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A New Century Begins

The first year of the new century brought the Home one of our precious iconic sights-the steel water tank!  Perched high above our heads stood the shiny silver tank, costing all of $6,000 and holding 50,000 gallons of pure, clean water.  The tank stood 75 feet into the air, proudly looking down its nose onto the Main Building.  The new pump system from Dean Pump could deliver 24,500 gallons of water per hour.  Boy, that’s a lot of bathing!  How many of us returning east from summer vacations strained to catch the first sight of that tower as we drove along National Road 40.  While some may have lamented the sight as a reminder of approaching school days, for many of us it was a welcome sign that we were nearing Home.

I can’t testify whether they were considered icons, but the new century also brought $1200 for new “water closets” for the boys.  So…what about the girls?  Now once again, folks, I’m quoting here; they tell us that these new water closets could “really be appreciated only by those who remember the unsightly and unsanitary frame shanties that preceded them.  The new ones were built of brick, stone and cement, and are substantial to a most exacting degree.”   Who knew? 

The carpenter shop spent $400 on new tools and benches, while $250 bought a new implement house (whatever) and a new wagon for Major, our faithful old horse who delivered anything and everything to the cottages and beyond.

April of 1901 saw the retirement of George Ham, Trustee, who was well liked by all who knew him-so much so that he was presented with a handsome roll-top desk as a sign of said esteem.  He was replaced by Captain William Myers who, it says here, was too well known in Indiana to need introduction, so I won’t do so.  Well, ok-he was Secretary of State in 1893-4.  There.

A sad event of the year was a gathering in the chapel to observe our Home’s participation in a nationwide memorial service held for the martyred President William McKinley.

As the second year of the century awaited her entry, 1901 ended with another sad event.  At about 10:30 p.m. on December 18, the entire Home was roused from slumber by the fire alarm in Cottage No. 13.  Battling in six degrees below zero weather, the Fire Department managed to suppress the flames rather quickly, although the roof and parts of the second floor were destroyed.  By the time the alarm sounded the house was filled with smoke, and the residents were compelled to make their escape from the porch roof.  Luckily, they did so without injury to anyone.  The monetary damage amounted to $2,681-a goodly amount in those days.  
As the violent storm moved on leaving havoc in its wake, all of the Home’s residents could pray for clear skies in 1902.   

Until next time.

Pat Smith Towne ‘54

