnson owned.  The artifact 
boasted “Three float shows nightly.” (Float shows were “drag” 
shows with men dressed like women.)   

Johnson was born in Georgia, and later moved to Florida, 
where the term ‘cracker’ is considered favorable–a colorful 
rendition of Dixie slang denoting a toughness reserved for 
taming Florida wilds. Another version of how the term 
‘cracker’ came to be used is the cracking sound of the 10-
12-foot, braided leather whip used by Florida cowboys or 
cowhunters to communicate with each other and for herding 
cattle. But ‘cracker’ also defines the early pioneers of Florida 
as self-reliant, tenacious, and independent. ‘Cracker’ has also 

A Real Florida Cracker
James Jerome “Cracker” Johnson
By Daniel I. Cooper
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been used to refer to a child of a white man and a black woman.
Around the same time that James Jerome Johnson traded 

the Peach State for the Sunshine State a railroad and oil 
tycoon by the name of Henry Flagler was changing the face 
of Southern Florida.  As a matter of geography and sometimes 
politics, south Floridians were previously left to fend for 
themselves when it came to enjoying the provisions of proper 
society before Flagler’s railroad completed construction of the 
station that would become West Palm Beach in 1894.  On this 
swampy land, Flagler built lavish resorts. To do so, Flagler 
imported mostly black labor from the nearby Bahamas and 
across the South who could withstand the demands of heavy 
physical work in what can be stifling heat amidst infectious 
mosquitoes.  

Palm Beach and the immediate surrounding community 
would eventually bloom seasonally with the arrival of 
snowbirds from the North seeking a means to escape harsher 
climates. The throngs of vacationers that would generate 
revenue had to be catered to and entertained.  

In the decades after the death of Henry M. Flagler, Duke 
Ellington, Cab Calloway, Earl Hines, Count Basie, and Lionel 
Hampton would all make regular stops to perform in nightclubs 
in West Palm Beach, adding to the allure of Southern Florida 
as a playground—but not for the black elite.  

Although the black community was legally required to live 
in the Northwest district of West Palm Beach, a small section 
called Freshwater was where the black elite professionals 

and businessmen such as Cracker Johnson built their own 
homes. The Vanguard Club–a highly selective group of 
Black professionals founded in 1910, and the Pride of Palm 
Beach Mason Lodge #447 was founded in 1914 with all black 
members. By the time Prohibition came around in 1920, 
Johnson was already poised to make a fortune through further 
blurring of the lines of convention and being connected to both 
sides of the law.  

Bolita, bootlegging, number-running, and racketeering still 
seem to hover around the conversations about Johnson like 
blue bottle flies around mango trees. I haven’t found a person 
with knowledge of his legitimate bars, movie theaters, pawn 
shop, gentleman’s club, or capitalist ventures that didn’t also 
have some knowledge of his involvement in the thoroughly 
established criminal underworld of Palm Beach County.   

As I interview local historians and neighborhood stalwarts 
it still surprises me that there are people reluctant to talk 
about a man that died almost seventy years ago.  Some of the 
mystery of his life is mired in the fact that there are still a great 
many people with too much respect, or fear, to even speak of 
the man. Cracker Johnson was known to shell out thousands 
of dollars to charities, construction projects, and to people, 
earning him unprecedented political capital and power for an 
African American in Florida at that time.  

The Bolita numbers game that Johnson controlled in West 
Palm Beach was an international business. The little balls were 
actually a sophisticated early form of lottery, which stretched 
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from Cuba, the host country, and followed every Spanish 
speaking immigration movement on the east coast. Cheating 
was rampant through a variety of ways, and the game provided 
slick profits to those in the know. Long after the wealth that 
Johnson undoubtedly made from importing and distributing 
liquor from the Caribbean had ended with Prohibition in 1933, 
he was still reaping sizable profits through the numbers game.  
Primarily through his legitimate establishment in the 
community, Johnson was at one time accumulating extravagant 
sums of money when entire Black communities were burned 
to the ground for doing just that. From 1880-1930, 282 black 
people were lynched in Florida, the highest rate in the South and 
more than twice the rate of Georgia, Louisiana, or Mississippi, 
according to historian Marvin Dunn, author of The Beast in 
Florida: A History of Anti-Black Violence.

Johnson was certainly a most visible figure, even if people 
only saw glimpses of him.  He was well loved in the community 
in which he lived and generously supported the foundations 
upon which it was built.

For weeks after Johnson’s 1946 murder, his name stayed in 
the headlines. He was killed under mysterious circumstances 
outside the Florida Bar on Rosemary Avenue, and he was 
transported past the white hospital to the segregated black 
hospital—Pine Ridge steps from his house on Division Avenue. 
When he succumbed to his gunshot wounds it sparked a legal 
fight over his estate that ensnared two judges.  

In the decades since his death, the community around 
Cracker Johnson’s home has deteriorated with the construction 
and then decline of Dunbar Village, a public housing project 
adjacent to the Freshwater section. 

Much like the story of New Jersey’s Nucky Thompson 
depicted on HBO’s “The Boardwalk Empire,” Cracker 
Johnson’s story deserves to be told within an American context.  
To do so correctly gives us the chance to uplift the people of 
Palm Beach County and maybe even provide some perspective 
from which we can tackle today’s problems. 
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About the Aurthor
Daniel I. Cooper was born in Glen Cove, New York.  He earned 
his bachelor of science degree from Howard University.  The 
former Coast Guard officer is currently studying marine 
biology and has a keen interest in history.  From June 2013 
to May 2014, Daniel lived in Mr. Johnson’s former residence. 
The 1926 house is a contributing structure to the Northwest 
neighborhood’s status as an official landmark for the National 
Trust for Historic Places and the headquarters of the 
Freshwater Project, a nonprofit community preservation and 
dialogue organization.  For more information about the house 
or the Freshwater Project, please visit www.historicfreshwater.
org or contact Serena Hopkinson 561-876-4405 or email 
SAHopkinson@gmail.com.
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Above: One of Cracker Johnson’s early houses in 
West Palm Beach. Courtesy Historical Society 
of Palm Beach County. At right: James Jerome 
“Cracker” Johnson. Courtesy The Palm Beach Post. 
Below left: Cracker Johnson’s 1920s house on 14th 

Street and Division Avenue. Courtesy Richard A. 
Marconi.
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Heraldry at
Bethesda-by-the-Sea

By Jethro Meriwether Hurt III
Archivist

See the author’s previous study, “Bethesda-by-the-Sea: The Spanish 
Memorial,” in The Tustenegee, Spring 2013, Vol. 4, No. 1, pp.10-15 and 36.  
This follow-up focuses on an important aspect of its decoration.

Heraldry is a systematic communication system using conventional signs and symbols to 
provide identification and convey meaning. In medieval Europe reading and writing—
word skills—were generally unknown outside of the church and the nobility. The earliest 
visual examples of heraldic symbols, presaging an alternative language, date from the late 
12th and early 13th centuries. At first, the use of heraldry was essentially for the purpose of 
military identification. There was a need for leaders to be distinguished one from the other 
and troops under a particular command and should not be mistaken as enemy forces.  From 
about the year 1200, shields began to bear “charges” such as lions, lilies or diamonds, either 
painted or engraved. The color of the shield and its charges would be reproduced on fabric 
used for both surcoats (long sleeveless garments) worn over armor and mantling, partially 
covering the helmet. The shields were often colored and overlaid with geometric patterns 
such as crosses, saltires (X crosses), quarterings (divided into quarters), tierced (divided 
into thirds, horizontally or vertically), gyronny (pinwheels), etc. These were referred to 
as “ordinaries.”  Each shield or coat of arms must be both unique and registered for the 
system to work, and once designs became set they were passed from father to son. What had 
been developed for military use was subsequently adapted for display at tournaments and 
adopted for household livery. By the 15th century, European sovereigns asserted control 
over the registration and granting of arms.  

The Coat-of-Arms of the Protestant Episcopal Church 
in the United States of America. Courtesy Episcopal 
Church of Bethesda-by-the-Sea.
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St. George of England and St. Andrew of Scotland. Photography by Robert 
Nelson November 1998. Courtesy Episcopal Church of Bethesda-by-the-Sea.



Knowledge of the art of heraldry can enrich our understanding of 
the world we share. The Episcopal Church of Bethesda-by-the-Sea in Palm 
Beach is a repository for examples of ecclesiastical heraldry, family heraldry, 
and governmental or political heraldry. The cross−the unhappy “furniture” 
of the crucifixion−that brutal act requisite to the resurrection of Jesus Christ, 
the central miracle of faith is the principal charge used in Christian heraldry. 
For many, a cross worn around the neck remains a potent symbol. Architects 
designed the plan of Bethesda to be cruciform (cross shaped.)  The previous 
church contained a large open nave, adapted to “preaching” and fellowship, 

but its replacement, following the tenets of the Oxford movement, 
harkens back to earlier precedents.1    

Construction of the current church building began in 1925 and 
continued throughout 1926. Philip Hiss, a principal in the New York 
architectural firm of Hiss and Weekes, was the partner most involved in 
the present building and a popular guest in Palm Beach.  In spring 1927 
he announced that by the following Christmas the shell of the building 
would be finished and worship services could start. New furnishings 
and stained glass, appropriate for a much grander Bethesda-by-the-
Sea, could be added later. The vestry and the architects had agreed 
to a tracery division in the six windows on the south aisle creating 
pairs of tall arched rectangles or “lancets,” enough to accommodate 
all twelve of Christ’s apostles.2 On March 15, Mrs. Neville Mitchell 
Smith offered to donate the first double-lancet window as a memorial 
to her recently deceased brother, William Churchill Mitchell.  Her gift 
was accepted and the Smiths consulted the firm of S. Owen Bonawit, 
Inc. of New York, “Workers in Stained and Leaded Glass and Glass 
Mosaic.” Sts. Peter and Paul were selected as subjects, and prior to the 
first service on November 27, 1927, this single stained glass window 
was part of the fabric of the building. Twelve years were to pass before 
the two windows that flank it were in place and another seven before 
the installation of all the apostle windows was completed.    

David J. Brown of the Bonawit office described “the two light 
openings we installed” in a letter dated Feb. 9, 1928.  He began with 
St. Peter: “The left hand shield contains the fish…the Greek word for 
fish forms the anagram of the name of Jesus Christ and is a symbol of 

water of the rite of baptism….To the right is a shield containing the Phoenix 
Bird... it burned itself… and rose again from its own ashes.” Continuing with 
St. Paul, he wrote, “The left hand shield symbolizes a Christian drinking 
from the waters of faith. The right hand shield is a ship, the emblem of 
the Christian Church.”3 His “Christian drinking from the waters of faith” 
is illustrated by a “hart,” the male red deer. Was Mr. Brown aware of its 
origin in Psalm 42:1 in the King James’ version of the Bible, “As the hart 
panteth after the water brooks, so pants my soul after thee, O, God.” Thrice 
he employed the term “shield” in describing specific charges. In the case 
of the shield to the right of St. Paul, he was imprecise. The square sail or 
“lateen” on the galleon is charged with a crux ordinaria Gules or red Latin 
cross.4 The letter serves as a confirmation that the window contains “more 
than meets the eye,” and a willingness to search for deeper meanings in the 
heraldic aspects of such a project is generally rewarded.

The Tustenegee

The Smith/Churchill Window containing 
Sts. Peter and Paul.  Photography by Robert 
Nelson November 1998. Courtesy Episcopal 
Church of Bethesda-by-the-Sea.

16



In 1939 S. Owen Bonawit, Inc. received commissions for the next two windows, Sts. John and Thomas and Sts. Bartholomew 
and Matthew.5 The architectural over-abundance in the earlier window has been restrained and the new formats adjusted to 
accommodate larger figures filling out a greater portion of the pictorial space. Rectangular compartments placed beneath the 
bare feet of each man contain scenes described in the Bible or derived from cherished legends. Were the apostles not so 
clearly identified by their names written around their halos, the additional pictorial scenes would have been sufficient to enable 
identification. St. John holds a golden goblet from which a basilisk emerges, a reference to his faith that foiled the priest of 
Ephesus who had attempted to poison him. St. Thomas, the Doubter, who was reassured of Christ’s divinity when he touched 
the wound in his side, is accompanied with a spear. The butcher’s knife held in St. Bartholomew’s left hand was the instrument 
of his martyrdom by flaying.  St. Matthew, one of the four authors of the gospels, holds a writing quill and is accompanied by 
an angel, his inspiration and his emblem.  

Also in 1939, the firm submitted drawings for the five chancel windows. The vestry chose otherwise. An English group, 
Powell and Sons, Ltd., was hired instead. They proposed a presentation in stained glass of verses from the Te Deum, also known 
as “Ambrosian Hymn” or “Song of the Church,” and their great east window is regarded as one of the treasures of the church. 

In 1943 parishioner Annette Tilford Haskell came into possession of two 15th century glass roundels created in Flanders 

A view of  Lady Chapel, Episcopal Church Bethesda-by-the-Sea.
Courtesy Richard A. Marconi.
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and offered them to Bethesda. The old glass was joined by 
two narrative episodes from the life of Moses within quatrefoil 
shapes. A symbolic image, placed in a roundel at the apex of 
the window, completed the grouping. It contains a snowy lamb 
holding a pennon and white banner charged with a red cross—
argent a plain cross gules—one of the oldest and most often 
used heraldic compositions in religious art.6 The window was 
considered such a success that Heinigke and Smith, the firm 
that repositioned the old glass, became Bethesda’s preferred 
studio thereafter. 

The term “Lady Chapel” is sometimes employed to 
indicate a small, discrete space appropriated within a basilica 
for a particular veneration. Retired diplomat Arthur Bradley 
Campbell conceived of transforming a two-bay unit in the 
south transept into such a place of remembrance for his late 
mother and stepfathers, and possessed the means to bring it 
about. The widowed Charlotte Jane Isabelle Fallon Campbell 
first remarried corporate executive James McDonald (see 
below) and, some years after his death, Charles Gordon, 
11th Marquis of Huntley (9th Earl of Aboyne and 9th Lord 
Gordon of Strathavon and Glenlivit.). He was the premier peer 
of Scotland. [“Marquis” is used in Scotland and France, but 
“Marquess” in England.]  She embraced nobility as though she 
had been born to it, ordering a complete parure (a matched set) 
composed of deep purple amethysts, evocative of the Scottish 
thistle, set in yellow gold.7

Campbell, who was also a member of the vestry, was in 

Armigerous: Entitled to wear arms.

Banderole: A decorative scroll or banner sometimes containing 
writing.

Beasts: Animal representations useful for attributing character 
traits.

Blazon: The language used to describe arms, crest, mantling, 
supporters and badges.

Curx ordinaria: The Latin cross, familiar from crucifixion 
depictions.

Escutcheon: Another term for shield.

Helm: Another term for helmet.

Mantling: Bands of cloth bands used by heraldic artist for 
enhancement.

Motto: The philosophy of an individual compressed into several 
words.

Tinctures: The heraldic colors red (Gules), blue (Azure), 
black (Sable), green (Vert), and purple (Purpure)  are described 
as tinctures. The colors white (Argent) and gold (Or) are 
termed metals. In addition to tinctures and metals, other colors 
occasionally used are a bloody red (Sanguine), orange (Tenne) 
and mulbury (Murrey) called stains.  Some highly placed people 
lined their cloaks with ermine or “vair,” both designated furs.  The 
term derives from the varigation of squirrel pelts, gray on the back 
and white on the belly.   

Terms of Heraldry

The Tustenegee

Above: Marquisate of Huntley. Photography by Robert Nelson 
November 1998. Courtesy Episcopal Church of Bethesda-by-the-
Sea. At right: Christ Walking on the Water, with arms of Amory, 
Haskell and Sullivan Families below. Photography by Robert 
Nelson November 1998. Courtesy Episcopal Church of Bethesda-
by-the-Sea.

18



accord with the plan to situate apostles in all of the south 
aisle windows. Sts. Simon and Jude occupy his left window 
and Phillip and James the Less, the right. Planned en suite, 
the colors in one window play off those in the other and the 
unified result is one of elegant restraint. Memorial dedications 
continue across all four lancets, just below the sandaled feet of 
the first century Galileans, punctuated with small marquisate 
coronets: (Left) “Given to the Glory of God and in loving 
memory of Charles/Eleventh Marquis of Huntley 5 March 
1847-20 February 1937 Arthur Bradley Campbell.”; (Right) 
“Given to the Glory of God and in loving memory of My 
beloved mother Isabelle/ Marchioness of Huntley 16 Sept 
1870-17 May 1939 Arthur Bradley Campbell.”  

Each lancet contains a full coat of arms, including 
“supporters” appearing to hold the shields in the manner of 
bookends. The arms of the Marquisate of Huntley appear 
below St. Simon, and those of the Province of Nova Scotia 
below St. Jude in the right lancet. The Huntley escutcheon 
is organized into quarters, each one of which contains three 
charges—boar’s heads, lion’s heads, crescents, and strawberry 
leaves.8  The other set, Sts. Philip and James the Less, stand 
above the arms of Clan Gordon and the Dominion of Canada, 
respectively. Scattered throughout the four lancets are symbols 

of Scotland (and New Scotland.). Long time communicants 
recall that as children they were used to seeing Mr. Campbell 
at worship, seated within “his” Lady Chapel, surrounded by 
the tributes he had assembled to honor his parentage.      

During World War II Bethesda was crowded. Sunday 
leaflets often reported with a mix of concern and pride that 
the church was overflowing. A temporary solution had been 
to place chairs between the outward opening glass doors on 
the north, so that latecomers seated beneath the ceiling of the 
south arcade could look in and take part in the service. There 
was talk of making of this expediency a permanent solution by 
reworking the lower portion of the north wall to encapsulate 
four cloister bays into the nave. There were pros and cons.  
Although one hundred new seats could be gained, it would be 
costly, and was sacrificing the purity of cruciform plan of the 
church too high a price to pay?   

On March 2, 1946, Annette Tilford Haskell was killed in 
an automobile crash. She left five children and a husband, 
Bethesda’s treasurer, Amory Lawrence Haskell.9 There was 
no question but that he wished to memorialize the late Mrs. 
Haskell in an appropriate manner in their parish church. He 
proposed to fund, furnish, and glaze what became known as 
“the Haskell Addition.” There was never a question of anyone 

Bethesda-by-the-Sea, Heraldric Shields in the Chancel, affixed to an 
Acolyte’s Chair, 1941), Choir Stall cresting (1961), and the Thomas Sedilia 
(1951). Courtesy Episcopal Church of Bethesda-by-the-Sea Church.



but Heinigke and Smith, the firm that his wife had consulted 
earlier, for the task. Two years later, on March 7, 1948, he 
presented the sketches of the windows in the new addition.  
It was announced that construction would begin immediately.  
Dorothy (Mrs. Edward F.) Hutton donated a massive silver 
Alms Basin in memory of her friend, the late Mrs. Haskell,  
which was dedicated on Palm Sunday.

The pattern of tracery present in the cloister arches 
determined the format of the four windows, making each of 
them a triptych. As the church is located “by-the-Sea,” the 
vestry acknowledged that fact with four maritime themes, all 
taken from the Bible—The Story of 
Jonah, Christ Walking on the Water, 
The Miraculous Draught of Fishes, and 
Paul’s Voyage to Rome. The central 
spaces would contain the principal 
episode and subsidiary scenes would 
occupy the “wings.” Just as in the most 
recent south transept windows, space 
was reserved below for family coats 
of arms—rectangles under the centers 
and squares below the sides. For each 
surname there would be a crest, a 
shield, and a banderole with the motto.  
In addition, the larger spaces had room 
for mantling and helms. 

While the marriage of Amory and 
Annette Haskell had been a love match 
between kindred spirits, it was also a 
merger, bringing together families who 
had played large on the stage of recent 
American history. History is on display 
in presentations of twelve familiar 
surnames—Lawrence, Riker, Moore; 
Amory, Haskell, Sullivan; Hunt, 
Tilford, Curd; and Christie, Giles, Beekman. Together, they 
provide a fair representative of the Knickerbockers, Cavaliers, 
Puritans, Quakers, and Huguenots that earlier historians 
credited with the founding of the nation. As Mr. Haskell’s 
mother, Margaret Moore Riker, had pursued genealogy and 
heraldry for many years, much of the basic research required 
for the windows had been done. The project was dedicated just 
over a year following its approval, March 27, 1949. 

Replacing the clerestory windows with stained glass 
represented the final step in the slowly evolved goal of 
totally re-glazing the church. The firm of Heinigke and Smith 
completed the whole ensemble.  

In 1949 the rector and vestry announced their joint plan, 
consisting of a band of patron saints standing beneath their 
respective national shields in the majority of the eleven two-
lancet openings. Arthur Bradley Campbell once again stepped 
forward with an offer of assistance to fund the first three bays 
in the area of the south transept with six national saints. The 

gift was a memorial to his first stepfather, the remarkable 
James McDonald, a Scot who had emigrated to America in 
1843 at age 15 and through his own ingenuity became chief 
of Standard Oil’s Anglo-American Oil Co. before retiring in 
1906.10 The lancets in the first bay contain St. George, patron 
of England, and St. Andrew, patron of Scotland. The Union 
Jack dates from 1606, its design composed principally from a 
combination of the cross of St. George and that of St. Andrew.   

The last six clerestory windows were reserved for the first 
three Presiding Bishops in the Protestant Episcopal Church 
(Seabury, White and Provoost) and three pioneering Florida 

bishops (Weed, Gray, and Mann), 
each of whom held office at a time 
when one of the successive houses 
of worship entitled Bethesda-by-the-
Sea were constructed. (The current 
location of the church is in the Diocese 
of South East Florida, formed in 
1969, following the completion of the 
clerestory project.) 

Cornelius Vanderbilt Barton, a 
member of the Bethesda congregation 
for almost half a century, wished to 
honor the memory his late wife, Jessie 
Cluett Barton. On March 24, 1940, he 
offered to underwrite the purchase of 
new oak choir stalls and a lay reader’s 
bench with prayer desk that would 
be in scale with the present building.  
Prior to that time, the sanctuary was 
outfitted with furniture from the 
previous church. Following his lead, 
Mrs. Henry Kohl donated a pair of oak 
canopied seats, designated as acolytes’ 
chairs, a memorial to her husband. 

These high-backed thrones, placed across from one another 
and resting against the western ends of the choir enclosures, 
have the effect of framing the approach to the sanctuary.

A pair of oak sedilia, each containing three seats, were 
added to the sanctuary in 1950 and 1951.11 The first, the 
bishop’s sedilia (on the north side), is a memorial to The Rt. 
Rev. Nathaniel Seymour Thomas, Bishop of Wyoming prior 
to his becoming Rector of Bethesda. Painted heraldic shields 
are affixed to the back of each seat—the Missionary District of 
Wyoming, the Diocese of South Florida, and the Thomas arms.  
The clergy sedilia, opposite, was presented by Burrell Bassett 
Smith as “A tribute of love and gratitude to his Mother, Neville 
Mitchell Smith, 1951.”12 It also contains three shields—the 
Diocese of Central Pennsylvania (Her permanent residence 
was in York.), the arms of Bethesda-by-the-Sea, and those 
of the Mitchell family. All of the seating has a preplanned 
appearance, thanks to a gift from Jean Flagler Gonzalez, who 
financed the cresting above the choir stalls connecting all the 

The Tustenegee

In the 1940s, Annette Tilford Haskell donated 
the beautiful stained-galss window in the south 
Ambulatory. It incorporates 14th and 15th century 
Swiss and Flemish panes of glass. Courtesy 
Episcopal Church of Bethesda-by-the-Sea.
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units. Her donation also paid for a number of polychrome 
armorial shields relating to the historical transformation of 
the Church of England into the Protestant Episcopal Church.  
These were given “in loving memory” of Henry Morrison 
Flagler (1830-1913), the grandfather who died when she was 
three years old.  

The acolytes’ thrones and the central units in both triple 
sedilia are capped with pyramidal forms supporting a pelican, 
a peacock, and a mitre, or an angel. Each subject occurs 
frequently as charges in ecclesiastical heraldry. Shields on 
the back of the north acolyte sedile are those of Scottish 
dioceses and on the other, the principal English dioceses. 
The Church of Scotland did not evolve from the Church of 
England but has its own medieval origin.14 These examples 
of ecclesiastical heraldry are colorful reminders of the debt 
owed by the American Church to its British origins. The 
second shield to the left in the area of the choir screens is that 
of the Protestant Episcopal Church. It contains a red cross on 
a white shield, with nine white crosses arranged in an “X” 
in the first quarter against a blue background, blazoned thus 
(using the more relaxed American form): “Argent a cross gules 
and on a quarter azure nine crosses crosslet in saltire of the 
first.” “In saltire” simply means arranged in an X. Each of the 
white crosslets refers to a colonial diocese that embraced the 
amended form of Anglican, now American, worship. They 
include Massachusetts, Connecticut, Pennsylvania, Virginia, 
New York, Maryland, New Jersey, Delaware, and South 
Carolina. One of the Virginia charges is the three-ship caravel 
that landed at Jamestown in May 1607. The New York shield 
contains windmill blades, a reference to its Dutch origin. Two 
dioceses, Pennsylvania and Maryland, are derived in part from 
the arms of early landowners in those states, William Penn and 
George Calvert (1st Lord Baltimore), respectively.  

Many examples of the applications of heraldry present in 
religious art or that relating to families have been cited, but 
there are many more examples. Visitors to Bethesda-by-the-
Sea are aware of the presence of heraldic allusions in paintings, 
needlework, and carvings throughout the building and on the 
grounds, thanks to the generosity of donors and the efforts of 
skilled craftsmen. In the uniting of heraldic arms and nation 
saints in the clerestory windows, church officials saluted the 
European national states, recalling Bethesda’s early vow to 
recognize the “brotherhood of man under the fatherhood of 
God.”
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Endnotes:
(1) The Oxford movement represented a revival in the Church of 
England, originating at Oxford University. Adherents encouraged 
a return to the rituals and architecture prior to the Protestant 
Reformation. Its adherents in America were architects Richard 
Upjohn (1802-1878) and Robert Renwick (1818-1895.) One of the 
most esteemed examples of  Collegiate Gothic architecture was 
the Chapel constructed at Princeton University (1921), just prior to 
Bethesda-by-the-Sea.  
 

(2) The term “lancet” can also describe vertical rectangles with 
horizontal tops. The numerical break occasioned by the death of 
Judas, the disciple who betrayed Christ before committing suicide, 
was filled by the election of Matthias (Acts I:26.) As a result of Paul’s 
work as a Christian apóstólos (Greek for “messenger”) and lacking 
any subsequent mention of Matthias, Paul came to be considered the 
twelfth apostle and is often paired with Peter in Christian art.

(3) The Bonawit correspondence concerning Palm Beach 
commissions is preserved in the Bethesda Archives. Although the 
firm survived the Depression, Owen Bonawit gave up the business 
about 1940 and became a photographer in the west. 

(4) The written description of armorial bearings is called a blazon.  
The basic colors used in heraldry are few and referred to in old 
French.  It is often difficult to distinguish between Gules (red) and 
Sanguine (bloody red) because heraldic artists were allowed some 
leeway in interpreting a blazon.  (See the Sidebar for a list of heraldic 
and other unfamiliar terms.)

(5) Information concerning donors and studios is inscribed or painted 
on the glass.  

Spring 201421



the Bishop of London. Initially, English bishops were reluctant to 
perform the “laying on of hands” to clergy of the Protestant Episcopal 
Church, but the Scottish bishops were more obliging.  In 1784 Bishop 
Seabury received the apostolic succession in Aberdeen, but by 1787 
the Church of England accepted the inevitable and ordained Bishops 
White and Provost in London.   

About the Author
Jethro M. Hurt III is the former Education Director for the 
Chicago Architecture Foundation. During his tenure there, he 
trained more than 400 docents to conduct a score of different 
walking, bicycle, bus, and boat tours of the Windy City. During 
his career Hurt has held other positions as college professor, 
museum curator, and director. He is now the archivist at the 
Episcopal Church of Bethesda-by-the-Sea, Palm Beach, 
Florida.

(6) John the Baptist, Christ’s cousin, referred to him as “the Lamb 
of God” upon first sighting him. The combination of red cross on a 
white ground has a long history as the banner of the resurrection.  
Often the lamb and banner are conjoined, as in this instance and 
elsewhere in the church.      

(7) The American Marchioness was photographed by Bassano, Ltd. 
in her presentation dress on July 7, 1923, and in evening costume 
on July 25, 1923, and again in August 26, 1935. The National 
Portrait Gallery in London is in possession of all fourteen whole-
plate negatives from the sittings. Arthur Bradley Campbell inherited 
his mother’s jewels and left them to a cousin. The author had an 
opportunity to view her Scottish adornments, prior to their dispersal, 
at a West Palm Beach auction gallery several years ago.      

(8) While space here does not allow the inclusion of each one discussed 
herein, a recitation of the Arms, Crest, Supporters and Motto of the 
Huntley arms may prove an instructive example. “Blazon: Quarterly 
1st Azure three Boar’s Heads couped Or (Gordon) 2nd Or three Lions’ 
Heads erased Gules langued Azure (Lordship of Badenoch) 3rd Or 
three Crescents within a Double Treassure Flory Counterflory Gules 
(Seton) 4th Azure three Fraises Argent (Frazer). Crest: A Marquis’s 
Coronet Or a Stag’s Head and Neck affrontée proper attired with ten 
Tynes Gold.  Battle Cry: “Bydand” (Steadfast.)  Supporters: On either 
side a Greyhound Argent each gorged with a Collar Gules charged 
with three Buckles Or. Motto: Animo Non Astutia (By courage not 
by Stratagem.). Above the shield: Crown of a marquis with a deer’s 
head and above it, the motto “Bydand”=“Steadfast,” in Scots gallic, 
and often followed by “forever.”

(9) A Princeton graduate, he was interested in aviation and had 
attended the Naval Air Station North Island in Coronado, California.  
When otherwise engaged, Commanding Officer Win Spencer, would 
ask the young bachelor to escort his wife, Bessie Wallis, to company 
functions.  Haskell spoke of the way she had of fixing upon a partner 
with such concentration that he would be oblivious the world around 
them. Following enlistment in World War I, Mr. Haskell had become 
Vice President of Exports at General Motors, but quit to form Triplex 
Safety Glass from which he retired as President and CEO. He was 
the founding President of the Montauk Park Race Track and made it 
into one of the most prestigious institutions in the nation. The author 
learned of the Spencer connection from one of the Haskell daughters.  

(10) His was interred in the McDonald Mausoleum in London’s 
Brompton Cemetery and rests across from his first wife.   

(11) The form of the sedilia is derived from the stone seats and 
canopies cut out of the chancel walls in late medieval churches. The 
singular of sedilia is sedile.    

(12) Mrs. S. Fahs-Smith had been made a widow in 1941, thus 
explaining the absence of her husband’s name in the inscription.  
Following the death of Mr. Fahs-Smith, she commissioned the four 
Evangelists and the bas-relief sculpture in the tower in his memory.

(13) The English shields include the Archdiocese of Canterbury, the 
Archdiocese of York, the Diocese of London, the Diocese of Bath & 
Wells, the Diocese of Rochester, and the Diocese of Peterborough.  
The Scottish shields include the Diocese of Aberdeen and the Diocese 
of Ross and Moray. 

(14) Prior to American independence, all Church of England clergy 
in the colonies required ordination by an Anglican bishop, generally 

Looking ahead...
Save the date for these great events!

Sept. 9, 2014 | Special Exhibition: Courage Under 
Fire opens

Oct. 4, 2014 | Fire Prevention Day at the Johnson 
History Museum; Free, 10am-2pm 

Oct. TBD | Scarecrow Festival and Contest 11am-
2pm; $10 all inclusive, Johnson History Museum

Dec. 4, 2014 | Archival Evening Dinner Dance; 
7pm, invite only, Club Collette

Dec 10, 2014 | Distinguished Lecture Series 
2014-15 presents author, historian  Richard Rene 
Silvin; 7pm, Society Members Free, Non-Members 
$20, Johnson History Museum; Free Parking

For more information on these events, please 
visit historicalsocietypbc.org or call 561.832.4164 
ext 103
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Boca Raton Historical Society & Museum
Old Town Hall
71 North Federal Highway
Boca Raton, FL 33432 
Phone: (561) 395-6766Fax: (561) 395-4049
Website: www.bocahistory.org
Hours: Monday - Friday, 10:00 a.m. - 4:00 p.m.

The Spady Cultural Heritage Museum
170 NW 5th Ave
Delray Beach, FL 33444
Phone: (561) 279-8883
Website: www.spadymuseum.com
Hours Monday-Friday, 11:00 a.m. – 4:00 p.m.
          Saturday, 10:00 a.m. – 2:00 p.m.

The Morikami Museum & Japanese Gardens
4000 Morikami Park Road
Delray Beach, FL 33446
Phone: (561) 495-0233
Website: www.morikami.org
Hours: Tuesday - Sunday, 10:00 a.m. - 5:00 p.m.

Preservation Foundation of Palm Beach
311 Peruvian Avenue
Palm Beach, Florida 33480
Phone: (561) 832-0731
Fax: (561) 832-7174
Website: www.palmbeachpreservation.org
Hours: Monday-Friday, 9:00 a.m. – 5:00 p.m.

Henry Morrison Flagler Museum 
One Whitehall Way
P.O. Box 969 
Palm Beach, FL 33480 
Phone: (561) 655-2833 Fax (561) 655-2826 
Website: www.flaglermuseum.us
Hours: Tuesday-Saturday, 10:00 a.m. – 5:00 p.m.
            Sunday, 12:00 p.m. – 5:00 p.m.

Jupiter Inlet Lighthouse and Museum
500 Captain Armour’s Way
Jupiter, FL 33469
Phone: (561) 747-8380
Website: www.jupiterlighthouse.org
Hours: Tuesday – Sunday, 10:00 a.m. – 5:00 p.m., 
last lighthouse tour leaves at 4pm

Delray Beach Historical Society
3 NE 1st Street
Delray Beach, FL 33444
Phone: (561) 243-2577 
Fax: (561) 243-6884
Website: www.db-hs.org
 
Lawrence E. Will Museum
Located in the Belle Glade Branch Library
530 South Main Street, Belle Glade, FL 33430
Phone: (561) 996-3453
Website: www.pbclibrary.org/lew.htm 
Hours: Monday-Wednesday, 10:00 a.m. – 8:00 p.m.
            Thursday-Saturday, 10:00 a.m. – 5:00 p.m.

To learn more about Palm Beach County history, 
please visit the Johnson History Museum

and the following organizations:

Henry Morrison Flagler Museum.
Courtesy Richard A. Marconi.
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Photograph of Elizabeth Sundy, her 8 children, and others at the Sundy beach cottage. The young woman in the middle with glasses is Addie, male to her 
right is Ben, Sadie is the young woman in front of Ben, the male to right of Sadie is John Dewey, and Elizabeth Sundy is the woman on far right. Courtesy 
Delray Beach Historcial Society.
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By Dorothy W. Patterson

The Sundy family 
was a valuable addition to the 
handful of settler families who 
had arrived in Delray by 1899. 
John Shaw and Elizabeth Sundy 
and their children (eight by 1911) 
appear to have blended hard 
work, duty, creativity, and joie 
de vivre, attributes that came in 
handy for helping to build a new 
community.

The Sundys of
Delray Beach
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The Sundys of
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said that Mr. Flagler tried to talk John Sundy into staying 
with the railroad. Two of the Sundy daughters, Addie and 
Sadie, remembered visiting Flagler’s home, Whitehall, with 
their father. 

When the Sundys built their house in Delray, they had 
three children. Five more were born by 1911. Their father 
worked as a farmer, politician, and businessman. While 
their mother taught Latin at the Delray School. The children 
were Benjamin (Ben) Franklin (1897), Adelaide (Addie) 
Marsh (1898), John Dewey (1899), Sarah (Sadie) Margaret 
(1900), Glenn Brooks (1903), Elizabeth Kathryn (1906), 
Daisy Emmaline (1908), and Edward (Pete) Allen (1911). 

A representative of the new Historical Society of Palm 
Beach County interviewed John Sundy in 1937.  Illuminating 
his personality, his responses consist mainly of praise 
for other pioneers of Delray Beach. He also praises “our 
women” who he says “were always very public spirited.  
They organized the first civic improvement organization, 
the Women’s Improvement Association. They took the lead 
at once in civic development, going ahead in their own plans 
and encouraging the men with theirs.” This appreciation 
and recognition of the accomplishments of others may have 
been a reason he was elected the first mayor of the town and 
was reelected six more times. His sense of humor also may 
have been part of the reason. Mr. Sundy served as a city 
judge for several years. His daughter, Daisy, later said to a 
reporter that his court sessions were well-attended because 
of his wit.  

This evidence of good nature is also reflected in his 
treatment of his family. Their house was set on two acres. 

Sundy built a white picket fence and playhouse in an effort 
to help his wife keep the children at home when they were 
toddlers. He provided the family with a beach cottage so that 
summers would be cooler for them. He had a standing order 
every Saturday for half a beef cow to be sent from Ft. Pierce by 
train. What the family could not use for Sunday dinner, Sundy 
cut up and sold to other families in town. The Delray settlers of 
1895 to about 1905 had few work animals. The Sundys owned 
a horse and wagon, when it was rare to have one in town, and 
a mule or two along with a flock of laying hens.

After settling in Delray, Mr. Sundy began raising pineapples 
and tomatoes in nearby fields.  He purchased a tomato packing 
house on Railroad Avenue about 1913 and converted it into the 
Sundy Feed and Fertilizer Store.

The legacy of the Sundy family can be described as 
community service of an outstanding nature. John Sundy was 
proud to be a part of setting Delray on a conservative fiscal 
path, and during his term of office he started and completed 
improvements such as bonding the town soon after its 1911 
incorporation, establishing a municipal water and light plant, 
building a bridge across the canal (now the Intracoastal 
Waterway), and all the while maintaining a nominal tax rate.  
In order to keep taxes low the city waited several years before 
starting street improvements. They were helped with money 

  lizabeth and John came from mainly Scottish families 
who settled in the Cumberland County, North Carolina, area in 
the late 18th century. John’s father (also named John) served 
briefly in the Confederate Army. When John Shaw Sundy was 
a boy, his parents and three siblings moved to Cheraw, South 
Carolina, where they are found on the 1870 U.S. Census. The 
head of household’s occupation is listed as harness-maker. 
John Shaw Sundy’s mother, Sarah Margaret, was remembered 
by her family as someone who wrote letters for illiterate people 
in her community.

John married Elizabeth before he left Cheraw, South 
Carolina, in September 1895, to take a job in West Palm Beach 
with the Florida East Coast (FEC) Railway as a construction 
foreman. Along with the sounds of sledge hammers and 
workers’ chants, his family followed the track construction 
toward Delray. In 1899 they settled in Delray and lived in a 
section house until 1902. That year they moved into their new 
home at 106 South Swinton Avenue. John Sundy resigned his 
railroad job a few years later. Decades afterwards, the family 
reminisced fondly about his employer, Henry Flagler. They 

John Shaw and Elizabeth Sundy at their beach cottage, 1919. Courtesy 
Delray Beach Historical Society.
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The inventive and resourceful John Sundy built a windmill 
before city water was available and as a result had running water 
in the home. Inheriting their father’s knack for handiwork, in 
the 1920s the Sundy sons constructed a solar water heater that 
was used as long as family members lived there. As a young 
man, John Dewey Sundy made two silver vases that are on 
permanent display in the house.

The original Delray homestead was owned and lived in by 
family members until 1990 when it was purchased for use as 
a restaurant and tea-room. Daisy, the last surviving daughter, 
was invited by the new owners to greet patrons and recount the 
history of the house. The Sundy property is located in Delray’s 
largest historic district—the Old School Square Historic Arts 
District—and is on the National Register of Historic Places.  
At the present time it is the site of the Sundy House Restaurant. 

The family sold the Sundy Feed and Fertilizer Store in 1977. 
Always a rough, rustic building beside the tracks on Railroad 
Avenue, it has also been preserved, and in 1991 it was moved 
to the grounds of the Morikami Museum.  It traveled again 
to Yesteryear Village at the Florida Fair Grounds a few years 
later, where it is a part of the Agriplex and stands as tangible 
evidence of Delray Beach’s agricultural heritage.

The record indicates that the Sundys were a happy family.  
A Delray Beach News reporter who interviewed Elizabeth 
Sundy about 1950 wrote, “People in town will remember the 
numerous parties held in the house.” Sadie always had a quip 
for reporters such as: “No, we had no closets then because we 
had no clothes.” She said at the conclusion of an interview 
with Shari Bergom of the Post Times in April of 1978, “There’s 
been a lot of happy living here.”

Although John and Elizabeth Sundy and their children are 
no longer living, they have left behind an inspiring family 

and materials to pave the streets by Henry Flagler 
after he and “his right-hand man, Mr. Parrott” came 
to Delray on railroad business and got their car stuck 
for over an hour at the station.

Elizabeth Sundy was one of the 1902 founders 
of the Ladies Improvement Association, later the 
Woman’s Club. In addition to teaching at the Delray 
School, she was also chairman of the Board of 
Trustees of the school. Mrs. Sundy was one of twelve 
charter members of the Baptist Church in Delray. In 
fact, the organizing meeting for the church was held 
at the Sundy home.  

The children of John and Elizabeth Sundy 
continued their parents’ record of community service: 
Ben was elected to the Delray Beach City Council 
and served for twelve years as a Palm Beach County 
Commissioner (1950-62). He was active in at least 
ten different civic, social, and church organizations. 

Addie grew up with Delray Beach and lived to be 
93. After her father retired, she managed the family’s feed and 
fertilizer business for fifty years. She and Sadie never married 
and always lived in the house their parents had built. Saying, 
“Don’t think we lived a monotonous life,” the sisters then 
recounted how they traveled to all the states but two and to 
foreign countries.  

Sadie was a nature-lover who hung over 500 orchid plants 
on long clotheslines in the back yard. They were both gracious 
in giving interviews and made their home available for club 
and Historical Society meetings, tours, and events. Addie was 
President of the Zonta Club (a club for businesswomen) and 
the Evening Garden Club.

Glen, a Delray real estate agent during the boom time of the 
mid-1920s, went to Missouri, but after a few years returned 
home to open Sundy’s Men’s Wear on Atlantic Avenue. He 
was elected Mayor of Delray Beach in 1960 and participated 
in several local organizations.

Some of the children went to other areas of the country. 
But at least two of them returned. Daisy married Joe Meehan 
and moved to North Carolina. After Joe retired, they returned 
and opened Joe Meehan’s Men’s Clothing in Boca Raton’s 
Royal Palm Plaza. Pete Sundy also moved to North Carolina 
but came back for a while to help Addie and Sadie in the 1980s 
when they had become frail due to aging.

In addition to their community service, the Sundys are 
remembered through the two buildings they left behind, their 
home and their place of business. Currently, the 111-year-old 
Sundy family home is one of the oldest surviving houses in 
Delray Beach. The house has become a Delray Beach icon of 
the past. It was used as the logo for the City’s Diamond Jubilee 
(75th anniversary of incorporation) in 1986. Built of wood 
shipped by rail from Georgia, the house was described by John 
Johnson of the Palm Beach County Preservation Board as a 
“solid Vernacular style with decorative gingerbread and stick 
work in the gables and over-hangs.” 

John Shaw Sundy built the family house in 1902. The house is now the 
Sundy House Restaurant, Historic Inn, and Taru (botanical) Gardens. 
Courtesy Delray Beach Historical Society.
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story and an indelible mark on Delray Beach history.
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Officials meet at the old Sundy Feed and Fertilizer Store on Railroad Avenue (between Atlantic and NE 
1st Avenues) to watch start of moving the store to Morikami Park. Pictured here are Delray Beach Fire 
Chief, Kerry Koen, John Tallentire, part owner, and Pat Healy-Golembe Chairman of the Historic Palm 
Beach County Preservation Board. Tom Marlock (at the door) is preparing the store for the move, March 
6, 1991. Photograph by Jack Hutton. Courtesy Delray Beach Historcial Society.

Photograph of a Seminole dress given to Addie 
Sundy. As a child, Addie traded salt to the 
Seminoles for huckleberries. The Seminoles 
also came to the Sundy Feed Store when Addie 
managed it from 1925 to 1975. Addie’s niece, 
Elizabeth Sundy Sears, sent the photograph 
to the DBHS saying that Addie wore the dress 
every year in the Fourth of July parade. Courtesy 
Delray Beach Historcial Society.
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eorge Greenberg (1915-2007), owner of Pioneer Linens, was born in Lake Worth. His Austrian 
father, Max Greenberg, founded Pioneer Hardware in 1912, providing settlers to the new town 
whatever they needed, including furniture. The 1928 hurricane removed the second floor of their 

home and destroyed the store, but in 1930, on his name alone, Max Greenberg reopened on Clematis Street. 
The business is still there, named Pioneer Linens since the 1950s.

Greenberg worked in his father’s store from age 16 but took time for college and law school at the 
University of Florida, followed by the New York University School of Retailing. During World War II, 
Greenberg served in an army research unit in Virginia.

When he took over Pioneer Linens in 1957, Greenberg followed his father’s progressive thinking. Unable 
to compete with national department stores, Greenberg changed the nature of the store to a specialty boutique 
and added a mail order catalog. Greenberg helped found the Downtown Development Authority (DDA); 
thirty years later, the DDA named him its first “Outstanding Downtown Business Leader of the Year.” George 
was also affectionately known as the “Mayor of Clematis Street” for his championing of the business district. 
Nationally, Greenberg received a lifetime achievement award from the Home Products Association.

During the 1980s and ‘90s, Greenberg took Pioneer Linens to the highest-end market and brought his 
daughter, Penny Murphy, into the business, with her son, Allen, preparing to follow. The addition of a 
website was consistent with Greenberg’s progressiveness. For his focus on providing impeccable service, he 
has been called “a retailing relic, an anachronism in a self-service world.”

George Greenberg
An Oral History

The oral history of George Greenberg was taped at the WPEC Channel 12 studios in Mangoina 
Park, FL. Lise M. Steinhauer of History Speaks conducted the interview on behalf of the 
Historical Society of Palm Beach County. This interview was taped on January 20, 2006, and 
is part of an on-going oral history project of the Historical Society.

G
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George Greenberg, the “Mayor of Clematis Street,” 2006. 
Courtesy George Greenberg.



LISE STEINHAUER: When and where were you born?
GEORGE GREENBERG:  I was born in Lake Worth, Florida, 
on May 29, 1915.
STEINHAUER: Tell me about your family.
GREENBERG:  My grandfather [mother’s father] came 
to the United States from 
Vienna in 1870. He settled 
in Newark, New Jersey. He 
was a tailor by trade and he 
did fine clothes for women. 
One of his clientele was one 
of the more wealthy ladies 
on Fifth Avenue, New York, 
and she liked his work so 
much that when she went to 
Newport, Rhode Island, in 
the summertime, why, she 
had him go up there with her 
and he took his two daughters 
with him. And then later in 1902, she went to St. Augustine, 
Florida, for a couple of months in the wintertime and she also 
asked him to come down there. So eventually he moved his 
family there. My mother was born also in Vienna and she met 
my father in Newark, New Jersey, where the family had lived. 

My father had come over in 1904. He worked in a hardware 
store. Eventually, he started his own store.
STEINHAUER: Did he come from Vienna also?
GREENBERG:  From that area. When my mother’s father 
went down to St. Augustine—he finally decided to take his 
family down there—so they settled in Daytona Beach and they 
persuaded my father to sell a hardware store that he had started 
in Newark and move down to Daytona also. My father worked 
in a hardware store there in Daytona Beach for a short time, 
and then in 1912 he heard about the new town of Lake Worth, 
Florida, starting. He thought that was an opportunity so he 
came down to Lake Worth in 1912.
STEINHAUER: You didn’t have any siblings? No brothers or 
sisters?
GREENBERG:  I had a sister that was born much later, much 
later.
STEINHAUER: Okay. Did your father serve in World War I?
GREENBERG:  No, he did not.
STEINHAUER: Where was your childhood home when your 
father moved here?
GREENBERG:  Well, I was born on North “M” Street in Lake 
Worth, which is a half a block north of Lake Avenue. I gather 
that’s where he lived at the time.
STEINHAUER: Is the house still there?
GREENBERG:  No, the Municipal Library is there now in that 

same location. 
STEINHAUER: Oh, okay.
GREENBERG:  My mother—you asked me about the war. My 
mother had a brother that had signed up for the Army. He was 
in the Marines in South Carolina. The story that I was told was 
that he got a telegram that his younger brother had died. So he 

got on the train to come down 
and as he told me, he said—
this was in the flu epidemic of 
1918—that the coffins were 
all lined up at the railroad 
station there in Washington, 
DC, and that when he came 
down here, he went to visit 
his younger brother who had 
caught the flu. And then my 
mother came also to where 
they were, and the next day, 
he said, his younger brother 

and my mother both died. So I was three years old when my 
mother died.
STEINHAUER: Oh, my goodness.
GREENBERG:  This is in the flu epidemic of 1918.
STEINHAUER:  So your father raised you alone?
GREENBERG:   No, my father remarried within about a year 
and a half and my stepmother raised me.
STEINHAUER:  What was your mother’s name?
GREENBERG:   Her name was Rose Kalb, K-a-l-b.
STEINHAUER:  What was your stepmother’s name?
GREENBERG:   Elsie, E-l-s-i-e, Landau, L-a-n-d-a-u.
STEINHAUER:  And your father was Max?
GREENBERG:   My father’s name was Max, yeah.
STEINHAUER:  What do you remember about Lake Worth 
when you were growing up?
GREENBERG:   Well, some of my earliest recall, we really 
didn’t have toys in those days, store-bought toys, so to speak, 
so some of the little things I recall. It’s like when a heavy rain, 
to go out where the gutter was and make little sailboats with 
the heavy stream of the water after the rain.
STEINHAUER:  What did you make the sailboat with?
GREENBERG:   I don’t remember, little twigs or things like 
that, make-believe. And we also used to take spools of thread 
and tie a rubber band and a little matchstick and make a little 
car out of it. And, of course, we also used to take newspaper 
and window shade sticks and make kites in those days. And 
also in those days, boys carried knives, pocketknives. We used 
to have a game of mumbletypeg where you’d take the knife 
off your nose and if it hit a certain point in the sand, you got 

My father worked in a hardware 
store there in Daytona Beach for a 
short time and then in 1912, he heard 
about the new town of Lake Worth, 
Florida, starting. He thought that 
was an opportunity so he came down 
to Lake Worth in 1912.
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GREENBERG:   Yes, it was the Oakley Theater. Mr. Oakley 
started the theater and it was very popular, of course. And then, 
of course, I read Tom Swift and Horatio Alger books that the 
boys in those days read.
STEINHAUER:  So you didn’t like school but you liked to 
read.
GREENBERG:   Yeah. The lady across the street from my 
father’s store had the Illinois Grocery and I remember she sort 
of—I learned how to spell “Illinois,” she’d give me a stick of 
candy. Some of the things you remember.
STEINHAUER:  Do you remember her name?
GREENBERG:   Mrs. Schmidt. And then, of course, in those 

days there was a bakery and 
a pharmacy and a doctor’s 
office, a dentist’s office, and 
it just seemed like we knew 
everybody in town in those 
days.
STEINHAUER:  Did you 
stay—
GREENBERG:   I collected 
stamps. There were a lot of 
immigrants from Europe in 
those early days, especially 
Scandinavia, Germany, 
Czechoslovakia. Those people 
used to save stamps for me so 
I could go to their homes and 
they would get letters from the 
old country.
STEINHAUER:  Do you still 
have your stamp collection?
GREENBERG:   Yes, I still 
have it.
STEINHAUER:  In Lake 
Worth, did you feel—
GREENBERG:   I joined the 
Boy Scouts and I remember 

one of the—the shoemaker there taught me some leatherwork 
for my Boy Scouting [merit badge]. I earned my twenty-one 
merit badges to become an Eagle Scout. 

In those days you could build a fire on the beach any time 
you wanted to for a [marshmallow] roast or a hot dog roast on 
the beach. One night two of my friends and myself stayed up 
all night charting a meteor shower, a Perseid meteor shower. 
As I recall, we counted about 900 meteors, or falling stars as 
they’re called, that night. We charted them, we sent [the charts] 
to the National Meteor Society, we got a special award. It was 
written up in the Lake Worth Leader, the local paper.

a point, or you’d do it off your chin or your forehead. It was 
quite a little game. And then we played marbles.
STEINHAUER: Who were your friends? Who did you play 
your games with?
GREENBERG:   Well, the kids that I started school with. 
In those days there was no kindergarten so I started the first 
grade. The story they told me was that by the time my parents 
got home, I had already left school and was home before them. 
[laughs] So I didn’t care for school too much.
STEINHAUER:  What school did you go to?
GREENBERG:   It was only one school in Lake Worth at that 
time. It’s where the present museum is, downtown Lake Worth. 
There was twelve rooms in the 
building and as I recall, it was 
first grade through twelfth.
STEINHAUER:  Do you recall 
the name of the school?
GREENBERG:   Just Lake 
Worth Public School. Yeah, 
yeah.
STEINHAUER:  Do you recall 
any of your neighbors? 
GREENBERG:   Yes, there 
was a Mr. Sampson, who 
had the first radio in town, I 
recall that. And Mr. Sampson 
had started—he had the first 
hardware store in Lake Worth 
and when my father came 
in [1912], he started a little 
lumberyard, but then [probably 
shortly thereafter] he took over 
Mr. Simpson’s hardware store 
and he changed the name to 
Pioneer Hardware. That was in 
1912.
STEINHAUER:  Where was 
the store located?
GREENBERG:   The store was located on South Dixie a half 
a block south of Lake Avenue.
STEINHAUER:  Did you participate in any water activities—
boating or fishing—when you were growing up?
GREENBERG:   Uh, we used to go to the beach all the time 
when I was growing up. It was—uh—you know, Saturday 
afternoon we’d go to the movies to see Tom Mix cowboy 
movies, and there again another story was that they had to 
come get me out of there, I stayed so long. [laughs]
STEINHAUER:  Was the theater on Lake Avenue?

Max Greenberg. Courtesy George Greenberg.
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STEINHAUER:  How old were you then?
GREENBERG:   I was about fourteen, I’d say. Uh-huh.
STEINHAUER:  Who were your friends in high school? 
Were they any different than when you were younger? Do you 
remember your classmates?
GREENBERG:   They’re pretty much the same ones. Bob 
Clark and Bruce Barton.
STEINHAUER:  Any girls?
GREENBERG:   Any girls? Yes, there was Betty Jane Menoher, 
who I’m still seeing occasionally. Yeah. She came down here 
from Kansas when she—in the third grade and she lived not 
too far from my house so [I] used to visit with her on the way 
home from school. 

I remember one time, it was raining so hard my leather 
shoes got wet. She put them in the oven and that was the end 
of those shoes. [laughs] And then I used to help her decorate 
the Christmas tree in those days. Didn’t have Christmas lights 
but you took—made little paper rings and put them around the 
tree and picked up berries from the fields around.
STEINHAUER:  Did you have dances in high school?
GREENBERG:   No.
STEINHAUER:  No? What do you remember about the 1920s?

GREENBERG:   Uh, some of the things that come to mind, I 
remember when originally we only had the Florida East Coast 
or FEC Railroad that Mr. Flagler built, and then during that 
period, the Seaboard Railroad came through with another track, 
a railroad track west of the FEC, gave us an alternate track, and 
I remember the day that it came through. The president of the 
railroad was standing at the rear of the [last] car [of the train] 
and everybody in town was out there to greet him.
STEINHAUER:  Do you remember the Royal Poinciana 
Hotel?
GREENBERG:   Yes, I recall the hotel, yes.
STEINHAUER:  What do you remember?
GREENBERG:   I remember that we used to go over there 
like on Sunday and promenade along the waterfront there. 
There was a shop called “Ask Mr. Foster” which was—I think 
it was a souvenir shop or something. I remember that. And 
I remember the Afromobiles at that time and the people just 
promenading around. I remember the big porches of the Royal 
Poinciana Hotel and the rocking chairs, that sort of thing.
STEINHAUER:  Do you know about how old you were when 
it burned down? [It did not burn down; it was demolished in 
1936, when Greenberg was 21]
GREENBERG:   Yes, I was [pauses] eleven years old, ten or 
eleven. [GG was ten in 1925; this is a recollection of the 1925 
burning of The Breakers Hotel]
STEINHAUER:  Did you go to watch the fire?
GREENBERG:   I was very disappointed. My parents wouldn’t 
take me to see it. They went to see it but they left me in Lake 
Worth.
STEINHAUER:  It must have burned a long time. It was a big 
hotel?
GREENBERG:   I don’t recall. No, I was unhappy. [laughs]
STEINHAUER:  Did you ever ride the train?
GREENBERG:   Well, there was a little horse cart between the 
Breakers and the Poinciana Hotel that took people back and 
forth between the two hotels. I think it was a donkey cart that 
they had. 

As far as the train, I recall that my parents took me over to 
Palm Beach on the way—when we were going to New York 
City. They put me in a Pullman car that was on a track over 
there near the Poinciana Hotel and they went to the Bradley’s 
Casino and then they came back about midnight. And I 
remember the jostling and jostling of the engine hooking up 
with this car and then taking us across the railroad bridge to 
West Palm Beach on the way to New York City.
STEINHAUER:  Did you travel much when you were growing 
up?
GREENBERG:   My parents used to go to New York on a 

Elsie Landau Greenberg & George. Courtesy George Greenberg.
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go listen to the radio there. 
STEINHAUER:  Who else was part of the early Jewish 
community?
GREENBERG:   Well, there was the Sirkin family. Another 
family called the Schrebniks. There was a Gruner family. Uh, 
a Goldman family. That’s all I can—
STEINHAUER:  Did you ever feel discriminated against 
because of your religion?
GREENBERG:   Not really. I was the only Jewish child in 
Lake Worth schools pretty well up until middle of high school. 
And no, they treated me like everybody else. I had no problem. 
I participated in all the Christmas music and everything, which 
I always enjoyed. Yeah.
STEINHAUER:  Did your family participate in the Seder and 
other Jewish rituals?
GREENBERG:   No. 
STEINHAUER:   No? You didn’t do those things at home?

GREENBERG:  No, my father felt that he had come to 
America, he wanted to be as American as he could. That’s why 
this temple was formed. Of course it was the only temple, the 
only one. But it was very reform; all the service was in English, 
almost no Hebrew, and no—none of the things they do today.
STEINHAUER:  Tell me about the beginnings of your family 
business.
GREENBERG:   Well, as I mentioned, my father first started 
the lumberyard, then he bought Mr. Sampson’s [sic] hardware 
store in 1912. My father was very progressive and by 19—that 
was—by 1920, he had built a new building on Lake Avenue. 
Started his—moved his hardware store there. At that time it 
was considered a very modern store. He sold all the things 
that a new—in a new town that was getting started, he sold 
dynamite to blow up old tree stumps where they were clearing 
land. He sold all the screen ware and glass and all the builders’ 
supplies, nails, and he also sold fishing tackle, fishing rods. 
He sold bamboo rods [laughs] for fishing. He sold guns, 

regular basis, every summer, yeah.
STEINHAUER:  Do you remember the presence of gambling 
or—well, you remember Bradley’s Casino.
GREENBERG:  No, I don’t remember anything. I was too 
young for that. No.
STEINHAUER:  Tell us about the beginning of Temple Beth 
Israel.
GREENBERG:   My earliest recall is that we went to the 
High Holy Day services at a school on North Flagler, it was 
the North Grade School, I believe it was called. And we had 
services there. And I remember a hurricane was coming and 
somehow or other in the middle of service, they abandoned it 
and everybody went home. Then, thereafter, this building was 
put up on Broward Avenue, this little building. It was the first 
building for Temple Israel. 

And there was no rabbi in those days except they had what 
they called an “itinerant rabbi” who traveled around the state 
because there were a lot of small Jewish settlements around the 
state at that time. When I was thirteen years old, my family had 
one of those itinerant rabbis come in and teach me a few things 
to prepare me for a bar mitzvah. So I was the first bar mitzvah 
at Temple Israel. Then thereafter, as I was in high school and 
into first or second year in college, I suppose, they still didn’t 
have a rabbi. Different members of the congregation would 
lead the service and on occasion, they had me do that. Most 
of the members were foreign-born and I was one of the first 
[children] to have a college education. And then a little later 
on, we did have a rabbi and he taught me a little bit more, 
mostly history, Jewish history. So he had me conduct, when I 
was in college or maybe shortly after I got out of college, he 
had me conduct Sunday School there for some of the younger 
kids. Mostly it was more of a social gathering on Friday night 
for services. And then, of course, again on High Holy Days, 
some of the services go on all day long. The kids my age—we 
were in high school, I suppose, at that time—we used to go 
off and listen to the World Series down at the—there was a 
barbecue stand on the Dixie there that had a radio. We used to 

My father worked in a hardware store In those days you could build a 
fire on the beach any time you wanted to for a [marshmallow] roast or 
a hot dog roast on the beach. One night two of my friends and myself 
stayed up all night charting a meteor shower, a Perseid meteor shower. 
As I recall, we counted about 900 meteors, or falling stars as they’re 
called, that night. We charted them, we sent [the charts] to the National 
Meteor Society, we got a special award. It was written up in the Lake 
Worth Leader, the local paper.
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ammunition. He sold paint. And he had done very well and 
so he got ambitious and he bought the property next to his 
hardware store and built another building and that building 
was for furniture, ‘cause as the town was growing at that 
time, there seemed to be a need to—not only for just the bare 
house but to furnish it. So he started putting in dressers and 
beds, sofas, and that sort of thing. And eventually he got into 
iceboxes, stoves, that sort of thing, and he changed the name 
from Pioneer Hardware Company to Pioneer Hardware and 
Furniture.
STEINHAUER:  Where did he buy his inventory?
GREENBERG:   There was a place in Louisville, Kentucky, 
called Belknap Hardware. I knew that was one of his main 
resources. That’s the only one that I recall. And then as he got 
into furniture, I know he went to Grand Rapids, [Michigan], to 
buy furniture. That was the furniture mart. Then he went to the 
furniture mart in Chicago.
STEINHAUER:  The products came down by train?
GREENBERG:   Yes, everything came down by train in those 
days. There was an embargo—he also built a big furniture 
warehouse [alongside of] the railroad track. He was moving 
along pretty good. And then in 1928, we had the hurricane 
and, unfortunately, there was no insurance and everything was 
completely demolished, everything. We had lived in a two-
story home at that time with three bedrooms and a bathroom 
upstairs and after the hurricane, there was no second floor. It 
was completely wiped off. 
STEINHAUER:  Was that the house on “M” Street?
GREENBERG:   No, no, this was a new house that he had 
built.
STEINHAUER:  Where?
GREENBERG:   This was on Lakeside Drive, 401 North 
Lakeside Drive. That house is still there. It was restored, yeah.
STEINHAUER:  Do you remember—can you recall going 
through the hurricane?
GREENBERG:   Yes. My father was home with [my mother, 
sister, and me] and then during the lull—at that time we didn’t 
realize that there was such a thing as a lull between the first 
half and the second half, so he left home and went to the store 
and I was home with my mother and our roof was leaking at 
home. So we were upstairs with a pail and a mop trying to 
mop the water up and I happened to look up and I noticed that 
the whole ceiling of the room had lifted and there was light 
around. So I got my mother and—I was eleven years old at that 
time and I had a sister born a year before, she was one year old. 
So we went downstairs, we hid under the kitchen table, and 
that’s where we were during the second half of the hurricane. 
We kept hearing crash after crash while we were down there; 
we thought that was the end. But after it subsided, we went 
outside. We could see that there was no second floor.

STEINHAUER:  Did you stay in that house?
GREENBERG:   My father got an apartment temporarily after 
the hurricane.
STEINHAUER:  Did your father move the business?
GREENBERG:   Yeah, well also it had—in 1926, two years 
before the hurricane, was the stock market crash, and of course, 
the economy had gone down pretty bad after that and so business 
had suffered. And between that and the hurricane—and Lake 
Worth had not developed the way he thought it was going to 
be. Boynton, Delray, Boca Raton had not developed. There 
was nothing up at the north end except Jupiter Lighthouse, so 
he decided to move to West Palm Beach. 

And things were pretty bad, that was 1930, the Depression 
had really set in. And he realized that he couldn’t be selling 
furniture at that time. People didn’t have the money. So he got 
into what they call soft goods, selling curtains and bedspreads 
and that sort of thing. How he did it, I don’t know, but 
apparently he had a good name in the market and he was able 
to get merchandise to sell. 

And I remember that my mother had accumulated quite a 
collection of fine records—who was it, Caruso? Enrico Caruso 
records—and that sort of thing. And I remember that she—
to raise money, they took those records to the store and they 
sold them for ten cents a piece. Yeah. That was when things 
were down. But eventually my father recovered his business 
and prospered and established where we are now on Clematis 
Street.
STEINHAUER:  Do you remember the Breakers fires?
GREENBERG:   [Yes, see above]
STEINHAUER:  No. Do you remember—

GREENBERG:   I can tell you, though, I do remember that 
they had—this was after World War I—they were still selling 
what they called Liberty Bonds in those days and I had—I 
didn’t, but my parents had just cashed it in and set up a savings 
account for me at the bank in Lake Worth. And then I remember 
the crowd of people in front when the bank closed. They were 
all out there hollering and they wanted their money and the 
bank was closed. They couldn’t get anything. 
STEINHAUER:  Do you remember when you first moved to 
West Palm Beach? Did you actually move as a family or was it 
just the business that moved?
GREENBERG:   The business moved first, and then eventually 
we moved our residence up there and I ended up going to Palm 
Beach High School. I graduated from Palm Beach High.
STEINHAUER:  Where was your house?
GREENBERG:   The house?
STEINHAUER:  Where was it?
GREENBERG:   On Barcelona Road, south end of West Palm 
Beach. 
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GREENBERG:  Huh?
STEINHAUER: Except you.
GREENBERG:  [laughs] We didn’t think of ourselves as 
coming from New York.
STEINHAUER:  Right.
GREENBERG:  Yeah.
STEINHAUER:  You said there were Scandinavian people 
too?
GREENBERG:  Yeah, as I recall the—uh—did I mention 
about the shoemaker?
STEINHAUER:  Yes.
GREENBERG:  Yeah. A lot of the people were Swedes and 
Danes [who had originally settled in the Midwest]. They were 
carpenters, painters, just building very small frame houses in 
those days. 

My grandmother came down and she lived about four 
blocks from Lake Avenue. She had a chicken coop in the back 
and I remember she used to give us eggs all the time from her 
chickens. 

And of course, in those days you also had the iceman. I 
remember there was a big card we used to put out and it had 
how many pounds of ice you wanted, twenty-five, fifty, or ten 
or fifteen. And every day you’d put that card out to tell the 
iceman how much ice you needed. It depended on how your 
ice had melted during the night. My job every morning was to 
take the drip pan under the icebox and empty it.

And we used to have—when I came home from school, 
I recall, there was a man that sold hot bread. He would go 
around. And so he came to deliver bread most every day about 
the time I’d get home from school. I could go through a loaf of 
hot bread pretty fast. [laughs]
STEINHAUER:  Where did your mother buy food?
GREENBERG:  Well, there was a man that came through 
with a vegetable wagon that sold vegetables. There was a man 
that came every week and brought chickens. And there was a 
market there, the Illinois Grocery Store. There was a butcher 
shop, I don’t remember his name. The Wonder City Bakery. 
And I suppose she prepared a lot herself in those days.
STEINHAUER:  Did you grow any vegetables or fruit of any 
kind at home?
GREENBERG:  No, never grew anything then. One of the 
other things, I mentioned about the icebox. 

We also had a kerosene stove and a man used to deliver 
kerosene periodically. And we also used kerosene for a heater 
when it was real cold. 

And of course, there was no washing machines in those 
days. I know that in the back of our house, back in the back 
yard, way back, we had—as I recall, it was like three big 
stones, and on top of the stones was a washtub. And you built 

I would also mention to you that in Lake Worth, in the 
city park there, there was a big alligator pond. I forget the 
alligator’s name but it was sort of a tourist spot. People came 
there and took their pictures with the alligator. They also had 
horseshoes there; I forget what you call it. They had rows and 
rows of horseshoe alleys, so to speak, and Lake Worth became 
famous in those days because they had the National Horseshoe 
Tournament. People came from all over the country.
STEINHAUER: Was that on the west side of the bridge?
GREENBERG:  Oh yes, this was downtown [Lake Worth, at 
Dixie and Lake Avenue].
STEINHAUER:  Was there a bridge?
GREENBERG:  [Yes, across the lake, or Intracoastal 
Waterway, to the Lake Worth Casino and beach], right in the 
middle of town.
STEINHAUER:  When was that bridge built?
GREENBERG:   I don’t know, but I know that in the—when I 
was very young, we used to take a boat to go over to the ocean 
beach. They had a bathhouse there, a big two-story wooden 
bathhouse. People would go over there and put on their bathing 
suits and go over Sunday and take picnics over there. 

I mean, I remember one of the things, that as a kid my father 
asked me to deliver a foghorn to the bridge tender. I used to 
ride my bicycle to the beach every day.
STEINHAUER:  So there was a bridge. You do remember a 
bridge.
GREENBERG:   That was later, yeah. And also I remember 
the uh, again after World War I, there was a lot of veterans of 
that war living in Lake Worth, young men that had just got out 
of the service, and they were active in forming the American 
Legion. And the Armistice Day Parade was a big event every 
year.

We also had a Ku Klux Klan parade that I remember. All 
these men in their—covered in white sheets and their cars 
were covered with white sheets and it was sort of a scary thing 
for a young kid to see that.
STEINHAUER:  Do you remember ever finding out who any 
of the Klan members were?
GREENBERG:  I know my dad said he knew who they were.
STEINHAUER: He did?
GREENBERG:  Yeah, he knew who they were. He recognized 
them all. [laughs] Of course, in those days it was a small town 
so everybody knew everybody else. They had what they called 
the Three I Club there; those were the people from Illinois, 
Iowa, and Indiana. Of course, basically Lake Worth was all 
Midwesterners. I mean, there was nobody from New York or 
New Jersey there in those days.
STEINHAUER: Except you.
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a fire underneath the washtub and boiled the clothes in the 
washtub. That was a weekly ritual. And then, of course, you 
had clothesline with clothespins to hang the clothes. You had 
a washboard to rub the dirt out. And of course, we had no air 
conditioning in those days so we did perspire quite a bit, so—
[laughs] 

And we had a lot of mosquitoes in those days too. 
Sometimes the screen wire would just be filled, almost black, 
with mosquitoes after a heavy rain or something. We had frogs 
croaking out there in the ponds because there was no drainage 
in those days. It was a little different.
STEINHAUER:  Did you have other chores that you did 
besides emptying the drainage?
GREENBERG:  I used to mow the lawn. Yeah, eventually we 
did have a lawn. On Saturday, my mother had me polish the 
dining room table [laughs], I remember that. I also polished 
some of the furniture.
STEINHAUER:  When the business moved up to Clematis 
Street, what were some of the other businesses that were 
around in those days?
GREENBERG:  Well, we had three five-and-ten-cent stores. 
We had Woolworth, Kress, and McCrory’s, and they were all 
actually five-and-ten-cent stores. They sold things for five 
cents, ten cents; eventually, they got up to a dollar. All three of 
them, I believe, had lunch counters and you could have lunch 
there. You’d get a sandwich for ten cents and you’d get a drink 
for a nickel. You’d get a piece of pie for ten cents. They always 
had good pies. 

And then there was a Liggett Drug Store, a Walgreen Drug 
Store and a Prather Drug Store, and another drug store. 

There were a lot of lady’s apparel stores, shoe stores, men’s 
shoe stores, lady’s shoe stores. It was a very thriving area at 
that time because as I said, there was nothing else in Palm 
Beach County. There were no stores anywhere. There was a 
lumberyard or so in Boynton or Delray and maybe a [feed 
store]—what do you call it, supplies for cattle, that sort of 
thing. But there really was no business anywhere else.
STEINHAUER:  A lot of the businesses you mentioned were 
chains, national businesses.
GREENBERG:  They came in in the late thirties and early 
forties.
STEINHAUER:  What about the businesses that were owned 
by local people?
GREENBERG:   There were quite a few of those; yes, there 
were. Again, the same type of stores, wearing apparel, lady’s 
apparel, men’s apparel, shoes.
STEINHAUER:  Do you remember names?
GREENBERG:  I know Mr. Gruner had a store. Sirkins had a 
store. Meyers Luggage came in in the twenties. [pauses] There 
were jewelry stores.

STEINHAUER:  How about Harris Brothers?
GREENBERG:   Harris Men’s, the oldest men’s shop, was 
there.
STEINHAUER:  Was Anthony’s on Clematis?
GREENBERG:   Anthony’s came in, yeah, they were there.
STEINHAUER:  Did you help out in the family business?
GREENBERG:  Yeah, when I went to Palm Beach High 
School, after school was out I’d walk to Clematis to the store 
and I worked until closing time and then went home with my 
father for dinner. And then when I was in college, one summer, 
I know my father had gone to New York and left me there. Of 
course, it was a very small business in those days but he left 
me to take care of it. We only had two employees, one man 
who was a salesman and another man who did the stock work. 
Then I went to—I had two years of business administration at 
the University of Florida and at the end of the two years, the 
university had announced that to get into law school after that, 
you’d have to have three years of pre-law, so I took advantage 
of the fact that I could get in with only two years. So I did go 
to law school.
STEINHAUER:  Was there a particular reason that you thought 
that would be a good idea, to be a lawyer?
GREENBERG:  Did I what?
STEINHAUER:  Did you think you would be a lawyer?
GREENBERG:   No. No, I had no intention of being a lawyer. 
But I thought it would be a good background certainly to learn 
that. After two and a half years of law school, I stayed out in 
the fall semester to work with my dad. That was when I really 
got into the business. Then after I graduated from law school, 
I went to the NYU School of Retailing and took some post-
graduate work there. Then after that, I worked full-time at the 
store.
STEINHAUER:  Do you remember making the decision that 
you were going to go into the business?
GREENBERG:  No, it was just something that I grew up with.
STEINHAUER:  You always knew you would?
GREENBERG:   Yes, I think so. In fact, I know so. Yeah, yeah.
STEINHAUER:  What was it like here during World War II?

GREENBERG:   I went into the service a month after Pearl 
Harbor. I was away for four years, so I really wasn’t here 
during World War II. 

I had been placed into a research unit. When I was drafted 
and was being inducted, there was a train coming up from 
Miami, and all along the way they picked up fellows going 
into the Army, so I got on in West Palm Beach. We eventually 
ended up at Camp Blanding, Florida, up between Gainesville 
and Jacksonville. It was a temporary Army camp that was 
set up. And that was called an induction center. Out of over 
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have any doubts that you could fill his shoes in the business?
GREENBERG:  I don’t think—we always worked great 
together. He was a wonderful instructor. I learned everything 
from him. He was—I never appreciated what a great man he 
was, how forward he was in his thinking all the time, how 
progressive he was and—he was always remodeling, putting 
in new fixtures, new lighting, and he was always putting [up] a 
new façade on the front. He was always moving.
STEINHAUER:  When was it that he left the business?
GREENBERG:  That my father left the business? [pauses] 
Probably when he was about sixty-five.
STEINHAUER:  Was that in the fifties? Late fifties, maybe?
GREENBERG:  [pauses] Yeah.
STEINHAUER:  Tell us about the changes that you’ve seen in 
downtown West Palm Beach.
GREENBERG:  Well, as I mentioned earlier, it was a very 
thriving area at that time. We had J.C. Penney’s store, we 
had a Montgomery Ward, we had Sears, and the first sign 
of erosion was when Sears built a store out on South Dixie 
[Highway]. They left downtown. And then the next one was 
Burdines, when the [Palm Beach] mall was built out on Palm 
Beach Lakes Boulevard. That was really—the greatest blow of 
the time was when Burdines moved out. And then eventually, 
Belks had a store, they had left.
STEINHAUER:  What time period was that? Sixties?
GREENBERG:   I would say the sixties, yeah, late sixties, 
probably. But, uh, we did several things. We repaved the street, 
repaved the sidewalk, and we had music on the street at one 
time. We had park-and-shop programs, tried to provide free 
parking, and the meters were taken down and then the meters 
were put back. We went through quite a few things over the 
years.
STEINHAUER: Tell me about how the Downtown 
Development Authority came about.
GREENBERG:  [pauses] Well, we had a Downtown Merchants 
Association that was affiliated with the Chamber of Commerce 
and the need seemed to be that to really turn things around 
downtown, we needed to raise some money. So I was able to 
prevail upon five or six of our downtown principals; I got them 
together. And I had heard about this development authority 
being authorized in the state of Florida, so we went around and 
got over 50 percent of the property owners in the downtown to 
agree to pay a one-mil tax on ourselves and we developed the 
DDA. We got the head of the First Federal, George Preston at 
that time, to become the chairman. And I developed ulcers at 
the time [laughs] and I had to drop out of everything. I wasn’t 
feeling good.
STEINHAUER:  Because of the stress? [repeats]
GREENBERG:  Yeah, yeah. But that’s how the DDA got 

a hundred on the train, every day they would tell you where 
they were going to send you. And out of the hundred, all of 
them left except me. I was the only one there. So I couldn’t 
figure out what was going on. So eventually after three or four 
weeks, they sent me up to Camp Lee, Virginia, and I found 
out what it was, that they had—out of the hundred, none of 
them had finished college. I was the only one that had that 
education. And they were forming this research unit up at 
Camp Lee, Virginia, and they were looking for people that had 
the education that could work on the project, so they placed me 
there and I was there for four years.
STEINHAUER:   What kind of research did you do?
GREENBERG:   [laughs] Uh, our first project was based on 
the fact that in those days, there was carry-over that if there 
were 300 men in an Army company, the food that was being 
dispensed was for 300 men. But our study showed that there 
were never 300 men in the mess hall to eat. Some of them were 
in the infirmary sick, some were out on furlough, some of them 
ate in the PX, some of them ate in town, whatever. So this food 
kept coming into the mess halls day after day and it ended up 
in the garbage cans. So we measured the waste. They took my 
picture measuring a garbage can and put it in Life magazine.
STEINHAUER:  Really!
GREENBERG:  Yeah, that was my claim to fame. [laughs] 
Anyway, we measured it in dollars and so on and we went 
to Washington, D.C., and we made a presentation to the 
Quartermaster General and from then on, they reduced the 
rations. So we had an article in The Saturday Evening Post 
that we had saved them $50,000,000 and this was back in the 
forties when $50,000,000 was astronomical. [laughs] And we 
also worked on other projects. The German submarines were 
knocking out the boats that were bringing in coffee from Brazil 
or rubber from the East Indies so we developed this synthetic 
coffee called “Nescafé.”
STEINHAUER:   Really?
GREENBERG:   Yeah. And also the neoprene synthetic rubber 
instead of leather for shoes. And we had quite a few other 
projects.
STEINHAUER:  There must have been a lot of scientists. 
Were there scientists in your research group?
GREENBERG:  No, just some brainy fellas. [laughs] I was 
very fortunate to be in with that group.
STEINHAUER:  Did you stay friends with any of them?
GREENBERG:  Oh, I still maintain, yeah. I got a letter from 
one of them last week, from his wife, yeah. 
STEINHAUER:  That’s great.
GREENBERG:   Yeah. One of them went on to do TV research 
on commercials and he used to have quite a name for himself.
STEINHAUER:  So you came home. Did you or your father 
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started.
STEINHAUER:  Was there a time when you felt that the store 
might close?
GREENBERG:  No. No, never, never. No, we had built up a 
very loyal following and with very few exceptions, year after 
year our business always grew. As I say, my father was very 
progressive and I followed in his footsteps.
STEINHAUER:  How did you adjust to the changes around 
you?
GREENBERG:  We used to have a parking lot behind our 
store, a big empty lot there. And we had a very attractive rear 
entrance with awning and flowers and everything, so people 
came in our back door. And then somebody bought that 
property and decided to put a building there. It was at that 
time that the Florida Power & Light had a two-story building 
across from Pioneer [on Clematis Street]. That was their office 
in Palm Beach County. They had to move their office because 
Florida Power & Light had expanded. So they abandoned that 
building and it was demolished and turned over to the Chamber 
of Commerce and turned into a little mini park, it was just 50 
x 150. So it was a mini park there for a couple of years and as 
I said, when I found out that we were losing our parking lot in 
the rear, I checked and at that time, the shareholders had asked 
Florida Power & Light to give up this park that they were only 
getting a dollar a year from. So I jumped in and bought the 
property at that time and I turned it from a park into a parking 
lot, which is what we have now. So that saved our business 
over the years.
STEINHAUER:  Are there any other big changes that you 
made?
GREENBERG:   Not really.
STEINHAUER:  Tell me what’s in the journal that’s called 
“Prominent Customers.” What’s in there?
GREENBERG:  Well, we had the—the Duke and Duchess 
of Windsor came here one time. As I recall, they took an 
apartment over at, I believe it was 100 Worth Avenue, it’s on 
South Ocean Boulevard there. They called for pillows; they 
wanted a dozen down pillows. And we sent them over. But 
they had a reputation that they never paid their bills, so we sent 
them COD [laughs] and they paid for them.

We also had—Diana and Charles [Princess and Prince of 
Wales] came here one time. They were out in Wellington. They 
had been invited out there. They were going to have a cottage 
that had been turned over to them and they called us, Pioneer, 
to come out there and take a look at the cottage. And we ended 
up that we supplied all the linens—the sheets, the towels—for 
the royal couple, so we were quite honored with that.
STEINHAUER:  Do you get personally involved when there 
are special customers or celebrities or special orders?
GREENBERG:  Uh, well, yeah, I was involved, I mean—one 

of things I recall that I was very proud of, we have a lot of 
retired executives come to Palm Beach. And there was two 
executives from General Motors, both of them had either been 
president or chairman. And I remember they both happened to 
meet in our store. They were sitting around chatting while their 
wives were shopping. And we also had Edsel Ford register, 
when he was going to get married, in our bridal registry. And 
we had Jack Nicklaus’ son in our bridal registry, and others.
STEINHAUER:  Any presidents?
GREENBERG:  Uh, we were very privileged in many cases 
when people were having—for example, last week or so, 
President Bush was here to a dinner in Palm Beach. A lady 
who was the hostess of that dinner was in our store the week 
before buying some table linens. So we felt that President 
Bush had dinner on our linens, which he did have. [laughs] So 
that’s happened many times over the years, different presidents 
visiting in homes that we had sold them the linens. And we 
also had this occasion with the Big Eight meeting in Sea 
Island, Georgia, last year, and we were invited to provide the 
linens where all these prime ministers from all these countries 
were sleeping. So we were quite honored for that. Also Laura 
Bush gave a tea party and she had asked the hostess where the 
linens came from so she wanted linens from Pioneer for her 
luncheon. So we were quite honored by that.
STEINHAUER:  Tell me about your wife.
GREENBERG:   My wife? Lois was her name. She came from 
Chicago. She was born in Chicago. Her parents had moved to 
Ft. Lauderdale and through a relative, I met her down there and 
we dated for about six months and got married. We had a son 
and a daughter.

STEINHAUER:  What was Lois’ name before she was 
married?
GREENBERG:   H-o-r-b-e-r-g, Horberg.
STEINHAUER:  And your children’s names?
GREENBERG:  George, Jr. and Penny. 
STEINHAUER:  And what are they doing?
GREENBERG:   Pardon?
STEINHAUER:  Tell me about them.
GREENBERG:   That’s a long story.
STEINHAUER:  What do they do?
GREENBERG:   Uh, my daughter went to Stephens College 
in Missouri. She also went to college up in Boston. I don’t 
remember the name of the school up there. She became a 
kindergarten teacher. She opened the first kindergarten in 
Wellington. Then she sold that kindergarten and went to work 
at St. Ann’s Catholic—St. Ann’s School. She was helping 
the principal there and she was mostly doing fundraising 
for St. Ann’s, doing very well, and mostly P.R. work, really. 
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$1,050 for a set of sheets. We still have some moderate price, 
yes, but we abandoned the very low end. Yeah.
STEINHAUER:  We only have a few minutes left. Is there 
anything you’d like to talk about that we haven’t already 
covered?
GREENBERG:   [pauses] No. I just might mention about 
my Boy Scout days and camping out on Lake Osborne and 
swimming in the lake there, that sort of thing. I think I’ve 
covered quite a bit.
STEINHAUER:  Do you want to tell me about how you’ve 
used pajama parties over the years?
GREENBERG:  Oh, that was my daughter’s idea. Since we 
sold bedding, it was a natural. People—we’ve done it for very 
many different organizations—Arthritis [Foundation] and 
Alzheimer’s, Race for the Cure, so on.
STEINHAUER:  Have you ever worn pajamas on Clematis 
Street?
GREENBERG:   Yes, yes. It was in the Palm Beach Post. They 
took a picture of me in my pajamas with a robe.
STEINHAUER:   Well, I really thank you for talking with me 
today. I’ve really enjoyed it very much.
GREENBERG:   I’m sorry I kind of got off the subject here 
and there.
STEINHAUER:  No, you were great. We really enjoyed 
listening to your memories. Thank you very much.
GREENBERG:   Thank you. It was fun.
END

So I invited her to come and work in the store with me. So 
she’s been with me about ten years now and she’s doing very 
well. She has three children and now one of her children, the 
son, Allen, Jr., is now working with me. So he’s the fourth 
generation.
STEINHAUER:  What’s their last name?
GREENBERG:   Murphy.
STEINHAUER:  How much time do you spend in the store 
these days?
GREENBERG:   Too much. [laughs] I’m there from eight-
thirty usually till about six.
STEINHAUER:  Okay. How do you stay so vital at your age? 
What keeps you young?
GREENBERG:   Well, I think that the real true reason is that 
I’m fortunate to have good genes. I don’t think I can take 
credit. I’ve always lived a—do what you’re supposed to do. 
I do play tennis three times a week. The last—I had a little 
trouble with one of my legs couple of years ago so I went for 
physical therapy, got involved with the gym so now I continue 
with the gym three times a week.
STEINHAUER:  Do you still run staff meetings six days a 
week?
GREENBERG:   Uh, I turned that over to my daughter.
STEINHAUER:  You have a reputation for customer service. 
What is the philosophy that you instilled in your staff?
GREENBERG:  [pauses] I would say that [pauses] my father 
always maintained a high quality of linens or whatever he 
was selling, even fine hardware and fine furniture from 
Grand Rapids. So he attracted a more affluent clientele and 
those people are used to good service, so service was always 
something that was just sort of basic. And of course, my job 
was to instill this in our organization, so that’s why I initiated 
having meetings every morning with notebooks on selling 
psychology and proper do’s and don’ts while you’re waiting 
on a customer. And also, the probably more important thing, 
with new merchandise arriving all the time, is to familiarize 
the staff with what came in yesterday so that they have a full 
knowledge of what they’re selling.
STEINHAUER:  Tell me about the Pioneer Ladies that work 
for you?
GREENBERG:   Well, uh, the day before yesterday one of 
them said it was thirty-two years ago that she had started.
STEINHAUER:  How old are most of them?
GREENBERG:   I don’t know.
STEINHAUER:  In 1987, I read that you sold high-end sheets 
but also sheets that cost $5.99. Do you still cater to all price 
ranges or have you become more specialized?

GREENBERG:   Well, now they’re up to $1,000 [laughs] or 
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Did You Know...

The Tustenegee 42

A look back at some of the news reported 
by the first newspaper of Palm Beach 
County: The Tropical Sun

The first newspaper in Dade County was The Tropical Sun, established by Guy I. 
Metcalf at Juno, Florida, the seat of Dade County (Juno was located at the head 
of Lake Worth when the present Palm Beach County was part of Dade County). 
Originally called the Indian River News (1887), Metcalf moved the newspaper 
to Juno in 1891. A few years later, Metcalf relocated the paper to the West Palm 
Beach. The Tropical Sun billed itself the “Official paper of Dade County.” After 
Metcalf sold the paper, it changed hands several times before it folded in 1956.

The following are excerpts from “Notes from Files of Tropical Sun,” from the Archives of the Historical Society of Palm Beach 
County and various issues of the newspaper. On the front page of the newspaper under section headings such as, “Here and 
There,” “Lake Worth Winkles,” “Personal Pickings,” “Jupiter Jottings,” “Palm Beach Breezes,” among others, the reader was 
able to find out what was happening along Lake Worth and other areas of southeast Florida. The paper also reported the comings 
and goings of locals and winter visitors.

March 25, 1891: Tomatoes are being shipped by every steamer. The crop is a good one, so the growers say.

There seems to be no lessening of the amount of travel, our hotel and boarding houses are still filled.

The family of alligators at Mr. David Brown’s excites the interest of nearly all passers. The mother has become almost quite tame and 
the baby ‘gators are fully domesticated.

December 17, 1891: Dr. Potter’s new office at West Palm Beach is nearing completion. The carpenters were obliged to suspend work 
for want of lumber, otherwise the building would have been completed. [Editor’s note: Is this the first use of “West Palm Beach” when 
discussing the community on the west side of Lake Worth?]

December 24, 1891: The gallant little steamer “Lake Worth,” has just commenced her winter’s work. With new boilers and a general 
overhauling, she presents a neat and inviting appearance. Under the command of her owner, Capt. U.D. Hendrickson, with his 
gentlemanly crew she will doubtless render satisfactory service to the traveling public as well as to our gardeners and other shippers.

By a unanimous vote of the assembly it was decided that the West Side people, join in with “Lake Worth,” “Palm Beach,” Hypoluxo,” 
“Juno,” “Lotus Cove,” and all other outlying suburbs in holding the usual Christmas picnic.

G.W. Lainhart has the contract for building Mr. Samuel Barton’s new residence. We understand that seventy-five thousand feet of 
lumber will be used in its construction.

Capt. E.E. Vail, of the “floating hotel” fame, has arrived at Jupiter, and is putting his inn in readiness for a rush of business. 

January 7, 1892: Mr. N.W. Pitts, on his island home has cross budded and now raises a beautiful new lime. It is a small lime, and 
formed like the navel orange, and possessing its peculiarity of growth, and the peel is removed as that of a tangerine orange. In fact, it 
might be well called the “tangerine lime.” It is of a delightful odor, fine flavor and very delicate pulp. The peel is soft and of the usual 
color.

June 16, 1892: Capt. O.S. Porter has shipped over 5,000 of his choice pineapples already. One of them-a fine 8-pound Porto Rico-did 
not get farther than the THE SUN sanctum, thanks to the generous Captain’s thoughtfulness. As we write, the odor of this delicious 
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fruit fills the air in our den.

The sloop “Oliver,” from Titusville, came down last week, having aboard 17,000 feet of lumber and 20,000 shingles for the 
improvements that are shortly to be begun on the Clarke place at Palm Beach. The Messrs. Clarke were down last week, preparing the 
contract and giving directions for the work. After finishing this up, they left on Thursday.

April 6, 1893: Mr. and Mrs. R.R. McCormick gave up possession of their beautiful home to Mr. Flagler, the new purchaser, this week, 
and left for a visit in other parts of the State, accompanied by their son Will and his wife.

April 13, 1893: The sugeestion to name the new West Side town “Flagler” meets with popular approval at Palm Beach. Visitors to the 
Lake next winter at the end of journey on the splendid East Coast Line will hear the cry of “Flagler!” All out for the “Royal Poinciana” 
and all points on “Lake Worth!”

April 20, 1893: Florida’s Income-The tourist travel to Florida is not to be made light of. There is no industry in the State that yields as 
much money (excepting oranges), as the tourists leave in Florida each year. Not less than 100,000 people come here during the season. 
They average at least $40 a head, and that foots up to $4,000,000 put in circulation here that, but for our wonderful climate, would 
never touch us. In view of these facts, ought we not to encourage this travel? Ought we not to throw every inducement out to these 
people to have them come here and enjoy the delights of our God-given climate?-Florida Hotel News.

October 11, 1894: Isaac Paynter, of Jupiter, has the record of being the first man to make the trip from Jupiter to Lake Worth, inside 
route, by water all the way. He entered the Lake by the magnificent stream originated and put in motion by Messers Dimick, Pitts, 
Lainhart, Haley et al, to drain their muck lands to the west to the Lake.

December 20, 1894: One of the guests of the Riviera Hotel enjoyed the satisfaction of landing an 8 ½ foot shark from the hotel wharf 
one day this week.

November 18, 1897: Dade County has 19 white schools; 4 colored; no. of pupils enrolled 714; 29 teachers at $40 per month; principals, 
$50; Av. length of term 133 days.

July 7, 1898: Most of the merchants of West Palm Beach open stores in Miami to get the trade of soldiers stationed there. Lieut. J.P. 
McKenna appointed to 8th N.Y. Volunteers and resigns from Home Guards, of which he is now captain. [The Home Guards were 
formed in West Palm Beach by Enoch Root on April 4, 1898.]

November 1, 1898: Beach Club and Grill Room being built by Edw. and J.R. Bradley, under direction of T.T. Reese. First season, 
1898-99.

April 25, 1902: The number of people who walked across the FEC Railroad Bridge Toll across Lake Worth from West Palm Beach to 
Palm Beach shows that 552,630 people used bridge between March 1, 1901 and March 2, 1902.



Courage Under Fire
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Coming Soon...

“Courage Under Fire: 120 Years of Fire Rescue” is a new temporary exhibition in the Richard and Pat 
Johnson Palm Beach County History Museum. In a time when buildings were wood and the only light was 
still by flame, errant embers could take everything away in a flash so it was very important for the new 
community of West Palm Beach to band together to form a fire corps.  Comprised of local businessmen 
and some of the new city’s officials, they were known as the Flagler Alerts.  This group has evolved over the 
last 120 years from volunteer firemen to the highly trained first responders of the West Palm Beach Fire 
Department.  Sliding down a pole and racing out the door accompanied by flashing lights and sirens, they 
are prepared to respond day or night not only to fire but to medical emergencies, motor vehicle accidents, 
and ecological disasters. 

“Courage Under Fire” examines the exceptional history of the West Palm Beach Fire Department, 
which served as the only fire department in Palm Beach County for many years.  As Judge James R. Knott 
wrote in the forward to Fire Chief Bennett T. Kennedy’s book entitled The Fire History of the City of West 
Palm Beach Florida, “documentation of the Fire History…sketches the development of the community.”  
To take that sentiment one step further, a fire history can also demonstrate the civic mindedness of the 
individuals who stepped forward to protect the lives and property of their neighbors.  

Visitors to the exhibition will be immersed in the history of the West Palm Beach Fire Department and 
the events that shaped the community.  They will meet the firefighters, both past and present as they tour 
the exhibition; learn about the nature of fires and how they are extinguished; and learn about the training 
one must undergo to become a firefighter.

Using archival photographs and historical artifacts, the exhibition will deliver a compelling and 
experiential learning opportunity for visitors, especially in the context of the Museum’s permanent 
exhibition on the history of Palm Beach County.  Designed with the educational standards of STEM 
(science, technology, engineering, and mathematics) and Common Core, the exhibition will help enhance 
what students at various grade levels will be learning in the classroom.  There will be various hands-on 
experiences in the gallery which will appeal to visitors of all ages. 

Courage Under Fire
120 Years of Fire Rescue

September 9, 2014 – June 27, 2015



Temporary Exhibitions

“People of the Water: The Belle Glade Culture”
September 3, 2013 to June 28, 2014
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“People of the Water: We Were There” is a Viva Florida 500 traveling 
exhibit introduces viewers to the Floridians of the little-known 3000-year-
old Belle Glade Culture, who had established a remarkable presence 
throughout southern central Florida by the time of the arrival of early 
Spanish explorers. The exhibit also presents the most likely explanations 
of what happened to this now vanished people.

The Belle Glade Culture was named for the area where the first 
archaeological dig revealed that a distinctive people, unrelated to neighboring 
tribes such as the Calusa on the west coast of the Florida peninsula, had 
lived, adapted to their watery world, and thrived culturally from about 450 
BCE to the early eighteenth century AD.  Later archaeological expeditions 
revealed that the culture had lived along the Kissimmee River, around 
a much different from today 
Lake Okeechobee, and 
southward to the western 
reaches of Boynton Beach.  
Artifacts relating to each 
of the major archaeological 
sites, Belle Glade, Fort 

Center, and Boynton Beach Mounds are included in the exhibit.
Visitors to the exhibition are immersed in the watery world of the 

pre-Columbian Belle Glade Culture, a little-known chapter of South 
Florida’s and Palm Beach County’s history.  These Native Americans 
had little to no direct contact with the early Spanish explorers 
but nevertheless, they were subsumed by Europeans.  Through 
drawings, photographs, and maps showing how archaeologists 
believe the Belle Glade Culture lived, visitors ultimately gain an 
understanding of their daily and spiritual life, and their interaction 
and trade with other tribes which allowed them to thrive long before 
the European invasion. 

A video created by staff of a recent and on-going dig in Palm Beach 
County allows museum visitors to see the tools and techniques of 
modern archaeologists and the difficulties they have to endure in 
order to explore our Native American past.  The exhibit delivers 
a compelling and experiential learning opportunity for visitors, 
especially in the context of the Museum’s permanent exhibition on 
the history of Palm Beach County.   

Image Courtesy Florida Division of Historical Reources.



From the Photographic Collections

The Big Fish, a converted H16 painted to look like a fish, in Lake Worth just off West Palm 
Beach in 1920.  This flying boat was well known from New York to Havana and Nassau 
in the early 1920s.  The aircraft was part of the American Trans Oceanic Company.  This 
is one of the many photographic images from the Archives of the Historical Society of 
Palm Beach County. The Society maintains over two million photographic images in 
its collections which are available to the public. If you have questions or would like to 
schedule a research appointment, please contact Nick Golubov, Research & Curatorial 
Assistant, at 561-832-4164 ext. 112 or email: ngolubov@historicalsocietypbc.org.
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Admission 
is free!  

 Located in the historic 1916 County Courthouse —  
a symbol of the birth and growth of our county. 

 Learn about our rich and vibrant history from the 
earliest natives through today’s in�uential leaders.

 Centrally located in downtown West Palm Beach 
near other cultural attractions.

PALM B EACH COUNTY

R I C H A R D  A N D  PAT

JOHNSON

HISTORY
MUSEUM

300 N. Dixie Hwy, West Palm Beach, Florida
Tues – Sat, 10am–5pm ( Closed major holidays)
561.832.4164  | www.historicalsocietypbc.org

The Museum is operated by the Historical Society of Palm Beach County. 
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Two people watching a sailboat on Lake Worth by moonlight. Watercolor by George W. Potter, 
1891. George Potter’s artwork was donated to the Historical Society of Palm Beach County by 
Potter’s decendant David Willson. Courtesy Historical Society of Palm Beach County.




