














FLORIDA FIFTY YEARS AGO
By Phebe A. Black

[Continued from the last issue]

As my history of fifty years ago was getting guite lengthy I
left out the part of my life on Merritts Island and the beach of
Oceanus. Now at the reguest of some of my old friends, I have
decided to write a part of it at least.

Sometime before we came to Florida, a Methodist minister, Mr.
HISBCOCK by name, came from the North and settled in Georgiana,
Merritts Island. When he heard of a Methodist minister, Mr. BLACK
by name, from the Southeast Conference of Indiana, who had settled
on Turkey Creek, he and his wife came toc see us. We were surely
glad to =see them, as they, too, were HNorthern pecple and
Methodists, we soon became fast friends and neighbors. My daughter
Flora and Mr. EHIBCOCK’E daughter, Louella, were very intimate.
Flora would spend a week at a time with them in their home. She
spent much time knitting cast nets which she would sell for $5.00
each. When we decided to leave Turkey Creak, Mr. HIBCOCEK told us
of a man who came from the North and entered a homestead on
Merrittes Island, but for some reason he had returned to his
Northern home before he was entitled to his homestead papers. He
wished very much to get someone to go on the homestead to heold it
for him until he returned. Mr. HIBCOCK advised us to take the
place. We were then to have a part of the land. We decided this
would be a good thing for us to do. When we were ready to move Mr.
and Mrs. HIBCOCK invited us to their home to remain there until we
could put up a shack on the homestead. They sent their son, who
now lives in West Palm Beach, with his sail boat. Also Frank WHITE
came to help us move. My husband with our goods, took passage on
the HIBCOCK boat. Myself and two children on tha boat with Mr.
WHITE, until we were capsized. The mail boat, bound for the
HIBCOCKE who kept the post office, it was convenient for the
Captain to take us there. We went on the homestead and were there
three years. We cleared land for pineapples and orange trees. It
was about this time the HIBCOCK family came to the Island. A Mr.
ALLEN and family came to the Island, settled on a homestead half
way between our home and Mr. HIBCOCK’B. We cut a path through the
woods from our home to the post office. The path was near Mr.
ALLEN’B home. Our little boy Eddie would go each morning for the
mail. This particular morning of which I speak, a tree had fallen
across the path near Mr. ALLEN’E home. He climbed over it safely
and went on to the post office. ©On his way home, in climbing over
it, he fell and broke his leg just above the knee. Mr. ALLEN heard
him cry and ran to see what the trouble was. Eddie said "Mr. ALLEN
I fell and hurt my leg, I believe it is broken". When he lifted
him up he saw it was broken and carried him into his home and then
called for Mr. HENDRICKSON, who was boarding with the HIBCOCEKS, to
go for Dr. HOLMES, ten miles up the Indian River. He started at
once. This was about 10:00 a.m. He traveled by sail boat - the
only way of traveling in those days. The Doctor did not reach Mr.
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JOHN HENRY VICE. ORANGE COUNTY, FLORIDA
by Willa VICK GRIFFIN

John Henry VICK, a Georgia naotive, was born February 10, 1853, in Brooks County.

John and his wife, Caledonia (Donia} DODD, were brought up in the Im;rb:‘m preceding and
following the War Between the Shaies.

In the iall of 1880, afler having been marred a litle more than three years, John and Donia
VICE, with their two small doughters, May and Ollis, st forth on a gredat adwenture - o bund a
home and sesk a fortune while pioneering in Florida. In the covaloade which they onganized were
several young men who rode their horses. Donia and the children rode in a buggy while their entire
possessions were carried in @ wogon. Aber more than a week's traveling without mishap they
reached the Lodge, now Apopka, where john's younger brother, Ezekiel, had already arrived with
his bride, the former Catherine Sarah RUTLAND, and were there to grest them.

John bought land on the scutheast shore of Lake Apopka, which he cleared. He then secured all
the dropped cranges from a nearby grove and planied a nursery. In the course of dme, he
developed a large orange grove.

The lile of a pionser i8 never an easy one. It has hardships which are undreamed of today.
Oiken two months would pass without there ever having seen or spoken a word 1o any person axcept
the men in their employ. Insects were not only onnoying but were ales a menace to health. Once
John made a wooden frame large enough to house two beds and which he covered with mosquitc
nefting, and in which the family slept; to touch the netting with any pan of the body brought swarms
af moaquitoes to the spot.

Om January 24, 1883, their third doughter, Willa, was bomn in Crown Point.  She was nomed for
her grandiather, Williom VICK.

Perhaps those who sufier most rom ploneer lile are the young children, and Willa was no
exception. In loler years her father, hali jokingly, would tell her that many nights he was tom
between lear that she would die, and lear that she would not

The only son of john and Donla VICK, John Earl, was born in Crown Point on June 1B, 1891,

Lean years wemn ahead lor the people of central Florida: in 1893 the bank in Orlando, the only
oné in the county, was closed. Then in December, 1884, a severe freere destroyed the orange crop,
and o make maners almost hopeless, another and even more devasiating freeze killed the trees to the
ground. John sent to Califorméa for choice budwood, he heretofore having sold such to them, and
grafied several into each orange tree stump. With large root systems, the trees grew rapidly so thot
the cbatacles were eventually overcome and prosperity returned.

In 1901, the Governor appointed John VICK to the office of Sherilf of Orange County to fill the
unexpired term of one who died in office. John flled the office with honor and justice for a period of
eight years. He then retumed to his orange groves and also to become a realtor, handling large
tracts of timber land, in both of which he was successful. Upon the urging of his wile they gave o
each of their children an crange grove, fseling that they would most enjoy sseing their children hawe
tha benefi? of their inherfiance during their own lile times.

Always a lover of noture, John earty leamed the woys and haunts of wild creafures. He once
brought home a young fown, its mother having been crippled by the hounds. When o wild turkey
graced the toble. he would tell of the early down wait near a roost high in a tree fop which had been
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AN INNOCENT ABROAD
by Ehoda W. Rollin

I vas already in nurses training at the Arnot-Ogden Memorial Hospital in
Elmira, N.Y. on that infamous Sunday morning in 1941 vhen the Japs dropped their
bombs on Pearl Harbor. Immediately many of our staff doctors and nurses volunteered,
leaving the Arnot with a few head nurses, a bevy of students, and a collection of
older doctors.

It vas customary at that time to give each patient in the hospital a complete
bed bath and alcchol rub in the morning, a face-and-hands wash and back-rub in the
afternoon, and again a wash and rub before bedtime. There were no Practical MNurses,
no Nurses Aids, except for crderlies on male floors, nurses did it all! Students
worked elther from 7:00 A.M. to 7:00 P.M. or 7:00 P.M to 7:00 A.M. Each of us was
asgigned from 5-10 patients, depending on the care needed, and were responsible for
their total-care from admission to discharge. That was a lot of washing and rubbing
even vhen we weren't short handed.

To help alleviate the situation, the Red Cross formed their Nurses Aid Corp.,
volunteers, wearing white blouses and blue pinafores, who came into the hospitals
and took over the washing and the rubbing and bed-pamnings, so we students could get
o with more important duties like shots, medications, treatments, and classes. I
had been assigned to "A" floor, an older wing off Maternity. "A" floor that morning
consisted of me and 30 new mothers who had to be washed, rubbed, placed on lights,
medicated, bed-pamned, checked for blood pressure readings, pulses, temperatures,
and respirations, all of vhich had to be charted, plus two discharges, one possible
admission, and only God knew how many emergencies. Where to begin? I was standing
at the desk, almost in tears and totally stymied, wvhen I heard laughter and around the
oommer came 3 angels dressed in white blouses, white shoes and stockings, and blue
pinafores. "We're Red Cross Nurses Aids," they said. "We've been trained. What can
we do to halp you?" Truly my day began at that moment.

It was around this time that Mayhood came back to visit the hospital. She
was on leave as her hospital unit was going to England. 5She pranced through the
halls in her stylish olive green uniform, caduceus gleaming, shoes sghining, skirt
almost to her knees, announcing to all and sundry that her Army pay was $150.00 a
month instead of the mere $80.00 a month she had received as floor nurse at the
Arnot. We students; dressed in almest ankle length blue checked uniforms, covered
by stiff starched white bibe and aprons, wearing black shoes and stockings, and
plain white caps without the graduate black band, pressed against the wall as she
strode by and silently vowed as soon as we graduated and passed our State Boards,
we, too, would join the Army Nurse Corp and go off to great adventures.

Slowly it was discovered that new mothers did better if they were allowed out
of bed a few days after delivery instead of being kept there for ten days; some even
went home at the end of five days. Word was eschanged between battle-surgeons and
those at home that surgical patients seemed to suffer no greater difficulties if
allowed up a day or two after surgery, in fact many seemed to be the better for it.
Realization also came that if a patient was up and able to take a shower, the sky
did not fall.

Sulfa drugs proliferated with all their different suffixes. I have forgotten
now, which it was, sulfathiazol or sulfadiazine, or maybe one of the others, the
crystals of which were liberally sprinkled into every abdomen opened in surgery.

In recent years I have read that undissolved crystals have been found in abdomens
of cadavers at autopsies.
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They had huge green trailers with stake sides, like cattle cars, that they
hauled us around in. The second day we were hauled to a huge shed, and at the door
were handed $250.00. "What is this?" I asked. "Your clothes allowance," I was
told. "Great!" said I, thinking of all the things $250.00 would buy. I was handed
a barracks bag, and then mustard colored underclothes, socks, fatigue pants, shirts,
brown searsucker uniforms and caps, field jacket, skirts, dress jacket, dress coat,
a raincoat with a hood I knew I wouldn't be canght dead in, and much mach more.

At the far end of the building was a small stage with a chair and steep steps
leading up each side. A Master Sargeant strode up and down in front of the stage.
When it was my turn, I took off my shoes and climbed up. "Sit,™ he said. "Why?" I
asked. "Because I told you to," he said. I sat. He placed my feet into an odd
looking contraption. "Now, stand and pick up those 2 buckets of sand," he said.
"They're heavy," I complained. He shrugged, and writing something on a plece of
paper handed it to a private. I followed the private to a counter and was presented
with 2 pairs of brown high-tops, 2 pairs of brown oxfords, and a pair of combat
boots. Hewver before, nor never after, have I had shoes that fit as well.

"Move along," said the private, tucking my shoes into my duffel bag. The thing
was stuffed full. It was heavy. ™I'll put it over thare by the door for you," he
gald. "Your last stop is that table over by the door.”

At the table what looked like a voucher was pushed in front of me. *"Sign
here,” they said. "And don't forget to put Lt. in front of your name. That will
be two-hundred-and-fifty dollars," and a hand was held out.

"Hey! Wait a minute,” I said. "That two-hundred-fifty dollars was for a
clothes allowance.® "That's what you just got Lieutemant. Pay up and keep moving."
The $250 was gently removed from my hand and I was pushed out the door.

Basic Training was 1ike being in a low class Girl Scout Camp. We were told
what to wear, vhere to go, what to do, and vhen to do it. BSome of the choice bits
of philosophy I learned ware: "Esep your mouth shut and your bowels open"; "There's
only ona way—tha Army way"; "If it moves salute it, if it doesn't, paint it." I
never reconciled that last ocne to nursing. We marched, we drilled. We ware pumped
full of shots from smallpox to typhoid. We were instructed in the use of the gas
mask by being marched into a room full of tear gas where we ripped off our masks,
shouted our name, rank and serial mummber at the top of our voices, and ran for the
door, tears streaming down our cheeks.

We attended classes in everything from Map Beading to Chemical Warfare., Our
last class was a film on Personal Hygiene. Since a film on Female Personal Hygiene
was unavailable, we were shown one on Male Personal Hygiene. The first part of the
film, wve were content to just snicker, but wvhen they came to the part about "short-
arm inspections® we clapped, we laughed, we whistled, and stomped our feet. After
all this was the Army, wasn't it? The film was stopped, the lights turned up, and
an officer came out on the stage. "This film is a requirement for graduation,” he
said. "If you can not restrain yourselves and behave like ladies, tomorrow there
will be no graduation!"™ From then on you could have heard the proverbial pin drop.

Of course Jane and I were separated as soon as BEasic was over. She went to
Delaware, and I stayed on at Ft. Dix, assigned to Tilton General Hospital Annex. I
worked on a "chest" ward wvhere my Major was happiest when he was doing four or five
thoracentesis a day (a surgical procedure where large size needles or tubes are
inserted through the chest wall and accumilated fluid is drawn off). We measured
the amount of fluid and replaced it in chest cavity with penicillin.
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