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The history center collects artifacts and oral histories to identify special places and events that make
our community unique. This article is part of a series made possible through research by volunteers

and staff of artifacts and oral histories given to the center.

THE WORLD BENEATH MY FEET
Stories and Events that Shaped Oldham’s History from the Oldham County History Center

The following is taken from a tran-
script in the archives of the Oldham
County History Center from an interview
of Emily Waide by her granddaughter
Amanthus Kimball (1871-1959).

Emily Waide (1823-1909) with her hus-
band, William Meriwether Waide (born
1820) moved to La Grange to open a hotel
shortly after the railroad had been built
through town in the early 1850s. They
moved with their five daughters, Sarah
Ann, Emily Nevel (nicknamed Johnnie
after Emily’s brother), Virginia Adelaide
(Jennie), Mary Elizabeth (Cora) and Eliza
Todd and Francis Givens. Emily’s young-
er brother and sister, Gus and Sallie as
well as her mother, also moved to
La Grange and lived with Emily’s family .

The Waide House Hotel was originally
located on the south side of the tracks on
Main Street at the approximate location
of the Irish Rover Too today. After a fire
burned the building, the Waide family
took over a second hotel, directly across
the street, which is still standing. The fol-
lowing is an excerpt from the transcript
that begins with the Waide family arriv-
ing in La Grange.

Emily Honorah Wheeler Waide
(1823-1909)
Part One

We had not lived in our new home long
until we were approached by a number of
citizens with a business proposition ask-
ing us to buy and take charge of a large
hotel in La Grange.

This hotel was situated in the center of
town, trains were being run many times a
day, passing directly in front of the door,
and meals were served there for the pas-
sengers.

It would be quite an undertaking, I
knew, but we needed a larger house for
my steadily increasing family and I had
my four good servants, Eliza, Harriet, Pe-
ter and Heazy, so we agreed to accept the
offer and moved our family into the hotel,
which was known always thereafter as
“The Waide House.”

Eliza took charge of everything, and a
more competent servant never lived. We
furnished the house as best we could. It
took most of our means to buy the place,
and we had to depend on our boarders for
our living expenses.

The hotel was a large, two-story build-
ing with a platform extending from the
porch to the railroad track. All the trains
stopped for the passengers to get their
meals. I gave my best room to my board-
ers and soon found I could easily use
more if I had them. I had for my room a
little one formerly used as a pantry, and
the younger children slept in trundle
beds, and old Peter took charge of them.
The older girls, Sallie Wheeler (Sis Sallie,
as she was always called), Sallie Waide
(or Sister) and Johnnie occupied a back
room on the second floor.

In my little pantry room our first boy
who lived was born, John Hughes. I now
gave my brother a sure enough name-
sake, but the boy was always called
Wheeler; likewise when our next came
we named him Josiah Wheeler for my fa-
ther and called him Sose. At that time I
had eight living children and was kept
busy all the time, for while Eliza, with the
help of the other servants, did most of the
work, I ordered and superintended every
meal. My mother took almost entire care

of the children, both her own and mine.
My dining room — the largest room in

the house — would seat over 200 people
and there were at times most of that num-
ber ate with us, but there were times
when the number was much less, and at
such times we felt some discouragement.

I was generally in the kitchen to see
that everything was served as it should
be. Eliza did the cooking, and Peter and
Harriet waited on the tables. John and his
wife, Virgie, and Jimmie and his wife, El-
len, lived with us for a while after they
were married. So with all my rooms occu-
pied and the daily income from the car
passengers, we were getting along very
well, though up to that time had not gotten
very much money ahead for a rainy day.

We had paid for our home and the fur-
nishings, but our expenses were very
great. My little girls were growing fast,
and everybody made friends with them.
Gus was Mr. Waide’s right-hand boy; Sis
Sallie by that time was quite a young lady
and every advantage we were able to
give, she had. She met a very fine gentle-
man, Mr. Gazlay, one of our best lawyers,
and each had become quite fond of the
other, so it was not a surprise when they
told me of their intention to marry. I did
all I could for Sallie, my mother had little
to give her and I felt she was as much my

daughter as mother’s.
The wedding was to be at our home,

and if I do say so, there was never a pretti-
er wedding supper than I served. The ta-
ble was certainly full of good things to
eat. We did not pass plate and napkin in
those days, but everyone was seated
around a long table and partook of the
good things I had prepared. Sallie and her
husband took a room with me, and it made
me happy to know she had married such a
fine man.

I had one vacant room on the second
floor, so thought best to use if for my own,
as my babies needed more room, and
shortly after I made that change another
little girl came to me, Florence Gazlay,
we named her. Things seemed to be run-
ning smoothly for a time until there was
an epidemic of typhoid fever, seven in
our house were in bed with the disease,
two of my little ones, and with the nursing
there was to be done we were all about
worn out.

My brother, John, being a physician,
attended them with Dr. Givins’ assis-
tance, and when we thought we could
stand no more, my Jennie came to me
crying, “O Mamma, I have the earache
and I’m sick all over,” we put her to bed,
but her case was by far the most severe.
She fought it for eight days but had to
give up, and I had to part with my little
8-year-old girl. That was hard on me, and
with all my work I was beginning to feel a
little discouraged, but there were always
crowds of friends to encourage me at
such times, and I would begin to count my
blessings. My mother was still able to
help me with the children, and while we
thought each time a new baby came we
had enough, it nearly broke my heart to
give up one of them.”

Next week: Emily recalls events, including
the Civil War.

Hotel owner recalls years in La Grange

The Waide Hotel building is the last remaining reminder of passenger trains that once
graced the streets of La Grange. COURTESY OF OLDHAM COUNTY HISTORY CENTER

Waide House Hotel
was a hub of activity

This hotel was situated
in the center of town,
trains were being run
many times a day,
passing directly
in front of the door ...


