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NOTE TO MEMBERS 
 

If you are interested in 
receiving your copy of 
Pass It On electronical-
ly, please contact the 

Society at 
tfvhs@tfvhs.com 

4th Quarter 2017 

Please join us for our  Christmas event on 

FRIDAY, December 8thé Christmas Dinner & Caroling 

 

 

 

 

Pumpkinfest Weekend  
Thanks to all who helped make it a great success! 

 
Thanks to the following who donated bake goods:  Pam Hughes, Pat Beggs, 
Kathy Bender, Maureen Smith, Dawn Walters 
Volunteer Helpers:   Terry & Kathy Bender, Julie Conn, Caleb Butler, Phoenix 
Stratemeir, Conner Tressler, Nellie & Ron Schaeffer 

 
350 Visitors during the weekend - 24 on Friday, 211 on Saturday, 115 on Sunday 
 
$135 ï From Bake Sale Donations 
$  23 ï From Donation Box 
$116 ï Book & Other Items Sales (Including Sales Tax) 
 
These funds will be recorded on our October, 2017 Treasurerôs Report. 

mailto:tfvhs@tfvhs.com


PAGE 2 PASS IT ONñSHARE OUR HISTORY! 

Mabel at the Fountain once stood at the intersection of Morgantown, South and Church 

Streets.  The Womenôs Christian Temperance Unions and the ñYò of Fayette County donated the 
public drinking fountain to Uniontown, PA.  It was inscribed, Come brim your cups with nectar true, 
That never will make slaves of you.  It was unveiled July 3, 1896 during Uniontownôs centennial 
celebration.  Josiah V. Thompson accepted the gift on behalf of the community.  Mabel weighed 3500 
pounds and stood 14-feet high.  It was built by J. W. Fist of York, PA.  The water poured out from four 
horse heads and a dozen drinking cups were chained to the pedestal for the publicôs use.  Humans, 
horses and dogs all shared the cool water that spouted from the Grecian-looking statue.  Around 1919 
the fountain was taken to Confluence and, regrettably, it was melted down during a World War II 
scrap drive.  A horse head from the fountain is the one and only relic known to exist today and may be 
seen at the Uniontown Public Library.  (Do You Remember Whené, p.27) 
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Very little is known about the 1621 event in Plymouth that is the model for our 
Thanksgiving. The only references to the event are reprinted below: 
 
ñAnd God be praised we had a good increaseé Our harvest being gotten in, our 
governor sent four men on fowling, that so we might after a special manner rejoice 
together after we had gathered the fruit of our labors. They four in one day killed as 
much fowl as, with a little help beside, served the company almost a week. At which 
time, amongst other recreations, we exercised our arms, many of the Indians coming 
amongst us, and among the rest their greatest king Massasoit, with some ninety men, 
whom for three days we entertained and feasted, and they went out and killed five deer, 
which they brought to the plantation and bestowed on our governor, and upon the captain 
and others. And although it be not always so plentiful as it was at this time with us, yet 
by the goodness of God, we are so far from want that we often wish you partakers of our 
plenty.ò   Edward Winslow, Mourtôs Relation: D.B. Heath, ed. Applewood Books. Cambridge, 1986. p 82 
 
ñThey began now to gather in the small harvest they had, and to fit up their houses and 
dwellings against winter, being all well recovered in health and strength and had all 
things in good plenty. For as some were thus employed in affairs abroad, others were 
exercised in fishing, about cod and bass and other fish of which they took good store, of 
which every family had their portion. All the summer there was no want; and now began 
to come in store of fowl, as winter approached, of which is place did abound when they 
came first (but afterward decreased by degrees). And besides waterfowl there was great 
store of wild turkeys, of which they took many, besides venison, etc. Besides, they had 
about a peck a meal a week to a person, or now since harvest, Indian corn to that 
proportion. Which made many afterwards write so largely of their plenty here to their 
friends in England, which were not feigned but true reports.  William Bradford, Of Plymouth 

Plantation: S.E. Morison, ed. Knopf. N.Y., 1952. p 90 

 
If there is one day each year when food and family take center stage, it is Thanksgiving. It is a holiday about ñgoing 
homeò with all the emotional content those two words imply. The Sunday following Thanksgiving is always the busiest 
travel day of the year in the United States. Each day of the long Thanksgiving weekend, more than 10 million people 
take to the skies. Another 40 million Americans drive 100 miles or more to have Thanksgiving dinner. And the nationôs 
railways teem with travelers going home for the holiday. 
 
Despite modern-age turmoilðand perhaps, even more so, because of itðgathering together in grateful 
appreciation for a Thanksgiving celebration with friends and family is a deeply meaningful and comforting annual ritual 
to most Americans. The need to connect with loved ones and to express our gratitude is at the heart of all this feasting, 
prayerful thanks, recreation, and nostalgia for a simpler time. And somewhere in the bustling activity of every 
November's Thanksgiving is the abiding National memory of a moment in 
Plymouth, nearly 400 years ago, when two distinct cultures, on the brink of 
profound and irrevocable change, shared an autumn feast. 
 
The classic Thanksgiving menu of turkey, cranberries, pumpkin pie, and 
root vegetables is based on New England fall harvests. In the 19th century, 
as the holiday spread across the country, local cooks modified the menu 
both by choice (ñthis is what we like to eatò) and by necessity (ñthis is what 
we have to eatò). Today, many Americans delight in giving regional 
produce, recipes and seasonings a place on the Thanksgiving table. In New 
Mexico, chiles and other southwestern flavors are used in stuffing, while on 
the Chesapeake Bay, the local favorite, crab, often shows up as a holiday 
appetizer or as an ingredient in dressing. In Minnesota, the turkey might be 
stuffed with wild rice, and in Washington State, locally grown hazelnuts are 
featured in stuffing and desserts. In Indiana, persimmon puddings are a 
favorite Thanksgiving dessert, and in Key West, key lime pie joins pumpkin 
pie on the holiday table. Some specialties have even become ubiquitous 

Continued on page 7 
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Congress Establishes Thanksgiving 
On September 28, 1789, just before leaving for recess, the first 
Federal Congress passed a resolution asking that the President of 
the United States recommend to the nation a day of thanksgiving. 
A few days later, President George Washington issued a 
proclamation naming Thursday, November 26, 1789 as a "Day of 
Publick Thanksgivin" - the first time Thanksgiving was celebrated 
under the new Constitution. Subsequent presidents issued 
Thanksgiving Proclamations, but the dates and even months 
of the celebrations varied. It wasn't until President Abraham 
Lincoln's 1863 Proclamation that Thanksgiving was 
regularly commemorated each year on the last Thursday of 
November. 
 
In 1939, however, the last Thursday in November fell on 

Continued on page 7 


