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Frontispiece

A town is a thing like a colonial animal. A town has
a nervous system and a head and shoulders and feet. A
town is a thing separate from all other towns, so that there
are no two towns alike. And a town has a whole emotion.
How news travels through a town is a mystery not easily
to be solved. News seems to move faster than small boys
can scramble and dart to tell it, faster than women can call
it over the fences.

- John Steinbeck, The Pearl
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Introduction

it was in 1925 that the state of Florida became a reality to me.
Until then it had merely been a pictured peninsula jutting out on the
southeastern tip of a map of the United States. But in that particular
year, my father, caught up in Florida’s land fever, decided to see for
himself what all the “shooting” was about. He invited my sister and
me to accompany him on his visit.

Before leaving the north my father had bought property, sight
unseen, somewhere in the vicinity of Miami. He might, he reckoned,
want to invest still further.

Theyoungcity, suddenly aboom town, wasin turmoil. Everyone
was talking real estate; everyone dreamed of becoming an instant
land owner, from the sporting gentlemen of the north to the excited
bus boys at the new hotel. And we, in the midst of the bedlam,
discovered to our dismay that his original Jand purchase was not
solid ground at all, but a watery swamp instead. My father
immediately decided to make no further investment.

Our disillusionment left me with the feeling that the last place
on earth I'd want to come back to would be southeastern Florida.

More than half a century later, however, | —long sincea widow |
and now a great-grandmother — returned to Florida once more. The
cause was a strange coincidence more likely to occur in fiction than in
real life. A lieutenantbeau of World Warl, since turned widower and
grandfather, found me again after all those many years.

And the outcome of that joyous reunion? We octogenarians
presently became man and wife, and soon settled in Lauderdale-By-
The-Sea, where my new husband had lived for a number of years.
Known and loved by many of the townspeople as “Corky,” he
transmitted his affection for the town to me until it became my town
too.

The place was further endeared to me at the time of Corky’s
sudden death in 1986. It was during those first dark hours that a
police officer, arriving with the paramedics, stayed compassionately
at my side until dawn. This kindness was indeed far beyond the call
of duty. Later Ilearned his name — Brian Behan — one of the town’s
native sons. '
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Many other neighborly acts, coupled with my owninvolvement
in town affairs by appointment to the Planning and Zoning Board,
have made this town the place in which— God willing—Ishould like
to spend the rest of my days.

During these last months, I've been invited and helped by the
town’s administration to chronicle a most absorbing and unique
story. Without the assistance of the townsfolk themselves, both old-
timers and newcomers, the task would not have been possible.

Unfortunately, owing to limitations of time and space, it was
not feasible to arrange interviews with all but a selected few. Each
member of our community would, I feel sure, have an interesting
story to tell. It is with regret that so many individual reminiscences
had to be omitted.

Despite these unavoidable gaps, it is with pleasure that 1
present this living history of Lauderdale-By-The-Sea; its beginning,
its growth and its journey toward the future. ‘

August 1989
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The Beginning




Our Town’s First House

auderdale-By-The-Sea is unique — an ocasis in a desert of
B towering concrete. Its mile of beachfront with low profile
bulldmgs set far back from the ocean is a welcome interruption to the
giant condos, bordered by narrow strips of sand both to the south at
Fort Lauderdale and to the north at Sea Ranch Lakes,neighbor to
Pompano Beach. ,

It is hard to believe that this tiny stretch of land was once a
freshwater swamp with semi-tropical vegetation, sedges and wildlife,
includingalligators, snakes and mosquitoes. Yes, the site of our town
was originally a minute part of the vast South Florida wetlands,
edged by a beautiful expanse of beach with protective coastal dunes
and coral reefs not far from shore.

Theecology of thisarea, on the fringe of the original Everglades,
was drastically altered early in this century with the dredging of
South Florida's wetlands and the completion of the Intracoastal
Waterway. The ocean itself started seeping into the freshwater
marshes all along the southern coast of Florida, until these wetlands
were altered to such an extent that tangles of mangroves gradually
replaced the freshwater vegetation. Why not, wondered the first
daring pioneers of the early 1900s, get rid of the mangroves, dredge
the marshes and begin to develop the waterfront property? The real
estate boom, the “Florida fever” of the mid-twenties quickly
accelerated the process.



Thiswas exactly what was taking placein our ownregion, when
anenterprising real estate company, W.F. Morang and Son, started to
sell improved lots in a growing seacoast village called Pompano
Beach. Furthermore, Morang, deep in a number of ventures, had
platted the area south of Pompano, land which he expected would
become an additional new town bordering the ocean. And that's
where another daring, far-sighted pioneer came in, a man from the
north called Melvin I. Anglin.

The history of the founding and development of Lauderdale-
By-The-Sea wasrelated to me by his daughter, Mrs. Margaret Demko,
a lively and engaging matron who still lives in the second home her
father built for his wife Sarah and their six children. This attractive,
two-story Spanish-style Anglin Homestead can be seenon the eastern
side of what is now traffic-laden State Road A-1-A, more elegantly
called North Ocean Drive.

Mrs. Demko’s son, Wesley, and Shelby Dale, the family’s long-
time attorney and partner in various enterprises, joined us as we sat
at a window table at the Wharf. This restaurant, originally built,
owned and run by Margaret Demko and her family, overlooks what
to me is one of the most beautiful sights on earth, the long stretch of
white sand, the foamy breakers, the blue-green of the sea over the
coralreefs, the fishing pier—adding asharp man-madeaccent—and
the ever-changing, overarching sky.

Itissmall wonder that when Melvin Anglin first discovered the
pristine pierless oceanfront more than 60 years ago, he fell in love
with this very spotand decided that this was the place for himand his
family and those to join him in the future. He would buy the land
platted by Mr. Morang and develop a new town.

Who was this enterprising and adventuresome man with the
bold vision? MelvinI. Anglin, of British and Irish descent, was a well-
to-dobuilding contractor and real estate investor in his home town of
Gary, Indiana. He was attracted to southeastern Florida in the early
twenties and to Palm Beach in particular. Interested as he was in
home building, he had soon established a sawmill in Florida’s town
of Madison.

One day he hopped into his car and bumped his way on the dirt
road that led from Palm Beach to the new town of Pompano Beach,
“way out the road from Fort Lauderdale.” He thenstrolled southward
along the oceanfront. It was indeed a long walk — a hike that was to
lead to the creation of Lauderdale-By-The-Sea, a brand new town.
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After Anglin had decided that this spot was “the best piece of
oceanfront property around,” he determined to supply the finances
needed to make Morang’s visionary town a reality. The transaction
was confirmed on Christmas Eve in 1924. Melvin, his wife Sarah and
their sons Tomand Bill were the first residents of Lauderdale-By-The-
Sea.

The original platting of the town from the ocean to Poinciana
Street, with the later addition of newly filled in land up to the
Intracoastal Waterway, controls the growth of the town to this day.
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When the catastrophic hurricane hit Florida in September 1926,
the real estate boom collapsed and the promotion of Lauderdale-By-
The-Sea was brought to a halt. However, the town came back to life
just a year later with Melvin Anglin as first mayor and constable.
Then it was abolished as an independent municipality in 1933 during
the Great Depression, returning to and remaining under county
jurisdiction, until a new charter, instituted in 1947, was validated in
the 1949 session of the Florida legislature. Lauderdale-By-The-Sea
marks 1947 as its official birthday.

By this time, Anglin was getting oninyears. He had distributed
choice pieces of property among his children, including his sons, Tom
and Bill. However, in 1948, when he decided to set up a trust for all
his unsold lots, he put their titles in the names of his elder daughters,
Fay Lundsford and Margaret Demko. Using initials instead of first
names for the trustees, R. F. Lundsford and M. H. Demko, the real
estate people were constantly amazed when they discovered that
titles to the lots to be sold were in the hands of two women. At that
time in Florida, it was unusual and difficult for a female to deal in real
estate. Over the years, however, they made a name for themselves as
sharp and competent sellers of the platted land. They developed a
program to keep the most desirable properties under 99-year leases
rather than selling them. For example, the land under much of the
Howard Johnson’s moteland parking lot at the northern end of town,
is still held in this fashion all the way from Route A-1-A to the ocean.

Before their deaths, Melvin and Sarah Anglin gave the town a
tremendous boost when they presented it with the lots on which City
Hall stands, as well as what was to become a town park just to the
west.

The trustees, Lundsford and Demko, besides selling lots,
developed some of their properties themselves, including the Anglins’
Mel Sara Apartments (where Howard Johnson’s Villas now stand)
and the WharfRestaurant erected by the Demkos. The pier, originally
builtand rebuiltby their father,and the Wharf, runby new proprietors,
are now under 99- and 40-year leases.

When Mrs. Lundsford died in 1987, her younger brother Bill
took her place as trustee of the family properties. One of the very first
residents, he still lives in Lauderdale-By-The-Sea on Allenwood
Drive. :




As for Margaret Dembko, if you think she has retired by now, you
are quite mistaken. With her son Wes and their lawyer, Shelby Dale,
she travels each summer to Franklin, in the Great Smoky Mountains
of North Carolina, where they assume their roles as proprietors of
Daleand Demko’s Ruby Mine, “the complete resort for Rock Hounds.”

Margaret Demko has indeed inherited her father’s pioneering
spirit. She is quite a remarkable lady, a citizen of our town of whom
we may well be proud.

Business women, rarities in the early part of the century, played
an unusually large role in the promotion and growth of our town.
After Fay and Margaret, the Anglin girls, along came two other
women, both professional Realtors. One was Mrs. Boulware, but no
one in town seems to remember her except by name. Her story is
therefore lost to the town’s history.

Mrs. Alice Myatt Lord’s adventuresome career in Lauderdale-
By-The-Sea is, however, by no means lost. Her real estate company
isstillinbusinessinitssecond home on A-1-A just north of Commercial
Boulevard. Mrs. Lord died a few years ago at the age of 84, but her
son, Frank Myatt, a zestful, silver-haired man, is still very much alive,
actively carrying on from where his mother left off.

Alice Lord and her son travelled from Sharon, Connecticut to
Miami Beacharound 1935. Frank was then a first grader. His mother,
who had written a daily column for a local paper up north, went into
the real estate business once she reached South Florida. As for Frank,
he was quickly enticed by the call of the sea, and as he grew older,
became a charter boat fisherman.

After Lauderdale-By-The-Sea was finally and permanently
incorporated in 1947, Alice Lord decided that a bright future might
well await her there. She and her son found a home in the Beachway
Apartments on Elmar Drive, close to the ocean. Soon she opened a
real estate office next-door to the pier. Many of the lots on which
homes, motels and apartments now stand were sold by Lord’s Realty,
Inc. through the efforts of this energetic and successful
businesswoman, joined by her son Frank after he had completed his
education.

Alice spent a bit of her spare time in Franklin, North Carolina,
near the Tiffany mines where she enjoyed hunting and finding rubies.
Soonshebecame engaged in real estatein the area, and it was she who
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induced the Demkos to come upand lookaround. And that’s how the
Dale and Demko Mountain Resort got started. As for Alice Lord, it
was in Franklin, in the mining country of the Great Smokies she so
enjoyed, that she spent her last days.

* The Demko Homestead
inside and out




Chapter II
Early Settlers




Taken from A1A at Commercial Blvd, looking
toward the beach, sometime in the 30°s.

A mong the very earliest families to make history in Lauderdale-
By-The-Sea were the Glenn Friedts. Glenn, Sr. and his wife
Lucy, a native of North Carolina, came down to southeastern Florida
from Grosse Pointe, Michigan in the thirties. They settled, during the
northern cold winter months in the town that was then called
Hollywood-By-The-Sea. '

They enjoyed their winter excursions so much that they decided
to stay in Florida long enough to enable their children, Glenn, Jr. and
Theodore, to get their schooling in the South.

Mr. Friedt, Sr. had made his start in the electroplating field. At
the time he was manufacturing and selling auto parts and railroad
appliances in the midwest, not only in Michigan but in Ohio and
Kansas as well. Eventually he became a highly successful
entrepreneur, dealing in manufacturing in the North and developing
real estate in the South.

The Friedts had a deep love of the land. In 1938, while looking
for more open space in Florida, they chanced upon Lauderdale-By-
The-Sea. There was little to discover aside from surf and sand — half
of the main street, now Ocean Drive, being covered with the white
gritty stuff. They found only a few houses, but were attracted to a
new, spick-and-span two-bedroom bungalow on Elmar Drive and El
Prado. Eventually, though it was not at first for sale, the Friedts were ~_
able to buy Villa Serena for their new home. Soon they built a four-
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